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Message  from  the  Chairman 


Lieutenant-Commander  R.  C.  B.  Buckley,  G.M. 

This  country  has  a  traditional  pride  in  the  Royal  Navy  and  rightly  so.  As  an 
island  nation  we  have  naturally  looked  to  the  sea  for  defence,  communica- 
tions, food  and  a  great  deal  that  forms  our  way  of  life  and  the  Navy  has  been 
our  strength  and  often  an  example  to  the  world. 

Lieutenant-Commander  R.  C.  B.  Buckley,  G.M.,  our  Public  Relations 
Officer  who  has  just  retired  at  the  end  of  the  year,  entered  Dartmouth  as  a 
Cadet  and  the  Senior  Service  was  to  be  his  life  for  some  twenty-nine  years. 
Before  the  Second  World  War  he  served  all  over  the  world  and  from  1939 
onwards  he  was  with  the  Home  Fleet  and  then,  after  a  long  voyage  round  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hope,  his  ship  stayed  in  the  Mediterranean.  It  was  in  Crete  in 
1  941  that  he  was  responsible  for  dismantling  a  new  type  of  Italian  explosive 
motorboat  and,  as  he  worked  on  the  last  firing  mechanism,  an  explosion 
blinded  him;  he  was  awarded  the  George  Medal.  After  treatment  in  South 
Africa  and  training  at  St.  Dunstan's  in  Church  Stretton,  Robin  Buckley 
returned  to  Service  life,  becoming  the  first  blind  man  to  be  retained  in  the 
Royal  Navy.  He  worked  as  an  instructor  in  underwater  weapons  and  electrics 
and  later,  after  the  war,  he  became  the  Command's  Schools  Liaison  Officer 
until  he  retired. 

This  is  the  story  of  a  successful  Service  career  and,  when  he  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  staff  in  1  954,  Robin  brought  with  him  the  qualities  of  his  earlier 
years.  Reliability,  cool  judgment,  caring  for  others,  a  certain  distinction  in  his 
bearing,  which  blindness  could  not  touch,  were  the  characteristics  of  our 
official  representative  to  the  outside  world.  He  travelled  at  home  and  abroad, 
he  met  people,  he  spoke  on  the  air,  he  became  President  of  the  European 
War-Blinded  Association,  and  he  edited  scores  of  excellent  Reviews  and 
wrote  our  Annual  Reports,  with  the  sighted  help  in  their  composition  of  his 
assistant  and  friend,  David  Castleton.  Lord  Fraser  over  many  years  and  I  more 
recently  have  valued  Robin's  comments  on  anything  which  was  to  appear  in 
print  -  writing  this  is  one  of  the  few  occasions  when  I  cannot  ask  for  his 
useful  opinion  ! 


COVER    PICTU  RE  :    The  Indoor  Bowls  Championships  in  progress  at  Ian  Fraser  House 


There  is  always  something  distinguished  about  a  "naval  man"  and 
St.  Dunstan's  is  proud  and  grateful  to  have  had  Robin  Buckley's  fine  services 
for  so  many  years.  St.  Dunstaners  may  be  additionally  proud  that  they  have 
been  so  well  represented  by  one  of  their  own  number. 

On  behalf  of  the  Council  and  everyone  at  St.  Dunstan's,  I  offer  Robin  and 
his  wife  all  our  very  best  wishes  in  his  retirement. 


OH 


LwJe-  il 


CHAIRMAN 


ALAMEIN  REUNION 
I  recently  wrote  to  Lt.  General  Sir  Brian 
Horrocks  on  behalf  of  those  St.  Dun- 
staners who  attended  the  above  Reunion 
each  year,  and  have  received  the  follow- 
ing reply: 

"Thank  you  so  much  for  your  letter 
from  the  St.  Dunstaners.  It  warmed  my 
heart  that  they  should  ask  you  to  write, 
because  I  got  to  know  them  very  well  in 
the  old  days  and  looked  forward  to  our 
evenings  together  at  the  Alamein  Re- 
unions. 

I  remember  one  terrible  occasion  when, 
I  believe,  the  Reunion  was  held  in  the 
Albert  Hall  and  I  got  a  frantic  message 
that  one  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  was  not 
allowed  in  by  the  manager  because  of  his 
dog.  I  was  simply  furious,  rushed  down 
to  the  entrance  and,  by  the  time  I  and  the 
St.  Dunstaner  had  finished  with  the 
manager,  he  was  very  sorry  for  himself, 
and  the  dog  came  in  and  enjoyed  the 
performance,  as  they  always  did. 

I  cannot  obviously  thank  them,  but  I 
wonder  whether  you  could  insert  some 
little  paragraph  in  St.  Dunstan's  Journal, 
so  that  they  will  know  how  much  ! 
appreciated  their  message? 

Again,  thank  you  very  much — alas, 
during  the  last  Alamein  Reunion  ever  to 
be  held  I  was  in  bed,  recovering  from  an 
operation.  I  am  now,  however,  much 
better  and  on  my  feet  again." 

It  will  be  remembered  that  Sir  Brian  was 
a  Member  of  our  Council  for  a  number  of 
years,  and  often  presided  at  our  Reunions. 

I  know  that  all  St.  Dunstaners  will  be 
pleased  that  he  has  recovered  from  his 
recent  operation,  and  will  join  in  wishing 
him  good  health  in  future. 

C.   D.    WILLS 


MR.    REGINALD  WHITE 

After  40  years  continuous  service,  Mr. 
White  retired  on  the  26th  November,  and 
all  the  St.  Dunstaners  who  have  had 
dealings  with  the  Homecrafts  Department 
during  this  time,  will  no  doubt  want  to 
wish  Mr.  White  a  happy  retirement. 

Mr.  White  first  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1926  when  it  was  in  Regents  Park  and 
stayed  until  1930.  After  a  break,  he  re- 
joined on  the  10th  February,  1936,  to  do 
various  jobs  in  the  Home  Industries 
Department  at  Raglan  Street.  During  the 
war  years  he  deputised  for  the  late  Mr. 
Stanley  Hall  who  went  into  the  Army,  and 
afterwards  he  did  clerical  work  in  the 
Boot  Department  until  1952,  when  he 
was  transferred  to  the  Netting  Depart- 
ment. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  White  are  hoping  to  visit 
South  Africa  in  the  Spring  to  see  their 
three  grand-children,  but  meantime  all  at 
Headquarters  join  in  wishing  Mr.  White 
the  best  of  health  and  happiness  in  his 
retirement. 

MESSAGE  FROM  PHYLLIS  ROGERS 

At  the  time  of  my  retirement  I  had  not 
decided  how  best  to  utilise  the  very 
generous  contributions  St.  Dunstaners 
had  kindly  sent  to  my  presentation  fund.  I 
now  feel  that  my  St.  Dunstaner  friends 
may  like  to  know  that  I  have  had  my  small 
workshop  rebuilt,  enlarged  and  suitably 
equipped  so  that  the  hundred  and  one 
odd  jobs  I  used  to  have  to  do  in  a  confined 
space  can  now  be  worked  upon  in 
comfort  and  greater  safety.  It  is  a  joy  to 
spend  hours  in  my  new  workshop  and  I 
am  truly  grateful  to  you  all. 

My  renewed  thanks  and  good  wishes 
to  you  all  for  a  happy  New  Year. 


LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:    Bert    Wood,    Hutton,    Essex 

Being  a  believer  and  having  a  great 
interest  in  the  unknown,  I  found  Fred 
Harriss'  ghostly  experiences  quite  re- 
markable. I  have,  to  my  knowledge,  never 
had  any  such  experience  happen  to 
myself  but,  in  recent  years,  have  spoken 
with  those  who  have  and  have  had  read 
to  me  the  accounts  of  many  other 
sane-minded  people,  and  so  you  can  see 
I  never  scoff  at  such  happenings  like 
others  do. 

A  few  weeks  ago  the  Evening  News  ran 
a  series  of  stories  sent  in  by  readers  and 
some  of  these  people  were  well-known, 
one  of  them  being  Michael  Bentine.  As 
you  may  know,  his  son  was  killed  in  an 
air  crash  and  the  small  plane  was  found 
some  considerable  time  after.  One  night 
long  before  this  happened  and  in 
troubled  sleep,  the  father  was  visited  by 
his  dead  son  who  said  the  plane  would  be 
found  in  a  forest  after  the  leaves  had 
fallen.  This,  strangely  enough,  was  the 
case. 

A  young  woman  sits  next  to  me  at  my 
place  of  work,  and  she  has  told  me  of  a 
strange  happening  in  the  house  of  a  friend. 
The  friend's  house  is  in  Dagenham,  Essex, 
and  they  moved  there  just  a  few  months 
ago.  Four  steps  up,  a  square  platform  and 
the  rest  of  the  staircase  goes  up  at  an 
angle  :  the  platform  is  the  trouble  spot,  for 
there  is  an  icy  coldness  there  at  all  times. 
A  Paraffin  heater  was  placed  in  the  corner 
with  the  heat  full  on  and  made  not  the 
slightest  difference,  although  the  stairs 
above  and  below  the  spot  were  quite 
warm.  When  all  is  quiet,  the  occupants 
say  they  hear  an  occasional  creaking 
sound  and,  as  you  can  imagine,  they  are 
finding  it  nervewracking  and  they  cling 
tight  to  the  bannisters  when  they  pass  the 
spot. 

My  lady  workmate  was  invited  to  go 
and  stand  in  the  corner  so  that  they  could 
get  her  reactions.  She  told  me  that  she 
had  never  felt  so  cold  or  scared  in  her  life, 
her  teeth  chattered  with  the  intense  cold 
and  her  eyebrows  and  lashes  seemed  as 
if  they  were  being  brushed  with  ice. 
Needless  to  say,  she  bade  her  friends  a 
fond  farewell  and  beat  a  hasty  retreat, 
after  all  who  needs  a  friend  with  that  in  the 
house  ? 


The  local  council  were  asked  to  seach 
in  their  records  for  anything  that  could 
have  happened  in  the  house,  but  nothing 
was  found,  so  they  went  a  long  way 
back  into  the  records  of  local  history. 
Soon  a  couple  of  men  appeared  armed 
with  tape  measures  and  started  to 
measure  the  ground  around  and  up  to  the 
house.  The  answer  to  the  searching  and 
measuring  came  just  the  other  day,  and  I 
must  say  it  followed  my  own  line  of 
thinking.  It  was  found  that  in  the  year 
1610  a  hangman's  gallows  had  been 
erected  on  the  spot  where  the  house  is 
and  many  poor  souls  were  hanged  there. 
This,  they  believe,  is  why  the  cold  spot 
never  moves  and  is  accompanied  by 
occasional  creaking,  no  doubt  made  by 
the  weight  of  a  body  swinging  on  the 
rope — not  a  very  nice  thing  to  have 
hanging  about  on  one's  staircase.  The 
tenants  are  to  be  rehoused  soon. 

I  wonder  if  George  Fallowfield  believes 
in  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  he  forgot  to 
mention  whether  or  not  the  train  was  a 
fast  or  slow  one. 


ST.  DUNSTANS  BRIDGE  CONGRESS 

4th-6th  February,  1977 

Further  to  the  notice  in  the  December 
Review,  owing  to  the  unavailability  of  Mr. 
Geoff  Connell  to  stay  on  the  Monday,  the 
Congress  will  start  on  Friday  evening,  4th 
February,  at  7.45  p.m.  with  the  Drummer 
Downs  Cup  competition. 

Transport  will  be  laid  on  for  those 
coming  from  London  and  beyond  to  meet 
the  4  p.m.  train  from  Victoria,  arriving  at 
Brighton  at  4.55  p.m.  Supper  will  be  at 
6  p.m.  and,  for  those  arriving  later,  a  meal 
will  be  kept  provided  notice  is  given. 

Will  those  who  have  already  paired  up 
for  the  Pairs  Competition  please  let  Miss 
Bridger  know  the  name  of  their  partner 
when  booking  in  for  the  weekend. 

Details  regarding  the  Congress  will  be 
circulated  to  those  who  have  advised 
their  intention  to  take  part.  It  would  also 
be  appreciated  if  notification  could  be 
given  at  the  same  time  as  to  whether  they 
will  leave  Ian  Fraser  House  on  Sunday 
Evening  the  6th,  or  Monday  the  7th,  so 
that  transport  arrangements  may  be  made. 


A  special  programme  for  Monday  is  laid 
on.  Details  will  be  sent  to  those  interested. 
The  Committee  will  endeavour  to  pair 
up  those  without  a  partner. 


EX-P.O.W.'s   REUNION 

Twelve  St.  Dunstaners  and  two  members 
of  the  Scottish  National  Institution  for 
the  War- Blinded  were  the  guests  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Normanby  for  Dinner  at  the 
Cafe  Royal  in  London,  on  20th  November. 

These  were  all  ex-prisoners-of-war 
who  were  members  of  Lord  Normanby's 
St.  Dunstan's  unit  in  a  German  P.O.W. 
camp. 

Other  guests  were  our  Chairman  and 
Mrs.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  K. 
Mountcastle,  Mr.  E.  Nash-Larkham  and 
Mr.  C.  D.  Wills,  St.  Dunstan's  Secretary. 

Many  reminiscences  of  the  days  in 
Haina  Kloster  were  exchanged.  Lord 
Normanby's  initiative  was  met  with  co- 
operation from  the  German  authorities 
and  through  the  Red  Cross  crates  of 
equipment  from  St.  Dunstan's  were  re- 
ceived. Blinded  prisoners  were  brought 
together  in  the  camp  and  so  one  of  the 
most  unusual  branches  of  St.  Dunstan's 
flourished. 

The  school  carried  on  until  1943,  when 
the  blinded  prisoners  were  repatriated. 
Although  several  sighted  staff  stayed  on, 
there  were  never  again  so  many  blinded 
prisoners,  around  30,  together  in  the 
camp  again. 


Vic's  team  still  winning 

Vic  Davies  of  Braunton,  Devon,  is  still 
adding  to  his  collection  of  trophies  earned 
by  his  team  of  labrador  retrievers.  Bess,  a 
nine  year  old  bitch,  won  the  Veteran  Test 
in  June  and  in  September  was  successful 
again  in  an  open  event,  also  winning  the 
cup  for  the  best  labrador  in  the  event. 
Rita,  another  of  Vic's  dogs,  came  fourth. 


Frederick  Clay 

We  apologise  to  Frederick  Clay,  whom 
we  welcomed  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  our 
December  issue  by  naming  his  regiment 
incorrectly.  Mr.  Clay  served  with  the  Duke 
of  Cornwall's  Light  Infantry  from  1929 
until  1945,  and  was  wounded  at  Dunkirk 
in  1 940.  From  1 945  until  1 961 ,  he  served 
in  the  Royal  Military  Police. 


Mr.  John  A.  Abrahams 

Those  St.  Dunstaners  who  were  placed 
in  factories  after  the  Second  World  War, 
will  be  very  sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
Mr.  Abrahams  on  the  14th  November,  at 
the  age  of  75  years.  On  leaving  school 
Mr.  Abrahams  joined  the  National  Insti- 
tute for  the  Blind  in  1  91  5,  with  whom  he 
worked  for  25  years.  This  experience 
proved  of  great  value  when,  after  working 
as  an  Engineer  during  the  War  in  the 
Radar  Section  of  Messrs.  E.M.I.,  he  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  August  1945,  and  be- 
came one  of  the  Industrial  Department's 
team  concerned  with  the  placement  of 
men  in  factories  all  over  the  country.  He 
retired  in  April  1966,  having  spent 
virtually  all  his  working  life  in  the  service 
of  the  blind.  We  offer  our  deepest 
sympathy  to  Mrs.  Abrahams. 


DEATH   RAILWAY 

St.  Dunstaner  Maurice  Searchfield  of 
Blackpool,  has  been  revisiting  places 
where  he  served  during  the  Second 
World  War.  In  some  ways,  it  could  not  be 
called  a  sentimental  journey  because  his 
two  week  tour  took  him  to  Bangkok  and 
Singapore  and  included  visits  to  the  River 
Kwai  and  the  notorious  death  railway 
where  Maurice  worked  as  a  prisoner. 

"It  was  a  most  interesting  trip,"  he  told 
me,  "Most  of  the  railway  has  been  taken 
over  by  the  jungle  but  we  rode  along  a 
short  section  and  over  the  viaduct." 
Fourteen  ex-P.O.W.'s  travelled  in  the 
party.  They  found  the  war  cemetery  at 
Kanchanaburi  in  excellent  condition  and 
also  visited  a  camp  at  Chunghai,  pre- 
served as  a  war  memorial  by  the  Thais. 
"That  camp  still  smelt  of  death,"  said 
Maurice,  "Even  after  so  many  years." 

Maurice's  wife,  Ethel,  described  the 
scenes  to  him,  "I  wouldn't  say  she  ever 
thought  I  was  putting  one  over  on  her — 
but  she  saw  for  herself  what  it  had  been 
like.  I  managed  to  get  one  of  the  pins 
from  the  railway,  a  bit  of  sleeper  and  a 
piece  of  the  bamboo  we  used  to  carry 
water.  I  wish  we  could  have  made  the 
trip  earlier,  it  was  interesting  to  see  how 
it  has  changed." 

Maurice  was  with  the  Royal  Corps  of 
Signals  when  Singapore  fell.  He  fought  as 
a  guerilla  behind  enemy  lines  until  he  was 
wounded  and  forced  to  surrender.  He 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1974. 


V 


f 


Mr.  Rayner  (centre)  watches  the  deciding  match  in  the  Advanced  Section— Roman  Donald  versus 
George  Hudson. 


Chess  Congress 


by  Dave  Thomas 


We  had  a  good  turn  out  of  chess  en- 
thusiasts for  our  annual  congress  held 
at  Ian  Fraser  House  from  Friday  5th  to 
Sunday  7th  November.  At  our  opening 
session  on  Friday  evening,  Matron  intro- 
duced to  us  two  new  friends,  Mr.  J. 
Horrocks,  a  blind  player  of  international 
status,  and  Mr.  W.  Rayner  from  Head- 
quarters, who  is  an  excellent  player.  Mr. 
Horrocks  and  Mr.  Rayner,  who  were  ably 
assisted  by  Miss  Daphne  Garland,  had 
agreed  to  adjudicate  whenever  necessary 
and  to  give  advice  and  help  to  anyone 
who  needed  it.  As  usual,  we  were  divided 
into  three  groups : 
Beginners — Miss   V.    Kemmish,    Miss    B. 

Simon,  P.  McCormack,  M.  Tybinski. 
Improvers — Mrs.  V.   Delaney,   R.   Barrett, 

M.  McCrorie,  J.  Padley,  C.  Rentowl. 
Advanced—  D.     Clarke,     R.     Donald,     G. 

Hudson,  R.  Preece,  D.  Thomas. 

Our  deaf  blind  St.  Dunstaner,  Wally 
Thomas,  was  also  present.  Mr.  Horrocks 
gave  Wally  some  individual  instruction 
and  we  hope  he  may  join  in  the  congress 
proper  next  year. 

Play  began  in  earnest  on  Saturday 
morning,  and  some  ding  dong  battles 
ensued.  Winners  of  the  three  sections 
were  as  follows  : 


Beginners 

1st         M.  Tybinski  3  points 

2nd        Miss  V.  Kemmish  2  points 

Improvers 

1st         M.  McCrorie  5  points 

2nd        Mrs.  V.  Delaney  3^  points 

Advanced 

1st         R.Donald  4J  points 

2nd        G.  Hudson  4  points 

On  behalf  of  everyone  at  the  congress, 
I  would  like  to  congratulate  all  the  winners 
and  runners  up,  especially  M  Tybinski 
and  M.  McCrorie,  who  both  gained 
maximum  points  in  their  sections 

Mrs.  J.  Horrocks  kindly  presented  the 
trophies  to  the  winners  and  runners  up, 
then  Dave  Clarke  made  a  short  speech  of 
thanks  on  our  behalf  to  all  those  who  had 
made  it  such  an  enjoyable  weekend  Vi 
Delaney  and  George  Hudson  presented 
small  tokens  of  our  appreciation  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Horrocks,  Mr.  Rayner  and  Miss 
Garland.  Matron  and  Mrs  Williams,  as 
usual,  did  a  vast  amount  of  running 
around  making  certain  that  everything  ran 
smoothly,  and  I  would  like  to  thank  them 
and  the  other  staff  at  Ovingdean  most 
sincerely. 

A  chess  instruction  weekend  will  be 
held  at  Ian  Fraser  House  from  1 1th  to  1  3th 


February,  1977.  It  should  be  most 
interesting  and  anyone  wishing  to  attend 
will  be  most  welcome. 


Deciding  Game 

The  game  which  proved  to  be  the  decider  in  the 
Advanced  Section  was  in  Round  2: 


Donald  (white) 

Hudson  (black) 

1. 

P-Q4 

P-Q4 

2. 

P-K3 

N-KB3 

3. 

B-Q3 

N-QB3 

4. 

N-Q2 

P-K4 

5. 

N-KB3 

P-K5 

6. 

N  x  KP 

P  x  N 

7. 

B-B4 

Px  N 

8. 

Q  x  P 

Q-K2 

9. 

0-0 

Q-K5 

10. 

Qx  Q 

N  x  Q 

11. 

P-KB3 

N-B3 

12. 

P-QB3 

B-Q3 

13. 

P-K4 

B-K2 

14. 

P-K5 

QN-R4 

15. 

B-Q3 

N-Q4 

16. 

B-Q2 

N-QB3 

17. 

P-QR3 

N-R4 

18. 

P-QB4 

N-N6 

19. 

QR-Q1 

N  x  B 

20. 

R  x  N 

N-K6 

21. 

R-K1 

N-B4 

22. 

P-Q5 

0-0 

23. 

P-QN4 

P-QN3 

24. 

P-KN4 

N-Q5 

25. 

B-K4 

B-KN4 

26. 

R  x  N 

KR-K1 

27. 

P-Q6 

B-B5 

28. 

B  x  R 

B  x  KP 

29. 

R/4-K4 

B-Q5ch 

30. 

K-N2 

R  x  R 

31. 

R  x  R 

Resigns 

Mrs.  J.  Horrocks  presents  Trophies  to 
Roman  Donald  and  Martin  McCrorie,  winners 
of  the  Advanced  and  Improvers  sections. 


A  Tribute  to  a  Good  Friend 

It  was  with  sadness  that  chess  en- 
thusiasts at  our  recent  congress  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  learned  from  Matron  that, 
owing  to  advancing  years  and  the  poor 
health  of  his  wife,  our  old  friend  and  tutor 
for  so  many  years,  Mr.  Bonham  had 
reluctantly  decided  that  he  would  not  be 
able  to  attend  our  future  congresses. 

Every  St.  Dunstaner  who  has  ever  taken 
an  interest  in  chess  knows  what  a  great 
debt  we  owe  to  Mr.  Bonham  and  the 
hours  of  pleasure  he  has  given  us  all. 

This  short  tribute  is  to  assure  him  that 
as  long  as  chess  is  played  at  St.  Dunstan's 
the  name  Bonham  will  never  be  forgotten. 
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Bob  Osborne  concentrates  during  the  singles 
final  in  which  he  narrowly  defeated  Ted  Frearson. 

A  measure  is  needed  to  sort  out  the  winning 
shot  in  this  very  good  "end"! 


Some  of  the  finalists  and  semi-finalists  pose  with  the  si 

Indoor  Bowls  Chi 

A  full  report  of  the  Indoor  Bowls  Championshii 
we  publish  these  photographs  and  the  round  t 
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Commandant  Fawcett presents  the  Garnett-Orme 
Trophy  to  Bob  Osborne  and  Jack  Boorman. 

Tony  Parkinson  jumps  for  joy  at  his  winning 
shot. 


.  ,.B„ 

SINGLES 

und 

2nd  Round 

Semi  Fina 

I          Final 

on  101 
8) 

Smith 
Robinson 
Forshaw 
Cope 

>  Pellington 

41 
26  r  Robinson 

12 Vcope 

4 

161 

Robinson   4 

3j 

> Boorman 

Oib 

in    221 

>n      Oj 

> Boorman 

11  |  Boorman 

"1 

151 
3        5l 

Blake 

'I 

>Boorman    8^ 

81 
9  J 

>  Carter 

5  [Blake 

6j 

;  "B" 

PAIRS 

Hodgson 

6] 

Forshaw 

[Hodgson    4 

Smith 

5  f  Forshaw 

Boorman 

J 

on     6~ 

Golding 

7  lit 

>. 

Robinson 

2 

Carter 

Vll 

4J 

g        6 

Blake 

Golding     6 
Carter 

, 

Golding 

8 

ton    4 

* 

Carter 

READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat  No.  1766 

Three  White  Swans 

by  Stuart  Cloete 

Read  by  David  Strong 

Reading  Time  9\  hours 

This  is  a  collection  of  short  stories  the 

settings    of    which    range    from    the    Far 

East  to  England,  from  America  to  Africa 

The  characters  differ  as  widely,  hillbillies 

from    Kentucky,    "bungalow-girls"    from 

Malaya. 

However  they  might  differ,  all  the 
stories  have  one  common  theme,  the 
interaction  of  human  emotions,  the  cause 
and  effect  of  love  and  hate,  of  jealousy 
and  envy. 

The  stories  do  differ  in  quality  and 
range  from  the  merely  tolerable  to  the 
quite  brilliant.  Indeed,  they  might  almost 
have  been  written  by  different  people. 

However,  the  outstandingly  good  ones 
more  than  make  up  for  the  rest. 

Cat.  No.  1289 
Number  Nine 

by  A.  P.  Herbert 
Read  by  Gabriel  Woo/f 
Reading  Time  8^  hours 
Hambone    Hall,    the   ancestral    home   of 
Admiral  the  Earl  of  Carraway  and  Stoke, 
has  been  taken  over  by  the  Civil  Service 
and  His  Lordship  consigned  to  The  Lodge. 
In  consequence  the  Admiral  does  not  like 
the  Civil  Service  one  little  bit.   He  likes 
even  less  their  resident  psychologist,  the 
sinister    Dr     Maple   whose   "trick-cyclist 
parlour  games"  have  ruined  his  son  and 
blighted  his  career. 

His  second  son  Anthony,  a  Naval 
Officer,  meets  by  chance  an  old  friend 
and  ship-mate,  Stanley  Bass,  on  his  way 
to  Hambone  Hall  for  a  four-day  Aptitude 
Test.  On  their  way  down  Stanley  injures  a 
leg  in  a  car  accident  and  is  taken  to  The 
Lodge  to  recuperate. 

Anthony  gets  a  brilliant  idea  Why  not 
take  Stanley's  place  on  the  course  ?  Once 
inside  the  enemy  camp  he  might  just  get 
the  opportunity  to  toss  a  king-sized 
spanner  into  the  nasty  Civil  Service  works 
and  with  a  bit  of  luck  manage  to  do 
something  quite  ungentlemanly  about  the 
odious  Dr.  Maple. 


His  arrival  at  the  Hall  as  Stanley  Bass  is 
unchallenged  and  he  sets  to  work,  ably 
assisted  by  the  Admiral  and  the  delectable 
Miss  Peach  Merrydew.  Things  start  to 
move  .  .  . 

This  is  an  uproariously  funny  book,  full 
of  the  most  outrageous  situations  in 
which  anything  can  happen — and  always 
does.  It  is  liberally  peppered  with  typical 
Herbert  sly  digs  at  the  Establishment. 

A  splendid  romp  of  a  book  and  one  not 
to  be  missed. 

Cat.  No.  94 

The  Jail  Diary  of  Albie  Sachs 

by  Albie  Sachs 

Read  by  Michael  de  Morgan 

Reading  Time  12\  hours 

The  author,  a  white  Capetown  barrister, 

was  arrested  and  imprisoned   under  the 

Ninety  Day  Law,  which  allows  the  police 

to   detain   anyone   without   trial   for  this 

period. 

He  was  lodged  in  the  local  police 
station  in  a  small  cell,  without  bed  or 
other  furniture.  He  was  allowed  neither 
books  nor  writing  materials  and  was  kept 
strictly  incommunicado. 

He  was  never  physically  ill-treated  and 
his  food  was  good  and  plentiful.  He 
became  friendly  with  some  of  his  guards, 
who  called  him  "Mr.  Sachs"  and  sought 
his  advice  on  points  of  law 

He  was  constantly  interrogated  by 
Special  Branch  officers.  At  all  times  he 
refused  to  answer  any  questions,  demand- 
ing that  he  be  charged  with  some  offence 
and  put  on  open  trial 

At  the  end  of  ninety  days  he  was 
"liberated" — and  immediately  re-arrested 
and  re-turned  to  solitary  confinement. 
After  a  total  of  168  days  he  was  finally 
set  free. 

In  the  circumstances,  perhaps,  the 
book  is  surprisingly  objective.  Sachs 
deals  simply  and  very  graphically  with 
his  thoughts,  his  fears  of  mental  break- 
down under  the  strain  of  solitary  con- 
finement and  enforced  total  inactivity  and 
his  determination  not  be  be  broken  by  it. 

Apart  from  being,  obviously,  a  man  of 
courage  and  tenacity.  Sachs  shows 
himself  to  be  a  writer  of  no  mean  ability 
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Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


Joseph  Cooper  of  Telford,  Shropshire, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  November. 
Mr.  Cooper  served  as  a  Private  in  the 
East  Yorkshire  Regiment  during  the  First 
World  War.  He  is  a  widower  and  lives 
with  his  daughter  and  son-in-law. 

Hubert  Thornton  Lofthouse  of  Wim- 
bledon, S.W.20,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
in  November.  He  was  commissioned  and 
served  with  the  R.N.V.R.  in  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  a  Chartered  Electrical 
Engineer  and  has  been  a  Company 
Director.  He  is  married  with  a  son  and  a 
daughter. 

Percy  Edmund  Robins  of  Salisbury, 
Wiltshire,   who  joined   St.    Dunstan's   in 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

December.  He  was  commissioned  and 
served  with  the  Duke  of  Wellington's 
West  Riding  Regiment  in  the  First  World 
War  and  later  worked  as  a  steelworks 
representative  until  he  retired;  he  was 
also  a  keen  amateur  conjurer.  He  is 
married  with  one  daughter  and  grand- 
children. 

James  Rowlands  of  Wirral,  Cheshire, 
who  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  October. 
He  served  as  a  Lance  Corporal  with  the 
1st  Cheshire  Royal  Engineers  during  the 
First  World  War.  Mr.  Rowlands  is  a 
widower  and  lives  with  his  daughter  and 
son-in-law  and  has  one  other  daughter 
and  two  sons.  He  also  has  23  grand- 
children and  30  great  grand-children. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


As  we  mentioned  last  month,  in  order  to 
fire  on  all  cylinders  during  the  festive 
season,  we  decided  to  go  to  work  on  a 
Wincarnis.  However,  it  seems  there  is  no 
future  in  drinking  on  an  empty  head,  so  it's 
back  to  the  Lucozade. 

Accounts  of  the  highly  successful  Chess 
and  Bridge  Weekends  will  be  found 
elsewhere  in  this  issue.  They  were  both 
very  much  enjoyed  by  those  taking  part. 
We  extended  a  warm  welcome  to  a  new 
Chess  Director,  Mr.  Jack  Horrocks,  and 
to  his  wife  and  her  friendly  and  affection- 
ate guide  dog,  Susie,  while  at  the  same 
time  missing  our  well-loved  friend  Mr. 
Bonham.  It  was  a  great  pleasure  to 
welcome  Mr.  Rayner  from  Headquarters, 
whose  cheerful  help  was  invaluable. 

Regarding  the  more  physical  pursuits, 
Shooting,  Archery  and  Bowling  continue 
to  grow  in  popularity,  and  it  is  a  joy  to  see 
the  pleasure  that  St.  Dunstaners  derive 
from  them.  The  Bowls  Tournament  at  the 
end  of  November  was  enormously  suc- 
cessful, the  high  standard  of  play  being 
quite  remarkable.  There  was  a  great  deal 
of  excitement  during  the  close-fought 
matches,  and  breaths  were  bated  to  an 
alarming  degree. 


The  weekly  Drives  continue,  come 
wind,  rain  and  tempest.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Lyndhurst,  who  run  Tylden  House,  near 
Horsham,  have  again  most  generously 
invited  us  to  a  Christmas  tea  on  21st 
December  which,  by  the  time  you  read 
these  notes,  will  be  but  a  tasty  memory. 

The  Dome  Variety  has,  for  some  time, 
been  confined  to  one  performance  per 
month — during  November,  the  show 
incorporated  items  from  the  following 
evening's  bill,  which  was  The  Gang  Show. 
The  result  was  something  of  a  marathon, 
lasting  for  three  hours,  but  it  seems  to 
have  been  enjoyed.  However,  much 
greater  was  the  enjoyment  given  by  25 
members  of  the  Music  &  Drama  section 
of  the  Brighton  Co-op  Social  Club — a 
most  unwieldy  title  for  a  delightful 
company  of  people  with  talent  and 
generous  hearts.  They  brought  us  A 
Tribute  to  Music-Hall,  singing  all  the  old 
songs  (and  cracking  all  the  hoary  jokes) 
with  great  zest.  The  excellent  "Chairman'' 
encouraged — indeed,  bullied — us  into 
joining  our  dulcet  tones  to  theirs,  which 
we  did  with  great  alacrity.  There  was  a 
great  rapport  between  artistes  and 
audience,  which  made  a  happy  evening. 
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The  record  programmes  given  by 
V  A  D.'s  Mrs  J  Exley  and  Miss  N.  Scally 
were  varied  and  enjoyable,  as  were  those 
given  by  those  old  friends  of  ours,  Mr. 
Michael  Hayes  and  Mr  Les  Harris.  Both 
of  them  have  once  more  been  kind  and 
generous  enough  to  visit  us  over  the 
Christmas  period  to  entertain  us. 

November  ended  most  happily  with  an 
outing  to  Newhaven  Labour  Club,  whose 
members  invited  a  goodly  number  of  St. 
Dunstaners  to  sample  their  hospitality. 
From  all  accounts,  it  was — as  they  say 
up  North — "a  reet  good  do". 

Next  month,  we  shall  report  on  the 
Christmas  gaieties,  and  in  the  meantime, 
may  we  wish  you  good  health  and  con- 
tentment in  the  New  Year. 


METRO  OPEN   GAMES 
June  1977 

As  mentioned  by  Jock  Carnochan  in  last 
month's  Review,  the  London  based 
Metropolitan  Sports  and  Social  Club  for 
the  Visually  Handicapped,  which  com- 
prises blind  and  partially  sighted  mem- 
bers, has  arranged,  under  the  Chairman- 
ship of  Mike  Brace,  a  sports  day  which 
will  take  place  on  Saturday  4th  June  1  977 
at  the  East  London  stadium,  Burdett 
Road,  Mile  End,  E.3. 


The  Metro  Sports  Club,  which  is  self- 
supporting,  is  affiliated  to  the  British 
Sports  Association  for  the  Disabled,  and 
included  in  the  programme  is  a  3,000 
metres  walk,  with  St.  Dunstan's  walkers 
very  much  in  mind. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  events  : 
For  totally  blind  men  and  women:  100 
metres    sprint;    60    metres    sprint;    high 
jump,    long   jump,   shot,   discus,   javelin, 
and  for  men  only,  3  kilometres  walk. 

For  partially  blind  men  and  women : 
100  metres,  200  metres,  400  metres,  high 
jump,  long  jump,  shot,  discus,  javelin, 
and  for  men  only,  1  mile  run,  3  kilometres 
walk  and  triple  jump. 

All  events  will  be  held  under  A. A  A. 
rules  and  AAA.  officials  will  be  present 
at  the  meeting. 

Metro  hope  to  play  host  to  blind 
competitors  from  many  parts  of  the  U.K. 
and  hope  that  as  many  St.  Dunstaners  as 
possible  will  take  part,  bearing  in  mind 
that  St.  Dunstan's  were  the  pioneers  of 
sport  as  far  back  as  World  War  I. 

The  East  London  stadium  is  situated 
five  minutes  walk  from  Mile  End  District 
and  Central  Lines  Underground  Station 
and  anyone  wishing  to  take  part  should 
write  (enclosing  a  s.a.e.)  for  details  to: 
Roy  Smith,  51  Westfields,  Railway  Side, 
Barnes,  London  S.W.13— NOT  to  Jock 
Carnochan. 


THE   ST.    DUNSTAN'S    LONDON 
SOCIAL,   CULTURAL  AND 
EDUCATIONAL   CLUB 

The  Committee  would  like  to  send  their 
best  wishes  for  1  977  to  all  those  living  in 
the  Greater  London  area. 

Following  the  successful  Mystery  Tour 
held  last  June,  preliminary  notice  is  now 
given  of  a  Mystery  Country  Outing 
planned  for  Thursday,  7th  April  (the  day 
before  Good  Friday).  A  coach  will  be 
leaving  Headquarters  at  9.30  a.m.,  re- 
turning to  H.Q.  by  6  p.m.  This  will  enable 
anybody  wishing  to  go  to  Brighton  for 
Easter  to  leave  Victoria  in  reasonable  time 
that  evening. 

As  before,  the  party  will  be  limited  to  20 
St.  Dunstaners  and  their  wives  or  escorts 
(making  40  in  all).  Further  details  will  be 
given  in  the  next  Review. 


Dominoes 

The  Thursday  evening  Dominoes  matches 
held  in  the  London  Club  Rooms  during 
November  resulted  as  follows  : 
4th  November       1st    J.  Majchrowicz 

2nd    R.  Armstrong 

18th  November     1st    C.Hancock 
W.  Miller 

25th  November     1st    C.  Hancock 
W.  Miller 
R.  Armstrong 

MIDLAND 

Considering  that  the  membership  of  this 
club  is  getting  rather  low  due  to  the  lack 
of  support  from  St.  Dunstaners  in  this 
area,  our  meeting  held  on  Sunday,  7th 
November,  was  very  good. 

All    our   competitions   are    now    com- 
pleted   and    we    look    forward    to    our 
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Christmas  meeting  when  the  prizes  will  be 
presented  to  the  lucky  lads. 

It  was  decided  at  this  meeting  that  a 
new  form  of  competition  should  begin 
next  year — and  so,  instead  of  our  usual 
knock-out  competitions,  we  shall  run  a 
type  of  league.  This  method  will  also  be 
adopted  in  place  of  the  doubles  matches. 

Our  new  method  of  catering  was  quite 
a  success  and  a  very  lovely  tea  was 
arranged  for  us  by  all  our  wives  and 
escorts. 

During  the  poppy  period  at  the  Austin 
branch  of  the  Royal  British  Legion,  a 
number  of  our  club  members  and  their 
wives,  friends  and  escorts  have  thoroughly 
enjoyed  an  evening's  dancing.  We  have 
many  invitations  to  branches  of  the 
Royal  British  Legion,  but  this  is  the  one 
where  we  hold  our  Christmas  dinners  and 
have  made  many  friends. 

DOUG   CASHMORE 
Secretary 


BRIGHTON  SOCIAL  AND 
SPORTS  CLUB 

ENTERTAINMENTS   SECTION 

What  a  wonderful  evening  we  spent  at 
our  Christmas  dance  held  on  the  11th 
December  last.  110  members  and  friends 
were  pleased  to  welcome  the  Mayor  and 
Mayoress  of  Brighton,  Councillor  and 
Mrs.  Best,  who  kindly  presented  the  cups 
and  trophies  to  the  winners  of  the  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  Tournament  (as  reported 
in  last  month's  Review). 

We  were  also  delighted  to  have  with  us 
Sir  Michael  Ansell's  daughter,  Mrs.  Sarah 
Evans,  and  her  husband,  who  presented 
a  beautiful  trophy  which  is  to  be  known 
as  the  Ansell  Cup,  to  the  Chairman  and 
Captain  of  the  Bowling  Section,  Ted 
Frearson. 

Also  present  were  our  Club's  President, 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre,  Miss  Ramshaw, 
Commandant  and  Mrs.  Fawcett.  Amongst 
our  guests  were  the  committee  of  the 
Royal  British  Legion,  Hassocks,  who  have 
entertained  us  so  well  during  the  past 
year. 

The  committee's  wives  prepared  a 
buffet  and,  after  the  fantastic  raffle, 
everyone  joined  in  the  dancing  to  the 
music  of  the  Compact  Three.  A  great  deal 


of  praise  must  be  given  to  Alf  Garstang 
for  the  hard  work  he  put  into  the  evening 
as  our  M.C.  My  sincere  thanks  to  everyone 
concerned  who  helped  to  make  this  dance 
such  a  happy  occasion. 

BOB    OSBORNE 


BRIDGE   SECTION 

Our  final  pairs  match  was  held  on  21st 

November.  The  winners  were  : 

North-South 

B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover 

East-  West 

Miss  B.  Simon  and  Mrs.  Barker 
R.  Fullard  and  Mrs.  McPherson 

The  Dacre  Trophy 

This  magnificent  rose  bowl  has  been 
presented  by  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre  to  be 
competed  for  annually  by  St.  Dunstaners 
taking  part  in  the  pairs  matches.  The 
winner  of  the  pairs  competition  will  be 
the  St.  Dunstaner  with  the  highest  per- 
centage score  from  five  of  a  possible  ten 
matches  played  with  any  partner. 

The  final  result  of  the  pairs  competition 
for  1976: 

R.  Fullard  292.3 

Miss  B.  Simon  291.4 

J.  Padley  278.7 

W.  Scott  271 .2 

F.  Griffee  269.9 

B.  Ingrey  268.0 
P.  McCormack  266.3 
A.  Dodgson  261.4 

A.  Smith  259.5 

C.  Walters  255.4 
W.  Lethbridge  250.5 
M.  Clemments  240.3 
W.  Phillips  236.9 
Congratulations    to    Bob    Fullard    for 

being  the  first  to  win  the  Dacre  Trophy. 

On  27th  November,  a  friendly  match 
was  held  against  the  bridge  section  of 
Seaford  Golf  Club — resulting  in  a  narrow 
victory  for  St.  Dunstan's. 

A  fitting  climax  to  the  end  of  the  year 
was  the  Christmas  Drive  held  on  4th 
December.  34  players  took  part  and  Miss 
Alison  kindly  presented  the  prizes.  The 
winners  were : 

W.  Lethbridge  and  Mrs.  Lethbridge 

B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover 
F.  Griffee  and  Mrs.  Green 

WALTER   LETHBRIDGE 
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BOWLING    CLUB    REPORT 

The   following    prizes  for    Bowling   were 
presented  at  the  Christmas  Dance: 
Outdoor  Aggregate 

1st       T.  Kirk 

2nd       R.  Osborne 

3rd        T    Frearson 

4th       T.  Mugan 
Indoor  Aggregate 

1st       R.  Osborne 

2nd      W.  Claydon 

3rd        T.  Frearson 

4th        H.  Preedy 

We  entertained  Field  Place  Bowling 
Club  to  a  match  on  the  7th  December, 
followed  by  a  tea,  after  tea  Mr  F. 
Quadlin  presented  us  with  a  cup  to  be 
played  for  annually  by  the  Brighton  St. 
Dunstans  Bowling  Club.  After  tea  we 
entertained  the  visitors  to  a  social  evening. 

I  would  like  to  compliment  all  the 
bowlers  who  took  part  in  the  St. 
Dunstans  Bowling  Tournament.  The  stan- 
dard of  bowling  was  excellent. 

TED   FREARSON 
Chairman  and  Captain 

FISHING   SECTION 

It  was  a  very  pleasant  day  weatherwise 
for  our  monthly  fishing  trip  on  19th 
November,  and  our  members  had  a  very 
rewarding  trip.  Everyone  caught  fish, 
mostly  dabs  and  Channel  whiting — very 
acceptable  to  the  wives  with  the  current 


fish  prices.  This  is  always  a  happy  social 
gathering  for  the  men,  and  more  so  when 
they  bring  back  a  catch.  When  we  have 
sorted  out  the  dates  for  next  year,  they 
will  be  printed  in  the  Review. 

All  our  fishermen  will  be  sorry  that  Alf 
and  Edna  Dodgson,  who  have  run  this 
section  for  over  a  year,  have  had  to  resign 
because  of  Alf's  illness.  We  all  wish  them 
both  a  speedy  recovery  and  thank  them 
most  sincerely  for  their  hard  work  and 
devotion  to  the  needs  of  their  section.  It 
could  never  be  run  better  and  with  more 
thought.  Thank  you  both. 

BILL    PHILLIPS 

BBC  Man  for  Amateur  Radio 
Weekend 

Frank  Hennig,  well-known  BBC  broad- 
caster, will  be  the  speaker  at  the  Amateur 
Radio  Weekend  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
28th  30th  January,  1977.  He  will  talk 
about  his  experiences  with  the  BBC  and 
as  an  amateur — his  call  sign  is  G3SWN. 

The  Society's  A.G.M.  will  take  place 
during  the  morning  of  Saturday,  29th 
January,  when  Officers  for  the  coming 
year  will  be  elected.  Any  items  for 
inclusion  on  the  Agenda  should  be  sent  to 
Ted  John  (Secretary). 

St.  Dunstaners  interested  in  Radio  will 
be  most  welcome  at  the  weekend.  All 
those  wishing  to  attend  should  make 
arrangements,  please,  direct,  with  Miss 
Bridger  at  Headquarters. 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to  our  St.  Dun- 
staner,  William  Mathew  Jones,  of 
Brighton,  who  was  married  on  4th 
November  to  Eve  Judith  Hampshire.  We 
wish  them  every  happiness. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Coup/and  of 
Hessle,  are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
youngest  daughter,  Jean,  was  married  to 
Mr  Trevor  Percival  on  25th  September  at 
All  Saints  Church,  Hessle. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Henry  Jacobs  of 
Wallasey,  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  son,  Peter,  was  married  to  Margaret 
Carter  at  Marlowe  Road  United  Reform 
Church.  Wallasey 


Mr  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Tutton  of  Houns- 
low,  are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
daughter,  Jeanette,  was  married  to 
Michael  John  Hackett  on  4th  September 
at  St.  Paul's  Church,  Hounslow 


Silver  Weddings 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter 
Norwich,  who  celebrated 
Wedding  on  3rd  November. 


Durrant     of 
their    Silver 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Henry  Hodder  of 
Hull,  who  celebrated  their  Silver  Wedding 
on  1  0th  November. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  Jones  of  Chorlton- 
ville,  Manchester,  who  celebrated  their 
Silver  Wedding  on  8th  September. 


Ruby  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bernard  Parker  of  Grantham,  who  cele- 
brated their  Ruby  Wedding  on  21st 
November. 


Diamond  Wedding 

We  warmly  congratulate  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Arthur  Booking  of  Morecambe,  who 
celebrated  their  Diamond  Wedding  on 
25th  November. 


Births 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Bosley  of  Wallasey, 
on  the  birth  of  their  third  grandchild,  a 
girl,  Emma  Jane,  born  on  7th  October  to 
their  son,  Brian,  and  his  wife,  Ann. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dickie  Brett  of  Lancing, 
Sussex,  on  the  birth  of  their  first  grand- 
child, a  boy,  Daniel  Stuart,  born  on  4th 
November  to  their  son,  David,  and  his 
wife,  Susan. 

Mr.  Winston  Holmes  of  Hove,  on  the 
birth  of  his  second  grandchild,  a  girl, 
Ellen  Rachel,  born  on  28th  October  to 
his  only  son,  David,  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Linacre  of 
Wallasey,  on  the  birth  of  their  fifth 
grandchild,  a  boy,  Richard,  born  on  9th 
October  to  their  son  Ray  and  his  wife, 
Linda. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alan  Mitchell  of  Congle- 
ton,  on  the  birth  of  their  son,  Steven  Alan, 
on  30th  November. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Albert  Morton  of 
High  Wycombe,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandson,  Gavin  John,  born  on  25th 
October  to  their  only  son,  Edward,  and 
his  wife. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Edward  Porter  of 
Saltdean,  on  the  birth  of  a  great-grand- 
daughter, Samantha  Jane,  born  on  13th 
November  to  their  grand-daughter, 
Susanne  and  her  husband,  Terry. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie  Webber  of  Tewkes- 
bury, on  the  birth  of  their  first  grandchild, 
a  boy,  Richard  George  Hallam,  born  on 
8th  August  to  their  son,  Peter,  and  his 
wife,  Jane. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mrs.  Emily  McClarnan  of  Poulton-le- 
Fylde,  whose  mother  died  on  15th 
November. 

Mr.  James  Thomas  Morrish  of  Peace- 
haven,  on  the  recent  death  of  his  brother- 
in-law. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Major  Thomas    Frederick    Basson,    M.B.E. 

Royal  Army  Ordnance  Corps 

Tom  Basson,  of  Cheltenham,  Glos.,  died  on  the 
1  9th  November,  1  976,  at  the  age  of  61 . 

He  was  a  Regular  Officer,  who  retired  from  the 
Army  in  1969  on  completion  of  38i  years' 
service.  His  sight  subsequently  deteriorated  and 
he  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1971.  In 
recent  years  his  health  was  not  good  and  he  led  a 
quiet  family  life.  He  had  been  admitted  to 
hospital  for  a  possible  operation,  when  he 
unexpectedly  collapsed  and  died. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  two  sons  and  two 
daughters,  all  married,  and  grandchildren. 

Claude  Frederick  Beard     Army  Catering  Corps 

Claude  Frederick  Beard  of  Hove,  died  on  27th 
November,  aged  60. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  had  been  a  baker  and 
confectioner  in  civilian  life  and  enlisted  in  the 
Army  Catering  Corps  as  a  Private  in  1  941  and  was 
discharged  in  1945,  having  served  in  Italy  during 
the  Second  World  War. 

After  admission  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1950,  Mr. 
Beard  successfully  learned  basket  work  but,  due 
to  failing  health,  he  was  ultimately  confined  to  a 
wheelchair  and  was  admitted  a  few  years  ago  to 
Pearson  House,  where  he  remained  until  his 
death. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Sylvia  Beard  three 
daughters  and  grandchildren. 
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John  Michael  Orpen  Barstow,  M.A.      IstBn 
Royal  Irish  Fusiliers 

Michael  Barstow.  of  Shipton  Oliffe.  Chelten- 
ham, Glos.,  died  on  the  27th  November,  1976,  at 
the  age  of  68. 

He  was  a  Territorial,  who  was  commissioned 
and  served  in  the  Second  World  War  until  he  was 
blinded  in  Tunisia  in  1943.  He  had  qualified  as  a 
Solicitor  some  years  before  the  war  and,  after 
training  at  St.  Dunstan's  he  returned  to  his  pro- 
fession in  London,  first  as  a  partner  in  a  firm  and 
then  in  the  Civil  Service.  For  some  time  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Council  of  the  Guide  Dogs  for  the 
Blind  Association.  He  retired  in  1973  and  he  and 
his  wife  moved  to  Gloucestershire,  where  he 
thoroughly  enjoyed  country  life.  In  November,  he 
and  his  wife  and  one  daughter  went  on  holiday  to 
Hong  Kong,  where  he  was  taken  seriously  ill  and 
had  an  emergency  operation  ;  he  rallied  for  a  time 
but  his  condition  deteriorated  again  and  he  died 
in  hospital. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  five  daughters  and  grand- 
children. 

George  Thomas  Hermitage     Royal  Fusiliers 

George  Thomas  Hermitage  of  Northfleet,  died 
on  1st  December,  aged  79. 

He  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Royal  Fusiliers 
during  the  First  World  War,  from  1916  until  his 
discharge  in  1  91  9.  He  was  injured  in  1  91  8  and,  as 
a  result,  was  ultimately  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's 
in  1961. 

Following  his  discharge  from  the  Army,  Mr. 
Hermitage  was  able  to  continue  with  his  occupa- 
tion as  a  Milk  Roundsman  until  1959  when  his 
failing  sight  forced  him  to  give  up  work.  During 
the  past  two  years,  our  St.  Dunstaner  has  made 
frequent  visits  to  Pearson  House.  He  and  his  wife 
celebrated  their  Golden  Wedding  in  August,  1  975. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Ann  Elizabeth 
Hermitage,  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Webb,  and  a  grand- 
daughter, Mrs.  Stewart  Washington,  who  was 
brought  up  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hermitage  from  an 
early  age. 

Frank  Heyes  Merchant  Navy  and  Royal  Navy 
Frank  Heyes  of  St.  Helens,  Lancashire,  died  at 
Pearson  House  on  9th  November,  aged  83,  only  a 
few  weeks  after  the  sudden  death  of  Alice,  his 
third  wife. 

Mr.  Heyes  was  a  man  who  had  devoted  much 
of  his  life  to  the  service  of  his  country.  From  an 
early  age  he  had  a  great  passion  for  the  sea  and 
would  relate  to  his  family  how  he  had  run  away 
from  home  to  join  a  ship.  Our  records  indicate 
that  he  served  in  the  Merchant  Navy  from  1911, 
transferred  to  the  Royal  Navy  from  1  91  4  to  1  91  8 
and  from  his  family,  we  understand  that  he 
rejoined  the  merchant  fleet  again  between  the 
two  World   Wars,  returning   to  the   Royal   Navy 


again  in  1939.  He  often  recalled  how  he  and  his 
shipmates  had  the  unpleasant  experience  of 
being  torpedoed  on  more  than  one  occasion.  He 
first  suffered  failing  sight  while  serving  abroad  in 
1917  but  overcame  this  and  even  after  his  dis- 
charge from  the  service,  he  worked  in  the  Civil 
Service  for  a  few  years. 

His  sight  finally  failed  in  the  later  years  of  his 
life  and  he  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  January, 
1965,  by  which  time  he  was  retired  but  he  still 
enjoyed  keeping  in  touch  with  his  seafaring 
contacts  by  visiting  the  Seamen's  Club  in 
Liverpool.  He  also  enjoyed  the  company  of  his 
fellow  St.  Dunstaners  at  our  Liverpool  Reunions 
and  at  Brighton,  where  he  had  frequent  holidays 
with  us. 

He  leaves  the  children  of  his  first  marriage,  a 
son,  Mr.  Frank  Heyes,  and  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Ethel 
Burke. 

Harry  Hocking     Royal  Artillery 

Harry  Hocking  of  Rossendale,  Lancashire,  died 
on  12th  November,  aged  65. 

Mr.  Hocking  enlisted  in  June.  1941  as  a 
Gunner  in  the  Royal  Artillery  but  had  served  only 
6  months  when  loss  of  sight  necessitated  his 
discharge  from  the  Army  in  December,  1941.  It 
meant  a  great  deal  to  him  that  he  was  able  to  take 
training  with  St.  Dunstan's  as  a  telephonist  and 
then  return  to  work  in  this  capacity  with  the  firm 
by  whom  he  had  been  employed  for  a  number  of 
years  prior  to  his  War  service. 

Mr.  Hocking  gave  excellent  service  on  his 
switchboard  and  in  the  reception  work  he 
combined  with  this.  He  was  a  well-known  figure 
to  the  travellers  calling  at  the  firm,  popular 
amongst  his  colleagues  and  most  highly  thought 
of  by  his  management.  When  he  retired  last  May 
he  had  completed  48  years  service  with  the 
Bacup  Shoe  Company. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Hannah  Hocking,  and 
a  daughter,  Dorothy,  and  her  family. 

John  Stephens     9th  Royal  Welsh  Fusiliers 

David  John  Montagu  Stephens  of  Ferryside. 
South  Wales,  died  on  the  26th  November,  1976. 
at  the  age  of  89. 

He  was  commissioned  and  served  in  the  First 
World  War,  was  blinded  and  came  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's. He  returned  to  Wales  in  1919  and  kept 
poultry  and  goats.  He  and  his  wife  soon  became 
involved  in  local  affairs  and  he  continued  with 
his  active  interest  in  the  Royal  British  Legion, 
both  County  and  local  branches,  throughout  his 
life.  His  wife  died  some  years  ago,  but  he  stayed 
in  his  old  home  with  his  only  daughter,  Mrs.  Nest 
Swift,  living  there  or  nearby.  In  recent  months 
he  had  become  more  and  more  frail  and  in- 
creasingly relied  on  her  devoted  care  until  he 
died  peacefully  at  home. 


Published  by  ST.  DUNSTAN'S  (or  Men  and  Women  Blinded  on  War  Service.  191   Old  Marylebone  Road.   London  NW1  5QN 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Lawrence  Fawcett,  M.B.E. 

"Many  congratulations,  Commandant !"  These  words  will  have  been  said  or 
written  a  great  many  times  since  the  announcement  in  the  New  Year's 
Honours  List  of  the  award  of  the  M.B.E.  to  Mr.  L.  Fawcett,  the  Commandant 
of  our  Brighton  Homes,  but  I  should  like  to  say  them  again  now  on  behalf  of 
everyone  in  St.  Dunstan's. 

Mr.  Fawcett  himself  says  he  feels  it  is  an  award  to  all  the  staff  who  work 
so  well  at  Ian  Fraser  House  and  Pearson  House,  and  I  know  there  is  splendid 
teamwork,  but  I  also  know  that  it  is  the  Commandant  who  by  his  example 
leads  and  inspires  the  team.  St.  Dunstan's  is  deeply  grateful  for  his  work  in  the 
general  administration  of  the  Homes  and  in  particular  for  the  immense  task  of 
supervising  their  reorganisation,  which  he  undertook  and  completed  so 
successfully.  We  are  all  delighted  at  the  public  recognition  he  has  now 
received. 

Two  Farewells 

Because  of  St.  Dunstan's  wide  interests  and  all  the  ways  in  which  we  try  to 
help  St.  Dunstaners  and  to  play  an  active  part  in  the  blind  world  generally, 
there  are  many  varying  kinds  of  service  given  by  our  staff. 

I  am  particularly  reminded  of  this  by  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Richard  Dufton 
and  Mr.  George  Stevenson,  whose  work  has  been  outstanding  in  two 
completely  different  spheres.  Richard  Dufton,  a  Second  World  War  St. 
Dunstaner,  has  been  our  Director  of  Research  for  some  fifteen  years  and 
through  his  expert  knowledge  he  has  guided  St.  Dunstan's  and  individuals  in 
many  matters  and  has  become  a  well-known  figure  in  the  international  field. 
George  Stevenson,  almost  the  longest-serving  member  of  our  Headquarters 
staff,  has  made  his  special  contribution  on  the  "home  front",  carrying  heavy 
responsibilities  in  the  Estate  Department  and  always  ready  with  his  personal 
knowledge  and  experience  to  help  a  St.  Dunstaner  or  a  colleague. 

Detailed  appreciations  of  Richard  and  George  appear  on  other  pages  of 
this  Review.  Their  pleasant  daily  company  will  be  much  missed  at  Head- 
quarters and,  on  behalf  of  the  Council,  St.  Dunstaner's  and  their  families  and 
the  staff,  I  should  like  to  wish  them  well.  We  all  hope  that  they  and  their 
wives  -  both  of  whom  are  former  members  of  St.  Dunstan's  staff  -  will  enjoy 
much  happiness  and  good  fortune  in  the  future. 

COVER  PICTURE:  George  Stevenson,  whose  retirement  is  referred  to  by  the  Chairman,  is  seen 
addressing  his  colleagues  of  the  Estate  Department  when  they  entertained  him  to  a  farewell  Dinner 
party. 


The  Robert  Redfern  Memorial  Trophy 

A  new  trophy  has  been  presented  to  St.  Dunstan's  by  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Redfern, 
in  memory  of  her  husband,  the  late  Captain  Robert  Redfern,  D.F.C.  Details  of 
this  are  given  on  another  page,  but  I  should  like  to  say  here  how  very  much  we 
all  appreciate  Mrs.  Redfern's  thought  and  generosity  in  providing  St. 
Dunstan's  with  these  beautiful  tankards  for  the  special  award. 


Oh 
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CHAIRMAN 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


Thomas  Jackson  of  Lancaster,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  December.  He 
served  in  the  First  World  War,  and  is  now 
a  widower. 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Harold  Beddis  of  Yorkley  Slade,  near 
Lydney,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
December.  Mr.  Beddis  served  as  a 
Private  with  the  9th  Gloucestershires 
during  the  First  World  War.  He  is  married 
with  a  grown  up  family. 

Frederick  Charlick  of  Orpington,  Kent, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  December. 
He  was  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal  Engineers 
and  served  in  the  Second  World  War.  On 
Christmas  Day  1941  he  became  a 
prisoner  of  war  in  Hong  Kong  and  was 
held  in  Camps  there  and  in  Tokyo.  Until 
fairly  recently  he  worked  as  a  Clerical 
Officer  with  the  G.P.O.  He  is  married  with 
a  son  and  a  daughter. 

Waldred  Evans  of  Newport,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  December.  Mr.  Evans 
served  in  the  9th  Welsh  Regiment.  He  is 
married. 

John  Edward  Gallagher  of  Romford, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  December. 
He  served  in  the  Second  World  War  as  a 
Marine  in  the  43  R.M.  Commandos.  He  is 
married  with  a  young  son  and  daughter, 
and  has  two  adult  sons  from  a  previous 
marriage. 


Staff  Appointments 

Mr.  David  Castleton  succeeded  Lieut. - 
Commander  R.  C.  B.  Buckley  as  Public 
Relations  Officer  at  Headquarters  on  the 
1st  January  1977. 

Mr.  Castleton  joined  the  staff  in  1960 
as  Assistant  Public  Relations  Officer,  in 
which  capacity  he  has  attended  many 
Reunions  and  become  well  known  to  a 
large  number  of  St.  Dunstaners.  We  wish 
him  much  success  in  his  important  post. 

The  position  of  Assistant  Public  Rela- 
tions Officer  has  been  filled  by  Captain 
Raymond  Hazan  who  joined  the  staff  on 
the  5th  January,  1977.  He  became  a  St. 
Dunstaner  in  November  1973,  and  we 
also  wish  him  every  success  in  his  new 
career.  C.  D.  WILLS 

Mark  Kingsnorth 

After  13  years  service  as  a  Braille 
Instructor  at  the  Brighton  Training  Centre 
Mark  Kingsnorth  retired  at  the  end  of 
November.  Prior  to  his  appointment  to  the 
Staff  he  had  been  one  of  our  successful 
Shopkeepers  for  over  17  years,  from  the 
time  of  his  training  days  at  Church 
Stretton. 

A  number  of  staff  and  St.  Dunstaners 
have  contributed  towards  a  retirement 
gift  and  it  has  been  suggested  that  other 
St.  Dunstaners  may  wish  to  be  included. 
Any  contributions  may  be  sent  direct  to 
Commandant  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 


Lady  Buckmaster  with  Bill  Shea  and  tandem. 

Joan, 

Viscountess  Buckmaster 

We  are  very  sorry  to  have  to  report  the 
death  of  Joan,  Viscountess  Buckmaster 
on  December  22nd.  She  was  78  St 
Dunstaners  who  trained  at  Church  Stret- 
ton,  where  she  was  a  Braille  instructor, 
will  remember  her  with  affection  and  a 
tribute  from  one  of  her  pupils,  Esmond 
Knight,  appears  below. 

Before  the  Second  World  War,  Lady 
Buckmaster  had  followed  her  mother's 
example  as  a  prolific  Braille-writer,  tran- 
scribing more  than  50  books.  From  1940 
onwards,  she  was  a  Member  of  the 
Council  of  the  National  Library  for  the 
Blind,   taking  a   keen   interest  in   all  the 


Library's  activities.  She  acted  as  a  judge 
at  the  Library's  annual  Braille  Reading 
Competition  and  one  of  the  trophies,  for 
a  section  for  those  losing  their  sight  after 
1  939  and  who  have  learned  Braille  since 
the  age  of  1  6,  bears  her  name. 

Her  other  charitable  work  included  the 
Royal  United  Kingdom  Beneficient  Asso- 
ciation, and  the  Sheppard  Trust — homes 
for  elderly  gentlewomen  of  limited  means. 
A  lover  of  the  Arts,  she  served  on  the 
Council  of  the  London  Academy  of  Music 
and  Dramatic  Art 

'Lady  B' 

Any  words  spoken  or  written  "In 
Memoriam"  can  only  be  in  this  case  a 
glowing  tribute  to  an  outstanding  charac- 
ter and  an  exemplary  life. 

The  good  that  people  do,  the  true  acts 
of  love  and  help  extended  to  others 
during  their  lifetime  are  what  we  remem- 
ber when  they  are  gone. 

Lady  B.  left  us  so  much  to  remember 
her  by  that  we  are  overwhelmed  by  deep 
sorrow  at  her  passing  and  most  sincere 
gratitude.  In  the  later  years  of  her  life,  she 
devoted  herself  to  the  aims  and  work  of 
St.  Dunstan's  and  to  the  National  Library 
for  the  Blind.  Her  name  was  synonymous 
with  St.  Dunstan's:  she  was  a  veritable 
flying  buttress  of  the  place  !  A  generous 
personality  to  welcome  one  up  in  the 
Long  Mynd  after  the  hard  pull  up  from 
Church  Stretton. 

Design  for  Living 

What  would  we  have  done  without 
her?  It  is  hard  to  believe  we  shall  never 
see  her  again,  just  as  it  was  hard  for  a 
newly  blinded  young  man  to  believe  he 
was  never  going  to  see  anything  again  It 
was  in  helping  us  to  believe  in  and  accept 
our  new  design  for  living  that  Lady  B. 
excelled. 

With  true  vision  and  sensitive  imagina- 
tion, she  gently  but  firmly  initiated  us  into 
the  mysteries  of  Braille  and  our  new  life 
in  a  way  which  miraculously  took  the 
sting  out  of  entry  into  the,  as  yet,  totally 
unacceptable  world  of  the  Blind  It  was 
utterly  abhorrent  to  us  at  first  and  the  staff 
had  a  tough  job,  listening  to  our  particular 
problems,  our  moans  and  groans  against 
an  unjust  fate  and  the  tirades  of  self-pity 
in  which  the  newly  blind  love  to  indulge  I 


GEORGE  STEVENSON 

A  great  many  St.  Dunstaners  are  going 
to  miss  the  familiar  voice  of  George 
Stevenson  answering  the  telephone  when 
they  ring  up  about  urgent  repairs,  rents, 
rates  or  other  problems,  and  they  will  be 
very  sorry  to  learn  that  he  will  no  longer 
be  around  to  get  some  positive  action 
taken  to  put  matters  right. 

Before  he  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  long 
ago  in  March  1935,  Mr.  Stevenson  had 
spent  some  years  with  a  well  known  West 
End  firm  of  Estate  Agents  and  Surveyors. 
When  he  arrived  at  St.  Dunstan's  he 
started  as  assistant  to  the  former  Estate 
Manager,  the  late  Mr.  P.  R.  Lale.  When 
war  broke  out  in  1939,  having  given  up 
a  good  deal  of  his  spare  time  training  with 
the  A.A.F.,  he  then  joined  the  war-time 
R.A.F.  After  a  short  spell  with  the  barrage 
balloons  he  was  commissioned  and  spent 
most  of  his  time  overseas,  mainly  in  East, 
West  and  South  Africa  and  in  the  Middle 
East. 

On  his  return  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  the 
Autumn  of  1945  he  found  himself  faced 
with  the  formidable  task  of  touring  the 
Country  to  buy  houses  as  fast  as  possible 
in  order  to  provide  homes  for  the  St. 
Dunstaners  who  were  coming  out  of 
training. 

George  Stevenson  has  acted  as  my 
assistant  in  the  general   running  of  the 


'LADY  B'— continued 

But  they  coped,  and  she  coped 
wonderfully,  and  now  one  looks  back, 
almost  with  nostalgia,  to  that  weird, 
transitional  period  as  part  of  the  good 
old  days!  We  remember  it  all  with 
gratitude  and,  in  particular,  to  Lady  B. 
She  walked  with  us,  talked  with  us  and 
read  to  us.  She  even  biked  with  us — on  a 
tandem — occupying  the  front  seat  so  we 
could  sit  behind  and  do  nothing — though 
to  reverse  positions  could  scarcely  have 
been  wise  road  sense  ! 

So,  with  all  these  memories,  and  the 
countless  transcriptions  into  Braille  which 
she  painstakingly  hammered  out,  she  has 
created  her  own  memorial,  which  will 
last  for  ever. 

And  so,  a  long  farewell.  We  will  not 
forget  you,  Joanie,  dear  Lady  B. 

ESMOND  KNIGHT 


Peter  Matthews  congratulates  George  Stevenson. 

Estate  Department  for  many  years  and 
since  1951  he  has  had  overall  charge  of 
all  matters  connected  with  the  main- 
tenance of  St.  Dunstan's  soldier  properties 
and  he  has  dealt  also  with  the  rent  and 
rate  problems.  At  times  his  duties  have 
been  very  heavy  but  he  has  carried  them 
out  with  exemplary  conscientiousness 
and  an  ever-ready  cheerfulness.  Not  only 
staff  in  the  Estate  Department  but  many 
other  members  of  staff  in  other  Depart- 
ments have  come  to  rely  on  George 
Stevenson  for  guidance  and  advice  on  St. 
Dunstan's  policies  and  procedures.  He 
will  certainly  be  missed  by  all  of  us. 

St.  Dunstaners  will  be  glad  to  know 
that  George  Stevenson  will  not  be 
disappearing  from  view  altogether  as  he 
plans  to  move  to  the  Brighton  area  in  the 
Spring  of  1977.  Therefore,  if  a  St. 
Dunstaner  walking  around  Brighton 
should  chance  to  hear  a  well  known  voice 
enquiring  whether  his  taps  are  still 
running  properly,  it  will  be  George 
Stevenson,  not  a  figment  of  the  imagina- 
tion. 

I  know  that  everyone  will  want  to  wish 
George  Stevenson  happiness  and  relaxa- 
tion in  his  retirement  which,  undoubtedly, 
is  well  earned. 

PETER   MATTHEWS 


IT 
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Freeman  of  the  City 

On  January  1  9th  Jimmy  Wright  was  guest 
speaker  at  the  Livery  Lunch  Party  at  the 
City  Livery  Club.  His  subject,  "Sport  for 
the  Disabled",  was  illustrated  by  excerpts 
from  the  film  he  produced  recently  for  the 
British  Sports  Association  for  the 
Disabled.  Being  a  St.  Dunstaner  Jimmy 
made  a  point  of  telling  his  audience  of 
St.  Dunstan's  pioneering  work  in  sport  for 
the  blind,  dating  back  to  the  First  World 
War. 

For  Jimmy  there  was  an  additional 
element  in  the  occasion.  It  was  his  first 
official  visit  to  the  city  as  a  Freeman.  He 
was  made  a  "Freeman  by  redemption", 
to  use  the  technical  term,  by  decision  of 
the  Common  Council. 

Frank  Harding  accompanied  Jimmy  to 
the  Guildhall  for  the  ceremony  of  ad- 
mission to  the  Freedom  of  the  City  of 
London  on  December  14th. 


Togetherness 

27  years  ago,  on  exactly  the  same  day, 
Thomas  Rosewarne  and  his  wife  Ida,  of 
Denton,  Manchester,  signed  on  at  the 
same  firm.  On  the  same  day,  6th  December 
1976  they  both  received  gold  watches 
from  their  firm,  Flavels  Limited,  at  a  joint 
ceremony.  After  this,  they  were  enter- 
tained right  regally  by  the  Directors  Tom 
and  Ida  were  married  on  16th  July  1941 
and  have  a  son,  Malcolm.  Now  there  will 
always  be  a  spare  watch  to  tell  the  time — 
that's  togetherness. 


Jimmy  Wright. 


Roy  Mendham  receives  his  album  from  Branch  Manager,  Don  Lightowler. 


Roy  Rings  Off 

Roy  Mendham  is  probably  best  known  at 
St.  Dunstan's  for  his  athletic  achievements 
at  our  own  Sports  Days,  in  the  walking 
Club  or  as  a  member  of  the  llford  Athletic 
Club  where  he  competed  in  the  throwing 
events  on  level  terms  with  sighted 
athletes. 

December  30th  brought  an  end  to 
another  equally  successful  field  of  activity 
after  24  years  as  telephonist  in  the  llford 
Office  of  the  Commercial  Union  Assur- 
ance Company.  It  was  an  emotional 
evening  for  Roy  at  a  party  to  which,  not 
only    his    present   colleagues   came    but 


many  others  retired  or  now  working  in 
other  branches  of  the  Company. 

Roy  heard  tributes  from  his  present 
Branch  Manager,  Don  Lightowler,  from 
Leslie  Rogers,  retired  Branch  Manager 
who  knew  him  when  he  began  at  llford, 
and  John  Wilkin,  now  Sales  Manager  of 
the  North  London  Branch,  and  formerly 
in  llford.  Ivy,  his  wife  and  Brian  and  Jean, 
son  and  daughter  were  there  to  lend 
moral  support.  Roy  received  a  gold  Braille 
watch  and  an  autograph  album  with  the 
names  of  all  his  friends  at  Commercial 
Union. 


Richard  Dufton  talking  to  Raymond  Baxter  on 
Tomorrow's  World,  B.B.C.  1. 

Trying  out  an  early  model  oi  the  'sonic  torch'. 
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RESEARCH    DIRECTOR 
RETIRES 

On  January  31st  Richard  Dufton,  C.Eng., 
M.I.  Mech.E.,  retired.  When  he  was 
appointed  as  St.  Dunstan's  first  Director 
of  Research  in  March,  1  961 ,  his  brief  was 
to  advise  the  Council  of  St.  Dunstan's  on 
research  matters  and  on  broad  technical 
affairs  as  well  as  acting  as  Executive 
Officer  for  the  Scientific  Committee  and 
the  Workshops  Development  Committee. 

In  the  fifteen  years  or  so  which 
followed.  St.  Dunstan's  participation  in 
the  development  of  guiding  and  reading 
devices  for  blind  people  has  made  a  very 
significant  contribution  in  these  important 
areas. 

Mr  Dufton  came  to  his  post  at  St. 
Dunstan's  from  a  distinguished  career  in 
engineering  with  the  Miles  Aircraft  Com- 
pany. He  entered  the  Royal  Navy  in  1934 
and  lost  his  sight  when  he  was  injured  in 
an  air  raid  in  Plymouth  in  1941  After 
training  at  St.  Dunstan's  he  began  work 
in  the  Experimental  Department  of  Miles 
Aircraft  in  Reading 


Later  he  became  Chief  Designer  on  the 
Company's  ball-point  pen  project  and  his 
work  had  a  great  influence  on  the 
development  of  what  has  become  a 
universal  writing  instrument. 

Richard  Dufton  has  represented  St. 
Dunstan's  at  international  scientific  con- 
ferences. In  1  966  he  was  secretary  of  the 
International  Conference  on  Sensory 
Devices  for  the  Blind,  organised  by  St. 
Dunstan's,  and  subsequently  edited  the 
proceedings  of  the  conference,  published 
as  a  hard-backed  book. 

Mr.  Dufton  has  brought  to  his  work  a 
technological  mind  and  a  grasp  of 
scientific  data  of  all  kinds.  He  believes 
that  a  multi-disciplinary  approach  is  the 
best  way  to  tackle  the  problems  of  blind- 
ness and  he  himself  is  well  equipped  to 
co-ordinate  the  efforts  of  scientists  and 
technologists  in  varying  fields. 

His  enthusiasm  and  kindliness  have 
made  him  an  excellent  spokesman  for  St. 
Dunstan's  on  scientific  and  technological 
matters  and  he  has  appeared  on  television 
and  radio  many  times  as  well  as  contribu- 
ting to  scientific  journals  and  magazines. 

Fortunately  for  St.  Dunstan's  Richard 
Dufton  will  be  able  to  continue  to 
represent  our  organisation  on  several 
important  committees  and  his  advice  will 
continue  to  be  available  to  the  Council. 

C.   D.    WILLS 

A.  H.  Simcocks,  M.B.E. 

Many  congratulations  to  Howard  Sim- 
cocks,  who  has  recently  been  elected  to 
be  County  President  by  the  Isle  of  Man 
County  of  the  Royal  British  Legion  !  He 
writes:  "This  means  that  with  Norton 
Christal  one  of  the  Senior  Vice-  Presidents, 
St.  Dunstan's  is  well  represented  in  the 
very  active  ex-Service  life  of  our  Island". 


NOTE    FROM    PENSIONS    OFFICER 

All  St.  Dunstaners  and  widows  with 
children  for  whom  they  receive  an  allow- 
ance with  their  pension,  are  advised  to 
apply  for  the  new  Child  Benefit  if  they 
have  not  already  done  so.  It  is  of  par- 
ticular interest  to  the  St.  Dunstaner  in 
receipt  of  the  Unemployability  Supple- 
ment as  he  will  lose  £1  from  the  Child's 
Allowance  and,  therefore,  needs  to  apply 
otherwise  he  will  be  out  of  pocket. 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  1074 

The  Shakespeare  Curse 

by  John  Boland 

Read  by  Michael  de  Morgan 

Reading  Time  8  hours 

Two  men  are  digging  a  grave  in  a  village 

churchyard    in    Warwickshire.    Suddenly 

there  are  cries  and  the  men  flee  in  terror. 

There  in  the  grave  is  a  girl,   naked  and 

emaciated,  but  still  alive. 

When  she  recovers  she  tells  a  fantastic 
story.  She  has  lain  buried  in  a  state  of 
suspended  animation  for  almost  four 
centuries.  The  daughter  of  the  local  inn- 
keeper, she  knew  William  Shakespeare, 
Michael  Drayton  and  Ben  Jonson  among 
her  father's  "regulars". 

The  story  fires  public  imagination  and 
the  girl  soon  commands  the  same  un- 
reasoning hysteria  as  a  pop  star.  An 
opportunist  impresario  puts  on  a  show 
with  the  girl  as  "star".  There  are  strange 
deaths  and  "The  Shakespeare  Curse"  is 
born. 

The  Scotland  Yard  officers  investigating 
the  deaths  are  by  no  means  convinced 
that  the  incredible  story  is  true.  They  smell 
fraud  of  some  kind.  But  what  kind  ?  And 
how  is  it  being  perpetrated  ? 

On  the  other  hand  the  girl  could  be 
telling  nothing  but  the  simple  truth.  For 
was  it  not  William  Shakespeare  himself 
who  wrote  "There  are  more  things  in 
Heav'n  and  earth"  ? 

A  cunningly  contrived  and  brilliantly 
executed  tale.  I  thoroughly  enjoyed  it. 


Cat.  No.  1119 
Three  Crowns 
by  Jean  Plaidy 
Read  by  Arthur  Bush 
Reading  Time  13  hours 
When  William  of  Orange  was  born  the 
nurse  "saw"  three  golden  rings  around 
the   child's    head.    These,    she   declared, 
were  three  crowns.   One  day  he  would 
rule    over    three    kingdoms.    The    story 
persisted  and  the  young  Prince  grew  up 
determined  that  one  day  the  "prophecy" 
would  come  true. 


READING  TIME     continued 

The  plot  shifts  to  Restoration  England 
with  its  wild  extravagances,  its  lechery, 
plot  and  counter-plot.  The  King,  charm- 
ing, good-natured  and  urbane  on  the 
surface,  is  also  a  very  shrewd  and  devious 
man  and  a  crypto-Catholic  His  brother 
James  is  a  very  different  type.  He  seems 
to  have  a  real  genius  for  courting  un- 
popularity. His  ostentatious  adherence  to 
the  Catholic  faith  angers  the  powerful 
"No  Popery"  faction  and  finally  leads 
to  his  downfall. 

The  book  ends  with  William  of  Orange 
and  his  wife  Mary,  daughter  of  James  I, 
setting  off  from  Holland  to  claim  the  three 
crowns  of  England,  Scotland  and  Ireland. 

Purists  may  scoff  at  this  kind  of 
"fictionalised  history"  but  nevertheless  it 
makes  fascinating  reading. 


Cat.  No.  342 
Occupied  with  Crime 

by  Sir  Richard  Jackson 
Read  by  David  Broomfield 
Reading  Time  10\  hours 
This  is  the  well-written  and  most  enter- 
taining autobiography  of  the  former  head 
of  New  Scotland  Yard. 

The  reader  is  taken  behind  the  scenes, 
learns  something  of  the  administration 
and  is  left  very  much  the  wiser  for  having 
many  of  the  more  popular  misconceptions 
corrected. 

Sir  Richard  talks  at  length  of  interesting 
cases  and  of  the  unsavoury  characters  he 
has  helped  to  put  behind  bars — or  upon 
the  scaffold 

An  absorbing  and  informative  book. 


TO  THE  EDITOR 

From:    George    Fallowfield,   Worth- 
ing, Sussex 

A  Christmas  card  I  received  this  year  with 
a  picture  of  horses  and  old-time  vehicles 
on  it  reminded  me  of  an  incident  early  in 
October,  1  91 4.  About  5  p.m.  I  had  walked 
over  Vauxhall  Bridge  from  the  West- 
minster side  of  the  river  on  the  east  side 
pavement,  and  had  got  to  the  end  when  a 
large,  very  wide,  flat  trolley  cart  stopped 
when  the  policeman  held  up  his  arm,  and 
a  taxi  came  and  stopped  just  under  the 
trolley,  and  the  horse  got  fidgety  and 
started  to  pull  and  push  this  trolley  cart 
backwards  and  forwards  so  that  each 
time  it  went  back  it  poked  the  offside 
lamp  of  the  taxi  at  the  end  of  the  wind- 
screen, and  one  could  hear  the  lamp 
being  broken  and  also  hear  the  taxidriver's 
language  I  The  trolley  driver  was  high  up 
on  his  seat  with  his  chin  on  his  left 
shoulder  looking  down  at  the  taxi  driver ! 
Well,  just  as  the  copper  let  his  arm 
drop,  the  lamp  decided  to  part  company 
with  the  taxi  and  just  dropped  an  inch  or 
two  on  to  the  trolley  and  the  horse  set  off 
at  a  brisk  pace  for  the  railway  bridge  and 
the  old  South  Lambeth  Road,  with  the 
taxi  in  hot  pursuit  with  the  driver  bawling 
his  head  off  and  two  schoolboys  near  me 
doubled  up  with  laughter  as  the  taxi  lamp. 


still  alight,  was  perched  on  the  extreme 
back  edge  of  the  trolley  cart— and  I  have 
often  wondered  how  far  they  went  in  that 
order,  and  if  the  taxi  driver  got  his  lamp 
back  ! 


The  Robert  Redfern  Memorial 
Trophy 

St.  Dunstaners  will  be  interested  to  hear 
of  a  new  trophy,  which  has  been 
presented  by  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Redfern,  of 
Hornsea,  North  Humberside,  in  memory 
of  her  husband.  Captain  Robert  Redfern, 
D.F.C.,  served  in  the  First  World  War, 
being  commissioned  in  the  RAF.  in  its 
early  days,  and  was  already  seriously  ill 
at  home  when  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner 
in  1  975  ;  he  died  only  a  few  months  later. 
It  has  been  agreed  that  the  trophy 
should  be  in  the  form  of  a  fine  pottery 
tankard,  bearing  St.  Dunstan's  badge  in 
relief,  to  be  awarded  outright  each  year 
to  a  St.  Dunstaner  for  personal  achieve- 
ment within  his  or  her  first  year  as  a  St. 
Dunstaner.  The  award  will  be  made  for 
any  kind  of  achievement,  bearing  in  mind 
all  the  circumstances  of  age,  health, 
previous  activities,  etc.,  of  the  new  St. 
Dunstaners  and  it  will  be  authorised  by 
the  Chairman  upon  recommendations 
from  staff.  The  first  tankard  will  be 
awarded  later  this  year 
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BOWLS 
CHAMPIONSHIPS 
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by  Jock  Carnochan 


The  St.  Dunstan's  1976  Indoor  Cham- 
pionships had  that  something  about  it 
that  made  the  five  days  of  competition 
shine  a  bit  more  brightly  than  lots  of 
previous  events.  The  entry  was  a  good 
one  with  14  Totally  Blind  and  12 
Partially  Sighted,  taking  part,  some  of 
whom  were  experienced  and  quite  a  few 
who  were  just  beginners.  Bill  Burnett  and 
Jim  Padley  were  responsible  for  the  draw 
which  produced  very  well  matched 
contests. 

Four  competitions  were  run,  T.B.  and 
P.S.  Singles  and  Pairs  resulting  in  35  one 
hour  matches.  Bowling  lasted  until 
7.30  p.m.  each  evening  enabling  us  to  get 
in  seven  matches  a  day.  I  am  sure  some 
of  the  contestants  still  hear  in  their 
dreams  such  remarks  as  "too  much 
green",  "not  enough  weight",  "bias  on 
the  wrong  side"  etc.  The  standard  of 
bowling  was  excellent,  particularly 
amongst  those  who  have  recently  taken 
up  the  sport,  surpassing  their  own 
expectations.  The  wives  who  were  ardent 
supporters  went  home  each  night  com- 
pletely exhausted  with  the  excitement  and 
thrills  of  some  of  the  matches.  Their 
exhortations  were  sometimes  reminiscent 
of  cup  finals.  There  were  two  very  close 
matches  requiring  a  further  play-off;  the 
singles  match  between  Ted  Frearson  and 
Tony  Mugan,  and  the  P.S.  pairs  final 
between  Bob  Forshaw  and  Dave 
Hodgson  against  Arthur  Carter  and 
Monty  Golding.  Monty  qualified  as  a 
British  Railways  Shunter — each  time  Dave 
and  Bob  had  shot  wood,  along  would 
come  Monty  and  shunt  it  out.  This  may 
not  be  the  best  bowling  etiquette  but  it 
worked,  and  it  took  them  to  first  place. 

Special  congratulations  must  go  to 
Dicky  Brett  and  Percy  Stubbs,  the  Bionic 
Pair,  who  between  them  had  3  legs  and  2 
arms  and  were  only  beaten  by  one  point 
in  their  pairs  match.  In  fact,  all  the  doubly 
disabled  competitors  played  well.  Bob 
Osborne,  who  only  started  bowling  this 
year,  went  on  to  win  the  T.B.  Singles  final 
beating     veteran     Ted     Frearson.     Dave 


Ted  Frearson  bowling  during  the  Class  'A' 
Singles  Final  against  Bob  Osborne,  seen 
on  left. 


Hodgson  who  only  bowled  about  6 
woods  prior  to  entering  the  competition 
partnered  Bob  Forshaw  through  to  the 
P.S.  pairs  final.  Another  doubly  disabled 
competitor,  Eddy  Quinn,  partnered  by 
Tony  Parkinson,  was  just  pipped  at  the 
post  in  the  final  of  the  T.B.  pairs  by  Jim 
Morrish  and  Tommy  Mugan. 

A  special  mention  must  be  made  of 
Jack  Boorman  whose  expertise  in  strategy 
and  finesse  greatly  assisted  some  of  the 
newcomers.  He  was  ever-watchful  and 
forthcoming  with  advice.  We  would  like 
to  try  and  start  up  some  instruction  week- 
ends and  hope  that  Jack  Boorman  can 
come  and  tutor. 

A  special  thank  you  to  our  patient 
umpires,  Bert  Davenport,  Bill  Williams 
and  Fred  Bacon,  who  have  been  helping 
St.  Dunstan's  bowlers  for  many  years. 

The  week  terminated  in  the  Royal 
Crescent  where  we  put  into  practice  the 
quote  in  the  December  Review,  "the 
social  side  of  sport  is  just  as  rewarding". 
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'Tich"  Cattermole  -  1926 


AS  I  REMEMBER 


Bert  Cattermole  talks  to 
David  Castleton 


St   Dunstaners  and  V.A.D  s  on  a  see-saw 
in  Regent's  Park 


m 


»*■■. 


5,1 


-  m 


This  is  the  first  interview  with  a  sighted 
person  involved  in  the  history  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  It  is  with  someone  who  was 
less  than  5  feet  tall  when  he  began  his 
fifty  years  service  with  our  organisation. 
Small  wonder  that  First  War  St.  Dun- 
staners  christened  him  "Tich",  the  small- 
est Boy  Scout  working  at  Regent's  Park. 

"I  first  came  up  to  St.  Dunstan's  as  a 
little  lad  about  eight  years  old  to  bring  my 
uncle.  My  aunt  married  Eric  Varley,  a  St. 
Dunstaner  now  dead,  about  1920.  She 
used  to  invite  my  brother  and  myself  and 
my  two  sisters  for  a  fortnight's  holiday  in 
London  and  we  used  to  come  from  a 
little  village  in  Kent  called  Cliffe,  near 
Rochester. 

"During  the  time  I  stayed  with  them  in 
Tottenham  my  uncle,  who  was  a  basket 
maker,  used  to  say  to  me,  'would  you  take 
me  up  to  St.  Dunstan's,  Herbert,  to  collect 
my  money?' — his  money  for  making  the 
baskets.  My  uncle  took  me  round  to  see 
the  men  making  baskets.  This  was  only 
about  two  years  after  the  war  and  there 
was  any  amount  of  men  all  making 
baskets  in  the  big  workshop." 

In  1926  Bert  left  school.  There  was 
only  agricultural  work  around  his  village 
and  demand  for  a  five  foot  agricultural 
worker  was  slight.  So  Bert  accepted  his 
aunt's  invitation  to  spend  a  month  with 
her  to  see  if  he  could  find  a  job  in  London. 
"I  went  to  live  with  my  aunt  and  got  a  job 
as  a  newspaper  boy  earning  about  4 
shillings  a  week,  20p  nowadays." 

St.  Dunstan's  Scouts 

Then  Eric  Varley  heard  St.  Dunstan's 
was  looking  for  lads  to  act  as  guides  and 
messengers  and  together  he  and  Herbert 
went  to  see  Mr.  W.  A.  Askew.  "Mr.  Askew 
said,  'Hallo,  Varley' — because  they  didn't 
call  them  Mr.  Varley — 'Hallo,  Varley,  what 
do  you  want?' 

"So  he  said,  'I've  got  my  young  nephew 
here,  he  would  like  to  be  a  Boy  Scout  at 
St.  Dunstan's,  would  you  give  him  a 
job?'  Mr.  Askew  asked  my  name  and 
said,  'Well,  young  Herbert,  'we'll  take 
you  on  for  a  month  and  see  how  you  get 
on.'  " 

There  were  half  a  dozen  Boy  Scouts 
employed  at  Regent's  Park — their  weekly 
wage  was  ten  shillings  or  50p  in  present 
currency.  They  all  wore  uniform. 
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Bert  Cattermole  -  1 976 


"We  went  down  to  the  Boy  Scouts 
Association  and  they  fitted  us  all  out  in 
complete  Scout's  uniform.  I  took  an  order 
from  St.  Dunstan's — and  I  went  along  and 
they  fitted  me  out — lock,  stock  and 
barrel — brogue  shoes,  blue  socks  with  a 
little  ribbon  in  them,  corduroy  trousers,  a 
blue  jersey,  with  a  blue  tie  and  a  woggle, 
and  a  hat — one  of  those  big  bush  hats.  I 
remember  I  had  a  picture  taken  because  I 
was  so  proud  of  it. 

"We  were  general  messenger  boys,  we 
used  to  meet  the  men  at  the  stations,  take 
them  to  Victoria  and  put  them  on  a  train 
to  Brighton.  Old  Tom  Watson  used  to 
give  us  all  the  different  jobs  to  do." 
Official  hours  for  the  Scouts  were  9-6. 
Bert  used  to  bring  in  to  Regent's  Park,  St. 
Dunstaners  in  training  who  lived  out — 
and  at  the  end  of  the  working  day  see 
them  home  or  on  to  buses  or  trains  for 
their  journeys. 

One  of  the  people  Bert  Cattermole  most 
remembers   from    his   first   months   as   a 
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Scout  is  Matron  Power.  "In  those  days 
the  hospital  matron  was  a  real  martinet, 
wasn't  she?  In  many  ways  Matron 
Power  was  like  this.  She  was  boss  of  the 
V.A.D.'s,  the  Sisters.  Boss  over  us  boys— 
indirectly— and  although  she  was  very, 
very  generous  and  a  very  nice  warm- 
hearted women,  she  was  boss.  And  all 
those  single  fellows  she  had  there,  she 
kept  a  motherly  eye  on  them.  As  they 
weren't  with  their  mothers  she  more  or 
less  took  the  role  of  mother  of  her 
children. 


Sports  Days 

"During  the  two  years  I  was  a  Boy 
Scout  we  used  to  have  Sports  Days.  We 
used  to  go  down  with  Bill  Tovell  to 
Putney.  I  used  to  escort  the  men  down  to 
the  boats  and  make  myself  generally  use- 
ful and  then  we  used  to  have  a  first  class 
tea  all  laid  out  afterwards  in  one  of  the 
boating  sheds. 

Then  there  was  General  Sports  Day  in 
Regent's  Park.  I  remember  one  day  Tom 
Watson  sent  me  to  Paddington  to  meet 
two  men  coming  to  the  sports.  When  I  got 


there  I  found  22  of  them'  I  thought, 
'What  the  hell  am  I  going  to  do  with  this 
lot  ?'  We  couldn't  get  taxis  in  those  days— 
St.  Dunstan's  wasn't  rich.  It  was  tuppence 
on  the  bus  and  I  hadn't  got  enough  money 
for  22  so  I  sorted  all  the  men  out  Those 
with  guiding  sight  I  gave  them  a  totally 
blind  man  each  and  we  walked  all  up 
Praed  Street,  all  the  way  along  Maryle- 
bone  Road  to  the  Green  Man  in  Clarence 
Gate  where  we  were  to  have  lunch.  When 
I  told  Tom  Watson  he  said,  'You  must  be 
joking'  and  didn't  believe  me  until  he 
phoned  to  check  up 

"We  Scouts  used  to  go  and  help  in  the 
sports.  It  was  a  family  affair  because  there 
used  to  be  mothers  and  children.  They 
were  all  youngsters  then,  little  kiddies. 
They  used  to  come  to  London  from  all 
over  the  place.  There  would  be  a  couple 
of  hundred  there  on  a  Saturday  afternoon. 
Then  when  the  sports  were  all  over  we 
used  to  go  to  the  grounds  of  St.  John's 
Lodge  and  have  another  slap-up  tea.  I 
remember  all  these  things  because  of  the 
slap-up  teas  !" 

Tich"  Cattermole  went  to  the  Chelsea 
Flower     Show,    where     St      Dunstaners 
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demonstrated  making  hammocks,  he 
escorted  groups  to  the  theatre,  to  con- 
certs and  to  operas.  "I  used  to  be  at  St. 
Dunstan's  as  late  as  10  p.m.  some  nights. 
My  aunt  and  uncle  knew  where  I  was 
and  knew  I  could  look  after  myself.  The 
first  two  years  as  a  Boy  Scout  were  really 
tip  top,  so  many  things  that  you  remem- 
ber." 

At  the  age  of  1 6  the  Boy  Scouts  usually 
left  St.  Dunstan's,  "Unless  they  absorbed 
you  into  the  firm — Mr.  Zipfel  was  one  Boy 
Scout  who  joined  the  staff."  Bert  Catter- 
mole  was  offered  work  in  the  Stationery 
Department. 

"I  used  to  buy  and  issue  all  the 
stationery,  going  round  all  the  depart- 
ments. Then  I  became  general  factotum 
to  the  Massage  Department  under  Mr. 
Mace  and  I  got  to  know  the  masseurs.  I 
used  to  go  out  to  put  batteries  in  their 
machines — I  used  to  go  to  Reading  to 
Mr.  A.  H.  Brown  and  there  was  Mr. 
Jackson  of  New  Maiden. 

"Another  job  I  had  was  to  go  to  Guy's 
Hospital  and  collect  skeletons.  They  gave 

Sports  Day  in  Regent's  Park. 


me  a  long  box  and  inside  was  a  skeleton. 
The  underground  in  those  days  didn't 
have  automatic  doors  and  one  day  on  the 
Inner  Circle  I  caught  the  box  against  the 
door  and  a  skull  rolled  down  the  inside 
of  the  carriage.  The  women  passengers 
started  to  scream,  I  think  they  thought  I 
was  Dr.  Crippen." 

Another  skeleton  was  the  cause  of 
trouble  for  Bert,  "Mr.  Mace  sent  me  out 
to  the  yard  and  there  was  a  full  skeleton- 
all  wired  up — everything.  I  thought,  I'll 
have  a  laugh  here  so  I  put  a  piece  of  rope 
around  the  old  skeleton's  neck  and 
dragged  it  through  the  office  where  all  the 
girls  were,  saying,  'Look  what  I  found 
out  in  the  shed — dunno  who  it  is  !'  There 
was  such  a  commotion  going  on  there 
that  Mr.  Mace  came  along,  'All  right, 
Cattermole,'  he  said,  'Once  is  enough.'  " 

Bert  Cattermole  was  an  interested 
observer  of  the  beginnings  of  the  Talking 
Book  in  the  famous  shed,  visiting  the 
scene  of  operations  during  his  lunch  hour. 
"I  saw  quite  a  lot  of  Lord  Fraser.  Actually 
he  started  me  on  my  radio  career.  I  went 
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.ord  Fraser,  then  Ian  Fraser,  in  his  workshop. 


up  there  once  and  he  was  experimenting 
and  tinkering  with  radio  and  he  said,  This 
is  a  very  interesting  hobby,  you  should 
take  it  up  later  on' — and  later  on  I  did." 

Bert  was  hopeful  of  transferring  to  the 
Talking  Book  Department,  but  this  did  not 
happen  and  he  had  to  be  satisfied  by 
watching  the  experiments.  "There  used 
to  be  great  big  slabs  of  concrete  hanging 
down  on  wires  and  these  wires  ran  down 
to  get  the  speed  exactly  at  24  revolutions 
a  minute.  This  was  because  they  couldn't 
drive  the  record  at  24  revolutions  in  those 
days — it  was  all  78.  It  used  to  be  a  real 
hotch  potch  of  experiments — everything 
was  Heath  Robinson 

"Funnily  enough  after  the  war  I  did  go 
and  work  for  the  Talking  Book  Depart- 
ment for  six  months.  When  the  war  was 
finished  and  I  came  out  of  the  Air  Force 
the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind 
wanted  a  radio  engineer  and  they  couldn't 
get  one.  Mr.  Askew  lent  me  to  the  Institute 
for  six  months." 

There  Bert  made  use  of  his  R.A.F. 
experience  and  the  studies  he  had 
undertaken  in  his  spare  time  in  the  years 
before  the  war  in  electronics,  converting 
talking  book  machines  from  DC  current 
to  the  new  A.C.  supplies  which  were  then 


becoming  widespread.  When  the  R.N.I  B. 
found  their  own  man  he  returned  to  St. 
Dunstan's  where  he  joined  Peter  Nye's 
new  Research  Department.  "I  was  ten 
years  at  Hinde  Street  and  in  that  time  the 
Talking  Book  switched  from  records  to 
tape.  They  went  through  a  tremendous 
amount  of  work  to  make  the  first  cassette 
machine." 

A  Damn  Good  Time 

Bert  Cattermole  was  involved  in  other 
interesting  projects  including  work  on  the 
amplifiers  of  the  original  sound  system 
for  aiming  the  rifle  in  the  range  at  Ian 
Fraser  House.  His  present  work  is  with  the 
Joinery  Department  at  Headquarters,  but 
he  looks  back  on  earlier  days  with 
nostalgia.  "St.  Dunstan's  was  very  friendly 
in  those  days,  everybody  was  on  one  floor. 
There  was  no  upstairs,  no  downstairs. 
Everybody  knew  everybody  on  the  staff 
and  it  was  really  a  happy-go-lucky  place. 
There  was  a  host  of  good  lads  among  St. 
Dunstaners  :  there  was  Drummer  Downs, 
Archie  Brown,  a  lot  of  sportsmen,  Paul 
Nuyens — he's  still  on  the  go.  It  was  really 
a  damn  good  time  we  had — all  day  long 
we  used  to  be  laughing ." 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


At  the  beginning  of  the  month,  the  House 
was  fairly  quiet  as  Christmas  preparation's 
gathered  momentum,  but  our  usual 
Drives  and  visits  to  the  Dome  Variety  and 
the  Theatre  Royal  took  place.  By  Decem- 
ber 21st  there  was  a  lively  atmosphere, 
and  by  the  time  the  Christmas  tree,  com- 
plete with  twinkling  lights,  exciting- 
looking  parcels,  and  silver  star,  stood 
regally  on  the  Main  floor,  and  silver  and 
gold  decorations  had  transformed  the 
Lounge  and  Dining  Room,  the  Christmas 
spirit  really  came  alive.  A  large  party  went 
to  Tylden  House,  near  Horsham,  for  an 
invitation  festive  tea,  and  our  kind  hosts, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lyndhurst,  were  thanked  on 
our  behalf  by  George  Hewett,  and 
presented  with  a  stool.  The  following 
evening,  Commandant  ran  the  special 
Prize  Bingo,  which  was  a  great  success; 
on  the  next  evening  the  Arena  Choir  from 
Hove  entertained  us.  They  sang  many 
well-known  songs  and  excerpts  from 
musical  shows,  and  included  some  of 
their  Jewish  songs,  which  were  full  of 
warmth  and  feeling. 

Christmas  Eve 

On  the  afternoon  of  Christmas  Eve,  our 
old  friends  the  Arena  Players  brought  us  a 
light-hearted  entertainment  called  Merrily 
On  High,  written  by  themselves.  Several 
of  the  sketches  took  the  form  of  interviews 
with  imaginary  applicants  for  the  post  of 
"temporary  acting  Matron  of  St.  Dun- 
stan's" — and  an  awesome  collection  they 
were!  The  final  applicant  was  ex- 
Roedean  and  frightfully  "Governor's  lady 
from  Poona".  She  had  "this  mar-rvellous 
idea  dahling,  of  filling  that  super  swim- 
ming-pool with  gin  and  tonic".  We 
thought  the  idea  had  possibilities — well, 
it  beats  chlorine. 

That  evening,  by  7.30  p.m.,  the  stage 
was  set  with  desk,  gavel  and  candelabra, 
and  a  large  audience  was  splendidly 
entertained  by  Mr.  Sid  Emons  and  the 
South  Coast  Entertainers,  who  sang  the 
songs  of  Florrie  Forde,  Vesta  Tilley,  Harry 
Champion,  Lily  Morris  and  George  Robey 


with  great  verve  and  polish.  Hot  dogs, 
sherry  and  mince  pies  were  served  in  the 
interval  and  the  second  half  of  the  show 
was  if  anything,  enjoyed  even  more  than 
the  first.  It  was  so  nice  to  see  our  older 
St.  Dunstaners  enjoying  the  show  so 
much — they  knew  every  word  of  every 
song  and  joined  in  with  a  will. 

Christmas  Day 

Christmas  Day  dawned  and  it  was 
lovely  in  every  way.  The  sun  shone,  the 
grass  sparkled  in  the  cold,  still  air,  as  we 
made  our  way  to  Chapel.  It  was  warmly 
welcoming  and  once  more  we  listened  to 
the  familiar  Christmas  Readings  and  sang 
the  old,  well-loved  carols,  of  which  we 
never  tire.  The  Dining  Room  looked  warm 
and  inviting  with  its  snowy  tablecloths, 
crimson  table-napkins  and  tables  laden 
with  fruit,  nuts,  chocolates  and  crackers. 
The  Christmas  dinner  was  much  enjoyed, 
judging  by  the  well-scraped  plates,  and 
after  the  coffee  and  peppermint  creams, 
Commandant  and  Matron  read  the 
messages  of  affection  and  goodwill  from 
many  old  friends.  By  2.30  p.m.  the  House 
was  miraculously  quiet — everyone  was 
busy  conserving  energy  for  the  evening. 
It  was  a  great  pleasure  to  welcome  our 
Chairman  and  his  delightful  wife  at 
supper-time  and  they  spent  the  evening 
with  us,  listening  to  the  comedy,  Crystal 
Clear.  We  were  most  grateful  to  our  two 
kind  guest-readers,  Mr.  Richard  Grierson 
and  Mr.  David  Tait;  to  give  up  Christmas 
Night  with  one's  family  to  come  and  play- 
read  is  friendship  indeed  and  we  thank 
them  and  their  families  most  sincerely. 
Matron  played  "Jane-Ann",  a  terrifying 
battleaxe,  and  Commandant  was  "Willie", 
her  very  reluctant  intended.  In  the  play, 
he  was  supposed  to  partake  of  a  good 
deal  of  Dutch  courage  and  become  more 
and  more  incoherent,  ad-libbing  in 
masterly  fashion.  The  cast  had  its  work 
cut  out  not  to  fall  about  laughing  with  the 
audience. 

The  following  day  was  Sunday,  and  in 
the  evening,  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  were 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES— 

continued 

to  give  an  informal  and  impromptu 
entertainment  Miss  Barbara  Allen,  a  most 
gifted  young  pianist,  who  was  also  a 
brilliant  accompanist  (an  art  in  itself), 
came  from  Hove  to  help  us,  but  whether 
from  shyness,  apathy  or  a  surfeit  of 
Christmas  pud,  we  had  few  volunteers. 
The  VAD's  opened  the  programme  with  a 
couple  of  carols,  followed  by  Bill  Burnett 
singing  "South  of  the  Border".  We  much 
enjoyed  a  naughty  little  ditty  performed 
by  Elsie  Aldred,  Thelma  Meredith  and 
Miss  Roffey  as  chambermaids,  assisted 
by  a  little  potty.  This  was  followed  by  a 
mandoline  solo,  played  by  one  of  our 
kindest  and  most  conscientious  orderlies, 
John  Bond.  We  were  somewhat  puzzled 
to  see  a  Viennese  waltz  played  by  a 
Mexican  bandit  in  full  regalia,  but  it 
certainly  was  different!  Barbara  played 
us  two  delightful  piano  solos,  got  us  all 
singing  lustily  and  was  the  hit  of  the 
evening. 


Boxing  Day 

Boxing  Day  was  again  clear  and  sunny 
and  requests  for  walks  came  thick  and 
fast.  That  evening  we  had  our  usual 
Dance,  but  broke  with  tradition.  We 
arranged  the  Fancy  Dress  to  be  on  New 
Year's  Eve,  and  instead,  had  a  Tombola. 
It  was  a  traumatic  experience.  Unlike  the 
man  who  was  too  mean  to  spend 
Christmas,  everyone  wanted  to  buy 
quantities  of  tickets.  We  ran  out  of  tickets. 
Help!!  Miss  Briant  came  to  the  rescue. 
She  had  a  brother  who  had  a  friend  who 
knew  a  man  who  had  a  shop — and  he 
just  might  be  open  on  Boxing  Day.  He 
was.  (Praise  be  to  Allah  !).  With  all  those 
tickets  being  bought,  we  felt  we  must 
provide  more  prizes,  so  the  afternoon 
was  spent  in  madly  ticketing  and  listing 
prizes  and  folding  hundreds  of  counter- 
foils. What  a  gay  day  !  In  the  event,  it  was 
a  great  success — Commandant  was  in 
charge  of  the  proceedings,  which  he 
enlivened  with  some  new  and  hilarious 
stories  from  his  vast  repertoire. 

Christmas  was  now  virtually  over — we 
had  eaten  too  much  and  spent  too  much, 
but  consoled  ourselves  with  the  thought 


that  we  had  enough  money  to  last  our 
lifetime — provided  we  passed  on  by 
3  o'clock  that  afternoon. 

Between  Boxing  Day  and  New  Year's 
Eve,  we  visited  Gibby's,  near  Polegate, 
for  tea ;  went  to  the  Dome  to  see 
Cinderella,  and  to  the  Theatre  Royal  to 
see  Pinocchio.  The  latter  seems  to  have 
been  a  happy  fusion  of  melody,  humour, 
colour  and  that  indefinable  quality  that 
spells  "magic".  On  New  Year's  Eve  we 
held  the  traditional  Dance,  but  this  year 
had  Fancy  Dress.  We  were  very  fortunate 
to  have  two  delightful  judges — the  Mem- 
ber of  Parliament  for  Kemp  Town,  Mr. 
Andrew  Bowden  and  his  attractive  wife. 
They  added  a  great  deal  to  our  enjoyment. 
After  much  thought,  they  selected  the 
following  winners : 


Ladies 
Elsie  Aldred 
Winnie  Edwards 
Vera  Kemmish 

Gentlemen 
Les  Copeland 
Bob  Dewhurst 


Sam  Worthington 

Group  Prize 

Fred  Bullough 
Ted  Hirst 


Departed  Spirit 
St.  Trinian's 
Take-over  Bid 
(Arab  Sheikh) 


On  the  Dole 
Derby  Day 
(dressed  as  a 
typical  Derby 
lady) 

Footballer  on 
transfer  list 


Gert  and  Daisy 


and  we  congratulate  them,  together  with 
their  "dressers",  who  do  most  of  the  hard 
work  and  most  of  the  worrying  !  Another 
innovation  was  the  entrance,  just  before 
midnight  of  a  girl  piper,  and  a  ten -year  old 
drummer  boy  who  circled  the  Lounge; 
when  Big  Ben  had  struck  midnight,  Barry 
(the  young  drummer),  presented  Com- 
mandant, as  Master  of  the  House,  with  a 
tray.  It  held  food,  drink,  money  and  coal, 
and  Jackie  Pryor  gave  Commandant  the 
time-honoured  wish  for  a  Happy  New 
Year,  adding  "May  your  home  never  be 
without  food,  never  be  without  drink, 
never  be  without  money,  and  may  your 
hearth  never  be  without  a  warming  fire". 
We  wish  the  same  to  each  and  every  one 
of  you. 


Harrogate  Bridge  Week 

The  Harrogate  Bridge  week  will  take 
place  this  year  from  Saturday  24th 
September  to  Saturday  1st  October.  The 
Dirlton  Hotel  charges  will  be  £7.30  per 
head  per  day  excluding  V.A.T.  The  Hotel 
are  anxious  to  receive  early  confirmation 
from  those  who  wish  to  partake  in  this 
Bridge  week  as  the  accomodation  cannot 
be  held  for  very  long.  Please  let  the 
Secretary  know  your  name  and  that  of 
your  partner  as  soon  as  possible. 

PAUL  NUYENS 
Secretary 


CHRISTMAS   GREETINGS 

All  members  of  the  staff  at  Headquarters, 
Estate,  Industrial  and  Welfare  Visitors,  and 
staff  at  Ian  Fraser  House  and  Pearson 
House,  thank  St.  Dunstaners  for  their 
greetings  over  the  festive  season.  Their 
good  wishes  are  heartily  reciprocated. 

Dr.  John  O'Hara  thanks  St.  Dunstaners 
and  their  families  for  their  very  welcome 
Christmas  Cards  and  Greetings.  He  would 
like  to  have  acknowledged  each  per- 
sonally, but  owing  to  the  great  number,  he 
is  unable  to  do  this. 


CLUB   NEWS 


BRIGHTON  SOCIAL  AND 
SPORTS  CLUB 


Whist  Aggregate 

November 

LADIES 

1st 

2nd 
3rd 

M 

M 
M 

rs.  H.  Smith 

rs.  N.  Phillips 
rs.  H.  Webster 

GENTLEMEN 

1st 

2nd 

A. 

W 

w 

Dodgson 

Holmes 
Lethbridge 

December 

LADIES 

1st 

2nd 
3rd 

M 

M 
M 
M 

rs.  J.  Osborne 

rs.  P.  Lethbridge 
rs.  E.  Dodgson 
rs.  B.  Griffiths 

GENTLEMEN 

1st 

2nd 
3rd 

J. 

A. 
J. 
W 
H. 
A. 

Kennedy 

Dodgson 
Padley 
Burnett 
Preedy 
Smith 

Domino  Aggregate 

I  V  %J  V  CI  1  Ikj 

1st 

2nd 

M 

M 

M 

Mi 

Mi 

A. 

rs.  E.  Dodgson 

's.  P.  Padley 
•s.  H.  Webster 
s.  F.  Pike 
s.  C.  Preedy 
Dodgson 

December 
1st       Mrs.  B.  Griffiths 
J.  Griffiths 

2nd      N.  Phillips 
W.  Aldridge 
T.  Giles 

ENTERTAINMENTS   SECTION 

On  the  15th  December,  we  held  our  last 
Meeting  before  Christmas,  which  was  a 
Domino  Tournament,  after  which  Mem- 
bers enjoyed  a  glass  of  Sherry  kindly 
presented  by  a  friend  of  Bill  Scott, 
together  with  mince  pies  supplied  by  the 
Entertainments  Section.  Afterwards  we 
were  entertained  informally  by  several 
of  our  Members  and  we  ended  the  Party 
with  Carol  singing. 

We  would  like  to  wish  all  our  Members 
in  various  parts  of  the  Country,  health  and 
happiness  in  the  New  Year. 

The  Club  Dances  will  be  held  on  the 
2nd  Saturday  in  each  month. 

BOWLING   CLUB    REPORT 

The  Bowling  Club  has  decided  that  the 
Ansell  Cup  shall  be  awarded  annually  for 
the  indoor  aggregate  competition,  and 
that  the  Quadling  Cup  shall  be  awarded 
annually  for  the  outdoor  aggregate  com- 
petition. 

Each  winner  will  receive  a  replica  of  the 
cup  he  has  won,  which  will  be  his 
permanently. 

TED  FREARSON 
Chairman  and  Captain 
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CLUB   NEWS'-  continued 


THE    ST.    DUNSTAN'S    LONDON 
SOCIAL,    CULTURAL   AND 
EDUCATIONAL   CLUB 

The  Thursday  evening  Dominoes  matches 
held  in  the  London  Club  Rooms  during 
December  resulted  as  follows  : 

2nd  December       1st    R.Armstrong 
W.  Miller 
J.  Majchrowicz 

9th  December        1st    C.  Hancock 

2nd   J.  Majchrowicz 
16th  December     1st    J.  Majchrowicz 

2nd   W.  Miller 

Nowadays  the  Dominoes  games  on 
Thursday  evenings  are  usually  no  more 
than  four  tables,  nevertheless  our  small 
gathering  enjoy  these  few  hours  together. 
As  you  see  Charlie  Hancock  continues  to 
collect  the  lolly. 

Most  number  of  games  won  during 
1976. 

1st  C.  Hancock  236  £5 

2nd  W   Miller  223  £3 

3rd  J    Majchrowicz  216  £2 


Mystery  Outing,  Thursday,  7th  April, 
1977 

Further  to  the  notice  in  last  January's 
Review,  I  am  giving  as  follows  the  details 
regarding  this  outing.  Those  taking  part 
must  be  at  St.  Dunstan's  Headquarters, 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road,  London, 
N.W.1,  by  9.15  a.m.  so  that  the  bus  can 
leave  at  9.30  a.m.  the  latest. 

The  Mystery  Tour  will  comprise  a 
Stately  Home  visit,  a  light  luncheon, 
another  visit  to  a  well  known  establish- 
ment, ending  up  with  drinks  and  light 
refreshments,  leaving  in  time  to  arrive 
back  at  Headquarters  at  6  p.m.  People 
wishing  to  go  to  Brighton  will  be  dropped 
at  Victoria  Station  if  they  would  please 
let  us  know  that  they  wish  to  do  so. 

The  cost  for  each  St.  Dunstaner  and  his 
guide  will  be  £2.50  per  head  The 
number  is  limited  to  20  St.  Dunstaners  and 
their  escorts  (40  in  all)  and  an  early 
reply  is  essential. 

PAUL    NUYENS 


MIDLAND 

Father  Christmas  was  one  of  the  visitors 
at  our  December  meeting,  which  was 
held  on  Sunday,  12th,  and  what  a  very 
good  meeting  it  was.  All  the  ladies  had 
been  very  busy  once  again  making  sure 
that  the  tables  were  laden  with  lovely 
Christmas  fare.  There  were  turkey  and 
ham  sandwiches,  mince  pies,  trifles, 
Christmas  cake  and  plenty  of  other  very 
fine  goodies  It  all  looked  wonderful  and 
I  can  assure  you  it  tasted  fine.  Father 
Christmas  came  just  after  tea  and  presents 
were  given  to  all  the  children.  After  this 
event,  we  came  to  prizegiving  time,  when 
everyone  who  had  won  a  prize  at 
Dominoes  during  the  year  received  their 
gifts. 

The  winners  of  these  prizes   were  as 
follows  : 
Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Competition 

1st       T.  O'Connor 

2nd       E.  Hordyniec 

3rd        B.  Tomporowski 
G.  Bilcliff 

The  Doubles  Competition 
1st       J.  Bailey  and 

Mrs.  Joan  Cashmore 

2nd      T   O'Connor  and 

Mrs.  Marjorie  Hordyniec 

3rd        G.  Bilcliff  and 

Mrs.  Sailie  Bilcliff 

There  were  some  very  nice  prizes  given 
out  and  I  am  sure  that  everyone  was 
quite  pleased  with  what  they  received. 

Besides  Father  Christmas  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  Mr  and  Mrs.  W.  Richards 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Scrivens  being  with 
us  as  our  guests,  they  are  all  members  of 
the  Austin  branch,  Royal  British  Legion. 

Since  around  August  my  wife,  Joan, 
has  been  busy  taking  orders  for  Christmas 
cards,  Christmas  decorations  and  other 
types  of  Christmas  items  and  from  these 
sales  she  has  raised  nearly  £60  to  help 
club  funds.  This  was  announced  at  the 
meeting  and  everyone  thanked  her  very 
warmly  for  her  efforts.  This  money  will 
help  considerably  towards  the  cost  of  our 
dinner. 

Before  breaking  up  the  meeting  we  all 
had  a  Tot''  together  and  finished  the 
party  on  a  very  enjoyable  note. 
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The  following  Saturday  was  yet  another 
get  together  this  time  the  occasion  was 
the  Christmas  dinner.  It  was  held  once 
again  at  the  Austin  branch  of  the  Royal 
British  Legion.  The  weather  on  this  day 
was  terrible,  with  snow  or  sleet  pouring 
down,  I  had  quite  expected  to  get  some 
cancellations  but  I  am  pleased  to  say 
everyone  turned  up.  We  were  pleased 
to  have  as  our  special  guest,  Miss 
Newbold. 

We  all  assembled  at  5  p.m.  and  sat 
down  to  the  Christmas  dinner  at  5.40.  It 
was  a  beautiful  meal,  piping  hot  and 
served  very  quickly.  It  had  been  prepared 
and  cooked  for  us  by  Mrs.  Ann  Swinner- 
ton,  the  branch  stewardess.  Everyone 
thoroughly  enjoyed  it  and  said  what  a 
grand  spread  it  was. 

After  a  short  speech  of  welcome  from 
the  branch  chairman,  Mr.  W.  Drew,  and  a 
vote  of  thanks  from  St.  Dunstan's  club  to 
the  Austin  branch  for  allowing  us  the 
facilities  to  hold  our  Christmas  dinner  on 
the  premises,  we  all  adjourned  to  the 
lounge  whilst  the  room  was  prepared  for 
the  nights  dancing.  A  number  of  club 
members  joined  in  this  entertainment, 
others  were  just  satisfied  in  enjoying  the 
comfort  of  the  British  Legion. 

December  has  been  a  busy  month  but 
nevertheless  a  very  enjoyable  one,  start 
the  New  Year  by  joining  us  if  you  do  not 
already  come  along.  My  telephone 
number  is  Bromsgrove  73856  and  I  am 
home  most  evenings  if  you  would  like 
details  of  club  activities. 

DOUG   CASHMORE 


Mr.  W.  Ruggles 

St.  Dunstaners  who  were  mat  makers 
will  be  very  sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
Mr.  Ruggles  on  the  22nd  December,  at  the 
age  of  85  years.  Mr.  Ruggles  retired  in 
January  1  956  after  34  years  service  in  the 
Stores  and  Sales  Department  as  a  skilled 
mat  maker  and  inspector  of  finished  mats. 
We  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  Mrs. 
Ruggles. 

Michal  Hunka 

Since  the  publication  of  Michal  Hunka 's 
obituary  in  the  December  Review,  Mrs. 
Winifred  Hunka  has  kindly  supplied  us 
with  more  detailed  particulars  of  her  late 
husband's  military  career.  She  writes  to 
us  as  follows: 

In  1 91 8,  at  the  age  of  1 2,  Michal  joined 
a  very  famous  boys'  regiment  raised  by 
General  Pilsudski  to  fight  the  Russians, 
with  whom  Poland  was  at  war  at  the 
time.  He  saw  active  service.  When  the 
regiment  was  disbanded,  he  went  to  an 
army  training  school  at  Torum  and  then 
served  as  a  Pluta  Nova  (a  rank  equivalent 
to  that  of  Sergeant)  in  a  crack  Polish 
cavalry  squadron.  He  was  taken  prisoner 
when  Poland  fell  and  was  in  P.O.W. 
camps  in  Russia  and  Siberia — being 
released  in  1941,  he  then  went  to  the 
Middle  East  for  training  in  modern 
warfare. 

He  was  in  the  1st  squadron  of  the  2nd 
Polish  Corps  and  fought  at  Monte 
Cassino,  where  he  was  wounded  by 
shrapnel  and  lost  the  sight  of  one  eye. 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to  our  St.  Dun- 
staner,  Emmanuel  Claude  Corbettis,  of 
Dulwich,  who  was  married  on  18th 
December,  to  Miss  Iris  Barbara  Jacovy. 
We  wish  them  every  happiness. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Benson  of 
Horsham,  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  daughter,  Sharron,  was  married  to 
Douglas  Ian  Bowen  of  Warganui,  New 
Zealand,  on  11th  December. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cyril  Sed man  of  Bury,  are 
pleased  to  announce  that  their  daughter, 


Irene,  was  married  to  Colin  Frost  on  16th 
October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Weeks  of  St. 
Leonards,  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  son,  Marcus,  was  married  to  Miss 
Victoria  Josephine  Wood  on  1 3th  Novem- 
ber   at    St.    Leonards    Church,    Seaford. 

Ruby  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Arthur  Hill-Brown  of  Swanage,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  24th 
December. 
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Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Arnold  of 
Keighley,  Yorkshire,  on  the  birth  of  their 
grand-daughter,  Samantha  Louise  Wood- 
house,  born  on  24th  April  and  grandson, 
Justin  Paul  Dine,  born  on  2nd  August. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dickie  Brett  of  Lancing, 
Sussex,  on  the  birth  of  a  first  grandchild, 
a  boy,  Daniel  Stuart,  born  on  4th  Novem- 
ber to  his  son,  David,  and  his  wife,  Susan. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  O' Kelly  of  Polegate, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grandson,  Andrew, 
born  on  12th  December  to  Colin  and 
Margaret  Johnson. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Major  of 
Bournemouth,  on  the  birth  of  their  second 
grandchild,  Gemma,  born  on  30th  No- 
vember. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  Sturgess  of  High 
Wycombe,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandchild,  a  daughter,  Joanne,  born  on 
7th  September  to  Edwina  and  John 
Staton. 

Mr.  Stan  Warner  of  Yeovil,  on  the  birth 
of  his  first  grandson,  Paul,  born  on  10th 
October  to  his  daughter  in  Bermuda. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Westby  of  More- 
cambe,    on    the    birth    of    their    grand- 


daughter, born  on  5th  December  to  their 
son  Trevor  and  his  wife  Pat. 

Mr.  Harry  Wind/ey  of  Walkden,  on  the 
birth  of  two  more  grand-daughters 
making  a  grand  total  of  seven  grand- 
children. Michelle  was  born  to  his 
daughter,  Pauline,  in  July  and  Liza  was 
born  to  his  daughter  Linda  in  August 

Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

Tom  Taylor  of  Leyland,  Lancashire,  who 
has  been  awarded  a  B.A.  Honours  Degree 
second  class,  by  the  Open  University.  He 
hopes  to  read  for  a  Masters  Degree  start- 
ing in  the  Autumn  and  is  hoping  to  go  to 
Lancaster  University 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Thomas  Ap  Rhys  of  Bangor  whose 
wife,  Evelyn,  died  on  9th  August. 

Mr.  Charles  Stephen  Shepherd  of 
Bosham  whose  wife,  Marjorie  Joyce  died 
on  30th  December. 

Mr.  Patrick  Timiney  of  Sheffield  whose 
wife,  Olive  Mary,  died  on  20th  December. 

Mr.  Stan  Warner  of  Yeovil  whose  wife, 
Emily  Hilda,  died  on  15th  December 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


George  William  Baldwin  Royal  Army  Service 
Corps 

George  William  Baldwin  of  East  Molesey, 
Surrey,  died  on  9th  December,  aged  55. 

Mr.  Baldwin  served  as  a  Driver  in  the  R.A.S.C. 
during  the  Second  World  War  from  1  941  to  1  946 
and  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstans  in  1970.  He 
undertook  a  period  of  Industrial  Training  and 
became  a  valued  employee  in  Industry,  being 
very  much  involved  in  the  assembly  of  switching 
gear  for  an  Electrical  Company  in  which  capacity 
he  was  employed  until  his  death. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  was  instrumental  recently  in 
starting  a  Club  for  the  Blind  in  the  area  of  his 
home. 


He  leaves  a  widow  Mrs.  Patricia  May  Baldwin, 
two  daughters  and  two  sons  and  grandchildren. 

William  Arthur  Bradley      The  Border  Regiment 
Lieut. -Colonel  W.  A.  Bradley  of  St.  Leonards- 
on-Sea.  Sussex,  died  on  the  5th  January.  1977, 
at  the  age  of  80. 

He  joined  the  Army  soon  after  the  outbreak  of 
the  First  World  War  and  was  wounded  in  1916, 
but  continued  to  serve  and  was  commissioned 
in  1918.  Between  the  wars  he  worked  as  a 
manager  on  plantations  in  Sumatra.  He  rejoined 
his  Regiment  in  England  in  1939  and  served 
throughout  the  Second  World  War;  he  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstans  only  a  few  months  ago. 
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He  lived  quietly  in  retirement  and  had  just 
enjoyed  a  very  happy  eightieth  birthday  when  he 
was  taken  ill  and  died  a  few  days  later. 

He  was  a  single  man  and  had  no  family,  but 
was  cared  for  devotedly  for  many  years  by  Mrs. 
Yvonne  Brewer,  M.I.S.W. 

George  Lee     13th  East  Lanes. 

George  Lee  of  Hingham,  Norfolk,  died  on  4th 
January  at  Pearson  House,  aged  92. 

Mr.  Lee  enlisted  in  March  1  91  6  and  served  as  a 
private  with  the  13th  East  Lanes.  He  was 
wounded  in  1916  but  remained  a  serving  soldier 
until  January  1919.  It  was  not  until  November 
1962  that  Mr.  Lee  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  but 
even  then,  at  78  and  in  spite  of  his  blindness  and 
the  deafness  he  had  also  suffered  when  wounded, 
he  was  a  remarkable  man  for  his  years.  He 
enjoyed  working  in  his  garden  and  was  an  active 
member  of  his  local  Blind  Club.  It  was  only  during 
the  last  year  that  Mr.  Lee's  health  began  to 
gradually  decline  and  he  went  to  Pearson  House 
just  before  Christmas  for  nursing  care. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Ella  Lee  and  their 
daughter  Mrs.  Rita  Watson  and  her  family. 

George  Lyttle     Royal  Garrison  Artillery 

George  Lyttle  of  Lurgan,  Northern  Ireland,  died 
on  6th  December,  aged  91. 

Mr.  Lyttle  joined  the  Royal  Garrison  Artillery  in 
1  91  5  and  served  as  a  gunner  until,  in  1  91  6,  he  was 
wounded  on  the  Somme  and  lost  his  sight.  By 
the  time  he  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  April  1924 
Mr.  Lyttle  was  already  well  adjusted  to  his  blind- 
ness and  he  preferred  not  to  take  training  with 
us — being  a  single  man  he  was  living  happily  and 
contentedly  with  his  sister  and  her  family.  Mr. 
Lyttle  firmly  believed  that  walking  was  the  finest 
form  of  exercise  and  in  his  younger  days  he 
would  walk  alone  for  up  to  1  0  miles,  whatever  the 
weather,  in  the  neighbourhood  he  knew  so  well 
and  even  as  the  years  advanced,  he  continued  to 
enjoy  this  outdoor  recreation  as  much  as  possible. 
At  the  beginning  of  1  972,  because  his  sister  and 
niece  were  not  in  good  health,  Mr.  Lyttle  moved 
from  Keady  to  Ballymacateer  to  live  with  his 
brother  and  sister-in-law.  He  had  himself  spent  a 
time  in  hospital  and  whilst  at  first  his  health  gave 
some  cause  for  concern,  he  made  a  remarkable 
recovery  and  his  90th  birthday  in  March  1975 
saw  him  enjoying  his  usual  daily  walk. 

He  leaves  his  brother  and  sister-in-law,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bertie  Lyttle.  At  the  time  of  our  St.  Dun- 
staner's  death,  Mr.  Bertie  Lyttle  was  himself  in 
hospital  after  being  injured  in  a  car  accident  and 
we  wish  him  a  complete  recovery. 

James  McGuire  Argyll  and  Sutherland  High- 
landers 

James  McGuire  of  Newcastle  on  Tyne,  died  on 
26th  December  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  aged  81. 

He  enlisted  in  September  1  91 4  and  served  as  a 
private  with  the  Argyll  and  Sutherland  High- 
landers, seeing  service  in   Salonika,   Egypt  and 


France  before  being  discharged  from  the  army  in 
January  1919.  When  Mr.  McGuire  came  to  St. 
Dunstan's  in  September  1957  he  was  a  widower 
but  upon  remarrying  in  June  1958,  he  and  his 
wife  went  to  live  at  Hurst  near  Reading  where 
they  remained  until  1964  when  they  were  happy 
to  be  able  to  make  their  home  in  Scotland  near 
relatives  and  friends.  They  suffered  a  sad  blow 
when  Mrs.  McGuire's  health  began  to  deteriorate 
and  she  became  an  invalid  and  when  his  wife 
passed  away  in  January  1970,  our  St.  Dunstaner 
went  for  a  time  to  Ovingdean.  He  married  again 
in  April  1971  and  settled  in  Hove  but  two  years 
later  had  to  endure  more  distress  when  Mrs. 
McGuire  died.  Our  St.  Dunstaner  eventually  left 
the  South  Coast  to  make  his  home  in  Newcastle. 
He  leaves  his  daughters  and  their  families. 

Charles  Mills     King's  Royal  Rifle  Corps. 

Charles  Mills  of  Sittingbourne,  Kent,  died  on 
10th  December,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Mills  enlisted  as  a  Rifleman  in  the  King's 
Royal  Rifle  Corps,  at  the  beginning  of  World 
War  I  and  was  injured  by  Mustard  Gas  in  1918 
and  discharged  the  following  year.  Up  to  1937 
he  was  able  to  continue  with  his  occupation  as 
a  brick-maker  but  he  was  forced  to  give  up  his 
work  due  to  deteriorating  health  and  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1961. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner's  greatest  hobby  was  his 
garden  and  greenhouse  where  he  successfully 
cultivated  fine  crops  of  fruit,  vegetables  and 
flowers. 

He  leaves  two  daughters  Mrs.  E.  Freeman  and 
Mrs.  S.  Loveridge.  Sadly  Mrs.  Eveline  Victoria 
May  Mills  died  soon  after  her  husband. 

Archie  Puttnam     Royal  Army  Service  Corps 

Archie  Puttnam  of  Beverley,  Yorkshire,  died  on 
6th  December  aged  60. 

Mr.  Puttnam  enlisted  in  September  1940  and 
served  as  a  Lance  Corporal  in  the  R.A.S.C.  The 
onset  of  his  blindness  came  while  he  was  a 
prisoner  of  war  in  the  Far  East  and  after  being 
discharged  from  the  army  in  July  1946,  he 
became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  October  of  that  year. 
Mr.  Puttnam  trained  as  a  physiotherapist  and 
obtained  his  first  appointment  with  the  City 
Hospital,  York  in  February  1951  where  he  settled 
very  happily.  In  1  954  he  moved  to  a  new  appoint- 
ment at  the  Kingston  General  Hospital  in  Hull 
where  he  became  head  of  his  department. 

Even  in  his  free  time,  Mr.  Puttnam  enjoyed 
working  with  his  hands— he  derived  much 
interest  from  carpentry  and  spent  many  happy 
hours  in  his  workshop. 

Mr.  Puttnam  was  dedicated  to  his  profession, 
regularly  attending  the  St.  Dunstan's  Physio- 
therapy Conferences  and  also  participating  in 
International  Conferences.  He  was  working  right 
up  to  the  day  he  was  admitted  to  the  Annexe  of 
the  hospital  for  treatment  for  his  sudden  illness. 

He  leaves  his  brother  and  sister-in-law,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Tom  Puttnam. 
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Arthur  Rowe     2nd  Essex  Regiment 

Arthur  Rowe  of  Newcastle,  Staffordshire,  died 
on  10th  December,  aged  81. 

Mr.  Rowe  enlisted  in  December  1914  and 
served  as  a  private  with  the  2nd  Essex  Regiment. 
He  was  wounded  and  lost  the  sight  of  both  eyes, 
coming  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  April  1  91  6.  He  trained 
in  boot  repairing  and  mat  making  and  having 
chosen  the  latter  as  his  occupation,  turned  out 
excellent  work  for  our  Stores  Department  right 
up  until  1  969.  It  was  in  February  of  that  year  that 
Mrs.  Rowe  passed  away  and  although  a  married 
daughter  and  her  husband  went  to  live  with  our 
St.  Dunstaner,  the  family  suffered  the  shock  of 
another  bereavement  when  this  son-in-law  died 
just  a  few  months  later.  Our  St.  Dunstaner  then 
went  to  live  with  his  youngest  son,  Ian,  and  his 
family  and  with  their  help  and  support  he  settled 
down  very  contentedly  and  enjoyed  doing  more 
hobby  work  for  us  in  the  form  of  string  bag 
making. 

He  leaves  two  sons  and  two  daughters  and 
their  families. 

Ernest  Sunderland     Rifle  Brigade 

Ernest  Sunderland  of  Rochdale,  died  on  24th 
November,  aged  82. 

After  enlisting  in  November  1914  Mr.  Sunder- 
land served  as  a  Pioneer  with  the  Rifle  Brigade 
and  then  transferred  to  the  Royal  Engineers.  He 
suffered  damage  to  his  sight  when  wounded  in 
1916  but  after  receiving  treatment  in  St.  Marks 
Hospital  in  London,  Mr.  Sunderland  regained 
some  sight  and  remained  a  serving  soldier  until 
1918.  Mr.  Sunderland  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
July  1967  by  which  time  he  was  retired  but  he 
enjoyed  keeping  active  by  pottering  in  his  garden. 
It  was  a  proud  moment  for  him  and  his  wife  when 
they  celebrated  their  Golden  Wedding  Anni- 
versary in  December  1969,  which  was  the 
occasion  for  a  party  attended  by  many  members 
of  their  family  and  friends. 

He  leaves  a  widow  Mrs.  Hilda  Sunderland. 
Mrs.  Sunderland  has  recently  been  in  hospital 
and  we  wish  her  well  again  soon. 

James  Taylor     King's  Liverpool  Regiment 

James  Taylor  of  Preston.  Lancashire,  died  on 
22nd  December,  at  Pearson  House,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Taylor  served  as  a  private  with  the  King's 
Liverpool  Regiment  from  1914  to  1918.  He  was 
wounded  and  gassed  at  Armentieres  in  1917  but 
did  not  come  to  St.  Dunstan's  until  August  last 
year.     Because     of     Mrs.     Taylor's     illness    and 


subsequent  admission  to  hospital,  our  St. 
Dunstaner  came  to  us  at  Pearson  House  early  in 
September.  Sadly  Mrs.  Taylor  passed  away  on 
the  13th  November  and  at  this  time  Mr.  Taylor's 
own  health  was  already  beginning  to  give  cause 
for  concern. 

He  leaves  two  daughters  Mrs.  Muriel  Bitcon 
and  Mrs.  Dorothy  Whitehead  and  their  families. 

Charles  Frank  Vener     Royal  Fusiliers 

Charles  Frank  Vener  of  London,  died  on  6th 
January  at  Pearson  House,  aged  85. 

Mr.  Vener  served  with  the  Royal  Fusiliers  from 
1909  when  he  enlisted,  and  his  regiment  was 
embodied  in  common  with  other  Territorial  Army 
units,  into  the  Regular  Army  at  the  outbreak  of 
World  War  I.  Our  St.  Dunstaner  was  discharged 
in  1918  having  been  gassed  whilst  on  service  in 
France. 

He  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  November 
1  973  but  due  to  poor  health  as  a  result  of  his  war 
injuries,  became  a  permanent  resident  at  Pearson 
House  in  May  1975.  He  will  be  long  remembered 
by  Matron  Hallett  and  the  staff  at  Pearson  House 
for  the  courageous  way  in  which  he  coped  with 
his  disabilities. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Julia  Hannah  Vener, 
three  sons  and  a  daughter. 

Robert  Griffin  Wilson     Royal  Navy 

Robert  Griffin  Tug"  Wilson  of  Littleton, 
Somerset,  died  on  31st  December,  aged  56. 

Mr.  Wilson  served  as  a  Stoker  in  the  Devonport 
Division  of  the  Royal  Navy  from  1938  until  his 
discharge  in  1948.  He  was  wounded  in  Hong 
Kong  by  a  hand  grenade  during  the  Second 
World  War,  and  was  subsequently  a  Far  East 
prisoner  of  war  for  four  years,  suffering  extreme 
deprivation  and  the  consequent  effects  on  his 
nealth.  Prior  to  enlistment.  Mr.  Wilson  had  worked 
in  a  factory. 

After  a  period  of  training,  our  St.  Dunstaner 
was  approved  for  Country  Life  Settlement  in 
1949  when  he  took  over  a  small-holding  in 
Somerset,  specialising  in  poultry  farming,  and  ran 
this  most  efficiently  with  the  able  assistance  of 
his  wife.  Although  busily  engaged  in  raising 
pullets  and  with  the  attendant  work  concerned 
in  egg  production,  Mr.  Wilson  found  time  to  grow 
vegetables  and  tend  his  orchard  as  well  as  a 
greenhouse. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Jacqueline  Annie 
Wilson  two  daughters,  Ann  and  Mary,  his  son 
Robert,  and  six-year  old  Thomas  Alexander. 
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Royal  Jubilee  Greeting 

Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  sent  a  telegram  of  greeting  to  Her  Majesty  The  Queen  on  her 
Silver  Jubilee.  The  text  of  his  telegram  and  Her  Majesty's  reply  appear  below  : 

HER  MAJESTYTHEQUEEN  BUCKINGHAM  PALACE:  ON  BEHALF  OF  BLINDED 
EX-SERVICEMEN  AND  WOMEN  THROUGHOUT  THE  COMMON  WEALTH  I  SEND 
YOUR  MAJESTY  LOYAL  GREETINGS  ON  THIS  25TH  ANNIVERSARY  OF  YOUR 
ACCESSION. 

ION  GARNETT-ORME 
February  4th,  1977  CHAIRMAN,  ST.  DUNSTAN'S 

I  THANK  YOU  AND  THE  BLINDED  EX-SERVICEMEN  AND  WOMEN  THROUGH- 
OUT THE  COMMONWEALTH  MOST  SINCERELY  FOR  YOUR  KIND  MESSAGE  ON 
THE  OCCASION  OF  MY  SILVER  JUBILEE 
February  8th,  1977  ELIZABETH    R 

MESSAGES  OF  THANKS 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  are  very  grateful  for  all  the  beautiful  Christmas  cards  sentthem 
by  St.  Dunstaners,  widows  and  other  friends.  They  much  appreciate  their  messages  and 
good  wishes  from  all  over  the  world. 

Lady  Fraser  has  had  great  pleasure  from  all  the  lovely  Christmas  cards  which  she  has 
received  from  her  old  friends  in  St.  Dunstan's  both  in  the  United  Kingdom  and  overseas. 
She  sends  her  thanks  and  very  best  wishes. 


From  the  Chairman's  Postbag 


Mr.  Garnett-Orme  has  had  a  considerable  number  of  letters  from  widows  just  recently 
and  he  has  told  the  Review  how  much  he  has  enjoyed  hearing  from  the  ladies,  several  of 
whom  have  been  in  their  eighties  and  even  nineties.  Typical  interesting  comments  include  : 
"I  am  nearly  eighty-five  and  am  pleased  to  say  that  I  am  able  to  keep  my  little  home 
going  I  have  two  sons,  both  married,  and  they  often  come  to  see  me". 
"I've  still  got  Sir  Arthur's  last  letter  that  was  written  to  my  husband  with  the  Christmas 
gift  of  1921". 
and  from  a  daughter  writing  about  her  mother: 

".  .  .  will  be  ninety-five  next  June  and  keeps  remarkably  well.  She  gets  about  the 
house  actively  and  has  no  trouble  at  all  going  up  and  downstairs.  Fortunately  her 
sight  is  good  and  she  is  always  fully  occupied  with  knitting  and  reading.  She  takes 
an  interest  in  everyday  affairs,  her  two  great  grandsons  and  some  TV.  programmes. 
I  am  lucky.  She  never  complains  and  helps  in  the  home  wherever  she  can." 

(The  Editor  is  also  very  pleased  to  hear  that  several  widows  have  said  how  much 
they  enjoy  reading  the  Review — thank  you,  ladies  I). 

COVER  PICTURE  :  David  Purches  at  his  telephone  switchboard  see:  "An  Extension  of  Life "  on  centre 
pages. 


Derby  Sweepstake  1977 

Applications  are  once  again  invited  from 
St.  Dunstaners  and  St.  Dunstan's  trainees 
for  tickets  in  the  St.  Dunstan's  Review 
Derby  Sweepstake.  The  attention  of 
everyone  is  drawn  to  the  rule  that  every 
application  for  tickets  made  in  the 
British  Isles  must  be  accompanied 
by  a  stamped  addressed  envelope. 

Tickets  are  20p  each,  and  applications 
for  them  should  be  made  as  soon  as 
possible  and  will  be  received  up  to  the 
first  post  on  Wednesday,  18th  May. 
Each  application  must  bear  the  name  and 
full  address  of  the  sender,  together  with 
the  number  of  tickets  required,  and  with 
a  stamped  addressed  envelope  en- 
closed, must  be  sent  to  the  Editor,  D.S.S. 
Dept.,  St.  Dunstan's  Review,  P.O.  Box  58, 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road,  London, 
NW1    5QN. 

Cheques  and  postal  orders  should  be 
made    payable    to    St.     Dunstan's    and 


crossed.  Loose  money  should  not  be 
sent  unless  it  is  registered. 

Tickets  will  be  issued  consecutively, 
and  are  limited  to  twenty-five. 

The  total  money  subscribed,  less  the 
cost  of  printing  and  expenses,  will  be 
distributed  as  follows: 

50  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  winning  horse. 
20  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  second  horse. 
1 0  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  third  horse. 
20  per  cent  to  be  divided  equally  among 

those  drawing  a  horse  which  actually 

starts  in  the  race. 

No  prize  won  in  the  Sweepstake  will 
be  paid  to  any  person  other  than  the 
person  to  whom  the  winning  ticket  was 
sold. 

The  Draw  will  take  place  in  the  London 
Club  on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  26th 
May,  the  race  being  run  on  1st  June. 


CADER  IDRIS  1977 

Once  again  Mr.  Bob  Thomas  has  very 
kindly  offered  to  organise  a  climb  up 
Cader  Idris  in  Wales.  The  event  will  take 
place  from  Friday  20th  to  Monday  23rd 
May.  Climbers  and  their  wives  will  be 
accommodated  in  a  local  hotel,  and 
escorts  for  the  walk  will  be  provided. 
Anyone  interested  should  write  to  the 
Review.  The  final  selection  will  be  made 
on  the  basis  of  fitness  and  previous 
participation,  with  priority  being  given  to 
first-timers. 


H.M.S.  Daedalus 

Once  more  the  Royal  Navy  has  most 
generously  invited  a  party  of  St.  Dun- 
staners to  spend  a  week  at  H.M.S.  Dae- 
dalus at  Lee  on  Solent.  This  year  the  camp 
will  begin  on  Friday,  12th  August  and 
finish  on  the  morning  of  Saturday,  20th 
August. 

The  camp  fee  will  be  £7. 

Will  all  those  wishing  to  be  considered 
for  a  place  at  camp  should  please  contact 
Elspeth  Grant,  (Flat  1),  7,  Craven  Hill, 
London,  W2.  Telephone  number  after  6 
p.m.  01  -262  2723  by  Saturday,  21  st  May 
at  the  latest. 


HOBBY  COURSES 

It  would  be  fair  to  say  that  the  "mini" 
course  covering  the  use  of  woodworking 
tools  at  Headquarters  for  interested  St. 
Dunstaners  has  been  very  successful  and 
it  has  been  suggested  that  perhaps  other 
short  hobby  courses  should  be  available 
for  those  who  would  like  to  learn 
something  other  than  woodwork  or  as 
well  as  woodwork.  St.  Dunstaners 
wishing  to  attend  such  courses  would, 
of  course,  be  accommodated  at  the 
Broadhurst  Gardens  Hostel  with  their 
wives.  What  do  you  think  about  this? 
Any  practical  suggestions?  The  Editor 
would  be  delighted  to  hear  from  St. 
Dunstaners  who  might  be  interested  in 
learning  a  new  leisure  occupation,  and 
even  more  delighted  to  hear  of  the 
hobbies,  crafts  and  other  recreational 
pursuits  already  followed.  Write  to  the 
Editor  of  the  Review,  at  191,  Old 
Marylebone  Road,  NW1  5QN,  by  type- 
writer, in  Braille,  or  on  tape  -  even  a 
telephone  call. 

If  there  is  a  good  response  to  this 
suggestion  then  we  will  see  what  can  be 
done.  Any  positive  ideas  will  be  welcome 
and  given  full  consideration  in  making 
our  plans. 


Reunions  1977 

All  Reunions  to  be  held  at  12.15  p.m. 
for  12  45  p. 

Date 
Saturday, 


19th  March 
Saturday. 
2nd  April 

Saturday, 
23rd  April 


Saturday, 
7th  May 


Thursday, 
12th  May 

Saturday 
14th  May 

Thursday, 
26th  May 
Saturday, 
28th  May 

Thursday, 

7th  July 

Saturday, 
9th  July 

Saturday, 
16th  July 


m. 

Reunion 
Southampton 

Mrs.  Lyall 
Brighton 
Miss  Stewart 
Miss  Blebta 
Bristol 
Miss  Meyer 
Miss  Newbold 

London 

(Kent  &  Surrey) 
Miss  Stewart 
Miss  Blebta 
Newcastle 
Mrs.  Ward 
Miss  Skinner 
Sheffield 
Miss  Broughton 
Miss  Newbold 
Ipswich 
Mrs.  Adkins 
Birmingham 
Miss  Newbold 
Miss  Broughton 

Liverpool 

Mrs.  Ballantyne 
Miss  Broughton 
Manchester 
Mrs.  Ballantyne 
Miss  Broughton 
London 
(Central) 
Miss  Davis 
Miss  Newbold 


Hotel 
Polygon 

Metropole 


Grand 

Atlantic, 

Weston-s- 

Mare 
Waldorf 


Royal 
Station 

Grosvenor 
House 

Copdock 

Albany 

Adelphi 

Midland 

Russell 


EVENTS    AT   IAN    FRASER    HOUSE 
IN    1977 

APRIL 

8th/11thinc.      Easter  Bank  Holiday 

Weekend 
25th 1 29th  inc.   Fishing  Weekend  (1) 


MAY 

6th  9th  inc. 

21122nd  inc. 

JUNE 

6th /7th  inc. 

18th  119th  inc. 
20th 1 24th  inc. 
25th  126th  inc. 

JULY 


Physiotherapy 

Conference 

Ham  Radio  Weekend  (2) 


Spring  Bank  Holiday  and 
Silver  Jubilee  Holiday 
Sports  Weekend 
Fishing  Weekend  (2) 
Archery  Competition 

"Sussex  Racing  Fixtures" 
— inc.  Goodwood 


AUGUST 

8th/ 12th  inc.      Fishing  Weekend  (3) 
27th/29th  inc.    Bank  Holiday  Weekend 

SEPTEMBER 

14th / 20th  inc.    Handless  Reunion 
19th/23rd inc.    Fishing  Weekend  (4) 
29th  Sept./         Deaf  Reunion 
4th  Oct.  inc. 


OCTOBER 

15th /16th  inc. 
29th / 30th  inc. 

31  st  October/ 

4th  Nov.  inc. 


Ham  Radio  Weekend  (3) 
Indoor  Sports  Weekend 
(if  numbers  warrant) 
Bowls  Week 


DECEMBER 

3rd / 4th  inc.        Chess  Congress 
10th /1 1th  inc.    Bridge  Instruction 
Weekend 


ARTHUR  NEEDHAM 

Those  St.  Dunstaners  who  knew  him  will 
be  sorry  to  learn,  as  were  the  staff  here  at 
Headquarters,  that  Arthur  Needham  died 
on  22nd  January,  1  977.  Arthur,  as  he  was 
known  to  the  staff,  worked  in  the  Main- 
tenance Department  until  his  retirement  in 
1970  after  twenty-three  years  of  service. 
Not  only  the  staff  at  Headquarters  but 
many  St.  Dunstaners  will  have  reason  to 
remember  Arthur's  friendly  and  helpful 
disposition  especially  when  they  had  "bits 
and  pieces"  which  were  in  need  of  repair. 


We  would  like  to  express  our  sincere 
sympathy  to  Mrs.  Needham  and  her 
family  in  their  sad  loss. 

Mr    D    E    Neale  represented  St.   Dun- 
stan's  at  the  funeral 


MISS  E.  GOOLE 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  be  sorry  to 
hear  that  Miss  E.  Goole  died  in  a  nursing 
home  in  Paignton  Devon,  on  Wednesday, 
16th  February.  An  appreciation  will  be 
published  next  month. 


BRITISH    RAIL  TRAVEL 
CONCESSIONS 

Your  attention  is  drawn  to  the  following 
forms  of  cheap  travel  available  on  British 
Rail  of  which  all  St.  Dunstaners  should 
take  advantage. 

Mid-Week  Economy  Tickets 

Available  for  one  month.  Must  be 
purchased  one  week  before  travelling  day 
for  the  price  of  a  single  fare  for  the  return 
journey.  Similar  pre-paid  tickets  are 
available  for  Week-end  Travel  at  a 
discount  of  25%.  (Mid-week  travel  is 
much    less    crowded    than    week-end). 

Concessions  for  Senior  Citizens 

£6  Rail  Card 

Valid  between  the  1st  April  and  the 
31st  March.  Obtainable  by  completion  of 
an  Application  Form  at  the  Ticket  Office 
on  the  production  of  the  Pension  Book. 


FISHING  FROM  IAN  FRASER 
HOUSE 

During  1976  approximately  40  St.  Dun- 
staners have  been  booking  for  fishing 
trips  as  part  of  the  Ian  Fraser  House 
entertainment  programme,  and  conse- 
quently some  had  to  be  disappointed 
particularly  when  weather  conditions, 
ballots  for  places,  etc.  resulted  in  one 
day's  fishing  out  of  four. 

We  have  therefore  amended  the 
arrangements  for  1977  as  follows,  and 
hope  they  will  provide  better  facilities  all 
round. 

Four  separate  periods  annually  of  five 
days  each,  i.e.  Monday  to  Friday  inclusive. 
The  periods  to  be  Spring  (April  25th- 
29th),  Summer  (5  days  after  the  Sports, 
i.e.  20th-24th  June)  and  Summer  (August 
8th- 1  2th),  and  Autumn  (September  1  9th- 
23rd). 

Bookings  will  either  be  for  one  week, 
Saturday  to  Saturday,  or  one  week  as 
part  of  a  longer  holiday. 

Each  applicant  to  be  limited  to  one 
Spring  or  Autumn  week,  plus  one 
Summer  week. 

Beds  will  be  limited  to  24  for  each  week. 

Applications  should  be  addressed  to 
Mr.  Carnochan  only  at  Ian  Fraser  House, 
giving  first  and  second  choice  of  periods. 
Allocation  will  then  be  made,  and  travel 
arrangements  will  be  completed  by  Miss 
Bridger. 


Enables  Ordinary  (or  Away  Day)  Tickets 
to  be  purchased  at  half  adult  price  for 
travel  at  any  time. 
£3  Away- Day  Card 

Similar  to  £6  Card  but  limited  to 
purchase  of  Away  Day  Tickets  at  half 
adult  price. 

It  is  obviously  advantageous  for  St. 
Dunstaners  travelling  to  and  from 
Brighton  to  do  so  during  the  mid-week 
periods  when  trains  are  much  less 
crowded  than  at  week-ends.  If  under- 
taking the  journey  several  times  a  year, 
and  unable  to  travel  mid-week,  the  £6 
Rail  Card  is  well  worth  purchasing  to  the 
mutual  advantage  of  the  St.  Dunstaner 
and  St.  Dunstan's.  A  Grant  of  £3  towards 
the  cost  will  therefore  be  given  to  any 
St.  Dunstaners  purchasing  this  ticket 
annually  on  the  1st  April. 

C.    D.    WILLS 


DOUG  CASHMORE 

Mr.  Doug  Cashmore  of  Bromsgrove 
always  keeps  two  days  of  his  annual 
holiday  to  sell  poppies  for  the  Austin 
Branch  of  the  Royal  British  Legion.  His 
total  collection  was  £348  plus  the  Silver 
Cup,  a  shield  and  a  bottle  of  whisky.  This 
collection  resulted  from  activities 
throughout  the  year,  the  largest  percent- 
age coming  during  Poppy  week. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
a  St.  Dunstaner  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  he  will 
settle  down  happily  as  a  member  of  our 
family. 

Thomas  George  Wood  of  Tonbridge, 
Kent,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  Febru- 
ary. Mr.  Wood  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
13th  County  of  London  Regiment  during 
the  1st  World  War  and  was  gassed  at 
Opie  Wood  in  1  91  8.  He  is  a  married  man. 


Chairman  of  the  Amateurs.  Bill  Shea,  is  interviewed  by  professional  broadcaster,  Frank  Hennig 


RADIO  AMATEURS'  FIRST  A.G.M. 


By  Raymond  Hazan 

Contrary  to  what  other  BR  passengers 
may  have  believed,  the  first  Annual 
General  Meeting  of  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Amateur  Radio  Society  was  not  held  on 
the  3  p.m.  London  to  Brighton.  The  rail- 
way carriage  was  full  of  talk  on  trap  dia- 
poles,  speech  compressors  and  resistance 
that  had  been  encountered,  the  latter  not 
being  confined  to  radio  work.  The  week- 
end started  on  the  evening  of  Friday  28th 
January  with  a  committee  meeting,  and 
the  setting  up  of  two  base  stations 
thanks  to  Stan,  Norman  and  Bill  who 
brought  their  own  rigs  down. 

21  Members  attended  the  first  Annual 
General  Meeting  on  Saturday  morning. 
The  Society  were  very  pleased  to  wel- 
come their  President,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme  and  two  Honorary  Life  Members, 
David  Castleton  and  Norman  French  The 
Chairman,  Bill  Shea  and  Secretary  and 
Treasurer  Ted  John,  who  were  both  re- 
elected to  a  second  year  in  office,  had 
encouraging  reports  of  the  Society's 
first  year  in  existence.  At  each  weekend 
meeting,   membership  had   increased   by 


3  or  4  At  this  trend,  said  the  Secretary,  in 
a  year's  time,  the  Society  could  take  over 
Ian  Fraser  House  complete.  A  full  list  of 
members  with  call  signs  appears  below. 
George  Cole  and  Tommy  Gaygan  were 
re-elected  on  to  the  Committee  to  be 
joined  by  a  new  Member,  Norman 
Maries. 

St.  Dunstaner  Miss  Louise  Farrow  was 
elected  Honorary  Life  Member.  It  was 
proposed  to  send  Miss  Farrow,  a  nona- 
ginarian,  whose  birthday  is  in  February, 
some  flowers  and  a  morse  key.  Tribute 
was  paid  to  Mr.  E.  W  Wardrop  G3MOW 
who  died  in  December  last  year.  Wally, 
though  not  a  St.  Dunstaner  was  known  to 
many  amateur  radio  enthusiasts.  His 
friends  are  donating  to  the  Society  a 
trophy  in  his  memory  How  this  cup  will 
be  awarded  will  be  decided  later 

Man  Eating  Spider 

A  large,  splendid  lunch  will  normally 
send  you  to  sleep  even  in  Brighton,  but 
the  talk  in  the  afternoon  was  so  amusing 
and  interesting,  that  slumber  was  far  from 


our  minds.  Frank  Hennig  is  well  known  on 
BBC  Sound  and  Television.  His  amateur 
radio  days  go  back  to  when  he  obtained 
his  licence  G3GSW  in  1937.  After  the 
War,  spent  in  the  Royal  Signals  he  went 
into  the  BBC  talking  about  'Hams'  on  a 
childrens'  programme.  This  has  led  to  his 
own  World  Radio  Club  programme  on 
the  World  Service  of  the  BBC  and  listened 
to  an  estimated  107  million  fans.  In  the 
interim  came  interviews  with  singing 
Siamese  cat,  a  man  who  eats  spiders  to 
show  his  niece  how  harmless  they  are — 
"The  big,  black  ones  taste  of  almonds  and 
tend  to  be  bony",  a  dog  who  smoked 
cigarettes  but  not  in  front  of  the  TV 
camera,  and  the  case  of  the  ancient  Greek 
Amphora  vase  cast  to  the  floor  30  seconds 
before  going  live  on  camera. 

Most  interesting  were  the  anecdotes  on 
the  gardener  Fred  Streeter  who  died 
recently  at  the  age  of  98.  For  10  years 
Frank  interviewed  him  on  radio  every 
Saturday  morning.  "I'll  do  the  talking", 
said  Fred,  "you  chip  in  when  you  feel  like 
it". :  the  perfect  interviewee.  Frank  Hennig 
then  interviewed  the  more  experienced 
members  to  find  out  how  they  got  into 
radio  and  how  they  go  about  tuning,  log 
keeping,  etc. 

Italian  Job 

In  order  to  illustrate  the  sort  of  situations 
in  which  Ham  may  find  themselves  was  a 
letter  read  to  us  by  Ted  John.  He  received 
this  as  a  result  of  local  publicity  about 
him.  "Dear  Mr.  John,  I  hear  you  have  a 
ham  radio.  I  wonder  if  you  could  get  a 
contact  with  my  daughter  in  Italy.  She 
and  her  friend  are  on  a  camping  site  in  a 
Landrover  although  they  may  have  sold 


it  by  now.  She  has  just  sprained  her  ankle 
and  broken  a  toe;  it  would  be  interesting 
if  you  could  talk  with  her.  I  have  been 
trying  to  get  hold  of  a  ham  man  for  a 
while  now".  Watch  out,  lads  ! 

The  next  meetings  of  the  society  are 
being  planned  for  the  weekends  of  21  /22 
May  and  15/16  October.  Our  thanks  to 
Commandant,  Matron  and  all  the  Staff  at 
Ian  Fraser  House. 

New  Members  Mike  Tetley,  Tony 
Parkinson,  Walter  Davies. 


Members  and  Call  Signs 

P.  C.  Bargery  G30TB 

G.  Cole  G4AWI 

D.  W.  Davies  SWL 
T.  Gaygan  G4AFV 
R.  Haslam  SWL 
R.  L.  Hazan  SWL 
S.  Heys  SWL 
R.  Hyett  SWL 

J.  Inness  G4AJP 

F.  Jeanmonod  G3JYT 

E.  C.  John  G3SEJ 
H.  Macrae  SWL 
N.  Maries  G4FHP 
C.  Mills  SWL 

J.  Padley  G3NHJ 

C.  D.  Parker  G3XTV 

T.  N.  Parkinson  SWL 

J.  F.  Proctor  G3JFP 

E.  Quinn  SWL 

C.  G.  Rentowl  SWL 
A.  R.  Reynolds  G3VRI 
E.  Rowe  G3ULX 
W.  F.  Shea  G4AUJ 

D.  Sutherland  G4DJI 
M.  R.  M.  Tetley  SWL 


Dancing  Success 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bernard  Glover  who  have  recently  ob- 
tained their  Silver  Medal  for  Old  Time  and 
Sequence  Dancing.  They  are  now  work- 
ing towards  getting  the  Gold  Medal. 

Gardening  Success 

Mrs.  Marie  Inman,  wife  of  our  St. 
Dunstaner  Bernard  Inman  of  Saltdean, 
Sussex,  has  won  the  Saltdean  Community 
Association  President's  Plaque  for  the 
best  show  of  vegetables  in  1 976. 


ROYAL  TOURNAMENT  AND 
TROOPING  THE  COLOUR 

It  is  anticipated  that  we  may  be  allocated 
tickets  again  this  year  for  the  Trooping  the 
Colour  Ceremony  on  Saturday,  1 1th  June 
in  the  morning  and  the  Private  View  of  the 
Royal  Tournament  on  Wednesday,  14th 
July  in  the  afternoon. 

Any  St.  Dunstaners  who  would  like  to 
apply  for  tickets  should  contact  Miss 
Bridger  by  Monday,  1 8th  April,  1 977. 

C.  D.  W/LLS 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat  No.  514 
Goldfinger 

by  Ian  Fleming 

Read  by  Duncan  Carse 

Reading  Time  9\  hours 

James   Bond   is  enjoying   a   well-earned 

holiday  in  Miami,  having  just  killed  off  a 

rather  unpleasant  Mexican  drug-peddler. 

But  there's  no  rest  for  the  wicked- 
hunter  and  very  soon  he  crosses  swords 
with  the  formidable  Auric  Goldfinger. 
He's  a  multimillionaire  who  cheats  at 
canasta— the  cad  !  (Later  he  tries  to  cheat 
Bond  at  golf  but  the  resourceful  007  wins 
the  game — and  a  lot  of  money — by  the 
simple  expedient  of  cheating  back,  so  to 
speak). 

Mr  Goldfinger  is  a  dedicated  gold- 
collector  and  it  very  soon  transpires  that 
he's  not  too  fussy  whose  gold  he  collects. 
And  since  the  stuff  will  eventually  find  its 
way  to  those  nasty  Russians,  somebody 
has  to  put  a  stop  to  Mr.  G's  nefarious 
activities. 

And  who  better  to  do  that  than  our 
James,  I  can  hear  you  asking.  He  faces 
death  many  times  of  course,  from  a 
circular  saw  (nasty!),  karate  chops, 
bullets  and  strangulation.  Naturally  he 
wins  out  in  the  end.  The  baddies  are 
effectively  (and  messily)  disposed  of, 
leaving  the  world  a  sweeter  cleaner  place 
for  nice  people  like  you  and  me. 

It's  all  very  much  larger  than  life  as  one 
might  expect,  in  fact,  it's  preposterous! 
It's  outrageous  ! 

And  very  entertaining  ! 

Cat.  No.  222 

Towards  the  End  of  the  Morning 

by  Michael  Frayn 

Read  by  John  Richmond 

Reading  Time  8  hours 

This  is  a  bright  and  breezy  tale  about  the 

three  occupants  of  one  small  office  on  a 

London  daily  paper 

John  Dyson  is  nominally  in  charge.  He 
is  a  self-important  man  with  highly 
developed  illusions  of  grandeur  He  lives 
in  a  crumbling  Victorian  house  with  his 
wife  Janny  and  two   repulsive  children 


and  his  anti-social  neighbours  throw 
beer-cans  over  his  back  garden  wall.  He 
constantly  complains  of  overwork  but 
never  seems  to  do  very  much 

Bob  Bell,  however,  does  a  little  work — 
in  whatever  time  he  can  spare  from  trying 
to  unravel  his  complicated  love-lite. 

The  third  member  of  the  trio  is  Old 
Eddie  Moulton  who  spends  his  working 
day  fast  asleep  in  his  chair 

Eventually  he  dies  at  his  desk — a  fact 
which  escapes  the  notice  of  his  two 
colleagues  for  quite  some  time. 

Old  Eddie's  replacement  is  one  Erskine 
Morris,  a  laconic  whiz-kid  fresh  down 
from  Cambridge.  He  proves  to  be  a  live- 
wire  entrepreneur  with  sk i If ul I  fingers  in 
many  pies.  And  Dyson  likes  him  not  one 
little  bit  .  .  . 

The  book  is  peopled  with  a  great 
variety  of  splendidly-bizarre  characters, 
like  the  boozy  crowd  of  journalists  who 
gather  for  lunchtime  drinks  in  "The  Gates 
of  Jerusalem",  and  the  Editor,  a  shadowy 
figure  in  a  shabby  raincoat  who  would 
dearly  love  to  fire  the  revolting  Pictures 
Editor,  but  hasn't  the  nerve,  and  Erskine's 
girlfriend,  the  delectable  model  who 
suffers  cruelly  with  bad  feet ! 

A  very  funny  book  full  of  wit  and  gentle 
satire.  I  felt  quite  a  sense  of  loss  when  it 
ended. 


Cat.  No.  1342 

The  Edgware  Road 

by  Montague  Haltrecht 
Read  by  Philip  Treleaven 
Reading  Time  7%  hours 
Manny  Levy  has  come  a  long  way  since 
the  days  when,  as  a  poor  immigrant,  he 
made  cheap  dresses  in  his  little  back  room 
in  the  East  End  of  London.  Now  he  owns 
a  factory  and  showrooms  and  lives  with 
Pearl  and  the  children   in   the   Promised 
Land  of  Edgware.  All  the  houses  are  large 
and    imposing    and    all    his    neighbours 
wealthy  and  Jewish 

But  the  children  are  not  turning  out  like 
nice  Jewish  children  should  First  it  was 
Brenda  with  her  outrageous  ideas  about 
becoming   an    artist.    But    now   she    has 


settled  down  and  married  a  "nice  Jewish 
boy"  with  money  and  prospects  of  more 
to  come. 

Geoffrey  has  managed  to  scrape  into 
Oxford  but  is  making  no  headway. 
Privately  his  tutor  thinks  he  is  a  fool  and 
wasting  his  time  and  his  father's  money. 

But  Lucille  is  the  real  problem.  At 
eighteen  she  is  sullenly  uncommunica- 
tive, defying  parental  authority  and 
ancient  Jewish  custom  that  she  should 
make  a  "good"  (arranged)  marriage. 

Tensions  and  conflict  culminate  in  a 
violent  quarrel  while  the  family  are  on 
holiday  in  Spain.  Lucille  declares  she  will 
not  marry  anybody  and  accuses  her 
parents  of  having  "a  ghetto  mentality" 
and  of  refusing  to  recognise  even  the 
existence  of  another  world  outside  their 
own  narrow  racial  community. 

She  will  run  away  and  make  her  own 
life.  But  can  she?  She  has  no  money  of 
her  own,  no  training.  The  only  role  for 
which  she  has  been  prepared  as  "a  nice 
Jewish  girl"  is  marriage.  Will  she  therefore 
be  forced  by  circumstances  to  return  to 
the  ghetto  she  has  learned  to  hate  and 
despise. 

What  could  have  been  a  fine  book  was 
marred  for  me  by  the  inclusion  of  too 
many  caricatures  in  place  of  flesh  and 
bood  characters.  All  the  Jewish  adults 
are  presented  as  obese,  vulgar,  ostenta- 
tious and  money-grubbing  and  seem 
more  like  figures  from  Nazi  propaganda 
than  real  people  in  a  serious  novel. 


Mrs.  Audrey  Buchanan  is  very  kindly 
organising  another  dance  at  the  Com- 
munity Centre  in  Titchfield  on  Saturday, 
1  9th  March,  in  aid  of  funds  for  the  annual 
camp  at  H.M.S.  Daedalus.  The  dance 
begins  at  8  p.m.  and  we  would  like  as 
many  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  wives  to 
attend  as  possible. 


KEEPING  YOU  'IN  TOUCH' 

De-Magnetiser  for  Cassette 
Recordings 

A  simple  method  for  cleaning  the 
record/playback  heads  in  cassette  re- 
corders is  being  made  available  to  blind 
people  at  a  concession  price.  The  device 
is  the  Ampex  220  head  demagnetise^ 
cleaner,  which  looks  like  a  cassette  and  is 
no  more  complicated  to  operate.  Studio 
Tape,  the  U.K.  distributors  for  Ampex 
International  have  made  these  devices 
available  to  visually  and  physically  handi- 
capped people  through  the  Foundation 
for  Audio  Research  and  Services  for  Blind 
People.  The  Foundation  advises  that  the 
record/playback  heads  in  cassette  re- 
corders should  be  cleaned  after  every  30 
hours  use  to  prevent  deterioration  of  per- 
formance, as  the  heads  may  get  slightly 
magnetised  and  particles  of  oxide  collect 
in  them  through  constant  use.  Requests 
for  the  device,  which  costs  £2.20  includ- 
ing postage  and  packing,  should  be  sent 
to  the  Foundation  at  12  Netley  Dell, 
Letchworth,  Herts.  SG6  2TF;  orders  must 
be  accompanied  by  a  declaration  that  the 
person  placing  the  order  is  registered  as 
visually  or  physically  handicapped. 

Cassette  for  Gardeners 

A  tape  recording  of  advice  on  vegetable 
growing  and  other  general  gardening 
topics  has  been  compiled  from  articles 
originally  published  in  the  'Garden  News' 
magazine.  A  copy  of  this  tape  can  be 
obtained  by  sending  a  C90  cassette  and 
a  stamped,  addressed  envelope  together 
with  the  request  to  Mr.  Charles  Cadwell, 
MBE,  Tape  Recording  Service  for  the 
Blind,  48  Fairfax  Road,  Farnborough, 
Hants.  GU14  8JP. 

Reprinted  from  BBC  "In  Touch"  Bulletin, 
January  1977. 


Helen  Keller  Re-honoured 

As  of  1st  January  1977,  the  American 
Foundation  for  Overseas  Blind  has  been 
renamed  Helen  Keller  International  In- 
corporated. Like  our  late  Chairman,  Lord 
Fraser,  Helen  Keller  was  the  guiding 
force  behind  the  Foundation  for  53  years 
from  1  91  5  until  her  death  in  1  968. 


LADY  BUCKMASTER 

A  service  of  thanksgiving  for  the  life  of 
Lady  Buckmaster  (1st  January  1898- 
22nd  December  1976)  was  held  at  St. 
Michael's  Church,  Chester  Square,  on 
Wednesday,  19th  January. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  Esmond  Knight  gave 
the  address  and  St.  Dunstan's  was  repre- 
sented by  Richard  Dufton. 


IT 

STRIKES 

ME 

by   Magog 


Keeping  Watch 

We  are  most  grateful  to  Mrs.  Dorothy 
King  of  Frinton  on  Sea  for  sending  this 
delightful  anecdote  involving  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  and  her  late  husband,  Fred  King. 

During  a  hospital  visit  in  London  in 
1977,  Sir  Arthur  admonished  Fred;  "The 
nurses  tell  me  you  are  being  awkward". 
"Well,  it's  like  this",  replied  Fred,  "On 
asking  the  time,  I  am  told  it  is  ten  o'clock. 
Two  or  three  hours  later  when  I  ask  again, 
I'm  told  it  is  five  past  ten".  Without 
hesitation  Sir  Arthur  drew  out  his  watch 
and  pressed  it  into  Fred's  hand. 

The  watch  was  Fred's  treasured  posses- 
sion until  the  day  he  died  when  it  was 
handed  over  to  his  grandson. 

Danger  at  the  Door 

A  very  unpleasant  experience  happened 
to  Jimmy  Voss  of  Yeovil,  Somerset  at 
the  end  of  January.  "I  was  expecting  the 
electrician,  so  when  the  doorbell  went,  I 
opened  up,  to  be  punched  in  the  face  and 
knocked  to  the  ground  by  two  youths". 
His  warning  to  them  of  a  heart  condition 
and  that  they  could  find  themselves  on  a 
murder  charge  "fair  put  the  wind  up 
them",  though  their  treatment  of  Jimmy 
was  anything  but  gentle.  He  was  kicked 
and  tied  to  a  chair.  While  one  stood  guard 
the  other  ransacked  the  bureau,  taking 
money.  The  youths  left  saying  they  would 
telephone  for  an  ambulance,  which  they 
did  not  do.  Jimmy  managed  to  free  him- 
self, and  was  about  to  dial  999  when  a 
friend  arrived. 

Fortunately,  the  youths,  who  had  been 
cleaning  windows  in  the  street  that  week, 
were   picked   up  the   next   morning   and 


confessed.  They  now  face  serious  charges 
of  robbery  with  assault.  We  are  happy  to 
report  that  Jimmy,  though  nursing  some 
bad  bruises,  is  in  fine  fettle.  "I  want  to 
warn  St.  Dunstaners  ",  he  said,"  of  the 
danger  of  opening  up  without  first  check- 
ing who  it  is,  even  when  you  are  expecting 
someone  in  particular". 

Queen's  Guides 

A  proud  grandfather,  Tom  O'Connor  of 

Birmingham  and  a  proud  father,  Fred 
Barratt  of  Haverfordwest,  Wales,  both 
have  good  news  on  the  Queen's  Guide 
front.  Tom  sent  us  a  clipping  showing 
his  grand-daughter  Janet  receiving  the 
Queen's  Guide  Badge  and  Certificate  from 
the  Assistant  Divisional  Commissioner  for 
Guides.  At  the  same  time  Fred  praises  the 
patient  energy  and  hard  work  that  his 
daughter  Olwen  has  put  into  gaining  the 
award  ;  well  done  the  girls. 

Shop  Assistance 

A  scheme  being  set  up  in  the  Wirral, 
Cheshire  is  described  to  us  by  Ernest 
Patterson.  All  shops  in  the  area  are  being 
circulated  and  asked  to  give  special 
assistance  to  any  handicapped  customers 
wearing  a  lapel  badge  indicating  their 
visual  limitations,  and  a  register  of  shops 
participating  in  the  scheme  is  being  com- 
piled. Everyone  will  wish  sucess  to  this 
interesting  experiment  which  should 
prove  very  helpful  to  blind  shoppers  and 
we  confidently  expect  that  many  more 
people  will  now  be  able  to  tell  the  differ- 
ence between  a  well  known  brand  of 
margerine  and  butter. 


JO 


BRIDGE  AT  ST.   DUNSTAN'S  OVER   FIVE   DECADES 


Random  reminiscences  of  a  privileged  Palooka/Kibbitzer 
by  Jack  Armstrong 


I  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  introduced 
to  St.  Dunstans  in  the  mid  1920's,  when 
allowed  to  play  "solo"  in  the  company 
(with  one  exception)  of  a  quartette  of 
sassenach  practical  jokers.  The  exception 
was  the  host  "King  Robert  the  Young" 
and  the  venue  his  "digs"  at  St.  Johns 
Wood.  We  had  many  amusing  hectic  and 
exciting  sessions,  as  could  be  anticipated 
with  the  remainder  of  the  company,  com- 
prising the  inimitable  Drummer  Downs, 
Reg  Coles  and  Micky  Burran. 

There  was  a  gradual  migration  to  the 
Headquarters  at  Regents  Park  where  we 
were  first  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of 
"Auction  Bridge". 

Frequent  bridge  drives,  at  which  sighted 
partners  were  present,  continued  to  be 
held  at  Park  Crescent  and  similar  enjoy- 
able functions  are  still  held  at  present 
H.Q.'s 

The  real  advance  came,  however,  in  the 
pre  1936  era,  after  a  world  famous 
Austrian  International  bridge-player,  Dr. 
Paul  Stern  (exiled  by  the  Nazis)  intro- 
duced his  system  of  bidding  known  all 
over  the  world  as  the  "Vienna"  con- 
vention, and,  in  company  with  the  late 
lamented  Alf  Fields,  instilled  this  system 
into  the  ever  growing  ranks  of  St.  Dun- 
stans bridge  players.  (It  is  interesting  to 
note  that  the  present  day  team  of  sophisti- 
cated "Acol  ites"  have  changed  systems). 

After  the  formation  of  the  London 
Bridge  Club,  I  had  the  pleasure  in  Drum- 
mer Down's  period  as  Hon.  Sec.  of  acting 
as  his  general  factotum,  including  the 
recording  of  minutes  of  the  A.G.M's  for 
many  adventurous  years. 

The  next  milestone  came  when  the 
thriving  llkley  St.  Dunstan's  committee 
organised  an  annual  bridge  congress  for 
St.  Dunstans.  This  continued  for  no  less 
than  21  consecutive  years,  increasing 
every  year  in  size  and  importance  and, 
from  a  comparatively  small  beginning, 
eventually  became  "a  must"  in  the 
calendar  of  bridge  enthusiasts. 

I  was  privileged  to  act  as  escort  to  the 
St.  Dunstan's  team  for  the  whole  of  those 
21  years,  during  which  time  successive 
Presidents  of  the  English   Bridge  Union 


had  honoured  the  congress  by  attending, 
including  the  present  President,  Reg. 
Corwen. 

Many  universally  known  tournament 
directors,  including  the  doyen  of  them  all, 
Harold  Franklin,  came  every  year  and 
practically  every  world  wide  personality 
in  English  Bridge  attended,  including 
Terence  Reese,  Tony  Priday  (bridge 
correspondent  of  the  Daily  Telegraph), 
lady  internationals  Rixi  Marcus  and  Mrs. 
Oldroy  and  a  legion  of  others. 

And  so  to  Harrogate,  to  continue  the 
epic  hospitality  which  has  ensued  con- 
tinuously since  the  last  war  and  coincided 
with  the  arrival  of  Alf  Field  and  his  depart- 
ment of  the  Civil  Service. 

This  means  that  considerable  parties  of 
St.  Dunstaners  have  enjoyed  annually  for 
upwards  of  30  years  the  heart  warming 
welcomes  and  enjoyable  bridge  which  is 
always  associated  with  Yorkshire. 

Impact 

And  so  to  the  present.  Inspired  by  the 
experience,  drive,  ability  and  initiative  of 
Paul  Nuyens,  ably  assisted  by  expert 
teachers;  with  congresses  brilliantly  or- 
ganised by  tournament  directors  of  the 
calibre  of  Geoff  Connell,  Alf  Fields  and 
many  others,  the  contemporary  players 
have  excelled  the  achievement,  even  of 
the  "old  school";  at  present  in  com- 
petition with  the  London  "masters";  in 
prestigious  bridge  leagues  in  London 
Business  Houses  and  in  Sussex  clubs; 
they  have  made  their  impact  on  the  whole 
of  the  sighted  bridge  world 

I  speak,  of  course,  mainly  for  London 
but  I  am  aware  of  the  tremendous  strides 
made  in  Brighton  and  for  all  I  know 
throughout  the  country 

I  cannot  conclude  without  reference  to 
the  ladies,  particularly  Vi,  Blodwyn  and 
Vera,  a  trio  whose  playing  abilities  are 
rivalled  only  by  their  charming  person- 
alities. 

Here's  wishing  St.  Dunstans  bridge 
many  happy  future  successes. 

*Palooka — a  beginner,  non-expert. 
*Kibbitzer — an  enthusiastic  spectator. 
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An  Extension 
of  Life 


by  David  Castleton 


Because  of  the  sterile  conditions,  photographs 
in  the  Kidney  Unit  are  rare.  This  one,  taken 
by  a  member  of  the  hospital  staff,  shows 
David  on  the  dialysis  machine. 


David  and  Maxine  at  St  Mary's  Hospital 


Imagine  one  Sunday  morning  you  are 
alone  in  the  house  and  through  a  serious 
accident  the  femoral  artery  and  vein  in 
your  thigh  are  severed.  By  holding  one  in 
each  hand  you  are  able  to  stop  the  flow  of 
blood  but  you  need  to  telephone  for  help 
by  dialling  999.  Add  to  this  the  fact  that 
you  are  almost  totally  blind,  only  able  to 
discern  outlines  against  the  light  and  you 
have  the  ingredients  of  a  nightmare.  But 
this  is  not  a  situation  invented  by  Alfred 
Hitchcock — ithappenedto  David  Purches. 

In  1968  David  joined  St.  Dunstan's, 
having  lost  his  sight  due  to  kidney  failure 
after  service  with  the  Royal  Navy.  Since 
then  he  has  had  two  kidney  transplants 
and  about  a  year  ago  the  second  trans- 
plant began  to  fail  due  to  rejection  after 
six  years  Now  he  travels  to  St  Mary's 
Hospital.  Paddington  in  London  twice  a 
week  to  spend  eight  hours  on  a  dialysis 
machine  in  the  Kidney  Unit  It  took  ten 
months  for  the  process  of  rejection  to 
bring  about  total  failure. 

"I  just  spent  that  ten  months  in  and  out 
of  hospital  going  downhill  all  the  time 
They  knew  then  it  was  not  going  to  work 
any  more  They  were  going  to  have  to  get 

12 


Finishing  the  sprint  in  the  sports  at  the  Daedalus  Camp. 


me  ready  for  a  machine;  and  that's  when 
the  problems  really  started". 

David  explained  how,  normally,  a 
patient  has  a  link,  made  between  a  main 
artery  and  a  vein  to  create  a  fistula  in  a 
wrist,  through  which  he  is  joined  to  the 
artificial  kidney  machine  or  dialysis  unit. 
In  his  case  his  arteries  and  veins,  hardened 
by  the  use  of  steroids  to  suppress  rejection 
after  his  transplants,  could  not  be  linked 
in  this  way  at  the  wrists  nor  at  the  ankles. 
The  final  answer  was  a  Thomas  Shunt: 
Two  pieces  of  dacron  tubing  joined  to  the 
femoral  artery  and  vein  in  his  right  thigh 
and  passing  beneath  the  skin  to  a  point 
about  a  foot  below  the  thigh.  When  not  in 
use  the  Shunt  is  bridged  by  a  teflon  con- 
nector through  which  David's  blood 
passes.  It  was  this  connection  which 
failed  that  Sunday  morning — but  let 
David  tell  it  in  his  own  words  : 

"What  happened  was  that  this  con- 
nector had  on  it  what  they  call  an  in- 
jection site,  a  piece  of  plastic  that's  put  in 
so  that  they  can  inject  into  it  and  this  just 
came  apart.  What  I  had  was  in  one  hand 
an  artery  and  in  the  other  a  vein.  If  I  let  go 
of  either  they   pumped.    I    have   clamps 


which  I  have  to  have  with  me  all  the  time. 
These  were  in  my  jacket  pocket  in  the  hall 
and  this  happened  in  the  lounge — I  had  to 
get  to  the  hall.  I  was  panicky  straight 
away.  I  could  feel  all  this  blood,  I  could 
smell — I  don't  know  if  you've  ever  smelt 
blood  but  it's  like  fish,  it's  a  terrible  smell. 

"I  got  into  the  hall  holding  them  ;  I  had 
to  let  go  of  one  to  get  my  hand  in  my 
pocket  and  I  did  at  least  have  the  sense 
not  to  let  go  of  the  arterial  side.  For  some 
stupid  reason  I  went  into  the  inside 
pocket  and  I  knew  damn  well  they  weren't 
in  there.  Not  finding  them,  I  thought  I've 
got  to  grab  this  quick  because  the  blood 
was  just  pouring.  I  thought  I  must  dial 
999,  I  still  had  not  found  the  clamps— you 
don't  think  straight  at  this  sort  of  time— I 
went  into  the  dining  room  and  got  the 
receiver  off  the  telephone  with  my  mouth. 
Then  I  realised  I  couldn't  dial.  I  tried  to 
bite  the  end  of  the  veinous  side  trying  to 
pinch  it  with  my  teeth  to  leave  my  hand 
free  to  dial.  The  taste  of  blood  isn't  very 
pleasant  so  I  gave  that  up. 

"I  went  back  into  the  hall,  let  go  of  the 
vein  side  and  this  time  found  my  clamps. 
But  I  kept  them  in  a  polythene  bag  and  by 
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this  time  my  hands  and  arms  and  my  face 
were  covered  in  blood.  As  luck  would 
have  it  I  dropped  the  bag  and  the  clamps 
came  out.  I  scrummaged  about  on  the 
floor,  found  them  and  was  able  to  clamp 
both  vein  and  artery.  Then  I  could  dial". 
By  that  time,  in  just  3  or  4  desperate 
minutes,  David  had  lost  some  2\  to  3 
pints  of  blood.  Fortunately,  his  wife, 
Maxine,  arrived  home  to  help  him  re- 
connect the  shunt  before  blood  clotting 
added  further  problems  to  the  crisis. 
When  the  ambulance  arrived  he  was  in 
shock  and  knew  little  more  until  he 
regained  consciousness  in  the  recovery 
ward. 


Hard  Facts  of  Life 

To  David  this  is  just  one  of  the  hard 
facts  of  his  life  he  has  to  face.  His  greatest 
concern  is  for  Maxine,  "It's  the  ones 
around  you  who  suffer  really,  not  you". 
Next  time,  he  says,  he  will  know  better, 
"Like  an  idiot  I  panicked,  undid  all  the 
wrapping  and  as  soon  as  I'd  done  that  it 
went — poom  !  Now  next  time  I  wouldn't 
do  that,  I  would  get  my  clamps  first.  Now 
I've  got  a  pair  that  I  wear  round  my  neck 
anyway". 

Because  of  his  blindness  David  must 
travel  from  his  home  at  Colney  in  Hert- 
fordshire to  St.  Mary's  Hospital  for  his 
twice  weekly  dialysis.  Sighted  patients  in 
some  cases  are  equipped  with  a  machine 
at  home,  but  for  David,  unable  to  read  the 
dials  or  watch  for  air  bubbles  or  clots  in  the 
blood,  this  is  impossible.  "I  think  it's  a  big 
difference  if  you  can  have  a  machine  at 
home.  You  lead  a  perfectly  normal  life,  go 
on  at  night  and  work  a  normal  five  day 
week". 

Trained  at  St.  Dunstan's  as  a  tele- 
phonist, David  now  works  at  Birklands, 
a  Hertfordshire  Education  Authority 
business  management  centre.  His  em- 
ployers have  been  very  understanding  and 
at  present  he  is  working  part-time :  Mon- 
days, Wednesdays  and  Thursdays  On 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays  he  is  at  St.  Mary's. 
He  leaves  home  at  about  9  a.m.  and 
returns  at  about  8  o'clock  in  the  evening. 
For  Maxine,  who  drives  him,  this  means 
two  round  trips  each  time — about  160 
miles  a  week. 

"The  unit  usually  expects  me  for  about 
half-past  ten.  They'll   have  my  machine 


ready,  warmed  up  and  primed — the  dialy- 
sis fluid  that  removes  the  impurities  is  at 
body  temperature.  They  couple  me  up,  it 
only  takes  about  15  minutes  to  do  this, 
and  away  you  go.  You  just  stick  it  out  for 
eight  hours". 

"The  first  two  hours  are  O.K.  you  might 
get  a  slight  variation  in  temperatures  of  the 
fluid,  not  body  temperatures.  One  thing, 
on  a  cold  day  the  lines  carrying  your  blood 
are  lying  on  the  floor  and  it  does  affect 
you.  I've  had  rigors  on  a  machine.  That 
unit  can  be  82  and  you  still  have  heating 
pads  and  blankets.  You  get  nausea  and 
headaches,  well,  I  did  at  first  but  I  don't 
now  get  headaches.  The  worst  part  is  the 
machine  accepting  you  and  your  body 
accepting  the  machine.  You  can't  go  on 
that  machine  and  feel  well  for  the  whole 
eight  hours,  and  they  say  the  more  ill  you 
are  when  you  come  off  the  better  dialysis 
you've  had". 

So,  twice  a  week  David  knows  he  is 
going  to  be  made  to  feel  unwell  and  that 
this  will  continue  into  the  next  day.  With- 
out this  treatment  he  could  not  live  unless 
he  has  a  third  kidney  transplant.  With  a 
new  kidney  he  will  be  spared  the  problems 
of  the  dialysis  machine  and  the  dangers 
of  his  'shunt'.  He  also  looks  towards  the 
positive  effects  a  transplant  will  have  on 
his  life,  because  he  knows  from  the 
experience  of  his  successful  second 
transplant,  what  such  an  operation  can 
mean. 


Never  Again 

"I  know  after  my  first  transplant  I  said 
to  Maxine,  'I'll  never  go  through  that 
again,  no  way'.  But  the  second  time  it  was 
like  having  a  tooth  out.  Nothing  to  it  at  all. 
It  was  so  simple,  I  knew  what  to  expect". 

"Everyone  gets  a  rejection  episode  in 
the  first  four  weeks.  You've  got  to  have 
that  before  you  are  released  from  hospital. 
Your  body  naturally  will  reject  it  just  as,  if 
you  get  a  splinter,  it  festers.  This  is  only 
the  body  rejecting  the  foreign  body  and  so 
it  rejects  the  kidney.  They  control  this 
through  steroids.  This  lowers  the  body's 
natural  fight  against  the  kidney,  and  then 
it  will  be  accepted  I  had  that  in  the  March, 
and  I  was  back  at  St  Dunstan's  in 
Brighton  and  in  training ". 

"I  went  back  into  training  and  finished 
the    full    18    months'    course.    I    learned 
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telephony  which  I  had  wanted  to  do  all 
along  and  St.  Dunstan's  got  the  job  I  am 
in  now.  That  eighteen  months  was 
fantastic  really.  Apart  from  the  job,  it  was 
marvellous  to  meet  the  people  there,  I 
learned  so  much.  It  made  my  problems 
seem  quite  small  compared  with  other 
peoples'  problems.  Let's  face  it  there  is 
always  someone  worse  off  than  you.  They 
made  me  accept — forget  my  own  prob- 
lems". 

"We  did  a  lot  of  concert  work.  I'd  never 
been  one  for  that  sort  of  thing,  but  as  the 
opportunities  were  there,  I  had  a  go.  We 
did  a  show  based  on  South  Pacific,  that 
was  a  real  stage  production.  We  had  a  lot 
of  lines  to  learn — it  wasn't  just  singing.  We 
really  sort  of  precied  the  whole  story  of 
South  Pacific  into  a  two  hour  show  and  it 
was  really  hard  work." 


Never  Tired 

The  rehearsals  for  shows  and  concerts 
were  a  useful  outlet,  David  found,  after 
the  intricacies  of  Braille  and  the  other 
demands  of  training.  "Sometimes  they 
would  say,  'Are  you  overdoing  it?'  but  I 
was  told  ,  do  what  you  feel  you  can  do 
and  if  you  feel  it  is  too  much,  stop.  That 
was  it,  I  never  felt  tired.  We  used  to  go  out 
and  do  shows  for  blind  communities  and 
things  like  that.  I  got  to  the  stage  where  I 
was  willing  to  give  up  a  week-end  at 
home  to  go  back  and  do  a  show". 

There  was  a  lot  of  fun  to  be  had  in  those 
training  days,  "Perhaps  it  was  a  bit 
childish — a  sort  of  second  youth,"  says 
David,  "There  was  the  mystery  of  the 
purple  fountain.  Nobody  ever  knew  how 
it  happened  but  this  is  the  story.  With 
another  St.  Dunstaner  I  decided  the 
fountain  needed  a  face  lift  and  the  night 
before  the  end  of  term  we  crept  out  at 
midnight  with  two  purple  Drummer  dyes 
and  some  Stergene,  which  will  froth  in 
cold  water.  Next  day  we  were  off  home 
but  I'm  told  that  the  fountain  was  a 
beautiful  haze  of  purple  froth.  Now  I  have 
unravelled  the  mystery,  but  I'm  sure  I'll  be 
forgiven  as  no  damage  was  done". 

David  was  finding  out  what  it  was  like 
to  live  again  and  then  came  St.  Dunstan's 
annual  sports  :  "I  only  put  my  name  down 
for  a  laugh.  I  was  obviously  unfit  to  do 
things  like  three  mile  walks,  straight  away 
without  training  but  I  enjoyed  it  and  I  felt 


Undercoating  a  door  is  possible  for  David 
because  he  can  paint  up  to  the  edges.  He 
leaves  the  top  coat  to  Maxine  or  his  son,  Kevin. 

On  stage  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 
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With  Fred  Duff,  veteran  sighted  escort  of 
St  Dunstan's  walkers,  in  the  City  of 
London  Walk. 


better  for  this  day's  sport.  So  I  thought 
I'll  train  and  see  what  I  can  do". 

It  was  not  a  wish  to  live  this  renewed 
life  to  the  full  says  David,  "I  didn't  say  I've 
got  a  second  chance,  get  everything  out 
of  it.  Subconsciously,  perhaps,  but  I 
hadn't  said  to  myself  live  for  today.  I  was 
never  in  sports  and  why  I  changed  I  just 
can't  explain  The  walking  side  of  it  I 
really  enjoyed.  At  work  I  worked  out  a  \ 
mile  circuit  which  I  could  walk  on  my  own 
and  I  used  to  do  5  or  6  miles  in  my  dinner 
hour  and  really  enjoy  it". 


Naval  Camp 

There  was  sport  at  the  Naval  Camp  at 
Lee-on-Solent.  "The  second  time  I  went 
I  trained  for  it  and  it  worked  out.  I  did  well 
in  the  swimming  and  got  a  nice  prize  for 
that.  In  the  field  events  there  was  a  lot  of 
competition-  men  fitter  than  me  but  we 
tried  and  we  really  enjoyed  it.  I  was  lucky 


again,  the  centre  got  me  a  javelin,  a  shot 
and  a  discus  We  already  had  a  swimming 
pool  there  so  I  really  had  everything  going 
for  me  for  training,  and  I  got  myself  really 
fit.  In  the  summer  I  would  swim  and  in  the 
winter  I  would  walk." 


City  Walk 

David  competed  in  the  City  of  London 
Walk,  in  St  Dunstan's  club  events  and 
other  meetings,  "I  think  of  all  the  sport 
walking  was  my  favourite  I  think  its 
because  the  training  is  more  enjoyable 
than  the  race.  I  used  to  love  training.  With 
the  walking  and  the  swimming,  they  were 
a  real  smashing  lot  of  people  you  met  and 
all  with  handicaps  greater  than  you.  The 
friendship  was  a  bond  between  you. 
There's  no  question  in  my  mind,  as  soon 
as  I  can  get  another  transplant  I'm  going 
back  to  walking". 

Gardening  is  another  absorbing  activity 
for  David,  and  he  still  manages  to  get  out 
in  his  garden  now.  "I've  got  150  feet  of 
garden,  and  I  have  a  greenhouse.  When  I 
wasn't  training  that's  where  I  was,  in  the 
garden.  I  used  to  grow  vegetables  and 
everything". 


Third  Transplant 

David's  full  work  in  the  garden  and  at 
Birklands  College  will  not  be  possible 
again  without  the  third  transplant  he 
awaits.  "I  lost  a  hell  of  a  lot  of  weight  and 
had  a  lot  of  surgery,  so  the  priority  was 
brought  down  a  bit.  They'd  like  me  to  put 
on  a  bit  of  weight  first,  and  be  a  bit  better 
in  myself". 

So  he  is  one  among  1 1 ,000  people 
waiting  for  transplants.  Anyone  can  offer 
his  kidneys  for  use  after  death  simply  by 
filling  in  a  card  obtainable  from  a  doctor 
or  even  from  the  local  chemist  and  thus 
open  the  way  to  a  full  and  active  life  to 
someone  in  David's  position.  He  is  wait- 
ing for  a  third  time,  and  I  wondered  if  he 
felt  it  to  have  been  a  failure  so  far :  "No,  a 
sucess,  a  definite  success,  even  though 
the  kidney  has  failed  now.  Because  I  know 
now  what  I  can  have  again  having  had 
that  six  years  of  full  active  life.  It's  a  shame 
we  can't  get  back  to  them  what  they've 
done,  those  donors,  to  give  us  an  ex- 
tension of  life". 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  Fred  Barratt,  Haverfordwest, 
Dyfed 

My  brother  is  a  chef  at  an  American  base 
and  has  been  for  many  years.  An  officer 
came  to  him  and  asked  him  to  make  a 
birthday  cake  and  put  on  it  in  icing 
"Happy  Birthday  Father". 

The  cake  was  made  and  iced  and 
whether  it  was  the  smallness  of  the  cake 
or  the  big  letters  he  put  "Happy  Birthday" 
around  the  top  half  circle  of  the  cake, 
but  he  found  insufficient  room  to  put  the 
word  "Father".  Not  being  dismayed,  he 
solved  the  problem  by  putting  the  word 
"Dad"  instead  of  "Father". 

MALCOLM    BRYCE 

In  1954  Malcolm  Bryce  came  to  this 
country  from  Down  Under  to  train  as  a 
physiotherapist.  He  writes  from  his  native 
Australia  of  his  retirement  at  the  age  of 
65  describing  his  past  achievements  and 
future  intentions : 

"I  have  been  officially  retired  from  my 
post  of  Deputy  Senior  Physiotherapist  at 
the  Department  of  Social  Security  at  their 
Rehabilitation  Centre  in  Brisbane.  A  post 
I  have  held  for  22  years.  I  specialised  in 
the  treatment  of  polio  victims,  and  then 
took  on  sole  responsibility  for  treating 
quadraplegics  and  paraplegics.  I  lectured 
on  this  subject  to  students  from  Queens- 
land University.  The  Australian  Physio- 
therapist Association  honoured  me  a  few 
years  ago  with  the  title  of  Consultant  in 
Rehabilitation,  which  gives  one  a  speci- 
alist rank." 

At  a  recent  retirement  party  he  was 
presented  with  some  wine,  whisky  and 
sherry  glasses,  as  well  as  a  coffee  table, 
and  because  of  his  love  for  gardening, 
some  indoor  and  outdoor  potted  plants. 

"I  am  kept  very  busy  in  retirement,  my 
principal  interest  being  the  Queensland 
Training  Centre  for  the  Blind  which 
started  a  couple  of  years  after  my  return 
home.  I  am  Vice-President  and  Chairman 
of  two  sub-committees.  It  is  based  on  the 
training  I  received  at  St.  Dunstan's  and 
has  State  and  Federal  Government  recog- 
nition. Each  month  I  attend  the  Queens- 
land Advisory  Committee  which  is 
responsible   to    Cabinet   and    ultimately, 
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The  table  was  laid  and  the  cake  was 
called  for.  The  officer  went  red  and  my 
brother  looked  in  awe  at  the  honoured 
guest  at  the  table  who  looked  and  read 
the  birthday  greeting— a  priest ! 


Steve  Blake  of  Chertsey  writes  of  his 
success,  in  the  winning  bowls  team  of  the 
North  West  Surrey  League  and  the  Arthur 
Gunner  Cup.  His  most  enjoyable  week  of 
the  '76  season  was  taking  part  in  the  St. 
Dunstan's  Indoor  Bowls  Championships. 
May  the  '77  season  be  even  better. 


Parliament.  I  am  on  the  Executive  of  the 
Queensland  Blinded  Soldiers  Associa- 
tion, and  am  the  first  Life  Member  in 
Australia  of  the  Rats  of  Tobruk  Associa- 
tion." 

Malcolm  further  adds  that  he  intends 
to  keep  up  some  locum  work,  and  ends 
by  saying,  "I  would  like  to  officially  thank 
St.  Dunstan's  for  sponsoring  me  on  the 
course  and  for  all  they  have  done  for  me. 
This  has  meant  so  much  to  both  me  and 
my  family.  It  has  given  me  the  incentive 
to  train  other  blind  people  as  I  have  been 
trained.  My  life  sure  changed  when  I 
arrived  over  there  !" 

Yorkshire  Post's  New  Year's  Honour 
Nomination 

The  Yorkshire  Evening  Post  is  running  a 
contest  every  year  to  find  those  who  have 
most  contributed  to  the  community.  There 
are  four  £250  cash  prizes  to  be  won. 
Nominated  by  his  neighbour  is  Ernie 
Russell  of  Leeds.  Ernie's  name  was  put 
forward  for  his  work  on  the  switchboard 
at  the  Civic  Buildings  Division,  Leeds, 
his  35  years  with  the  British  Legion,  and 
for  his  election  as  President  of  the  Leeds 
branch  of  NALGO.  His  wife  Rosita  comes 
in  for  much  praise  by  Ernie.  He  waits 
anxiously  to  hear  the  results. 

Mr.  William  Orange  of  Leeds  retired  on 
the  21  st  January  after  twenty-seven  years 
service  with  the  Remploy  factory  in  Leeds. 
He  was  presented  with  a  cheque  and  an 
engraved  wallet. 


Blodwyn  Simon  and  Bruce  Ingrey.  who  had  a  very  successful  congress. 


BRIDGE  CONGRESS  1977 

Forty-eight  St.  Dunstaners  were  straining 
at  their  leashes  well  before  the  start  of 
the  first  tournament  of  the  1977  Bridge 
Congress.  As  an  innovation  this  year, 
and  in  order  to  have  the  benefit  of  Mr. 
Geoff  Connell's  tournament  direction,  the 
programme  began  at  7.15  p.m.  on  Friday 
with  the  Bridge  Drive  for  the  Drummer 
Downs  Cup  instead  of  holding  this  event 
on  the  Monday. 


Beginners'  Sessions 

As  on  many  previous  occasions,  how- 
ever, Mrs.  Connell,  along  with  Mrs.  Field, 
kindly  undertook  to  help  the  half  dozen 
beginners  with  sessions  in  the  Braille 
library.  Mr.  Medcraft,  who  is  always  so 
helpful  during  these  congresses,  acted  as 
an  under-study  to  Mr.  Geoff  Connell 
whose  commitments  in  the  future  may  not 
allow  him  to  direct  the  1978  Congress. 
Every  room  in  Ian  Fraser  House  and  bars 
in  local  pubs  resounded  to  phrases  such 


as  ,  "And  then  my  partner  left  me  in  it .  .  ." 
or,  "If  only  I  had  stopped  in  3  'No 
Trumps'  instead  of  looking  for  a  slam  !" 
Other  non-programmed  games  went  on  to 
2  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

Mr.  Connell  had  said  how  important  it 
was  to  us  that  St.  Dunstan's  were  able  to 
provide  volunteers,  local  markers,  many 
of  whom  were  old  friends.  It  was  obvious 
that  Mrs.  Williams,  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Entertainments  Officer,  had  put  in  a  few 
score  telephone  calls  to  ensure  that  their 
offer  of  help  was  utilised  during  the 
week-end.  Everybody  who  participated  in 
this  Bridge  Congress  will,  no  doubt,  have 
his  or  her  own  personal  recollection 
which  brings  a  smile  to  their  lips.  My  own 
story  is  the  one  about  the  marker  who 
was  asked  to  deal  for  the  boys  at  his 
table;  after  the  deal,  one  player  found  he 
had  9  cards  in  front  of  him,  the  other  3 
had  10  ...  the  remaining  13  cards  were 
still  safely  tucked  away  in  one  of  the 
slots  on  the  bridge  board. 


We  were  very  grateful  to  Matron 
Blackford  and  Commandant  who  saw  to 
it  that  mid-morning  and  mid-afternoon 
breaks  enabled  us  to  enjoy  a  welcome 
cup  of  tea  and  coffee.  Saturday  5th 
February  was  the  day  on  which  we  were 
grouped  into  teams  of  4  for  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Memorial  Cup.  In  the  afternoon, 
we  played  as  pairs  for  the  Alf  Field 
Memorial  Cup.  that  same  evening  with 
the  Commandant  in  the  chair,  we  had  our 
Annual  General  Meeting  and  those  St. 
Dunstaners  who  for  various  reasons  were 
unable  to  attend  the  Congress  will  be 
pleased  to  hear  that  Mr.  Roy  Armstrong 
was  again  elected  captain.  Roy  asked  St. 
Dunstan's  to  make  available  the  new 
rules  as  laid  down  by  the  E.B.U.  These 
together  with  the  notes  on  bridge 
instruction,  as  produced  by  Mr.  Connell 
last  year,  will  be  copied  in  print,  Braille 
or  possibly  Talking  Book  cassette. 


Individual  Finals 

On  Sunday  6th  February  after  an  early 
breakfast,  the  finals  for  the  best  individuals 
in  the  Lord  Fraser  Cup  took  place  whilst 
those  eliminated  took  part  in  a  friendly 
Bridge  Drive.  Resuming  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  there  was  another  Bridge 
Drive  which  had  us  so  engrossed  that  we 
failed  to  notice  the  wind  and  rain 
slashing  against  the  windows  of  Ian 
Fraser  House.  This  meant  that  when  we 
ventured  out  in  the  evening  we  were 
totally  caught  out  by  the  inclement 
weather. 

We  had,  however,  ensured  that  our 
grateful  thanks  and  some  small  tokens  of 
our  appreciation  for  their  efforts  was  made 
to  all  the  organisers  and  helpers  for 
this  successful  weekend,  this  took  the 
form  of  a  presentation  on  the  close  of 
Sunday  afternoon.  Our  captain  expressed 
our  gratitude  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Connell, 
Mrs.  Field,  Mr.  Medcraft,  Matron  and 
Commandant  and  all  St.  Dunstan's  staff 
including  Miss  Bridger  at  H.Q.  who  in 
their  various  ways  contributed  to  the 
success  of  the  Congress. 

Originally  it  had  not  been  thought 
possible  to  continue  the  Congress  beyond 
the  third  day.  We  were  able  to  enjoy 
taking  part  on  the  Monday  in  two  more 
bridge  drives  before  the  end  of  the 
programme. 


Matron  Blackford  presents  the  Alf  Field 
Memorial  Cup  to  Paul  Nuyens,  who  won  it 
in  partnership  with  Alan  Caldwell. 


ST.    DUNSTAN'S    BRIDGE 
Detailed  results : 
Drummer  Downs  Cup 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Cup 

(Pairs) 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Cup 

(Foursomes) 


Lord  Fraser  Cup 

(Individuals) 

Alf  Field  Memorial  Cup 

Gover  Cup— LONDON 

Gover  Cup— BRIGHTON 
1st  Bridge  Drive 


2nd  Bridge  Drive 
3rd  Bridge  Drive 


CONGRESS    1977 

J.  Whitcombe 
J.  Padley 

Miss  B.  Simon 
B.  Ingrey 

W.  Allen 
R.  Freer 
R.  Giffard 
F.  Griffee 

M.  Tybmski 

A.  Caldwell 
P.  Nuyens 

W.  Allen 

A.  Dodgson 

R.  Armstrong 

Mrs.  V.  Delaney 

R.  Freer 

J.  Majchrowicz 

R.  Evans 

R.  Giffard 

BOB  FULLARD 


OVINGDEAN   NOTES 


Did  you  make  any  good  resolutions  this 
year?  We  made  only  one,  which  was  not 
to  make  any  good  resolutions — it  is  so 
demoralizing  to  find  out  that  self-disci- 
pline is  not  one's  strong  point ! 

On  New  Year's  Day,  Dr.  O'Hara  talked 
to  us  in  the  Lounge  before  lunch  asking 
us  to  show  tolerance  and  good-will  to- 
wards each  other  in  these  difficult  times, 
and  pointing  out  how  fortunate  St.  Dun- 
staners  are  to  have  the  security  and  ever- 
present  help  of  the  organisation  behind 
them.  Following  sherry  with  Commandant, 
Matron  and  Dr  John,  the  New  Year's 
meal  was  very  much  enjoyed. 

That  evening,  we  held  a  Dominoes 
Tournament,  the  joint  winners  being  Sam 
Worthington  and  Cyril  Eighteen  with  5 
games.  As  five  players  won  four  games 
each,  a  draw  was  held  for  the  3rd  prize, 
and  it  was  won  by  Bob  Bickley.  The 
following  night,  Mr.  Tom  Eales  delighted 
us  once  again  with  a  presentation  of 
Sounds  in  Stereo  in  the  Winter  Garden. 
Shirley  Bassey  gave  her  all  in  "I,  Who 
Have  Nothing",  and  the  feminine  element 
in  the  audience  became  misty-eyed  when 
the  voice  of  Jack  Jones  dripped  honey  all 
over  "Autumn  Leaves".  Unfortunately, 
during  this  romantic  interlude,  an  elderly 
St.  Dunstaner  sneezed  with  rather  more 
enthusiasm  than  discretion;  a  top  set 
skidded  across  the  floor,  and  Romance 
was  dead,  but  DEAD  ! 


Icy  conditions 

At  the  Theatre  Royal,  the  Christmas 
show,  Pinocchio,  went  on — and  on 
During  the  last  week  of  January,  the 
theatre  was  closed  for  redecoration. 
Sadly,  our  Drive  to  the  Brown  Owls  at 
Coldwaltham  had  to  be  cancelled,  owing 
to  dangerously  icy  conditions  on  the  road  ; 
there  was  considerable  disappointment, 
as  it  is  one  of  our  most  popular  ports  of 
call  around  Sussex.  However,  we  were 
able  to  go  two  weeks  later,  when  the  sun 
shone  benignly  on  us  Tuesday  at  the 
Dome  attracted  a  goodly  number  of  St. 
Dunstaners,  and  we  had  several  enter- 
tainments  in    the    House    The   Venturas 


Concert  Party  entertained  us  with  a 
varied  programme,  and  V.A.D.  Mrs. 
Catt's  choice  of  records  one  Sunday 
evening  was  warmly  applauded. 

The  Rottingdean  Drama  Group,  who 
have  given  so  generously  of  their  time  to 
us  over  the  years,  brought  a  reading  of 
Flarepath,  by  Terence  Rattigan,  which 
was  very  well  presented,  and  gave  a  great 
deal  of  enjoyment  Mr.  Doug.  Turner  and 
Mrs.  Rosemary  Robinson  came  one 
evening  to  entertain  us — Doug,  sings 
popular  songs  both  old  and  new,  and 
Rosemary  is  a  most  gifted  pianist  and 
accompanist.  The  weather  that  evening 
was  quite  dreadful,  with  storm-force 
winds  and  lashing  rain,  but  bless  their 
kind  hearts,  they  came  up  to  Ovingdean, 
despite  suffering  bad  colds.  The  smell  of 
eucalyptus  quite  drowned  the  combined 
efforts  of  Chanel  No.  5  and  Players  No.  1  0. 
Doug,  and  Rosemary  gradually  encour- 
aged the  bashful  ones  to  join  in  and  sing, 
and  Ted  Hirst  blossomed  forth  as  a 
counter-tenor,  which  isn't  bad  at  80  plus  ! 
Well  done,  Ted  ! 

Naughty  Ditty 

On  the  last  Sunday  in  the  month,  our 
old  friend  Mr.  Michael  Hayes  had  arranged 
to  come  and  play  us  a  selection  from  his 
vast  collection  of  records.  At  7.30  p.m.  he 
had  not  arrived.  At  7.35  p.m.  Escort  Sister 
felt  she  should  do  something  vital  and 
dynamic,  like  grabbing  an  armful  of  discs 
and  getting  on  with  it.  Needless  to  say, 
the  audience  was  very  free  with  the  witty 
repartee,  and  following  a  number  sung  by 
Ivan  Rebroff,  the  Russian  with  an  in- 
credible range  from  alto  to  bass,  the  disc 
jockey  was  informed  that  she  had  per- 
formed the  song  very  well.  She  retaliated 
by  playing  a  naughty  ditty  by  Paddy 
Roberts,  and  so  honour  was  satisfied  on 
both  sides. 

The  month  ended  on  a  cheerful  note 
with  a  gathering  of  the  Radio  Hams,  who 
seem  to  be  past-masters  in  the  art  of 
enjoying  themselves.  Next  month  sees  the 
Bridge  Congress  and  the  Chess  In- 
structional weekend.  See  you  then — if  we 
survive  ! 
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BRIGHTON 

BRIDGE   SECTION 

On  the  9th  January  we  held  our  first 

Pairs  Competition.  The  winners  were  : 

North-South 
W.  Lethbridge  and  R.  Goodiad     59.6 

East-  West 

F.  Griffee  and  Mrs.  R.  Green       61.7 
The  first   Individual   was  held   on  the 

1  5th  January  with  the  following  results  : 
R.  Fullard  and  C.  Walters  78 

J.  Padley  and  W.  Phillips  69 

A.  Dodgson  and  M.  Clements        66 
A.  Smith  and  partner  62 

F.  Griffee  and  P.  McCormack         52 
W.  Lethbridge  and  W.  Burnett       51 

Our    Second    Individual    held  on    the 
29th  January  resulted  : 
F.  Griffee  and  W.  Lethbridge  70 

C.  Walters  and  M.  Clements  68 

R.  Bickley  and  P.  McCormack       60 
J.  Padley  and  W.  Burnett  57 

A.  Smith  and  R.  Fullard  56 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 


BOWLING  SECTION 

It  gives  us  great  pleasure  to  welcome 
three  new  bowlers  as  members  of  the 
Bowling  Section,  Jimmy  Morrish,  Tony 
Parkinson  and  Harold  Smith,  and  we  wish 
them  all  the  best  of  luck  in  their  bowling 
activities. 

The  competition  for  the  Ansell  Cup  is  in 
full  swing,  and  to  date  the  standard  of 
bowling  has  been  very  high,  so  we  are 
looking  forward  to  a  close  finish  to  this 
competition. 

We  are  entertaining  the  Worthing 
Indoor  Bowling  Club  to  a  Bowls  Match  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  on  Friday,  1 1  th  February. 
Details  and  results  of  this  match  will  be  in 
the  Review  next  month. 

We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  our  Captain, 
Ted  Frearson,  has  gone  into  hospital  for 
an  operation,  and  we  wish  him  a  full  and 
speedy  recovery,  and  hope  it  will  not  be 
long  before  he  is  back  with  us  again, 
bowling  his  bowls  right  on  the  Jack. 

HARRY  P  REEDY 


ENTERTAINMENTS   SECTION 

Although  we  have  had  our  share  of  bad 
weather,  we  were  very  pleased  to  see  62 
Members  and  Friends  at  our  Dance  on  the 
8th  January  and  this  is  very  encouraging 
to  the  Committee.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter 
McCormack  made  refreshments  which 
proved  very  popular — more  please  !  !  The 
next  Dance  is  on  the  12th  March. 

Our  Wednesday  meetings  are  well 
supported  and  last  week  it  gave  us  great 
pleasure  to  welcome  Members  from 
various  parts  of  the  country.  We  hope 
that  any  Member  visiting  Brighton  will 
come  to  the  Club  any  Wednesday  after- 
noon at  2.30  p.m.  and  join  us  in  our 
various  activities. 

WHIST  AGGREGATE 

Ladies 
1st       Mrs.  J.  Aldridge 

Mrs.  A.  McCormack 

2nd      H.  Smith 

Gentlemen 
1st       T.  Giles 

2nd       F.  Griffee 
3rd       A.  Dodgson 

DOMINOES   AGGREGATE 
1st       R.  Bickley  Score  6 


E.  Frearson 

2nd       Mr.  B.  Griffiths 
Mrs.  J.  Aldridge 
Mrs.  F.  Pike 


BOB   OSBORNE 


MIDLAND 

Our  first  meeting  of  1977  was  held  on 
Sunday  9th  January,  it  was  rather  quiet 
but  most  January  meetings  are.  This  is 
often  due  to  bad  weather  conditions,  this 
year  the  weather  was  kind  to  us  and  so 
most  of  our  members  attended  the 
meeting. 

We  were  very  pleased  indeed  to 
welcome  a  new  member,  Alex  Rimmer, 
who  came  along  with  his  wife.  Alex  is 
very   keen   on    bowls,    and    he   raised   a 
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CLUB    NEWS— continued 

certain  amount  of  interest  within  the  club. 
He  and  his  wife  have  just  moved  into  the 
Birmingham  area  from  West-super- Mare, 
and  he  told  us  how  he  played  a  big  part  in 
bowls  with  the  local  blind  in  that  area.  I 
hope  that  we  can  start  this  sport  in  our 
club  during  the  spring  and  summer  this 
year.  I  am  at  the  moment  trying  to  find 
facilities  and  help  in  the  Birmingham  area 
so  that  this  may  be  done. 

We  all  hope  that  Alex  and  his  wife  will 
continue  to  come  along  to  our  club 
meetings. 

The  domino  competition  got  under 
way  and  we  have  commenced  to  use  our 
new  scoring  idea,  running  the  competi- 
tion on  a  type  of  league  basis.  This  should 
work  out  very  well  after  the  teething 
troubles  are  over.  As  each  member  will 
have  to  play  each  other  member  during 
the  year  we  should  eventually  get  a  real 
champion. 

All  the  ladies  worked  together  once 
more  to  arrange  tea  for  us,  we  were  a 
little  worried  at  first  over  the  bread  as  the 
baker  arrived  late,  "Sorry  Con",  but  all 
turned  out  O.K. 

Our  next  meeting  will  be  on  Sunday, 
13th  March,  commencing  at  approxi- 
mately 3  p.m.  at  the  Royal  British  Legion 
H.Q.,  Thorp  Street,  Birmingham. 

DOUG   CASHMORE 


LONDON 


helping  hand.  His  recent  success  at  our 
Christmas  bridge  drive,  when  he  appeared 
so  well  and  happy,  has  greatly  increased 
our  feeling  of  shock  at  the  tragic  news. 
Our  deepest  sympathy  goes  out  to  his 
wife,  Marjory,  and  family.  We,  too,  will 
greatly  miss  him 

PAUL  NUYENS 


EAST  SUSSEX  CASSETTE 

Reg  Page  has  launched  a  very  interesting 
Tape  Magazine  on  a  C.  90  cassette. 

This  is  of  high  standard  with  Stories, 
Topics,  Gardening,  News,  Views,  Music, 
and  sprinkled  with  comedy. 

Any  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  take  this 
magazine;  please  contact:  Reg  Page, 
"The  Lilacs",  Back  Lane,  Cross-in-Hand, 
TN21  OND,  E.Sussex. 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  Craddock  of 
Warrington,  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  son,  Alan,  was  married  on  4th 
January,  to  Patricia  Beardsmore. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  Springe/1  of 
Castleford,  Yorkshire,  are  pleased  to 
announce  that  their  son  Alan,  was 
married  on  16th  October,  to  Miss  Cather- 
ine Yoe,  at  Pontefract  Register  Office. 


Mystery  Tour 

This  is  to  remind  St.  Dunstaners  living 
in  the  London  area  of  the  Mystery  Tour  on 
7th  April.  The  cost  is  £2.50  per  head. 
Would  those  wishing  to  take  part,  please 
send  money  with  their  application  to  Paul 
Nuyens  at  Headquarters.  Please  make 
cheques  payable  to  St.  Dunstan's. 

We,  the  St.  Dunstan's  Bridge  Club,  are 
greatly  saddened  at  the  tragic  news  of  the 
sudden  death  of  Stan  Horstead,  who  for 
many  years,  has  brought  his  team,  Wal- 
tharn  Forest  to  Headquarters.  He  also 
regularly  attended  our  bridge  drives, 
when    he   was   always   ready   to   give   a 


Births 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Steve  Blake  of  Chertsey, 
Surrey,  on  the  birth  of  their  first  grandson, 
Jason  Richard,  born  on  12th  December 
to  their  only  son,  Brian,  and  his  wife,  Ann. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Russell  Crombie 
of  Epsom,  Surrey,  on  the  birth  of  a  second 
grand-daughter.  Laura  Anne,  born  on 
29th  January,  to  their  daughter  Dawn 
and  son-in-law,  Colin  McAlpine. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Hazan  of  Lon- 
don, on  the  birth  of  their  second  son  born 
on  1  3th  February. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bernard 'Josey  of  Windsor, 
on  the  birth  of  a  third  grandchild,  Nichola, 
on  the  13th  November. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Lawson  of  Stret- 
ton,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand-daughter, 
Shirley,  born  on  November  19th,  to  their 
daughter  Sylvia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Leggettoi  Bangor, 
Co.  Down,  on  the  birth  of  triplets,  all  girls, 
born  on  1  5th  September,  to  their  daughter 
Eva  and  her  husband  Albert  McLoughlin. 
Sadly,  one  died  but  the  remaining  babies, 
Amanda  Elizabeth  and  Leann  are  both 
doing  well. 

Mr.  Francis  White  of  Bedford,  on  the  birth 
of  a  great  grandchild,  a  girl,  Ester  Holly, 
born  on  28th  December,  to  his  only  grand- 
daughter Linda  Bull  and  her  husband.  Mr. 
White  now  has  one  great  grand-daughter 
and  two  great  grandsons. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mrs.  William  Burnett  of  Maidstone,  the 
wife  of  our  St.  Dunstaner,  whose  eldest 
brother  died  at  the  age  of  56. 

Mr.  Bartholomew  Culley  of  Caterham, 
whose  wife,  Olive  Eugene,  died  on  23rd 
January  at  the  age  of  70.  Our  sympathy 
is  also  extended  to  his  two  sons  and  two 
daughters  and  all  members  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  Olive  Hopkins  of  Devon,  widow 
of  our  St.  Dunstaner,  whose  father  died 
at  Christmas  at  the  age  of  79. 

Mr.  Frederick  Jones  of  Northfield, 
Birmingham,  whose  father  died  on  11th 
January  at  the  age  of  90. 

Mr.  Alexander  McLeod of  Luton,  whose 
father  died  on  2nd  January. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


William  John  Henry  Clamp     Royal  Air  Force 

William  John  Henry  Clamp  of  Milton  Keynes, 
died  on  1  2th  January,  aged  87. 

Mr.  Clamp  enlisted  in  May  1917  and  served  as 
an  Aircraftsman  in  the  R.A.F.  until  July  1  91 9.  He 
came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  February,  1923  and 
trained  in  mat  making  and  boot  repairing,  and  it 
was  in  the  latter  occupation  that  he  established 
himself.  He  adapted  his  home  to  suit  his  business, 
selling  new  footwear,  leather  goods  and  sundries, 
as  well  as  undertaking  repairs,  and  he  proved 
himself  most  capable  in  his  trade.  Although  he 
did  not  enjoy  the  best  of  health,  Mr.  Clamp 
continued  with  his  business  until  1947  and  even 
after  retiring  from  this  he  was  able,  for  a  while,  to 
enjoy  a  little  rug  making  to  keep  himself  occupied. 

Unfortunately,  Mr.  Clamp's  health  deteriorated 
so  much  that  he  became  almost  completely 
housebound,  although  he  and  Mrs.  Clamp  were 
able  to  celebrate  their  golden  wedding  anni- 
versary in  September  1971  by  attending  a  small 
party  given  for  them  by  their  family. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  bore  his  illness  over  the 
years  with  great  courage  and  fortitude  and  was 
nursed  at  home  with  every  devotion  by  his  wife 
Eva. 

He  leaves  a  widow  Mrs.  Eva  Clamp  and  their 
three  sons  and  a  daughter. 


Arthur  Frank  Cooke     Royal  Artillery 

Arthur  Frank  Cooke  of  Hereford,  died  on  12th 
January,  aged  64. 

Mr.  Cooke  enlisted  in  July,  1940,  and  served 
as  a  Bombardier  in  the  Royal  Artillery.  The  onset 
of  blindness  came  while  he  was  in  Naples  with 
his  Regiment  in  1944  and  he  was  discharged 
from  the  Army  in  December  of  that  year,  coming 
to  St.  Dunstan's  in  October,  1945.  After  training 
at  Church  Stretton,  he  commenced  work  with  a 
bakery  in  Hereford  by  whom  he  had  been  em- 
ployed prior  to  his  War  service  and  he  took  his 
turn  in  working  alternate  weeks  of  night  shift. 
Although  the  work  was  exacting  and  in  later 
years  Mr.  Cooke  had  quite  a  long  journey  to 
reach  the  new  premises  into  which  the  bakery 
moved,  he  enjoyed  his  job  and  was  able  to  do 
any  part  of  the  bread-making  routine.  In  1  963  he 
received  a  presentation  from  his  employers  to 
mark  26  years  service  and  by  the  time  he  retired 
in  1972,  he  had  worked  for  them  for  35  years. 
After  giving  up  work  it  made  Mr.  Cooke  very 
happy  to  be  able  to  devote  much  more  time  to  his 
large  garden,  greenhouse  and  poultry  and  his 
efforts  were  well  rewarded  by  the  excellent 
produce  he  grew. 

He  leaves  his  sister  Miss  Rosalie  Cooke  and 
other  members  of  the  family. 
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In  Memory 


continued 


Lieut. -Commander  A.  R.  Ellis  Royal  Navy 
Tony  Ellis,  of  Mernott,  Somerset,  died  on  the 
7th  February.  1977,    at  the  age  of  52. 

He  entered  Dartmouth  as  a  boy  and  spent 
nearly  30  years  in  the  Navy,  serving  at  home  and 
overseas.  His  sight  ultimately  failed  and  he  came 
to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  967.  After  training  at  Oving- 
dean,  he  took  up  an  appointment  with  the 
R.N.I.B.  in  Hampshire,  but  ill  health  unfortunately 
soon  forced  him  to  give  up  work.  In  1  969,  he  had 
a  book  published  called  "Under  Scott's  Com- 
mand—Lashly's  Antarctic  Diaries",  a  most  in- 
teresting account,  which  he  edited.  As  his  con- 
dition deteriorated,  he  became  a  permanent 
resident  at  Northgate  House  and  Pearson  House 
where,  in  spite  of  his  ill  health,  he  always  remained 
cheerful  and  uncomplaining  and  tried  to  take  an 
interest  in  what  was  going  on  around  him. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  married  son  and  a  daughter 


Albert  Victor  Piatt     Royal  Artillery 

Albert  Victor  Piatt  of  Huddersfield,  died  on  1  6th 
January,  aged  73. 

Mr.  Piatt  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal 
Artillery  from  June.  1  941 ,  to  October,  1  944.  After 
being  invalided  out  of  the  Army  he  received 
treatment  for  defective  vision  and  did  not  come 
to  St.  Dunstan's  until  April,  1  959.  Until  two  years 
earlier  he  had  been  able  to  work  as  a  wool  spinner 
and  when  failing  eye  sight  obliged  him  to  give  up 
his  work,  Mr.  Piatt  took  some  instruction  in 
basket  making  in  order  to  have  a  hobby  to  do 
whenever  he  wished. 

During  the  past  year  Mr.  Piatt  had  not  enjoyed 
very  good  health  and  he  had  been  admitted  to 
hospital  during  November. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Annie  Piatt,  and  a 
daughter. 


Horace  Reeve     Norfolk  Regiment 

Horace  "Don"  Reeve  of  Richmond,  died  on 
27th  January,  aged  44. 

"Don"  Reeve  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1953  having  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Norfolk 
Regiment  from  1  950  until  1  952.  He  unfortunately 
contracted  an  illness  which  necessitated  ad- 
mission to  the  Star  &  Garter  Homes,  and  Mr. 
Reeve  was,  in  fact,  a  resident  there  at  the  time  of 
admission  to  St.  Dunstan's  and  remained  in  their 
care  until  his  health  gave  cause  for  concern  and 
he  went  into  hospital  at  the  beginning  of  January. 

Prior  to  enlistment,  our  St.  Dunstaner  had  been 
a  tailor  by  trade.  Despite  severe  disability  over 
the  years,  he  remained  cheerful  and  loved  music. 


but    his   great   happiness   was    provided    by    his 
parents  and  sister  who  visited  continuously. 

He  leaves  his  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Reeve, 
and  his  sister.  Miss  Jean  Reeve. 

John  Smith     Royal  Engineers 

John  Smith,  of  Mytchett,  Surrey,  died  on  25th 
January  in  Fearson  House  following  his  recent 
discharge  from  hospital,  aged  87. 

Mr.  Smith  served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal 
Engineers  from  1916  until  he  was  discharged  in 
1919.  During  the  First  World  War,  our  St.  Dun- 
staner was  attached  to  a  Searchlight  Unit  in  Italy 
and  was  instrumental  in  inventing  a  light  that 
could  be  rotated  and  angled  by  remote  control 
and  he  always  felt  this  was  the  forerunner  of  this 
type  of  searchlight  used  throughout  World  War 
II.  Mr.  Smith  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1966 
was  a  retired  Public  Health  Inspector. 

Over  recent  years  our  St.  Dunstaner's  health 
sadly  deteriorated  but  nevertheless  he  always 
looked  forward  to  periods  of  convalescence  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  and  Pearson  House. 

He  leaves  his  widow.  Mrs.  Alice  Marian  Smith 
and  his  only  child.  Mr.  Leslie  J.  Smith. 

Samuel  Wilfred  Taylor     2nd  West  Yorks 

Regiment 

Samuel  Wilfred  Taylor  of  Shepshed,  near 
Loughborough,  died  on  2nd  February,  aged  77. 

Mr.  Taylor  enlisted  in  April,  1  91  7  and  served  as 
a  Private  with  the  2nd  West  Yorks  Regiment.  He 
was  wounded  at  Amiens  in  April.  1  91  8  and  carne 
to  St.  Dunstan's  in  the  July,  being  discharged 
from  the  Army  in  August.  1  91  8.  He  took  training 
with  us  in  basket-making  and  poultry-keeping 
but  soon  after  returning  to  his  home  he  concen- 
trated his  efforts  mainly  on  pig  and  poultry- 
keeping.  In  1926  Mr.  Taylor  branched  out  into 
general  farming  and  in  spite  of  the  hard  work 
which  it  entailed,  and  the  adversities  he  had  to 
overcome  from  time  to  time,  he  derived  much 
pleasure  and  satisfaction  from  it.  He  was  very 
happy  when  his  son.  who  had  taken  a  course  of 
study  at  an  agricultural  college,  joined  him  in 
working  the  farm. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  suffered  an  illness  in  1964 
which  meant  that  he  had  to  restrict  his  activities 
to  some  extent  but  nevertheless,  he  continued  to 
look  after  some  of  the  stock  himself  and  remained 
very  much  involved  in  the  general  management 
of  the  farm. 

He  leaves  a  widow.  Mrs.  Harriet  Taylor,  and 
their  children,  Patrick  and  Josephine,  and  their 
families. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Her   Majesty's  Silver  Jubilee 

To  commemorate  Her  Majesty  the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  this  year,  St. 
Dunstan's  is  presenting  a  specially  designed  copper  bowl  to  each  St. 
Dunstaner. 

Richard  Dufton  has  liaised  for  St.  Dunstan's  with  the  manufacturers  of 
the  "Peerage"  range  of  products  and  he  tells  me  that  the  design  incorporates  a 
nickel  bronze  plaque  with  a  right-hand  profile  of  Her  Majesty.  The  size  of  a 
crown  piece,  this  inscribed  plaque  is  mounted  on  the  outside  of  the  bowl  and 
a  full-sized  reproduction  of  St.  Dunstan's  lapel  badge  is  mounted  opposite. 

The  22  oz.  circular  bowl  is  10"  across  and  4"  high  including  the  base. 
The  bright  silver  effect  of  the  cast  plaque  and  badge,  together  with  the 
polished  copper  surface  of  the  bowl,  will  be  preserved  by  the  clear  hard  stove 
lacquering,  making  polishing  unnecessary.  A  note  about  the  care  of  the  bowl 
will  be  included  in  every  parcel. 

It  is  hoped  that  parcels  will  be  received  by  St.  Dunstaners  at  home  and 
overseas  during  May. 

At  our  Reunions  this  year,  we  shall  have  a  souvenir  Silver  Jubilee  menu 
card  with  a  portrait  of  the  Queen.  Each  St.  Dunstaner  will  also  receive  a 
souvenir  crown-piece.  Those  who  are  unable  to  attend  Reunions  will  receive 
their  crown-pieces  from  their  Visitors  in  due  course. 

It  is  anticipated  that  the  occasion  of  the  Silver  Jubilee  will  be  marked  at 
the  Brighton  Homes  in  conjunction  with  local  celebrations.  I  am  also  sure 
many  of  you  will  be  taking  part  in  festivities  in  your  own  districts  and  I  hope 
you  and  your  families  will  have  a  very  happy  time.  We  have  so  much  to 
celebrate  in  the  achievements  of  Her  Majesty's  reign  and  her  wonderful 
personal  service  to  us  all. 

Miss  Eleanor  Goole 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  have  been  grieved  to  hear  of  the  death  on  the 
16th  February  of  Miss  Eleanor  Goole.  Since  I  was  not  fortunate  enough  to 
have  known  her  myself,  I  have  asked  Dr.  D.  G.  Hopewell,  a  senior  member  of 
our  Council  and  a  very  old  friend  of  Lord  and  Lady  Fraser  and  Miss  Goole,  to 
write  an  appreciation  for  us  all.  Other  comments  by  St.  DunstanersTollow 
later  in  the  Review. 
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COVER    PICTURE:    Martin  McCrorie  using  the  long  cane  to  get  around  Ovingdean 
See  Third  Generation  on  centre  pages. 


MISS  ELEANOR  GOOLE 


Dr.  Donald  G.  Hopewell,  M.A.,  LL.B.  (Cantab).  Hon.  LL.D.  (Leeds) 
writes: 


"Of  such  as  she  was,  there  be  few  on  earth  ; 
Of  such  as  she  is,  there  are  few  in  heaven  ; 
And  life  is  all  the  sweeter  that  she  lived, 
And  all  she  loved  more  lovely  for  her  sake  : 
And  death  is  all  the  brighter  that  she  died  ; 
And  heaven  is  all  the  happier  that  she's  there". 

Gerald  Massey 

At  the  end  of  March,  1915,  the  sixteen 
residents  of  the  Blinded  Soldiers'  and 
Sailors'  Hostel  in  the  Bayswater  Road 
moved  into  their  new  quarters  in  Regent's 
Park  in  the  house  whose  name  "St.  Dun- 
stan's"  became  that  of  the  society  of 
which  they  were  the  earliest  members. 
Six  months  later,  a  young  Englishwoman, 
Miss  Eleanor  Guglielmo,  whose  paternal 
forbears  were  of  Italian  stock,  was 
appointed  as  Personal  Private  Secretary 
to  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  who,  feeling  that  her 
Italian-sounding  name  might  be  difficult 
for  English  ears  and  tongues,  agreed  with 
her  that  she  should  be  called  "Goole"; 
and  as  "Miss  Goole"  or  "Goolie",  she 
served  at  St.  Dunstan's  for  forty  years 
until  her  retirement  on  the  29th  October, 
1955. 

Having  come  to  St.  Dunstan's  so  soon 
after  its  foundation,  she,  like  its  Chairman, 
knew  every  St.  Dunstaner  who  came  to 
Regent's  Park  for  training  ;  and  when,  on 
Sir  Arthur's  death  in  1923,  she  became 
Secretary  to  his  successor,  Captain  Ian 
Fraser,  she  was  able  to  bring  with  her  all 
the  experience  and  knowledge  that  she 
had  acquired  with  Sir  Arthur.  And  as  Sir 
Ian,  like  Sir  Arthur,  personally  knew  every 
St.  Dunstaner,  so  she  too  came  to  have  the 
same  knowledge  which  she  stored  in  her 
phenomenally  retentive  memory,  to  be 
brought  out  whenever  it  was  required. 

To  her,  every  St.  Dunstaner  was  an 
individual,  whose  character  and  circum- 
stances she  knew,  whose  special  needs 
she  understood,  and  to  whom  she  ex- 
tended a  warm  and  tactful  sympathy.  For 
those  men  not  of  English  birth  who  had 
fought  for  and  been  blinded  in  our  com- 
mon cause,  she  felt  a  deep  sympathy  and 
to  them  she  showed  great  kindness  and 
understanding.  But  among  her  many 
interests  were  the    physiotherapists.   Sir 


Ian  had  early  realised  the  potentialities  of 
physiotherapy  as  a  field  for  the  skill  of  the 
blind,  and,  with  him,  she  studied  deeply 
the  situation  and  fought  with  him  for 
recognition  of  blind  physiotherapists  and 
for  the  better  training  necessary  for  their 
success,  which  led  to  the  high  esteem  in 
which  St.  Dunstan's  physiotherapists  are 
held.  It  was  to  them,  though  by  no  means 
only  to  them,  that  she  addressed  her 
wonderful  long  letters.  Night  after  night 
she  would  be  at  her  typewriter — some- 
times until  midnight — typing  those  in- 
teresting and  cheery  accounts  of  all  the 
news  they  wished  to  hear;  and  those 
letters  must  be  regarded  as  very  precious 
by  those  who  have  preserved  them. 

She  was  a  woman  of  impressive 
appearance,  with  a  beautifully  modelled 
head  of  classical  fineness,  admirably  set 
off  by  her  short  hair.  She  seemed  always 
to  have  time  for  everyone  and  for  discus- 
sion on  all  subjects.  Her  knowledge  was 
great,  her  vision  broad  and  her  sympathy 
deep.  Her  standards  were  high  and  her 
loyality  and  devotion  without  limit.  Her 
interests  were  varied  and  included  music, 
literature  and  the  theatre.  Her  holidays  she 
liked  to  spend  in  remote  and  rather  lonely 
places.  In  retirement  she  sought  fresh 
work,  helping  to  run  a  bookshop,  de- 
veloping cottages  in  South  Devon,  and 
finding  much  pleasure  in  local  interests 
there,  until  her  last  years  brought  frus- 
trating illness. 

St.  Dunstan's  has  throughout  its  exis- 
tence had  many  devoted  workers,  but 
none  has  left  a  pleasanter  or  more  lovable 
memory  that  "Goolie"  with  her  forty  years 
of  unflagging  and  generous  service  to  the 
society. 

The  Rev.  Andrew  Nugee  writes: 

Miss  Goole — some  of  us  have  memories 
of  her  going  back  over  sixty  years,  and 
what  was  she  to  us  then  ?  She  was  a  self- 
effacing  figure  always  in  the  background, 
never  pushing  herself  forward,  but  always 
there,  watching,  waiting,  remembering. 
We  thought  of  her  more  as  Sir  Arthur's 
personal   private  secretary  with   perhaps 


MISS   ELEANOR   GOOLE 

— continued 

little  to  do  with  us  trainees,  but  she  was 
watching  us  all  the  time,  and  grew  to 
know  us  and  our  little — and  not  so  little — 
idiosyncracies ;  waiting  for  any  oppor- 
tunity which  opened  up  before  her  to 
extend  a  helping  hand;  and  remembering 
— yes,  there  was  no  need  for  a  computer 
bank,  if  such  a  thing  had  been  invented 
then,  with  Miss  Goole,  and  even  if  one 
did  not  meet  her  for  months  or  years  on 
end  she  never  forgot. 

Of  course  she  was  Miss  Goole  in  those 
far  off  days — all  very  formal,  no  Christian 
names,  no  nicknames — but  it  did  not  take 
many  years  of  knowing  her  to  drop  into 
the  familiar  'Goolie',  by  which  name  she 
became  so  well-known  to  men  of  both 
Wars.  The  Second  World  War  brought  her 
more  exacting  responsibilities  with  all  the 
new  trainees  coming  along  and,  though 
she  was  not  a  permanent  resident  at 
Church  Stretton,  she  came  frequently  for 
weekends  with  the  Chairman  and  Lady 
Fraser.  Her  care  and  concern  was  not  only 
for  St.  D.'s  as  an  organisation  but  with  the 
individual  St.  Dunstaner  who  came  within 
her  sphere.  Goolie — we  who  knew  her 
are  thankful  for  her  care  for  us,  and  are 
glad  to  know  that  those  last  long  years  of 
disability  are  now  over  for  her,  and  that 
she  has  passed  into  that  life  where  just 
rewards  for  faithful  service  are  given. 

W.  T.  'Ginger'  Scott  writes: 

The  St.  Dunstan's  Physiotherapy  Advisory 
Committee  has  reason  to  express  gratitude 
for  the  devoted  services  of  Eleanor  Goole. 
Miss  Goole  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  at  a 
time  when  the  idea  of  massage  was  being 
developed  as  a  profession  for  St.  Dun- 
staners  by  Sir  Arthur  Pearson.  Lord  Fraser, 
continuing  this  work,  appreciated  her 
capabilities  as  his  personal  secretary  and 
she  also  acted  as  Secretary  for  the  P.A.C. 
for  many  years.  At  that  time,  there  was  the 
relationship  to  be  made  with  the  medical 
profession ;  there  was  the  problem  of 
ethical  rules  to  be  considered  with  the 
doctors  and  the  Chartered  Society  of 
Massage  and  Medical  Gymnastics;  and 
apparatus  was  being  introduced  for  treat- 
ment. The  proof  of  her  work  was  shown 
in  the  establishment  of  our  physiothera- 
pists in  private  practice.  Then  came  State 
Registration  and  the  Second  World  War. 


All  this  time,  Miss  Goole  tackled  every 
problem  with  Lord  Fraser  and  our  Com- 
mittee. 

It  is  with  pride  that  we  can  look  back  to 
our  achievements  and  recall  Miss  Goole's 
share  in  them. 

Funeral  Service 

Miss  Goole's  cremation  service  in  Torquay 
on  the  22nd  February  was  attended  by 
many  members  of  her  family  and  numer- 
ous friends.  Flowers  were  sent  on  behalf 
of  all  at  St.  Dunstan's  and  we  were 
personally  represented  by  a  group  of 
Goolie's  old  friends:  Mrs.  Isobel  Preston, 
widow  of  Geoff  Preston,  represented  Lady 
Fraser;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Matthews,  St. 
Dunstaners  generally;  Mrs.  Lilian  Chan- 
ning,  widow  of  First  World  War  physio- 
therapist Fred  Channing,  St.  Dunstan's 
physiotherapists  ;  and  Miss  P.  M.  Barnard, 
staff  past  and  present. 

Several  St.  Dunstaners  and  others  have 
expressed  the  wish  to  contribute  to  some 
form  of  memorial  to  Goolie.  Local  friends 
in  the  Dartmouth  and  Kingswear  Society, 
which  was  one  of  her  chief  interests  in  her 
retirement,  have  told  us  that  an  area  of  the 
coast  at  the  mouth  of  the  river  has  recently 
been  acquired  by  the  National  Trust  and 
it  is  hoped  it  will  soon  be  open  to  the 
public.  It  is  suggested  that  an  inscribed 
bench  might  be  erected  there  and  this 
would  form  a  permanent  link  with  St. 
Dunstan's 

Mr.  C.  D.  Wills  has  kindly  agreed  to  act 
as  treasurer  for  this  fund  and  any  readers 
who  would  like  to  contribute  are  invited 
to  send  their  subscriptions  to  him  at 
Headquarters. 


JUBILEE  REVIEW 

It  is  hoped  to  publish  a  Jubilee  Review  in 
June.  Would  any  St.  Dunstaner  who  has 
been  either  directly  or  indirectly  involved, 
or  has  knowledge  of  any  Royal  visit  to  St. 
Dunstan's,  or  any  anecdote  involving 
Royalty  and  St.  Dunstan's,  please  write  or 
contact  the  Editor. 

METRO  CLUB  SPORTS  DAY 

Would  all  St.  Dunstaners  who  have 
entered  for  the  METRO  sports  please 
contact  Jock  Carnochan.  not  later  than 
April  15th.  with  regard  to  arranging 
transport  and  accommodation. 


Bob  Young,  who  is  seen  in  "It's  Ability  That  Counts",  at  the  start  of  the  walking  race  at 
Lee-on-Solent.  Also  in  the  picture  are:  Billy  Miller,  Bill  Harris.  Charles  Stafford  and  Ben  Mills. 


ITS  ABILITY  THAT  COUNTS 


Noon  on  Good  Friday,  8th  April,  on  In- 
dependent Television  will  surely  be  com- 
pulsive viewing  for  all  past,  present  and 
future  afficionados  of  sport.  This  will  be 
the  first  small  screen  showing  of  a  film 
produced  by  Jimmy  Wright.  Half  the 
profits  from  the  TV  version,  which  is  now 
in  the  film  libraries  in  rehabilitation  centres 
in  the  USA,  Canada,  Australia  and  South 
Africa,  will  go  to  the  British  Sports 
Association  for  the  Disabled. 

The  film,  "It's  Ability  That  Counts", 
starts  with  a  foreword  by  H.R.H.  Prince 
Philip,  Duke  of  Edinburgh.  It  is  a  specially 
edited  version  for  TV  of  a  film  that  con- 
cerns competition  sport  for  the  multi- 
disabled  and  which  was  produced  for  the 
British  Sports  Association  for  the  Disabled. 

Sequences  were  shot  at  a  number  of 
schools  for  the  disabled,  where  emphasis 
is  placed  on  sport. 

A  very  wide  range  of  both  indoor  and 
outdoor  sports  that  are  enjoyed  by  the 
disabled,  and  for  which  there  are  inter- 
nationally agreed  rules  covering  four 
categories  of  disability,  namely — Blind, 
Paralysed,  Amputee  and  Cerebral  Palsied, 
are  included. 


Competitors  are  seen  participating  in 
both  National  and  International  Sports 
Competitions  at  Stoke  Mandeville  Sports 
Stadium  for  the  Disabled. 

Great  Britain  is  one  of  some  thirty 
countries  throughout  the  world  that  are 
members  of  the  International  Sports 
Organisation  for  the  Disabled,  of  which 
Sir  Ludwig  Guttmann  is  President. 

Some  of  the  wheelchair  sports  include, 
a  wheelchair  race,  table-tennis,  archery, 
fencing,  discus,  and  a  friendly  basketball 
match  between  a  team  from  U.S.A.  and 
Britain.  Amputees  are  seen  swimming  and 
playing  volleyball.  The  blind,  including 
St.  Dunstan's  athletes,  are  seen  doing 
gymnastics,  playing  bowls,  football,  and 
taking  part  in  a  road  walking  race. 

Interspersed  with  the  commentary, 
which  is  spoken  by  Gordon  Honeycombe, 
are  sync-sound  sequences  showing  com- 
petitors receiving  instruction,  and  giving 
their  reasons  for  taking  part  in  sports 
activities. 

Sir  Ludwig  Guttmann  makes  a  brief 
appearance  with  a  few  words  to  conclude 
the  film,  which  lasts  for  just  under  half  an 
hour. 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  17. 

The  Story  of  Ireland 

by  Brian  Inglis. 
Read  by  David  Geary 
Reading  Time  9  hours 
This  was  published  in  1956  and  is  there- 
fore sadly  and  tragically  out-of-date. 

"The  history  of  Ireland  is  the  history  of 
England  in  relation  to  Ireland,  and  it  will 
always  be  to  England's  shame."  This  was 
said,  very  many  years  ago,  by  Lord  Shel- 
bourne.  And  he  was  an  Englishman. 

Prior  to  reading  this  book  I  would  have 
considered  it  virtually  impossible  for  any 
writer  to  give  unbiassed  and  objective 
assessment  of  the  Irish  story.  Inglis,  in 
spite  of,  or  perhaps  because  of  his  own 
Anglo-Irish  background,  comes  very  close 
indeed  to  doing  just  this. 

In  his  stylish,  sometimes  elegant  prose 
he  deals  succinctly  and  unemotionally 
with  the  salient  points  of  eight  centuries 
of  Irish  history,  culture  and  politics.  He 
makes  no  judgments,  apportions  no 
blame.  He  lets  the  facts  speak  for  them- 
selves. 

And  the  result  ?  Well,  each  one  will  read 
into  this  book  whatever  his  background, 
nationality  (and  yes,  his  prejudices)  may 
dictate. 

Cat.  No.  918 

The  Devil's  Advocate 

by  Morris  West 

Read  by  Michael  Aspel 

Reading  Time  11  \  hours 

Monsignor   Meredith,   an    English   priest, 

working     in     the    Vatican     archives,     is 

suffering  from  inoperable  stomach  cancer. 

He  has  months  only  to  live. 

Meanwhile,  in  a  poverty-stricken  village 
in  the  Mezzo  Giorno  there  is  increasing 
demand  for  the  canonisation  of  Giacomo 
Nerone,  executed  by  the  partisans  fifteen 
years  before. 

Cardinal  Marrotta  asks  the  dying  priest 
to  act  as  Devil's  Advocate.  He  hopes  it 
will  give  some  point  and  purpose  to  the 


last  months  of  the  Englishman's  life.  He 
is  a  cold  and  intensely  lonely  man  who 
may  yet  find  fulfillment  among  the  poor, 
the  ignorant  and  the  dispossessed. 

Meredith  does  find  warmth  and  friend- 
ship, but  also  intrigue,  conspiracy  and 
concealment  concerning  the  life  and 
times  of  Giacomo  Nerone. 

Eventually  he  comes  to  the  truth — not 
only  about  the  mysterious  stranger,  but 
more  importantly,  the  truth  about  himself. 

A  beautifully  written  sensitive  and 
compelling  book  on  a  most  unusual 
theme. 

Cat.  No.  510 
Starch  of  Aprons 

by  Claire  Raynor 

Read  by  Gretel  Davis 

Reading  Time  8  hours 

This  is  a  tale  of  hospital  politics,  jealousies 

and    downright    skullduggery    at    "The 

Royal". 

The  old  Matron,  after  twenty  years  of 
placid  non-interference,  has  retired.  Her 
successor,  Elizabeth  Manson,  is  young 
and  attractive.  The  senior  nursing  staff 
wonder  anxiously  just  how  clean  will  the 
new  broom  sweep. 

She  organises  a  discussion  group  for 
the  Sisters  in  which  they  can  talk  freely 
about  their  problems  and  relationships, 
both  professional  and  personal. 

These  meetings  are  used  by  Sister  Dolly 
East  to  further  her  own  malicious  ends.  An 
unsuccessful  candidate  for  the  Matron- 
ship,  she  is  jealous  and  bitterly  resentful 
of  the  younger  woman  Dolly's  waspish 
tongueand skillful  innuendosoon  produce 
the  desired  results.  Reputations  are  in 
shreds,  there  is  an  attempted  suicide  and 
Elizabeth  Manson  is  disgraced. 

The  book  is  interesting  enough,  al- 
though some  of  the  situations  are  rather 
clumsily  contrived  and  I  found  Sister 
Dollyjusta  bittoo  bad  to  be  true. 

The  bedroom  antics  are  rather  more 
than  explicit,  so  this  is  not  for  Auntie 
Mabel  and  the  kids. 


IT 

:s 

ME 

by  Magog 


From  Gore,  IMew  Zealand 

As  an  80th  birthday  present  in  July,  1 975, 
Andrew  Johnston  had  his  story  written 
up  by  a  Minister  of  his  church.  The  pam- 
phlet bears  the  St.  Dunstan's  crest  and  is 
called  'Light  in  Darkness'.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Johnston  have  spent  some  38  years  as 
evangelists  touring  round  New  Zealand. 


READING  TIME 

— continued 
Cat.  No.  615 
Force  10  from  Navarone 

by  Alistair  Maclean 

Read  by  Michael  de  Morgan 

Reading  Time  3|  hours 

Having    just    demolished    the    guns    of 

Navarone,  our  three  heroes  are  looking 

forward  to  a  well-earned  rest.  But  their 

tyrant  boss  has  other  plans  for  them. 

It  is  absolutely  vital  that  the  Germans 
be  fooled  into  believing  that  a  massive 
Allied  attack  is  to  be  mounted  at  point 
"A"  whereas  of  course  it  will  be  made  at 
point  "B". 

To  this  end  the  intrepid  trio  are  para- 
chuted into  Jugoslavia  to  link  up  with  the 
partisans.  There  follows  the  usual  violent 
fun  and  games,  culminating  in  the  obli- 
gatory devastating  explosion  in  which  a 
fair  slice  of  the  German  army  is  rendered 
considerably  the  worse  for  wear. 

It's  very  much  the  mixture  as  before,  but 
splendidly  executed  with  the  Maclean 
genius  for  sustaining  interest  and  excite- 
ment right  to  the  very  last  paragraph. 


Thanks  Cabbie 

We  are  grateful  to  Mrs.  Constance  Smith, 
widow  of  our  late  St.  Dunstaner,  John 
Smith  of  Birmingham,  for  the  following 
newspaper  cutting.  It  reminded  her  of  a 
similar  happening  many  years  ago  when 
she  brought  John  to  London.  Mrs.  M. 
Warner  of  Birmingham  writes:  "As  a 
member  of  the  British  Red  Cross  Society, 
I  escorted  a  blind  man  from  Birmingham 
to  London.  At  Euston  we  took  a  taxi  and, 
on  arrival  at  St.  Dunstan's,  the  driver  very 
quietly  declined  the  fare.  I  felt  my  thanks 
very  inadequate  in  return  for  such  a 
generous  gesture". 


The  Hills  are  Alive 

Love  of  the  hills  has  greatly  enriched  the 
life  of  Sydney  Scroggie  who  hails  from 
Kirkton  of  Strathmartine  by  Dundee.  He 
talked  about  this  love,  blindness  and  his 
philosophy  of  life  during  a  20  minute 
interview  on  Radio  4  Scotland  last 
October.  Some  quotable  remarks  were 
repeated  in  an  end  of  year  programme 
featuring  the  pick  of  Scottish  broad- 
casting in  1  977. 

Sydney  writes  that  at  the  time  of  the 
repeat,  "I  was  on  a  3040  ft.  summit ;  deep 
snow,  blue  sky,  sunshine  and  frosty  air. 
I  took  a  box  out  of  my  rucksack  and  put  it 
into  the  gloved  hands  of  my  two  com- 
panions. 'Have  a  St.  Dunstan's  chocolate', 
I  said,  'they  will  give  us  the  strength  to  get 
down  again.'"  Now  we  know  the  answer 
to  the  riddle  of  the  phantom  grey  man 
who  roams  the  slopes  of  Ben  Macdhui. 


H.R.H.  Princess  Anne  chats  with  Bill  Griffiths — photo  Universal  Pictorial  Press. 


It's  a  Warm  Wind  that  Blows 
Bill  Some  Good 

Our  Northern  speaker,  Bill  Griffiths,  had 
some  distinguished  listeners  amongst  an 
audience  he  addressed  in  London  on  3rd 
March.  The  occasion  was  the  Sports- 
men's Night  held  at  the  Players  Theatre. 
H.R.H.  Princess  Anne  was  the  guest  of 
honour  together  with  Alfred  Marks,  Mary 
Peters,  boxing  commentator  Harry  Car- 
penter, David  Wilkie,  sports  Minister 
Dennis  Howell  and  others.  They  helped 
to  raise  £5000  for  the  Sunshine  Homes. 

Bill  was  asked  to  speak  on  behalf  of 
disabled  sportsmen,  being  a  previous 
winner  of  the  award,  Handicapped 
Sportsman  of  the  Year.  He  told  of  the 
sports  he  practised  and  the  gadgets  that 
enabled  him  to  do  them,  discus,  javelin, 
shot,  running,  walking,  swimming  and 
diving;  a  most  useful  gadget  was  his 
toilet  which  with  the  jab  of  a  heel  gave 
him  warm  water  and  then  warm  air.  "It's 
absolutely  wonderful".  This  brought  the 
house  down. 

Later,    Bill   was   privileged   in    meeting 


Princess  Anne.  He  told  her  how  he  had 
visited  her  brother's  home  at  Chevening 
in  Kent.  "Ah,  have  you,"  retorted  Princess 
Anne,"  you  have  done  more  than  me.  I 
haven't  been  there  yet, ;  all  I've  done  is  fly 
over  it." 


Brookie  Goes  Solo 

Rank  Radio  International  said  goodbye 
recently  to  a  long  and  faithful  member, 
Squire  Brooks.  In  1948  Brookie  started 
work  as  a  mechanical  inspector  for 
Murphy  Radio,  who  were  later  taken  over 
by  Rank.  Most  of  the  hospitals  and  homes 
in  the  Welwyn  Garden  City  area  are 
familiar  with  his  voice  and  guitar.  Due  to 
ill  health,  he  has  to  limit  his  performances 
to  the  occasional  Rotary  Club  engage- 
ment, and  gone  is  the  well-known  figure 
from  the  diving  board  at  the  local  baths. 
Brookie  will  now  concentrate  on  listening 
to  his  new  music  centre  presented  to  him 
by  the  Rank  Organisation  together  with  a 
cheque  and  an  enormous  card  bearing  the 
signatures  of  scores  of  colleagues. 


Third  Extension 

On  March  10th,  just  ten  days  after  we 
published  the  article  "An  Extension  of 
Life"  in  the  March  Review,  David 
Purches  received  his  third  kidney  trans- 
plant. When  I  visited  him  in  St.  Mary's 
Hospital,  Paddington,  on  the  1 4th,  he  was 
already  up  and  about  again,  although  not 
permitted  to  leave  the  ward.  The  new 
kidney  is  functioning  well  and  David  is 
full  of  plans  for  future  activities  free  from 
his  twice  weekly  dialysis.  "I  feel  fine",  he 
said,  "I  just  can't  believe  it  has  gone  so 
well". 


Day  by  Day 

Christians  in  the  St.  Dunstan's  community 
will  be  interested  to  know  that  Mrs. 
Dorothy  King,  who  provided  my  anec- 
dote last  month  about  her  late  husband 
and  Sir  Arthur  Pearson— that  was  in  1  91  7, 
of  course  not  1977  as  our  printer  made 
it ! — is  the  compiler  of  a  series  of  de- 
votional readings.  Under  the  general  title 
"Day  by  Day  with  the  Love  of  God",  the 
first  volume  was  published  in  1975,  the 
second  in  1976  and  the  third  will  appear 
later  this  year.  The  three  books  will  pro- 
vide a  scripture  reading  with  comments 
and  a  prayer  for  every  day  of  the  year. 

In  the  foreword  to  Volume  One,  "Thou 
Shalt  Love  .  .  .",  Patience  Strong  writes 
of  Mrs.  King,  "she  has  within  her  the 
secret  of  perennial  youth,  for  she  is  in 


"/  feel  fine" — David  Purches. 

love  with  everybody,  a  whirl  wind  of 
energy  .  .  .  one  who  not  only  preaches  but 
practises  the  first  commandment  .  .  .  Her 
book  is  a  treasure;  a  book  to  keep  and  a 
book  to  give."  "Day  by  Day  with  the 
Love  of  God"  is  published  by  Denholm 
House  Press,  Nutfield,  Surrey,  at  75p  each 
volume. 


Long  Service 

Congratulations  to  Michael  J.  Oliver  of 
West  Wickham  who  completed  25  years 
as  an  audio  typist  with  Messrs.  Willcock 
and  Babcock  Limited  (Bailey  Meters),  of 
Croydon,  on  the  25th  February. 


ESCORTS  AT  CHELSEA  FLOWER 
SHOW  1977 

The  Chelsea  Flower  Show  open  days  are 
on  the  1  8th,  1  9th  and  20th  May  this  year. 
As  last  time,  guide  dogs  will  be  looked 
after  by  an  attendant,  and  escorts  provided 
for  owners,  or  any  blind  visitor  without 
escorts.  Arrangements  for  escorts,  which 
should  be  made  as  soon  as  possible,  and 


enquiries  should  be  addressed  to:  John 
Cowell,  Esq.,  Secretary,  The  Royal  Horti- 
cultural Society,  P.O.  Box  313,  Vincent 
Square,  London  SW1  P  2PE. 


Tactile  Exhibition 

An  exhibition  of  tactile  interest  to  both 
blind  and  sighted  is  being  planned  by  the 
Royal  Borough  of  Kingston-upon- 
Thames  Social  Services  Department.  Any- 
one interested  in  submitting  work  or 
offering  help  towards  this  exhibition 
being  held  mid-July,  should  contact  the 
following  address  as  soon  as  possible: 
Miss  Susan  Hill-Brown,  Centre  for  the 
Handicapped,  Cocks  Crescent,  Off  Blag- 
don  Road,  New  Maiden,  Surrey.  Tele- 
phone: 949  1955. 


Archery  is  a  sport  Martin  has  taken  up  since  coming  to  St.  Dunstan's. 


Most  St.  Dunstaners  lost  their  sight  in  the 
two  World  Wars,  but  there  is  a  third 
generation  :  a  growing  number  of  men 
wounded  in  the  so-called  years  of  peace. 
One  of  these  is  21 -year-old  Martin 
McCrorie.  Martin  started  training  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  last  September  and  perhaps 
makes  an  interesting  comparison  with 
thirty  years  ago.  The  second  of  four 
children,  Martin  was  born  and  bred  in 
Belfast.  He  attended  Secondary  School 
until  the  age  of  16.  "I  used  to  do  an  awful 
lot  of  sports  and  was  a  scout  and  member 
of  the  Air  Training  Corps".  Before  he  had 
left  school,  he  had  twice  flown  over  to 
Lincoln  in  an  R.A.F.  Chipmunk.  "The 
pilot  would  take  off  and  then  hand  over  to 
us.  I'm  still  here  as  you  can  see." 

Martin  was  one  of  the  first  participants 
in  the  early  stages  of  police  cadets  for  the 
Royal  Ulster  Constabulary.  He  had  to  pass 
a  stiff  board  before  being  sent,  together 
with  ten  colleagues,  to  the  Metropolitan 
Police  Cadet  College  at  Hendon  in 
London.  There  followed  a  vigorous  year 


of  training  for  the  police.  "Most  of  the 
time  was  divided  between  academic  work 
and  physical  activities.  We  did  nearly 
every  sport  you  can  think  of,  such  as 
adventure  training,  judo,  boxing,  swim- 
ming, and  so  on.  About  ten  per  cent  of  the 
time  was  spent  on  police  work,  i.e.  basic 
knowledge,  getting  to  know  the  law. 
Cadets  join  the  R.U.C.  at  18  and,  since  I 
was  only  1  7J  when  I  got  home,  I  had  six 
months  to  fill  in." 

Martin  spent  that  six  months  doing 
social  work  through  the  police.  "We  took 
over  wards  in  multiple  sclerosis  homes 
and  mental  homes.  Since  I  was  a  sports- 
man, I  used  to  enjoy  bringing  them  to  the 
gym,  and  especially  helping  the  physios. 
I  felt  all  this  really  benefited  both  old  and 
young  alike.  I  even  went  to  a  couple  of 
schools  for  blind  children".  When  asked 
if  this  had  been  any  help  in  retrospect, 
Martin  replied  that  they  were  only  children, 
and  he  treated  each  as  an  individual  case. 

Just  before  his  18th  birthday,  Martin 
caused  quite  a  stir  by  being  one  of  the 
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THE  THIRD 
GENERATION 


Martin  McCrorie  talking 
to  Raymond  Hazan 


Learning  Braille  under  Phil  Duffee's  instruction 


first  police  cadets  to  actually  go  out 
patrolling  the  streets.  "I  was  continually 
being  stopped  and  asked  who  or  what  I 
was.  My  uniform  was  a  regular  R.U.C.  uni- 
form but  with  a  red  band  round  the  hat 
and  with  'R.U.C.  Cadet'  written  on  the 
shoulder.  "I  wasn't  too  apprehensive 
when  out  in  uniform  because  we  were 
kept  in  the  non-troubled  areas,  and  we 
were  used  to  being  in  uniform  in  London, 
though  the  situation  was  obviously  not 
the  same." 


Final  Training  Course 

A  week  before  he  was  eighteen,  Martin 
embarked  upon  his  final  14-week  training 
course  at  the  police  college  in  Inniskillen, 
from  whence  he  would  pass  out  a  fully- 
fledged  R.U.C.  constable.  There  were 
further  driving  courses,  visits  to  stations 
and  special  duties  in  Belfast  until  that 
glorious  day  in  January,  1974,  when  a 
proud  family  watched  their  son  inspected 


and  march  past  at  the  final  passing  out 
parade. 

Martin's  first  and  only  posting  was  just 
twelve  miles  from  Inniskillen  to  a  station 
right  on  the  border  at  Belcoo.  "Thirty 
yards  away  was  the  border,  and  just 
beyond  that  we  could  see  right  into  the 
Garda  station.  I  had  two  main  tasks: 
firstly,  mobile  patrols.  These  we  carried 
out  in  landrovers,  police  cars  or  army 
helicopters.  And  secondly,  because  we 
were  so  near  the  border,  security  was 
obviously  strict.  So  I  spent  quite  a  bit  of 
time  in  observation  posts.  In  this  station 
you  had  to  be  a  bit  of  everything  really; 
there  being  only  a  sergeant  and  seven. 
We  were  drivers,  guards,  special  branch, 
etc.  There  were  only  one  or  two  minor 
incidents  while  I  was  there.  An  army  land- 
rover  was  ambushed,  the  nearest  shot 
coming  within  thirty  yards  of  the  vehicle — 
not  much  cause  for  alarm.  In  another  case, 
we  actually  went  and  helped  the  Garda 
south  of  the  border  during  a  bomb  scare. 
Since  all  you  had  to  do  was  hop,  skip  and 
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jump  to  be  over  the  border,  it  was  very 
difficult  to  catch  anyone".  Two  and  a  half 
years  of  long  stints  were  brought  to  an 
abrupt  end  on  1  5th  May,  1  976. 


Explosion 

At  first  light,  a  sergeant,  two  reserve 
constables  and  Martin  carried  out  a 
follow-up  operation  after  the  station  had 
been  ambushed  the  preceding  night.  They 
were  given  the  go-ahead  to  search  the 
firing  position  by  a  sniffer  dog  team.  The 
bomb  was  linked  to  a  pressure  plate 
underneath  a  clip  of  ammunition.  Martin 
was  about  eighteen  inches  away  from  the 
explosion  which  killed  his  three  com- 
panions. 

During  his  three  and  a  half  month  con- 
valescence, Martin  lived  with  the  semi- 
hope  that   he   would   have  at  least  the 


partial  use  of  one  eye.  This  idea  was 
scotched  just  before  he  came  over  to 
England  with  his  parents  on  5th  Sep- 
tember. "The  first  week  I  was  sitting 
around  quite  a  bit,  but  I  didn't  mind,  I  was 
getting  used  to  the  place.  For  two  days,  I 
was  almost  too  frightened  to  speak.  The 
following  Monday,  I  started  on  mobility, 
which  I  enjoy,  and  I  found  typing  OK.  I 
spent  three  hours  typing  my  first  letter 
home,  to  get  it  absolutely  right,  to  dis- 
cover there  was  no  ribbon  in  the  machine. 


Braille 

Two  weeks  later,  I  started  Braille.  When 
Mark  Kingsnorth  showed  me  a  page  and 
since  I  had  no  idea  what  it  was  all  about, 
I  said  to  him,  'I  can't  find  it,  there  are  all 
these  bumps  all  over  the  page'.  That's  the 
Braille',  he  said.  Now  I  have  finished  the 


At  the  Chess  Congress  Martin  is  seen  playing  against  Vi  De/aney 
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From  bow  to  rifle— Martin  makes  use  of  the  sports  facilities  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 


standard  course  and  it's  a  matter  of  getting 
my  reading  speed  up." 

Martin  has  set  himself  up  well  on  the 
hobby  side  of  life.  As  a  schoolboy  he  was 
mad  keen  on  chess.  He  took  part  as  a  1 0- 
year  old  in  the  Ulster  championships. 
Getting  back  into  the  game  was  not  as 
hard  as  he  thought,  which  he  proved  by 
his  success  at  the  St.  Dunstan's  Annual 
Chess  Congress  last  November.  Martin  is 
one  of  the  pioneers  in  the  Ian  Fraser 
House  Archery  team.  "I  was  really  sur- 
prised when  I  heard  they  did  archery.  Now 
I  have  my  own  bow.  We  formed  a  team 
and  challenged  the  local  police — we  gave 
them  a  good  hiding.  We  hope  to  form  a 
club  team  to  take  on  outsiders.  Talking  of 
the  local  police,  they  look  after  me  very 
well.  I  often  go  down  to  their  social  club 
and  talk  shop." 

Looking  back  over  his  past  six  months 
in  Brighton,  Martin  says  he  would  like  to 
see  a  little  more  done  for  the  younger 
trainees    in    the   field    of   entertainment, 


especially  over  the  weekends,  and  in  the 
field  of  everyday  living.  "I  would  like 
there  to  be  a  kitchen  in  the  training  wing 
where  I  could  cook  my  own  meals.  I 
think  we  should  make  our  own  beds  and 
clean  our  own  rooms." 


Big  Decision 

And  where  is  all  this  leading  to  ?  Martin 
hopes  to  go  in  for  social  work,  possibly  as 
a  Probation  Officer.  A  big  decision  he  has 
made  is  that  he  will  stay  on  the  mainland. 
"They  are  not  really  geared  for  the  blind 
at  home  in  Ireland,  and  the  opportunities 
are  far  greater  here  in  England.  And  his 
attitude  to  life  ?  "I  try  to  carry  on  now  more 
or  less  as  I  used  to,  apart  from  obvious 
things  such  as  driving.  I  like  to  crack  jokes 
and  show  others  that  we  are  quite  normal 
people.  Have  you  heard  the  one  about  the 
Irishman,  Welshman  and  English- 
man . . .?" 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From  :  George  Brooks,  Saltdean, 
Sussex 

I  read  the  story  about  David  Purches' 
great  courage  and  spirit  written  and 
portrayed  so  very  vividly  by  David  Castle- 
ton. 

If  I  were  not  a  St.  Dunstaner,  if  I  didn't 
know  David  Purches,  and  if  I  wasn't 
reading  the  Braille  Review  I  would  have 
thought  I  was  listening  to  an  episode  from 
a  best  seller  thriller.  The  picture  was  so 
very  real  that  I  could  see  everything  that 
took  place  in  the  room  where  that  terrible 
struggle  for  life  took  place,  I  can  still  see 
so  clearly  David  Purches  clutching  just 
two  "threads"  which  meant,  if  he  let  go, 
certain  death.  I  can,  to  a  certain  extent, 
live  through  all  those  terrible  thoughts 
that  went  through  his  mind  of  what  he 
must  do,  he  must  hang  on  to  the  two 
"threads"  and  somehow  get  to  that  phone 
to  summon  help.  As  I  read  this  story  I  was 
just  about  sitting  on  the  edge  of  my  chair 
and  nearly  falling  off  it,  then,  suddenly 
relaxing  as  Maxine,  David's  wife,  came  to 
the  rescue.  The  great  courage  and  spirit 
shown  by  David  Purches  during  those 
terrifying  moments  will,  without  a  shadow 
of  doubt,  win  in  the  end.  His  outlook  on 
life,  his  cheerfullness,  as  well  as  being  a 
very  nice  fella,  must  bring  success  with 
his  next  operation. 

Thanking  you  for  giving  us  this  story  of  a 
brave  and  very  courageous  St.  Dunstaner, 
David  Purches.  My  wife  and  myself  send 
him  and  Maxine  our  very  good  and  sincere 
wishes  for  the  future. 


From:  George  Fallowfield, 
Worthing,  Sussex 

I  very  much  enjoyed  reading  "As  I  Re- 
member" (February  Review)  and  feel 
other  old  chaps  will  have  done  too.  The 
mention  of  Bill  Tovell  reminded  me  of  the 
the  first  sports  I  took  part  in.  Bill  had  said 
he  would  tap  my  shoulder  for  the  start  of 
the  sprint  race  and  this  he  did  and  off  I 
went  and  I  must  have  been  about  halfway 
down  the  track  then  Bill  remembered  I 
could  not  hear  the  whistle  that  was  blown 
ten  yards  before  the  end,  so  he  called  to  an 
orderly  to  stop  me  and  this  poor  chap  was 


in  the  act  of  ducking  under  the  wire  when 
my  left  knee  hit  his  head.  I  went  over  too 
cutting  my  arm  on  the  wire  just  as  Burley 
reached  me  and  he  went  over  also. 

I  thought  this  would  put  a  stop  to  my 
sports  but  we  are  all  given  a  fair  chance 
in  St.  Dunstan's,  so  I  got  another  chance. 


From  Frederick  Harriss  of  Lexden, 
Colchester,  Essex 

It  was  while  I  was  training  at  St.  Dunstan's 
in  Regent's  Park,  that  the  stall  holders  and 
costermongers  of  White  Conduit  Street, 
decided  to  show  their  heartfelt  thanks  and 
gratitude. 

As  our  coaches  approached,  I  heard 
long  and  loud  cheering.  I  was  told  there 
were  poles  and  bunting  lining  the  route, 
and  on  asking  if  Royalty  had  arrived,  was 
informed  that  all  this  was  for  us.  We 
reached  the  source  of  the  cheering  ;  along 
one  side  were  stalls,  sitting  on  them  were 
the  tiny  tots.  The  little  girls  were  wearing 
their  best  Sunday  frocks,  with  big  ribbons 
and  bows  in  their  hair.  They,  together  with 
people  lining  the  pavement  and  upstairs 
windows,  were  waving  Union  Jacks  and 
cheering  their  heads  off.  We  went  on  to 
the  Town  Hall,  where  we  were  met  by  the 
Mayor  in  his  robes  of  office  complete  with 
gold  chain.  We  were  seated  at  tables  and 
found  in  front  of  us  plates  of  ham,  tomatoes 
and  salad,  and  don't  forget  food  rationing 
was  on.  Later,  there  was  tea  and  cakes. 
Beside  each  plate  lay  a  packet  of  cigarettes 
and  a  metal  cigarette-case  containing  a 
Queen  Victoria  five  shilling  piece.  The 
VAD's  received  a  large  box  of  chocolates 
each.  We  were  entertained  by  several  of 
the  top  music-hall  artists,  and  afterwards 
the  carpets  were  rolled  back  for  dancing. 
The  stallholders  had  gone  to  great  lengths 
to  look  after  us  at  a  time  when  men  and 
materials  were  in  short  supply.  The  people 
of  White  Conduit  Street  may  not  have 
been  millionaires,  but  they  had  hearts  of 
gold.  The  sad  thing  is,  the  street  and 
surrounding  locality  was  reduced  to  dust 
and  rubble  in  the  Second  World  War  I 
wonder  if  there  are  any  other  St.  Dun- 
staners  who  were  on  that  same  outing  in 
1916? 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 

— continued 

From :  Ray  Sheriff,  Gloucester 

I  attend  a  swimming  session  at  our  local 
pool  at  least  once  a  week.  Obviously,  at 
my  time  of  life,  this  venture  is  completely 
non-competitive.  I  cover  distances  of 
around  a  mile  using  a  slowish  front  crawl. 
I  love  long  distance  swimming  ;  the  longer 
the  better.  I  was  keen  on  this  aspect  of 
swimming  in  my  childhood,  so  why  not 
carry  on  in  my  second  childhood  !  To  back 
this  claim,  I  hold  an  ASA  certificate  stating 
the  achievement  of  one-and-a-quarter 
miles  covered  in  68  minutes. 

In  January,  I  decided  to  enter  the  old 
bulk  in  the  schoolboy  exploits  of  the  ASA 
Proficiency  Survival  Test.  On  January 
17th  I  gained  the  Bronze  Medal,  and  on 
February  4th,  the  Silver.  For  the  latter,  I 
had  to  wear  light  clothing,  dive  from  at 
least  10  ft.,  swim  100  yards  in  under  4 
minutes,  tread  water,  and  swim  880  yards 
amongst  otherthings. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


Stewart  Edwin  Harris  of  Redhill, 
Surrey,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
February.  He  was  commissioned  and 
served  as  a  navigator  in  the  R.A.F.  in  the 
Second  World  War  and  was  a  Prisoner  of 
War.  He  is  a  business  man,  who  has  been 
very  much  involved  in  the  oil  industry.  He 
is  married  with  a  grown-upfamily. 

Joe  Messenger  of  Warley,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  February.  Mr.  Messenger 
served  in  the  Royal  Artillery  during  the 
Second  World  War  as  a  Regular  Soldier. 
He  is  married  with  two  grown-up  sons. 


REQUEST  FOR  ARCHIVE 
MATERIAL 

A  collection  of  original  material  from  the 
Great  War  of  1914-18  is  being  set  up  at 
Sunderland  Polytechnic.  The  availability 
of  such  material  will  enormously  enrich 
the  research  being  carried  out  by  students 
into  the  Great  War.  The  purpose  of  the 
archives  is  to  preserve  permanently  per- 
sonal experiences  of  the  1914-18  war  in 
order  that  this  important  aspect  of  British, 
Commonwealth  and  European  heritage 
shall  never  be  lost.  Anybody  wishing  to 
assist  should  send  their  contributions  to: 
Peter  Liddle,  Esq.,  Sunderland  Poly- 
technic, 1914-18  Archives,  St.  Mary's 
Building,  Chester  Road,  Sunderland  SR1 
3SD. 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

William  Carpenter  of  Worcester,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  February.  Mr. 
Carpenter  served  in  the  Shropshire  Yeo- 
manry and  Shropshire  Dragoons  as  a 
Regular  Soldier  between  the  Wars.  He  is 
married  with  a  grown-up  family. 

Geoffrey  Cock  of  Leeds,  who  was  re- 
admitted to  St.  Dunstan's  in  February.  Mr. 
Cock  served  in  the  Royal  Artillery  during 
the  Second  World  War  and  is  married. 

John  Egerton  of  Manchester,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  February  this  year. 
Mr.  Egerton  served  in  the  Lancashire 
Fusiliers  during  the  First  World  War.  He  is 
married  with  a  grown  up  son. 


DERBY  SWEEPSTAKE 

The    Closing     Date    of    the     Derby 

Sweepstake     is     Wednesday,     18th 

May. 

Tickets  are  20p  each,  and  are  limited 
solely  to  St.  Dunstaners  or  St.  Dunstan's 
trainees. 

Each  application  must  be  accom- 
panied by  a  stamped  addressed 
envelope. 

The  name  and  full  address  of  the  sender, 
together  with  the  number  of  tickets  re- 
quired, should  be  sent,  with  the  stamped 
addressed  envelope,  to  the  Editor,  D.S.S. 
Dept.,  St.  Dunstan's  Review,  P.O.  Box 
58,  191  Old  Marylebone  Road,  London 
NW1  5QN. 

The  Draw  will  take  place  at  the  London 
Club  on  the  evening  of  Thursday  26th 
May.  All  those  drawing  a  horse  will  be 
notified. 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


Somewhat  to  our  surprise,  the  Escort 
Office  survived  the  Bridge  Congress  and 
the  Chess  Instructional  Weekend  without 
too  many  traumas.  However,  our  eye- 
brows rose  in  amazement  when  we 
learned  that  the  Post  Office  is  losing 
money  on  its  telephone  service;  we  were 
under  the  distinct  impression  that  our  hot- 
line alone  was  keeping  the  whole  thing 
going.  It  was  unfortunate  that  there  were 
so  many  last-minute  withdrawals  by  our 
splendid  markers,  due  to  illness  and  other 
unforseen  circumstances.  In  some  des- 
peration, on  the  Saturday  evening,  we 
telephoned  the  Headmaster  of  Brighton 
College,  who,  whilst  anxious  to  help,  held 
out  little  hope.  As  he  said,  bridge  was  not 
one  of  their  particular  interests,  and  the 
boys  would  be  in  Chapel  on  Sunday  ;  "but 
there  may  be  one  or  two  bridge-playing 
infidels."  Sadly,  there  were  not,  but  we 
managed.  The  broadcast  "live"  on  Radio 
Brighton,  by  the  Captain  of  the  London 
Bridge  Club,  Roy  Armstrong,  aroused  a 
considerable  amount  of  local  interest,  and 
we  received  several  enquiries  from  people 
anxious  to  help.  Whilst  showing  one 
potential  marker  over  the  Winter  Garden, 
we  glanced  out  of  the  window,  and  were 
rewarded  by  the  sight  of  a  hang-glider 
sailing  happily  by.  We  judged  him  to  be 
about  50  yards  out  to  sea,  and  he  travelled 
as  far  as  the  Marina,  turned,  and  came 
back  past  Ovingdean  and  on  to  who- 
knows-where?  What  a  lovely  feeling  of 
freedom  a  hang-glider  must  have  ! 

Good  Friends 

We  have  so  many  good  friends  around 
Brighton,  who  give  so  generously  of  their 
time  and  effort.  Two  of  these  are  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Leslie  Robinson,  of  Ovingdean,  who 
cheerfully  agree  to  walk,  dance  and  play- 
read  whenever  we  ask  them.  It  therefore 
gave  us  great  pleasure  to  hear  Mr.  Robin- 
son reading  the  lesson  in  Chapel  one 
Sunday  morning — we  hope  it  made  both 
him  and  his  wife  feel  part  of  the  family 
On  the  last  Sunday  in  the  month,  they 
both  took  part,  together  with  another  old 
friend,  Miss  Eve  King,  in  a  play-reading; 
Mr     Robinson    was    suffering    from    the 


after-effects  of  a  heavy  cold,  and  we  were 
indebted  to  him  for  being  such  a  good 
trouper. 

Another  play-reading  was  given  during 
February  by  the  Nucleus  Theatre  Group, 
who  presented  Night  Must  Fall  by  Emlyn 
Williams.  The  Winter  Garden  was  filling 
up  in  a  most  satisfactory  way  by  7.20 
p.m.,  but  the  readers  were  conspicuous 
by  their  absence.  Ten  glasses  of  lemonade 
stood  dejectedly  facing  the  audience, 
ownerless,  and  Escort  Sister's  spirits 
became  somewhat  low.  Wild  ideas  of 
reading  all  ten  parts  single-handed  were 
thankfully  abandoned  when  our  guests 
arrived,  nonchalantly  unaware  of  the 
nailbiting  neurosis  they  had  induced.  It 
was  an  excellent  reading,  and  the  very 
talented  young  man  who  played  the 
murderer,  Danny,  filled  us  with  pleasur- 
able alarm. 

Archery 

Archery  continues  to  attract  much 
interest,  and  so  many  St.  Dunstaners  wish 
to  take  part  that  the  Rifle  Range  is  now 
too  small  to  accomodate  them.  So  every 
week  sees  an  enthusiastic  group  (is  it  a 
quiver  of  archers?)  gathered  in  the 
Annexe  for  instruction  and  practice.  Mr. 
Laurie  Austin,  our  transport  "chief",  and 
his  fellow-instructors  have  certainly 
"scored  a  gold".  Matron  cheerfully  (and 
bravely)  offered  to  stand  with  an  apple  on 
her  head,  but  withdrew  the  offer  with 
some  alarm  when  she  was  invited  to 
substitute  a  grape.  Even  Matron's  faith 
has  limits  .  .  . 

A  replica  of  the  bronze  relief  which  is 
part  of  the  Memorial  to  the  late  Lord 
Fraser  at  Westminster  Abbey  has  been 
mounted  on  the  wall  in  the  Entrance 
Hall  of  Ian  Fraser  House.  The  tablet, 
with  the  fine  profile  in  bronze,  looks 
most  impressive.  The  rail  immediately 
underneath  the  plaque  is  curved,  making 
its  location  simple  to  find.  It  will  be  a 
constant  reminder  of  all  that  Lord  Fraser 
represented. 

Next  month,  we  have  a  date  with  Mr. 
Michael  Hayes  to  "Leap  Into  Spring!" 
Can't  wait  !  I 


16 


Forthcoming  Events 

Local  St.  Dunstaners,  their  wives  and 
escorts,  are  warmly  invited  to  Ian  Fraser 
House  for  the  following  : 

Sunday,  April  3rd,  7.30  p.m. 

The  Young  Optimists  Concert  Party. 

Sunday,  April  10th  (Easter  Day) 
7.30  p.m. 

"Silver  Wedding"- 

A  Comedy  presented  by  Guest  Readers 

and  Staff. 

Monday,  April  11th  (Easter  Monday) 
8  p.m. -11  p.m. 

Dance 

Easter  Bonnets  Parade  at  8.30  p.m.— 
judged  by  TV  Actress  Miss  Jean  Ander- 
son. Buffet  and  Bar. 

Sunday,  April  24th,  7.30  p.m. 

John  Mann  Entertains  at  the  Hammond 
Organ. 


The  first  two  games  in  the  Gover  Cup 

Competition     (Individuals)     resulted    as 

follows: 

The  game  played  on  1 2th  February : 
W.  Allen  and  B.  Miller  72 

R.  Armstrong  and  R.  Evans  68 

J.  Huk  and  Scorer  66 

L.  Douglass  and  R.  Goding  64 

M.  Tybinski  and  H.  Meleson  64 

F.  Dickersonand  J.  Majchrowicz     44 

The  game  played  on  5th  March  : 

R.Armstrong  and  M.  Tybinski  85 

J.  Carney  and  P.  Nuyens  72 

W.Allen  and  J.  Majchrowicz  66 

B.  Miller  and  R.  Stanners  64 

L.  Douglass  and  R.  Evans  63 

F.  Dickersonand  J.  Lynch  42 

We  held  our  first  Bridge  Drive  of  the  year 

on  Saturday  12th  March,  and  once  again 

Paul  Nuyens  led  the  way. 
1st     P.  Nuyens  and  Molly  Byrne 
2nd    A.  Caldwell  and  Sheila  Lyons 
3rd     J.  Lynch  and  Pat  Lynch 
Instead  of  a  lowest  score  for  4th  prize 

the  Captain,  Roy  Armstrong,  decided  on 

a  parity  score  which  went  to  : 

4th     F.  Dickerson  and  S.  Lightening 
The    prizes    were    presented    by    Mrs. 

Postley  (it  was  her  Birthday)  one  of  our 

very  dear  partners  for  the  lads. 


Amateur  Radio  Week-end 

Mr.  Ron  Ham,  F.R.A.S.  has  very  kindly 
consented  to  be  our  speaker  at  the  meet- 
ing on  Saturday,  21st  May  at  Ian  Fraser 
House.  His  talk  will  be  on  "Satellites", 
Ron  has  been  with  us  on  previous 
occasions  and  he  goes  to  great  trouble  to 
ensure  that  all  present  can  appreciate  his 
subject  by  virtue  of  his  practical  demon- 
stration. 

Those  interested  are  asked  to  make 
their  arrangements  direct  with  Miss 
Bridger  at  Headquarters. 

TED  JOHN 


OBITUARIES 

MRS.  F.  ESTHERBY,  nee  Clark 

We  learned  with  regret  of  the  death  on 
the  1st  March,  of  Miss  "Nobbie"  Clark,  an 
ex-member  of  Headquarters  Staff,  who 
worked  in  the  Secretarial  and  Industrial 
Departments  from  1  934  to  1  946. 

She  will  be  particularly  remembered  by 
many  retired  members  of  staff  and  we 
extend  our  sympathy  to  her  husband  and 
friends. 

C.  D.  WILLS 

MISS  NELLIE  GOUGH 

We  regret  to  announce  the  death  on  the 
10th  February  1977,  of  Miss  Nellie 
Gough,  who  became  associated  with  St. 
Dunstan's  in  Regents  Park  in  1918  and 
joined  the  Welfare  Staff  in  1924,  visiting 
St.  Dunstaners  in  the  Midlands  for  many 
years. 

After  her  retirement  she  continued  to 
keep  in  touch  with  St.  Dunstaners  in  the 
area  through  the  Birmingham  Club  and 
the  Birmingham  Reunion,  which  she 
attended  regularly  until  seven  or  eight 
years  ago  when  her  sight  began  to  fail. 
She  became  a  registered  blind  person 
about  eighteen  months  before  her  death. 

Miss  Gough  was  well  known  to  many 
World  War  I  St.  Dunstaners  who  bene- 
fited from  her  devoted  services,  and  those 
who  are  left  will  join  especially  in  our 
expression  of  sincere  sympathy  to  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Colin  Spencer,  who  wrote  to 
me  informing   me  of  her  sister's  death. 

C.  D.  WILLS 
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LONDON 

Our  Dominoes  matches  this  year  have 
been  few  and  far  between,  the  results  are 
as  follows : 
21  st  January 

1st     M.  Sheehan 

2nd    R.  Armstrong 
B.  Miller 
J.  Majchrowicz 
1  7th  February 

1st     B.  Miller 

2nd     R.  Armstrong 
24th  February 

1st     C.  Hancock 

2nd    M.  Sheehan 
3rd  March 

1st     C.  Hancock 

2nd    B.  Miller 

J.  Majchrowicz 
10th  March 

1st     C.  Hancock 

J.  Majchrowicz 


MIDLAND 

For  some  months  now  our  club  meetings 
have  been  rather  erratically  attended,  but 
our  February  meeting  had  a  very  good 
attendance  and  I  only  hope  that  it  will 
continue. 

We  were  able  to  get  on  quite  well  with 
our  domino  competitions  and  the  new 
idea  is  working  very  well. 

We  were  all  very  pleased  indeed  to  see 
Dennis  Beddoes  at  the  club  again,  he  has 
been  rather  poorly  for  some  months  but 
certainly  seems  to  be  getting  back  to  his 
old  self  once  again. 

Our  new  member,  Alec  Rimmer  was  not 
able  to  attend  owing  to  sickness,  but  I  am 
sure  this  is  only  a  temporary  set  back  and 
we  shall  see  him  and  his  wife  at  the  next 
meeting. 

Tea  was  prepared  once  again  for  us  by 
our  good  ladies  and  it  was  another  lovely 
spread  as  usual,  we  all  thanked  them  in 
our  usual  manner. 

We  were  all  sorry  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Ivy 
Southall,  the  widow  of  our  late  club 
member,  Stan,  had  been  in  hospital  and 
we  all  wish  her  God's  Speed  in  a  quick 
recovery. 


Due  to  Easter  Sunday  falling  on  the 
second  Sunday  in  April  our  next  meeting 
will  be  brought  forward  one  week,  this 
means  that  the  meeting  will  be  on  Sunday, 
3rd  April. 

DOUG  CASHMORE 


BRIGHTON 

BOWLING  SECTION 

Worthing  Indoor  Bowls  Club  have  been 
host  to  St.  Dunstan's  Bowlers  for  the  past 
12  years,  so  on  February  11th  we  were 
able  for  the  first  time  to  invite  them  to  Ian 
Fraser  House  for  a  bowls  match.  Their 
President  Mr.  Vickers  did  us  the  honour 
of  bringing  along  a  strong  team,  and 
although  perhaps  they  did  not  pull  out  all 
the  stops,  the  match  was  a  very  interesting 
and  enjoyable  one.  Once  again  our  ladies 
provided  a  fine  tea,  this  was  followed 
later  by  a  little  beverage,  and  everybody 
agreed  that  the  day  had  been  a  success.  I 
would  like  to  congratulate  both  Mrs.  P. 
Jones  (Secretary)  and  Mrs.  P.  Burnett 
(Treasurer)  for  the  good  work  they  are 
doing  for  the  Section  arranging  fixtures, 
coaches,  etc.,  and  also  keeping  our 
finances  in  good  order.  (Thank  you 
Ladies). 

We  are  pleased  to  hear  that  our  Captain, 
Mr.  Ted  Frearson,  is  making  steady  pro- 
gress after  his  operation  and  all  members 
join  me  in  wishing  him  a  speedy  return  to 
full  fitness. 

HARRY  P REEDY 

FISHING  SECTION 

Another  good  day's  fishing  on  the  Pices 
was  enjoyed  on  Friday  25th  February. 
Luckily  from  the  weather  that  had 
"blown"  the  weeks  previous,  the  wind 
had  blown  itself  out  and  it  was  an  ideal 
fishing  day,  weather  wise  and  fishing  also, 
because  everyone  "caught"  and  there 
were  plenty  of  happy  smiles  at  the  end  of 
a  very  healthy  happy  day. 

We  hope  to  include  some  new  fisher- 
men in  our  expeditions  in  the  near  future 
so  all  will  be  as  at  the  moment,  very  well 
indeed  for  the  fishermen  and  fishing  club. 

BILL  PHILLIPS 


CLUB  NEWS 

— continued 

ENTERTAINMENTS  SECTION 

During  the  past  month  we  have  been 
pleased  to  welcome  3  new  Members  to 
our  Club,  as  the  old  saying  goes  "the  more 
the  merrier".  Plans  are  going  ahead  for 
activities  during  the  summer  months  and 
our  first  outing  is  to  the  Royal  Horti- 
cultural Gardens  at  Wisley  on  the  15th 
June.  The  cost  of  £2.50p.  includes  the 
coach  fare,  entrance  fee  to  the  Gardens 
and  an  excellent  meal  afterwards,  should 
any  Member  be  interested  will  they  please 
contact  me  at  Brighton  321 1 5. 

Our  February  Dance  was  again  well 
supported  and  our  April  Dance  on  the  9th 
falls  on  Easter  Saturday,  and  we  are 
hoping  everyone  will  join  in  the  Easter 
Bonnet  Parade — your  thinking  caps  on 
for  funny  as  well  as  pretty  hats — fantastic 
prizes  will  be  given  ! !  I 

WHIST  AGGREGATE 

Ladies 
1st     Mrs.  P.  Burnett 

2nd    Mrs.  H.Webster 
3rd     Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 
Gentlemen 
1st    W.  Lethbridge 
2nd    J.  Kennedy 
3rd     W.  Burnett 

DOMINOES  AGGREGATE 
1st    T.  Mugan  Score  6 


S.  Pike 

Mrs.  J.  Osborne 


BOB  OSBORNE 

BRIDGE  SECTION 

The  second  Pairs  match  was  held  on 

the  20th   February.  The  winners  were : 

North-South 
W.  Lethbridge  and  Mr.  Goodlad 

East-  West 
M.  Clements  and  Dr.  Goodlad 
The  third  Individual  was  held  on  the 

26th  February.  Results  as  follows : 
C.  Walters  and  W.  Phillips        69 
M.  Clements  and  Partner  64 

A.  Dodgson  and  R.  Fullard  64 

P.  McCormack  and  W.  Lethbridge  63 
F.  Griffee  and  N.  Burnett  61 

J.  Padley  and  A.  Smith  57 


On  Saturday  March  5th  a  visit  was  made 
to  Seaford  Golf  Club  to  play  a  match 
against  their  Bridge  Section.  A  most  en- 
joyable afternoon  with  a  win  for  the  St. 
Dunstan's  team. 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Mr.  Leslie  Rogers  of  Alton,  Hampshire, 
is  pleased  to  announce  that  his  grandson, 
Anthony  Coles,  was  married  to  Belinda 
Sharp,  of  Dovercourt,  on  26th  February, 
at  St.  Nicholas  Church. 

Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Ernest  Cookson  of  Guildford,  who  cele- 
brated their  Silver  Wedding  on  31st 
March. 

Diamond  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Laban  David  Williams  of  Knowle,  near 
Bristol,  who  celebrated  their  Diamond 
Wedding  on  26th  February. 

Births 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Davis  of  Stratford  on 
Avon,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand-daughter, 
Katherine  Jane,  born  on  12th  January  to 
their  son  Nicholas  and  his  wife  Pamela. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Foster  of  Farnham, 
Surrey,  on  the  birth  of  another  grand- 
child, Tamara  Dawn,  born  on  4th  Feb- 
ruary to  their  eldest  son  Melvyn  and  his 
wife  Maureen. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Is/wyn  Hughes  of  Telford, 
on  the  birth  of  their  fourth  child,  Andrew 
Vaughan,  born  on  4th  February. 

Mrs.  Ann  Hermitage  of  Northfleet, 
Kent,  on  the  birth  of  a  great-grandson, 
Jeremy  Mark,  born  on  15th  February  to 
her  only  grand-daughter,  Lynda  Margaret, 
and  her  husband,   Stewart  Washington. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Claude  Mosley  of 
Solihull,  on  the  birth  of  their  first  grand- 
child, Emma  Jane,  on  the  2nd  November 
to  their  daughter  Jane. 
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FAMILY  NEWS 

Births — continued 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Roake  of  London, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grandson,  Simon 
Giles,  born  on  25th  February  to  his  son 
Brian  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  William  Rowland  of  Lambeth,  on 
the  birth  of  his  great  grandchild,  Amanda, 
born  on  31st  January. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Percy  Saywe/I  of  Leam- 
ington Spa,  on  the  birth  of  their  grandson 
Stephen,  born  on  10th  October  to  their 
daughter  Pamela. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  S/ee  of  Penrith,  on 
the  birth  of  their  first  grandchild,  Darrell, 
born  last  November  to  their  son  Maurice 
and  his  wife  Ann. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alan  Emerson  of  Clacton- 
on-Sea,  whose  daughter,  Margaret,  died 
on  24th  November. 


Mr.  Frederick  Harley  of  Elstow,  Bed- 
ford, whose  wife,  Mrs.  Eva  Rhoda  Harley, 
died  on  13th  February. 

Mr.  Stanley  Hoblyn  of  Plymouth,  whose 
wife,  Edith,  died  on  the  16th  February  at 
the  age  of  81 .  They  had  been  married  for 
over  fifty  years. 

Mr.  William  Marley  of  Washington, 
Tyne  and  Wear,  whose  wife,  Mrs.  Lily 
Elizabeth  Marley,  died  on  12th  February. 

Mr.  Patrick  Murphy  of  Wishaw,  whose 
motherdied  in  February. 

Mr.  Isaac  Ostle  of  Cockermouth,  Cum- 
bria, whose  brother  died  on  the  4th 
February  at  the  age  of  66. 

Mr.  Cecil Paddick  of  East  Barnet,  whose 
mother  died  on  21st  August  at  the  age  of 
86. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Simpson  of  Don- 
caster,  whose  son,  John,  died  on  the  5th 
March. 

Mrs.  Sadie  Stokes  of  Bury,  whose 
mother  died  on  the  28th  February  after  a 
short  illness. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Alec  Charles  Cook     8th  Lincoln  Regiment 

Alec  Charles  Cook  of  Ferndown,  Dorset,  died 
on  12th  February,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Cooke  joined  the  8th  Lincolnshire  Regi- 
ment at  the  outset  of  World  War  1  and  served 
until  1918  when  he  was  wounded.  Despite 
severe  disability  from  Mustard  Gas  Keratitis  Mr. 
Cook  undertook  Telephony  training  after  ad- 
mission to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1934  and  worked 
until  his  retirement  in  1960.  Prior  to  the  war,  he 
had  been  a  casualty  attendant  in  a  hospital.  In  his 
younger  years  he  was  a  keen  gardener  and  green- 
house man  and  a  prolific  tomato-grower. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner'sfirst  wife  died  in  1  966  when 
he  became  a  permanent  resident  in  our  Brighton 
Homes.  Whilst  at  Pearson  House,  he  met  V.A.D., 
Mrs.  Amy  Taylor,  whom  he  subsequently  married 
after  setting  up  his  own  home  again  in  Wimborne, 
Dorset. 

Although  together  for  a  comparatively  few 
number  of  years.  Mrs.  Cook  remained  constantly 


at  her  husband's  side  and  nursed  him  devotedly 
through  deteriorating  health,  until  the  end. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Amy  Cook,  and  two 
daughters  of  his  first  marriage.  Mrs.  Cresswell 
and  Mrs.  Redman. 

George  Richard  Croydon     Army  Cyclist  Corps 

George  Richard  Croydon  of  llford  died  on  8th 
March  at  Pearson  House,  aged  85. 

Mr.  Croydon  served  as  a  Private  with  the  Army 
Cyclist  Corps  throughout  the  1st  World  War  until 
his  discharge  in  April  1919,  due  to  injuries  from 
Mustard  Gas.  although  he  was  not  admitted  to 
St.  Dunstan's  until  September  1950. 

In  civilian  life.  Mr.  Croydon  has  been  a  skilled 
carpenter,  and  with  a  little  refresher  training  after 
admission,  he  was  able  to  continue  making 
various  items  for  our  Stores  until  quite  recently, 
despite  advancing  years. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Lilian  Croydon,  and 
their  nephew,  Mr.  Lawton. 
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MATRON   OF  IAN   FRASER 
HOUSE 

On  30th  April  Mrs.  N.  J.  Blackford 
retired  after  14  years  as  Matron  of  Ian 
Fraser  House.  She  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
in  February,  1963,  and  worked  under 
Matron  Ramshaw  for  a  short  period 
before  taking  over  as  Matron  on  Miss 
Ramshaw's  retirement. 

During  the  war  Mrs.  Blackford  served 
in  the  W.A.A.F.  rising  to  the  rank  of 
Squadron  Officer  and  she  held  a  Staff 
appointment.  In  civilian  life  she  worked 
in  hospital  administration — part  of  the 
time  as  Almoner. 

Her  years  of  service  with  St.  Dunstan's 
have  included  the  difficult  period  when 
Ian  Fraser  House  was  closed  for  recon- 
struction and  during  that  time  she  took 
over  Northgate  House  where  elderly  and 
infirm  St.  Dunstaners  were  looked  after 
while  Pearson  House  was  used  for 
training  and  convalescence. 

Matron  Blackford  agreed  to  continue 
after  the  official  date  of  her  retirement  to 
assist  in  the  re-opening  of  Ian  Fraser 
House  and  her  contribution  to  the  re- 
establishment  of  services  at  Ovingdean 
has  been  significant  and  much  appre- 
ciated. 

She  will  be  greatly  missed  by  her  many 
friends  among  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff, 
who  have  expressed  a  wish  to  contribute 
to  a  presentation  fund.  Mr.  C.  D.  Wills 
has  kindly  agreed  to  act  as  Treasurer  for 
this  fund  and  any  readers  who  would  like 
to  contribute  are  asked  to  send  their 
subscriptions  to  him  at  Headquarters. 

Matron  Blackford  has  been  succeeded 
by  Miss  Margaret  Mary  Johnson  who 
comes  from  Yorkshire,  and  who,  after 
training  in  nursing,  travelled  widely  and 
has  considerable  experience  in  business 
and  in  administering  large  residential 
establishments.  We  wish  her  the  best  of 
luck  in  her  important  appointment. 


ACCOMMODATION    CHARGES    IN 
THE    BRIGHTON    HOMES 

Following  the  decision  announced  by  the 
Chairman  in  the  July  1976  Review,  to 
introduce  charges  for  Permanent  and 
Semi-Permanent  residents  in  St.  Dun- 
stan's Homes,  it  is  now  necessary  in  the 
interests  of  equity,  to  operate  the  follow- 
ing procedure  where  extended  or  frequent 
other  bookings  are  concerned. 

St.  Dunstaners  visiting  the  Brighton 
Homes  will  be  entitled  to  free  accommo- 
dation for  either : 

(a)  A  continuous  stay  of  eight  weeks. 
Thereafter,  for  the  remainder  of  the 
continuous  period  a  charge  will  be 
made,  but  an  additional  four  weeks 
taken  either  together  or  separately  at 
a  later  period  in  the  same  year,  will  be 
allowed  free. 

(b)  Separate  periods  up  to  a  total  of 
twelve  weeks  in  a  year. 

A  charge  of  between  £10  and  £20  per 
week  will  be  made  according  to  the 
regular  financial  commitments  of  the  St. 
Dunstaners  concerned,  for  each  week's 
accommodation,  additional  to  the  above. 

A  year  is  defined  as  twelve  months 
between  1st  July  and  the  30th  June.  A 
continuous  period  extending  into  a  new 
year  may,  however,  be  subject  to  the 
charge,  but  will  not  count  against  the  free 
periods  allowable  for  that  year. 

Special  programmed  events  in  the 
Homes  will  not  count  in  calculating  the 
total  periods  of  stay. 

C.    D.    WILLS 


IMPORTANT  NOTICE 

London  (Kent  &  Surrey) 
Reunion,  7th  May  1977 

Will  St.  Dunstaners  attending  the  above 
Reunion,  kindly  note  that  the  Station  at 
Aldwych  will  not  be  open  on  Saturdays. 


FRONT    COVER  :    Before  the  big  ski  race  in  Norway,  Alan  Wort/ey  is  seen  with  his  Norwegian 
instructor.  Marianne. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  Mark  Kingsnorth,  Brighton, 
Sussex 

Yesterday  I  received  a  cheque  from  the 
Commandant,  Ian  Fraser  House,  sub- 
scribed to  by  colleagues,  pupils  and 
friends  as  a  goodwill  gift  on  my  retire- 
ment. As  some  of  these  were  from  outside 
Ian  Fraser  House  I  would  like  to  express 
my  thanks  and  appreciation  to  them. 
Thank  you  all  very  much.  As  I  wrote  in  my 
letter  to  Commandant,  it  so  happens  that 
a  treasured  wrist-watch  has  recently 
failed  and  is  beyond  repair,  I  propose  to 
replace  it  with  one  that  will  also  be 
greatly  cherished  as  a  timely  reminder  of 
your  goodwill  expressed  through  this  gift 
and  of  the  happy  years  I  was  privileged  to 
spend  with  you  in  playing  a  small  part 
in  the  great  concept  and  work  of  St. 
Dunstan's. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  we/come 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

E.  L.  P.  Holliss  of  Emsworth,  Hants., 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  March. 
Captain  Holliss  was  a  Territorial  and 
served  with  the  Royal  Artillery  in  both 
World  Wars.  He  is  a  widower  with  a 
grown-up  family. 

William  Ernest  Sharp  of  Newcastle- 
upon-Tyne  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
March.  Mr.  Sharp  served  in  the  North 
Staffordshire  Regiment  during  the  First 
World  War  and  is  married. 

Henry  Wilson  Staines  of  Greenford 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  30th  March. 
Mr.  Staines  served  in  the  Ox.  and  Bucks. 
Light  Infantry  and  then  with  the  Pioneer 
Corps  where  he  attained  the  rank  of 
Sergeant.  He  served  in  the  Second  World 
War  and  is  married  with  four  adult 
children. 


In  your  April  issue,  mention  is  made  of 
the  "The  Third  Generation"  of  St. 
Dunstaners,  may  they  all  experience  the 
inspiration  and  encouragement  so  ably 
passed  on  to  us,  the  second  generation, 
by  so  many  of  "The  First  Generation". 

From:  Peter  Spencer,  Weston- 
super-Mare,  Somerset 

The  recent  display  of  superb  courage  and 
determination  shown  by  David  Purches 
in  the  face  of  adversity,  will  not  be 
surprising  to  St.  Dunstan's  sportsmen  who 
know  him.  When  a  challenge  is  before 
him  Dave  is  fully  committed  and  will 
always  give  of  his  best  and  a  little  bit 
extra.  He's  just  made  that  way. 

We  send  our  admiration  for  him, 
together  with  all  good  wishes  for  a  speedy 
recovery  following  his  recent  operation. 


Bertie  Williamson  of  Colchester  who 
was  transferred  from  Borderline  to  Full 
Benefits  of  St.  Dunstan's  in  March.  Mr. 
Williamson  served  with  the  Suffolk  Regi- 
ment during  the  Second  World  War  and  is 
married  with  a  grown-up  daughter. 


LAST  CHANCE 

This  is  our  last  reminder  for  applications 
for  Derby  Sweepstake  Tickets.  The 
closing  date  is  Wednesday,  18th  May,  so 
get  those  stamped  addressed  envelopes 
in  the  post  with  your  cheques  or  postal 
orders.  The  winning  ticket  will  cost  no 
more  than  the  "also  rans",  20p. 

St.  Dunstaners  only,  please,  apply 
The  Editor,  D.S.S.  Dept., 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road, 
London  NW1  5QN. 

Draw  :  London  Club,  Thursday,  26th  May. 
All  those  drawing  a  horse  will  be  notified. 


JUBILEE    BOWLS  TOURNAMENT 

Any  bowler  interested  in  taking  part  in  a 
Jubilee  Bowls  Tournament  for  the  Blind, 
to  be  held  in  Hyde  Park  on  June  5th, 
please  contact  Jock  Carnochan  as  soon 
as  possible. 


REUNIONS 


Silver  Jubilee 
celebrations  at 
Southampton  and 
Brighton 


Mr.  Garnett-Orme  cuts  the  Jubilee  cake  at 
Southampton  with  Mrs.  Barrett 


The  first  of  the  Silver  Jubilee  Reunions, 
held  in  Southampton  on  March  19th, 
brought  almost  a  hundred  guests  to  the 
Polygon  Hotel. 

Under  the  Chairmanship  of  Mr.  Ion 
Garnett-Orme,  who  was  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Garnett-Orme,  the  opening  of  the 
1  977  series  of  reunions  with  their  special 
significance  in  the  Jubilee  year  of  our 
Patron,  H.M.  the  Queen,  was  a  very 
successful  occasion. 

Ten  St.  Dunstaners  of  the  First  World 
War  attended,  29  from  the  Second  and  4 
were  those  who  have  come  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's  as  a  result  of  service  in  the  post  war 
years.  With  them  were  their  wives  or 
escorts,  members  of  the  staff  and  one 
guest  who  had  a  specially  warm  welcome, 
Mr.  G.  P.  Owens,  recently  retired  from  his 
post  as  Industrial  Superintendent. 

Welcoming  St.  Dunstaners  on  behalf  of 
the  Council,  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  said  it  was 
a  special  pleasure  as  Southampton  was 
in  his  home  county  Mentioning  the 
numbers  of  St.  Dunstaners  at  the  reunion, 
he  named  three  who  were  attending  their 
first  reunion  :  Arthur  Lowe,  of  Fareham, 
Michael  Woodcock,  of  Bournemouth  and 


Percy  Robins,  of  Salisbury.  "We  are 
delighted  to  have  them  with  us  and  we 
hope  that  this  will  be  the  first  of  many 
reunions  for  them,"  he  said. 

Referring  to  Her  Majesty's  Silver  Jubilee 
Mr.  Garnett-Orme  said:  "Ever  since  the 
earliest  days  of  St.  Dunstan's,  when 
Queen  Alexandra  gave  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
her  gracious  support  in  his  work,  we  have 
had  the  encouragement  of  royal  interest 
in  our  activities  and  looking  back  through 
old  issues  of  the  Review  one  finds  a 
number  of  reports  of  special  occasions 
attended  by  members  of  the  Royal  Family. 

"Some  of  you,  for  example,  who  are 
here  today,  may  have  been  at  Ovingdean 
in  February  1948  for  the  visit  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  the  Queen  Mother;  or  in  1962 
when  the  Queen  and  Prince  Philip  went 
there ;  or  perhaps  you  were  among  those 
lucky  St.  Dunstaners  who  were  at  our 
Golden  Jubilee  reception  at  St.  James's 
Palace  which  Her  Majesty  attended  in 
1965. 

"As  you  know,"  continued  Mr.  Garnett- 
Orme,  "The  Queen  is  our  Patron  and  we 
greatly  value  the  bond  which  exists 
between   our   family   of   Commonwealth 


war-blinded  and  Her  Majesty  and  the 
Royal  Family.  Long  may  it  continue.  Her 
example  is  an  inspiration  to  us  all." 

Mr.  Garnett-Orme  referred  to  the  special 
souvenir  menu  cards  and  told  his  audience 
that  the  Jubilee  Crown  pieces  distributed 
to  them  would  be  given  to  every  St.  Dun- 
staner,  not  only  in  the  United  Kingdom 
but  to  those  iiving  in  Australia,  New  Zea- 
land, Canada  and  South  Africa. 

After  referring  to  the  members  of  the 
staff  available  at  the  reunion  Mr.  Garnett- 
Orme  had  a  special  word  of  welcome  for 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  P.  Owens.  He  concluded 
with  a  message  of  love  and  best  wishes 
from  Lady  Fraser  and  said,  "I  hope  that 
everyone  will  have  a  very  happy  reunion 
and  that,  when  you  go  home,  you  will  take 
with  you  not  only  the  menu  cards  and 
crown  pieces  as  souvenirs  but  you  will 
also  have  something  to  remember  and  talk 
about  in  the  future.  "I'll  give  you  the  toast 
of  St.  Dunstan's  and  ask  Mr.  Carney  to 
reply  to  it." 

Joe  Carney,  of  Bournemouth,  rose  to 
express  the  thanks  of  St.  Dunstaners  in 
these  terms:  "Sir,  I  am  sure  all  St.  Dun- 


staners here  today  would  like  me  on 
behalf  of  them  and  their  families  to  ask 
you  to  take  their  best  wishes  back  to  the 
Council  of  St.  Dunstan's  and  also  take  our 
best  wishes  to  Lady  Fraser. 

"I  would  also  like  to  convey  all  our 
thanks  to  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's 
particularly  those  whom  St.  Dunstaners 
never  meet,  who  are  in  the  background  at 
headquarters.  I  know  some  of  us  have  a 
lot  of  moans  and  groans  but  really  at  the 
bottom  we  do  know  we  belong  to  an 
organisation  which  is  second  to  none  in 
the  world." 

Mr.  Carney  paid  tribute  to  Mrs.  Yvonne 
Lyall,  Welfare  Visitor  responsible  for  the 
organisation  of  the  reunion  and  to  the 
staff  of  the  Polygon  Hotel.  He  concluded 
by  reiterating  the  thanks  of  all  St.  Dun- 
staners. 

The  afternoon  continued  with  dancing 
and  a  great  deal  of  conversation,  before 
tea  and  the  official  cutting  of  a  Jubilee 
cake  by  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  and  Mrs.  R.  S. 
Barrett,  who  baked  it.  Altogether  South- 
ampton was  a  very  auspicious  start  to  the 
1977  Jubilee  reunion  season. 


Joe  Carney  and  Tommy  Bice  examine  the  Jubilee  crown  piece. 
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Mr.  Wills  bids  goodbye  to  the  Mayoress  of  Brighton,  Councillor  Best  and  Dr   Hopewell  look  or 


BRIGHTON 

The  guests  of  honour  at  the  Brighton  Re- 
union were  the  Mayor  and  Mayoress  of 
Brighton,  Councillor  and  Mrs.  Peter  Best. 
It  was  the  second  of  April  and  the  second 
of  the  1977  reunions  which  celebrate  the 
Silver  Jubilee  of  Her  Majesty  the  Queen. 

The  occasion  drew  103  St.  Dunstaners, 
27  from  the  first  world  war  and  76  from  the 
second.  With  a  long  list  of  guests,  friends 
and  helpers,  with  staff  and  escorts,  some 
230  people  sat  down  to  lunch  at  the  Hotel 
Metropole  under  the  chairmanship  of  Dr. 
D.  G.  Hopewell,  Member  of  St.  Dunstan's 
Council. 

On  arrival  St.  Dunstaners  were  greeted 
by  Dr.  Hopewell  and  Mr.  C.  D.  Wills  and 
received  the  Jubilee  Crown  pieces  from 
Miss  H.  Stewart,  Welfare  Visitor  res- 
ponsible for  the  reunion,  and  Miss  B.  R. 
Blebta,  Welfare  Visitor  assisting. 

After  luncheon  Councillor  Best  spoke 
first  as  he  had  to  go  on  to  another  engage- 
ment that  afternoon.  After  thanking  Dr. 
Hopewell  for  allowing  him  to  'bat  first', 
as  he  put  it,  The  Mayor  pointed  out  that 
this  was  the  second  St.  Dunstan's  reunion 
he  had  attended  :  "One  of  my  very  first 
functions  and  a  very  pleasant  occasion  it 


was  indeed — I  remember  it  well — was  to 
come  along  here  to  your  reunion  and,  of 
course  I  thought  that  would  be  the  last 
St.  Dunstan's  reunion  I  would  have  the 
pleasure  and  the  privilege  of  attending 
but  because  you  have  advanced  the  date 
this  year  before  I  hand  over  office  it  is  my 
very  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you  again". 

Councillor  Best  said  that  he  felt  he  was 
among  friends  because  he  had  attended 
a  number  of  St.  Dunstan's  functions 
during  his  year  of  office  and  had  visited 
Ovingdean.  He  concluded  with  a  tribute 
to  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's,  "I've  seen 
with  my  own  eyes  the  wonderful  work 
that  is  done  by  them.  It  is  nice  also  to  see 
that  we  have  here  today  some  retired  staff. 
I'm  so  glad  that  they've  been  included  and 
have  been  able  to  attend  this  reunion.  In 
addition  there  are  all  the  helpers,  I  am 
paying  tribute  to  all  those  who  help  St 
Dunstan's  and  all  who  have  done  so  over 
the  years". 

Dr.  Hopewell  thanked  the  Mayor  and 
welcomed  the  company  on  behalf  of  St. 
Dunstan's  Council.  He  also  brought  a 
message  from  Lady  Fraser  and  said  he  had 
promised  to  visit  her  to  tell  her  all  about 


the  reunion  in  Brighton.  Although  he  had 
been  attending  reunions  for  over  thrity 
years,  Dr.  Hopewell  said  this  was  his  first 
Brighton  reunion  and  he  was  greatly 
impressed  by  the  occasion. 

Saying  that  it  is  over  60  years  since  St. 
Dunstan's  was  founded  Dr.  Hopewell 
continued;  "People  will  tell  you  that  our 
work  is  done.  It  is  nothing  like  done.  It  is 
quite  true  that  there  has  been  no  major  war 
for  over  thirty  years  but  at  any  time  there 
might  be  one  and  if  there  is,  well,  St. 
Dunstan's  will  be  ready  for  it  as  it  was  in 
two  previous  wars. 

"Although  we  are  supposed  to  live  in  a 
peaceful  world,  all  over  the  world  there 
are  minor  encounters  taking  place  and  you 
all  know  that  from  these  small  encounters 
we  have  welcomed  many  men  to  St. 
Dunstan's.  So  long  as  there  is  fighting  in 
the  world  there  will  be  St.  Dunstan's 
ready  to  help  those  who  have  lost  their 
sight." 

Dr.  Hopewell  continued  by  expressing 
thanks  to  the  staff  and  guests,  mentioning 
particularly  the  Mayor  and  Mayoress,  Mr. 
K.  S.  C.  Phillips,  of  the  Grocer's  Associa- 
tion, and  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre.  He 
mentioned  by  name  members  of  the 
Brighton  and  headquarters  staff  at  the 
reunion  and  pointed  out  that  for  Matron 
Blackford  and  Dr.  O'Hara  this  would  be 
their  last  reunion  in  office,  "We  know  they 
will  come  to  many  future  reunions  and 
they  will  always  have  a  place  in  our  hearts 
as  we  remember  the  wonderful  work  they 
have  done  for  us." 

"Finally  I  would  like  to  thank  you  on  my 
own  behalf  for  the  work  you  do  as  St. 
Dunstaners,  for  the  example  you  set  and 
the  way  in  which  you  keep  the  good  name 
of  St.  Dunstan's  in  the  highest  terms 
before  the  public.  The  organisation  can 
be  no  better  than  the  men  and  women 
who  compose  it  and  I  know  that  in  your 
hands  its  reputation  will  be  quite  safe". 

George  Killingbeck,  of  Peacehaven, 
replied  on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners  and 
expressed  thanks  to  the  staff  at  Brighton 
and  in  London.  He  asked  Dr.  Hopewell  to 
convey  good  wishes  to  Lady  Fraser  and 
offered  sincere  good  wishes  to  Matron 
Blackford  and  Dr.  O'Hara,  "for  a  very 
happy  and  long  retirement". 

"It  has  been  mentioned  already,"  he 
concluded,"  that  62  years  ago  St.  Dun- 
stan's was  formed.    During  those  years 


Dr.  John  O'Hara  with  George  Killingbeck 

there  have  been  many  changes  of  staff  but 
the  wonderful  thing  is  that  the  spirit  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  engendered  at  its  in- 
ception is  still  with  us  with  our  staff.  That 
spirit  lives  and  we  must  be  truly  thankful. 
So  the  final  word  is:  to  our  friends  the 
staff,  a  very  big  thank  you  and  sincere 
good  wishes". 

The  afternoon  continued  with  dancing 
to  Ken  Lyon's  orchestra  and  a  most 
successful  reunion  concluded  with  tea 
and  the  prize  draw. 

H.M.S.    DAEDALUS 

Will  everyone  who  wants  to  be  considered 
for  a  place  at  camp  this  year  please  be 
sure  to  remember  that  applications  should 
be  in  by  Saturday,  21st  May,  1977.  This 
will  enable  me  to  let  you  all  know  in  good 
time  whether  or  not  you  have  been 
successful  in  getting  a  place  and  enable 
you  to  make  any  necessary  holiday 
arrangements. 

Elspeth  Grant,  (Flat  1),  7  Craven  Hill, 
London,  W.2.  Telephone  number  after 
6  p.m.  01-262  2723. 

Amateur  Radio  Week-end 

Mr.  Ron  Ham,  F.R.A.S.  has  very  kindly 
consented  to  be  our  speaker  at  the  meet- 
ing on  Saturday,  21st  May  at  Ian  Fraser 
House.  His  talk  will  be  on  "Satellites". 
Ron  has  been  with  us  on  previous 
occasions  and  he  goes  to  great  trouble  to 
ensure  that  all  present  can  appreciate  his 
subject  by  virtue  of  his  practical  demon- 
stration. 

Those  interested  are  asked  to  make  their 
arrangements  direct  with  Miss  Bridger  at 
Headquarters. 

TED  JOHN 


OVINCDEAN   NOTES 


The  Escort  Office  is  ticking  over  quietly 
and  efficiently  with  the  goodwill  and  aid 
of  Mrs.  J.  Catt  and  helped  by  Miss  M 
Scally,  both  of  whom  have  been  assisting 
Mrs.  Williams  from  time  to  time  over  the 
past  year,  but  little  did  they  expect  it  to 
land  in  their  laps  !  Readers  will  be  sorry 
to  learn  that  Mrs.  Williams  has  undergone 
an  operation  but  is  now  convalescing  and 
we  all  send  her  our  good  wishes  for  a 
speedy  recovery  and  hope  she  will  soon 
be  back  in  harness  with  pen  poised  and 
at  the  ready  to  write  the  next  Ovingdean 
Notes. 

Her  last  words  in  the  April  Review  were 
about  Leaping  into  Spring  with  Mr 
Michael  Hayes  and  his  records  which  took 
place  on  the  13th  March  but  despite  his 
appropriate  choice  of  programme  the 
weather  ever  since  has  been  more  arctic 
than  spring-like.  Never  mind  it  simply 
must  be  just  around  the  corner,  we  live  in 
hopes. 

Friends  of  the  physiotherapist  "Woolly" 
who  so  sadly  died  last  year  were  happy  to 
welcome  one  of  his  grand-daughters  Mrs. 
Theresa  Perrett  who  is  studying  music 
and  came  and  sang  in  the  Lounge  in  her 
glorious  mezzo-soprano  voice  on  Sunday 
20th  March.  No  microphone  needed  for 
her  and  the  choice  of  songs  and  the  range 
of  her  expressive  voice  enchanted  us  all 
It  was  nice  that  her  grandfather's  friend 
"Ginger"  Scott  gave  the  Vote  of  Thanks 
to  Theresa  and  her  accompanist.  The  idea 
of  the  Concert  was  actually  "hatched  out" 
when  she  came  to  Ian  Fraser  House  for 
her  grandfather's  funeral  and  we  feel  that 
it  would  have  delighted  him 

A  bit  of  culture  has  crept  into  the 
weekly  programme  thanks  to  our  local 
St.  Dunstaner  Charlie  Pilgrim  who  brings 
up  his  French  conversation  cassettes  on 
Monday's  after  tea  so  that  if  you  were 
strolling  past  the  new  annexe  you  would 
quite  likely  learn  of  the  whereabouts  of 
"la  plume  de  ma  tante". 

Two  evenings  during  March  the  tapes 
of  the  March  and  April  Reviews  have 
been  played  in  the  Lounge.  Everyone 
agrees  that  Stephen  Jack's  way  of  reading 
it  is  superb  and  we  V.A.D.'s  really  admit 
that     our     rendering     cannot     compare 


favourably  with  his  expertise  May  this 
long  continue  please  we  like  it. 

The  Theatre  Royal  have  done  us  proud 
during  March  with  In  the  Red  by  William 
Douglas  Home;  Sextet  a  comedy  by 
Michael  Pertwee ;  The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew  and  Rebecca  by  Daphne  du 
Maurier  starring  young  Hayley  Mills  and 
Paul  Daneman.  Most  people  have  heard 
Rebecca  on  the  radio  many  times  but  it 
never  fails  to  have  one  sitting  on  one's 
chair  in  suspense  even  when  one  already 
knows  the  ending. 

The  racing  season  commences  in  April 
so  all  the  optimistic  punters  will  be 
booking  into  Ian  Fraser  House  no  doubt, 
don't  they  ever  learn  their  lesson  but 
never  mind  what  would  the  poor  bookies 
do  without  St    Dunstaners? 

Weekly  drives,  archery,  bowling,  rifle 
shooting  and  the  Monday  night  dances 
have  all  continued  as  usual  and  an 
occasional  splash  in  the  swimming  pool 
for  good  measure. 

Next  month  we  shall  be  telling  you  all 
about   the    Easter    Festivities,    that    is    if 
someone  is  found  to  put  pen  to  paper  or 
better  still  please  come  back  soon   Mrs. 
Williams  you  are  sorely  missed. 

TALKING    REVIEW 

At  their  last  reunion,  the  handless  group 
asked  if  the  Review  could  be  read  on  to 
compact  cassette.  Their  request  has  been 
carried  out  and  it  is  hoped  this  summer  to 
extend  the  service  to  any  St.  Dunstaner 
wishing  to  avail  himself  of  the  offer. 

The  present  formula  which  has  had 
unanimous  approval,  consists  of  Stephen 
Jack,  a  professional  reader  for  the  Talking 
Book  Service,  reading  the  inkprint  version 
on  to  a  C90.  There  is  no  index,  and  all 
photographs  are  described 

For  a  trial  period,  copies  will  be  sent  to 
the  first  200  applications  received  from 
U.K.  based  St.  Dunstaners  already  posses- 
sing a  cassette  tape  recorder.  Applications 
should  contain  name  and  address  in  full  to 
which  cassettes  should  be  sent  every 
month  Details  of  how  the  system  works, 
will  be  sent  just  prior  to  commencement 
of  the  first  issue 


Sports  and  Recreational  Associations 
for  the  Disabled  — The  Family  Tree 


By  Jock  Carnochan 


There  is  a  wind  of  change  blowing 
through  the  organisations  concerned  with 
sport  for  the  disabled.  This  article 
attempts  to  explain  how  these  changes 
will  affect  St.  Dunstan's  sportsmen  and 
women.  Before  I  start,  it  should  be 
pointed  out  that  reference  made  to  major 
organisations  concerns  sport  and  recrea- 
tional pursuits  and  in  no  way  refers  to 
other  services  offered  by  these  organisa- 
tions for  the  visually  handicapped. 

World  Council 

The  parent  body  is  the  W.C.W.B.— the 
World  Council  for  the  Welfare  of  the 
Blind.  This  body  encompasses  all  aspects 
of  blind  welfare,  one  of  them  being  sport 
and  recreation.  All  subsequent  organisa- 
tions are  in  turn  responsible  to  the 
W.C.W.B.  and  are  affiliated  to  each  other. 
So  all  items  concerned  with  the  organisa- 
tion of  International  Sport  and  Recreation 
are  finally  decided  upon  by  the  W.C.W.B. 
after  consideration  of  the  recommenda- 
tions made  by  the  Regional  committees. 

One  of  the  subordinate  bodies  of  the 
World  Council  and  which  is  concerned 
solely  with  sport  is  the  I.S.O.D. — the 
International  Sport  Organisation  for  the 
Disabled.  Its  function  is  to  control  all  its 
member  organisations  and  to  ensure  some 
rationalisation  of  rules  and  regulations 
governing  all  types  of  sports  and  recrea- 
tions and  to  encourage  international 
competition  and  friendship. 

European  Regional  Committee 

A  sub-committee  of  the  I.S.O.D.  is  the 
E.R.C. — the  European  Regional  Com- 
mittee— which  has  a  Sports  Council, 
comprised  of  delegates  from  all  the 
European  countries  including  the  com- 
munist block.  The  aims  of  E.R.C.  are  to 
ensure  that  each  country  in  its  own  way 
provides  facilities  and  training  for  the 
sporting  pursuits  of  its  own  visually 
handicapped    population.   A   further  aim 


is  to  help  complement  their  rehabilitation 
towards  a  better  state  of  general  health 
and  fitness  with  a  sharing  of  advice  and 
cultures  of  other  countries  through  com- 
petition. 

This  leaves  the  international  scene  and 
brings  us  to  our  own  domestic  affairs.  The 
governing  body  in  Great  Britain  is  known 
as  B.S.A.D. — British  Sports  Association 
for  the  Disabled.  This  association  covers 
all  categories  of  disablement,  paraplegic, 
polio,  etc.  The  association,  whose  Head- 
quarters is  Stoke  Mandeville,  is  split  up 
into  regions.  Thus  St.  Dunstan's  is  a 
member  of  B.S.A.D.  Sussex.  Under  these 
auspices  St.  Dunstan's  can  either  hold  its 
own  internal  competitions  e.g.  bowls, 
chess,  annual  sports,  etc.,  or  compete  with 
other  groups  in  the  region  or  take  part  in 
the  regional  team  at  the  National  Games 
held  annually  at  Stoke  Mandeville. 

B.A.S.R.A.B. 

The  latest  introduction  into  this  mass 
of  abbreviations  is  B.A.S.R.A.B.— British 
Association  of  Sporting  and  Recreational 
Activities  of  the  Blind.  This  association 
will  in  future  be  responsible  for  the 
control  and  organisation  of  national 
sports  and  recreation  for  the  visually 
handicapped.  It  too  will  be  based  on 
regions  and  its  line  of  responsibilities  is 
back  to  the  I.S.O.D.  via  B.S.A.D. 

Another  new  body  is  the  British  Ski 
Association  for  the  Disabled  to  which  St. 
Dunstan's  is  affiliated.  The  Ski  Association 
is  presently  a  member  of  B.S.A.D.  and 
will  no  doubt  become  linked  with 
B.A.S.R.A.B. 

In  conclusion,  it  is  hoped  that  the  many 
St.  Dunstaners  at  present  closely  involved 
with  regional  branches  of  B.S.A.D.  will 
lend  their  support,  knowledge  and  ex- 
perience to  B.A.S.R.A.B.  I  shall  try  to 
keep  you  in  touch  with  the  latest  news  of 
B.A.S.R.A.B.  and  hope  that  this  organisa- 
tion will  bring  great  fulfilment  to  one  and 
all  in  the  field  of  sport  and  recreation. 


Escort,  Bjorn.  with  Ray  Hazan.  Alan  Wort/ey  and  Ted  Bunting- 


Stand  facing  square  to  the  front,  feet  6  ins. 
apart,  arms  at  shoulder  height,  pointing 
forwards.  Sink  slowly,  at  the  same  time 
bringing  the  right  foot  forward  until  you 
are  in  a  crouched  position  with  the  right 
leg  straight  in  front  of  you.  Then  rise  to  the 
original  position.  The  left  foot  should  be 
flat  on  the  floor  throughout.  Inhale  while 
sinking  and  rising;  repeat  10  times.  That 
is  one  way  of  preparing  for  a  skiing  course. 
The  other  way,  is  to  break  a  bone  in  one's 
hand  on  the  eve  of  departure,  arriving  at 
Heathrow  in  an  arm  splint  as  happened 
to  Alan  Wortley.  Ted  Bunting  and  I 
thought  we  were  in  good  shape  and  eager 
to  follow  our  mastermind  and  doyen. 
Jock  Carnochan.  We  met  up  at  Heathrow 
with  1 1  others  who,  with  us,  formed  the 
British  contingent.  All  had  been  spon- 
sored by  their  companies  or  individuals. 
After  the  inevitable  delay  when  travelling 
by  air,  we  found  ourselves  speeding  at 
some  29,000  feet  over  the  North  Sea  at 
580  m.p.h.,  but  not  before  we  had  been 
twice  struck  by  lightning;  a  frightening 
experience  with  the  sharp  bang  followed 
by  the  vibration  of  the  plane. 

Beitostolen  is  a  village  located  at 
900  metres  (3000  ft.)  above  sea  level 
some  250  kms  north  of  Oslo.  The  snow 
seemed  pretty  thin  on  the  ground  in  the 
capital,   but  as  the  bus  took  us  further 


SUN,  SNOW  ANII 

THE  SKIING  TRIP  TO  NORWA\ 
by  Raymond  Hazan 

North,  so  the  snow  deepened,  and  the 
lakes  froze.  We  shared  the  coach  with  the 
French  and  Finnish  parties,  which  baffled 
any  phrases  picked  up  last  year  in  Austria. 

Cross-country  skiing  for  the  blind  was 
initiated  at  this  centre  14  years  ago  by  a 
blind  man,  Erling  Stordahl.  He  also  directs 
the  local  Health  Sports  Centre  for  the 
rehabilitation  of  blind  and  physically 
handicapped.  This  centre  serves  the  whole 
of  southern  Norway,  and  we  arrived  as  an 
appeal  started  to  build  a  second  centre 
further  north.  We  were  all  urged  to  buy 
red  feathers  which  are  then  worn  in  the 
lapel  like  a  flag. 

A  cross-country  skiing  circuit  consists 
of  two  sets  of  furrows.  One  snow  vehicle 
pulls  a  heavy  board  to  compact  the  snow 
while  a  second  follows  dragging  what 
looks  like  a  very  narrow  railway  track 
turned  upside  down.  This  creates  the 
tracks  into  which  the  skis  will  fit,  and 
so  guide  the  blind  skier.  The  right  hand 
track  is  like  the  inside  lane  of  the  motor- 
way, while  the  left  hand  track  is  for  over- 
taking, or  while  training,  for  the  instructor. 
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Downhill  skiing  at  Beitostolen 
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Three  such  courses  over  5,  1 0  and  25  km 
were  the  goals  set  for  over  300  competi- 
tors from  13  countries — a  truly  inter- 
national week. 

Monday  morning  dawned  bright  and 
sunny;  from  our  hotel  bedroom  the 
glistening  snow  appeared  to  be  about 
10  ft.  thick.  After  breakfast  we  met  up 
with  our  various  instructors  to  whom  we 
had  been  introduced  the  night  before. 
Alan  met  Marianne,  a  student  in  remedial 
PT;  I  was  paired  with  Bjorn,  a  Sports 
Officer  in  the  Norwegian  Army,  and  Ted 
did  not  have  far  to  go  to  meet  Jock.  At  the 
ski  hire  shop,  Alan  was  fitted  with  the 
soft,  light  cross-country  boot  of  which 
only  the  toe  fits  into  a  pair  of  lightweight, 
thin  skis.  The  remainder,  on  the  other 
hand  received  fibreglass  boots  weighing 
9  lbs.  each,  and  the  thicker,  heavier  down 
hill  skis.  I  was  determined  to  resume 
skiing  where  I  had  left  it  10  years 
previously,  going  down  a  hill,  not  along 
the  flat.  The  first  problem  to  overcome 
was  the  400  yard  walk  up  the  slope  for 
the  ensuing  3  minute  descent.  With  the 


sun  beating  down  from  above,  and  on  the 
left  a  silent,  broken  lift  and  from  within 
oneself  the  gasping  for  breath  plus  the 
30  odd  pounds  of  skis  and  boots — all  this 
made  mockery  of  any  training  one  had 
done.  But  this  was  more  than  made  up 
for  by  the  exhilaration  of  the  descent ;  the 
wind  whistling  through  your  hair,  the 
crunch  and  swish  of  the  snow  under  your 
skis,  and  the  sheer  freedom  of  movement. 
Very  soon  Bjorn  and  I  had  six  words  which 
had  me  turning  and,  in  emergency,  sitting 
down.  As  soon  as  capabilities  are  realised, 
fitness  builds  up  and,  the  lifts  working, 
the  fourth  day  was  one  of  fast  twisting 
descents  without  pause  culminating  in 
an  acoustic  slalom.  This  was  arranged  by 
the  Austrian  element  as  a  demonstration 
for  the  Norwegian  instructors.  They  had 
the  students  stand  in  a  zig-zag  down  the 
slope.  The  top  person  would  start  yelling 
"Gate"  continuously  until  the  skier  was 
about  past,  when  the  person  below  would 
start  shouting.  I  finished  satisfied  I  had 
only  run  over  two  of  the  gates.  I  little 
realised  that  it  was  to  provide  my  final 
skiing  for  the  season  as  I  had  to  rush  back 
to  England  the  next  day  when  some  eye 
trouble  developed. 

Alan  takes  up  the  story  on  the  cross- 
country course:  "I  am  most  grateful  to 
St.     Dunstan's     for     allowing     me     the 
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Ted  Bunting  taking  part  in  the  25  km  race. 

opportunity  to  ski  in  Norway.  I  can  now 
compare  cross-country  with  Alpine 
downhill.  I  did  6  gruelling  days  on  the  flat 
culminating  in  the  25  km  race  which  took 
me  3J  hours  as  I  was  somewhat  ham- 
pered by  a  broken  hand.  I  was  accom- 
panied throughout  the  week  by  a 
charming  Norwegian  instructress  who 
looked  after  my  every  skiing  need.  I  was 
impressed  by  her  physical  fitness;  she 
had  muscles  like  cannon  balls !  The 
importance  of  fitness  cannot  be  stressed 
too  strongly.  If  I  had  not  done  circuit 
training  for  several  months  prior  to  the 
trip,  I  wonder  if  I  would  have  survived  the 
course.  Though  pleased  to  have  ex- 
perienced the  cross-country,  I  prefer  the 
Alpine  with  its  thrills  and  spills." 

Spirits  were  high  not  only  on  the 
slopes  but  in  the  bar  as  well.  With  a  bottle 
of  whisky  at  just  under  £20  and  a  beer  at 
twenty  five  shillings,  our  entertaining  was 
subdued.  Duty  free  became  liquid  gold, 
but  had  a  time  competing  with  the 
"Mountain  Dew",  or  local  "moonshine" 


which  is  common  in  those  parts.  There 
were  sauna  baths,  dancing,  a  home  made 
variety  show  with  songs  in  Norwegian, 
Dutch,  German  and  English,  and  above 
all  a  tremendously  interesting  "entente 
cordiale"  between  all  the  nationalities, 
drawn  together  through  sport 

Results  were  encouraging  for  the 
British  party.  Most  improved  on  previous 
years.  Alan  picked  up  two  fifth  placings  in 
his  section  of  the  10  and  25  km  races, 
and  Ted  who  went  in  for  the  25  km  race 
after  only  half  an  hour's  practice  got  a 
fourth.  Both  he  and  Alan  were  awarded 
diplomas.  Let  Ted  sum  it  up  : 

"One  could  be  forgiven  for  thinking  that 
the  whole  idea  of  taking  part  in  a  St. 
Dunstan's  skiing  trip  was  absolutely 
ludicrous.  Indeed,  up  to  a  fairly  short  time 
ago,  I  would  have  been  persuaded  to 
share  this  opinion  Without  doubt,  the 
recent  excursion  to  Norway  was  an 
overwhelming  success.  Many  of  my 
friends  think  I  am  spinning  a  yarn,  and 
quite  mad  to  have  taken  part  in  such  a 
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venture.  It  is  suggested  that  the  ex- 
perience must  have  been  painful.  It  was; 
I  had  a  very  painful  pair  of  boots,  and  my 
lips  cracked  as  a  result  of  the  sunshine. 
Hard  work?  Certainly,  but  what  a  boost 
to  the  appetite. 

There  has  been  a  group  of  blind  people 
going  to  Norway  for  some  years  now  to 
take  part  in  cross-country.  They  also 
think  the  idea  of  faster  downhill  skiing  too 
hazardous.  They  prefer  to  follow  a  pre- 
determined course  laid  out  like  tramlines 
in  the  snow,  and  there  is  no  doubt  they 
have  grown  quite  proficient.  Against  my 
better  judgment,  I  tried  this  method  on 
the  Saturday  before  we  left,  and  in  so 
doing,  sustained  my  total  number  of 
injuries  for  the  week.  The  best  of  luck  to 
those  who  like  that  sort  of  thing,  but  give 
me  the  freedom  and  exhilaration  of  fast 
descent  every  time.  Lack  of  sight  matters 
not,  and  if  one  falls,  which  I  beiieve  can 
happen,  one  slides  along  in  a  rather 
pleasant   way,   rather  than    bending   the 

This  long  shot,  taken  as  Alan  Worthy  passes  the 
competition  area. 


toes  backwards,  and  sticking  the  head 
ostrich  fashion  into  the  snow  alongside 
the  track.  I  hope  skiing  continues.  I 
believe  that  within  St.  Dunstan's  there  is 
sufficient  expertise  and  experience  to 
make  it  unnecessary  to  restrict  ourselves 
to  special  groups  trained  in  the  teaching 
of  handicapped  people.  This  would 
become  a  new  way  in  which  visually 
handicapped  people  become  absorbed 
into  the  sighted  world.  Would  I  go  again  ? 
Well,  try  to  give  me  a  couple  of  hours 
notice."  We  all  go  along  with  that. 

On  behalf  of  all  the  party  we  thank 
most  sincerely  our  instructors,  Mr.  Rolf 
Wilhelmsen,  Bjorn,  Marianne,  and  Tor 
Dahl,  who  assisted  Ted  on  the  final  day. 
"Tusen  tak",  (a  thousand  thanks)  to  them 
and  to  Jock.  Finally,  and  most  important, 
our  thanks  to  St.  Dunstan's  for  sponsoring 
this  trip.  In  future,  when  you  call  out  on 
the  slopes,  "Where  are  you  ?",  back  will 
come  the  distant  reply,  "Gone  with  the 
wind." 

camera  position,  gives  a  good  impression  of  the 

Skiing  photos  by  Jock  Carnochan. 
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by   Magog 


Right  hand  down  a  bit 

On  Sunday  20th  March,  John  Baker, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Baker  of 
Sidrnouth,  Devon  achieved  a  notable,  but 
generally  unheard  of  success.  He  coxed 
the  Oxford  Lightweight  Rowing  Eight  to 
victory  over  Cambridge  University.  John 
was  highly  commended  by  the  coach  for 
the  course  he  steered.  John  went  up  to 
Oxford  two  years  ago  to  study  chemistry, 
and  can  now  find  himself  coxing  for  up 
to  6  days  a  week  during  the  competitive 
season.  At  the  beginning  of  April  he 
coxed  Magdalen  College  in  the  Head  of 
the  River  Race.  Some  350  crews  taking 
part.  Let's  hope  John  achieves  his 
ambition  of  participating  in  the  Uni- 
versity Boat  Race  itself. 

I  have  a  hobby 

George  Brooks,  cr  Sabu  to  his  friends, 
was  featured  in  last  April's  Review  when 
he  described  the  art  of  modelling  ele- 
phants in  clay.  In  response  to  the  Editor's 
request  for  hobby  suggestions,  George 
answers  along  the  following  lines.  You 
are  warned  that  fitness,  strength,  and  an 
artistic  temperament  are  required.  Here 
goes — concrete  bird  baths.  George  uses 
wooden  frames,  corrugated  iron,  a  cake 
tin  and  plastic  bucket  to  make  the  mould 
for  base,  fluted  column  and  the  bath 
itself.  "It's  a  great  way  of  getting  rid  of 
scrap  metal  and  stones,"  he  says,  "put 
inside  the  concrete  mix,  they  help  to 
bind  the  cement."  Over  one  hundred- 
weight of  these  decorate  George's  Salt- 
dean  garden. 

For  the  less  physically  inclined,  French 
is  suggested.  This  keeps  the  mental 
faculties   in    trim     Finally,    not   forgetting 


those  elephants,  George  is  making  a 
special  Jubilee  line.  These  will  be 
bedecked  with  crowns  and  jewels,  while 
others  bear  a  "howdah"  and  "sabu" 
"What's  more,  you  can  get  the  rest  of  the 
family  on  a  hobby — painting  them  !" 

Flying  carpet 

In  honour  of  the  Jubilee  and  his  own 
service  in  both  the  R.F.C.  and  RAF.  in 
two  world  wars,  George  Hewett  of 
Pearson  House  has  made  a  presentation. 
The  beneficiaries  were  members  of  the 
R.A.F.  convalescent  home  at  Sussex 
Down,  Storrington.  Accompanied  by  the 
Mayor  and  Mayoress  of  Hove,  and 
members  of  the  Hove  Branch  of  the  R.A.F. 
Association,  George  presented  a  woollen 
rug,  which  he  had  made,  bearing  the 
R.A.F.  roundel.  The  rug  as  well  as  photo- 
graphs of  his  other  handiwork,  and 
sporting  achievements  were  admired  by 
all. 

The  encyclopaedia  retires 

Reference  was  made  in  the  March  Review 
to  Ernie  Russell's  nomination  for  the 
Yorkshire  Evening  Post  New  Year's 
Honour  Award.  Sadly,  Ernie  did  not 
actually  win,  but  conceded  gracefully. 
Also  sad  is  Ernie's  recent  retirement  after 
43  years  with  Leeds  City  Council.  Since 
Local  Government  reorganisation  in  1  974 
Ernie  has  been  Assistant  to  the  City 
Buildings  Manager.  He  was  also  the 
"local  encyclopedia",  and  his  knowledge 
will  be  greatly  missed  A  very  warm  letter 
of  congratulations  and  good  wishes  was 
sent  by  Mr.  Dickson,  the  Director  of  the 
Leeds  Estates  Department.  Ernie  is  an  avid 
fan  of  Leeds  United  :  nice  one  Ernie  I 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  953 

A  Composer's  Eleven 

by  Neville  Cardus 

Read  by  Duncan  Carse 

Reading  Time  S|  hours 

The  title  is  a  little  bit  of  whimsy  on  the  part 

of  the  author.  Sir  Neville's  twin  passions 

of  music  and  cricket  are  well-known. 

The  book  is  murderously  hard  going.  It 
consists  of  a  collection  of  abstruse  and 
scholarly  essays  on  the  works  of  Schubert, 
Mahler,  Wagner  and  others,  contrasting 
and  comparing  technique  and  quality  of 
composition  in  minute  detail. 

This  is  definitely  one  for  the  cognos- 
centi. It  is  certainly  not  for  me,  just  an 
ordinary  common-or-garden  music- 
lover. 

Cat.  No.  1963 

The  Train  with  Misted  Windows 

By  John  Chancellor 

Read  by  Anthony  Parker 

Reading  Time  7  hours 

This  is  the  story  of   Mario,   half-Italian, 

half-English,  his  loves  and  his  philosophy 

that    "life    is    like    a    train    with    misted 

windows". 

The  book  opens  with  Mario  separated 
from  his  unit  in  German-occupied  France. 
From  a  place  of  concealment  he  watches 
a  group  of  young  ladies  at  archery 
practice  in  the  grounds  of  their  finishing- 
school. 

A  party  of  German  officers  approaches, 
waving  to  the  girls  in  friendly  greeting. 
They  wave  back — and  turn  their  bows 
upon  the  officers.  Mario  helps  the  dear 
things  to  dispose  of  the  bodies  and  they 
show  their  gratitude  by  giving  him 
shelter — and  a  great  deal  more !  He 
manages  to  get  back  to  England. 

Later  in  Italy  (and  by  this  time  com- 
missioned) he  deserts  and  teams  up  with 
a  multi-national  band  stealing  army 
supplies  and  selling  them  (at  reasonable 
prices)  to  the  local  peasants.  Here  he 
meets  Joan,  the  only  woman  for  whom 
he  has  ever  felt  any  real  love. 


With  the  ending  of  the  war,  however, 
the  peasants  turn  on  the  group,  killing 
them  for  the  large  sums  they  carry.  Mario 
manages  to  escape,  but  Joan  is  killed  by 
a  stray  bullet. 

Back  home,  Mario's  plausible  tongue 
saves  him  from  a  desertion  charge  and 
with  the  small  fortune  he  has  made  from 
the  illicit  trading,  settles  down  to  enjoy 
the  good  life. 

This  is  a  splendid  tale,  sparkling  and 
full-bodied  like  a  good  wine,  and  the 
characters  are  incredibly  well  drawn. 


Cat.  No.  859 

Will  You  Walk  A  Little  Faster? 

by  Russell  Braddon 

Read  by  Robert  Gladwell 

Reading  Time  8  hours 

Mike,  who  is  English,  and  Montana,  an 

American,     both     twenty-two,     are     on 

holiday  at  a  Bulgarian  resort.  They  become 

intrigued  by  two  elderly  German  widows, 

sisters,  who  are  able  to  meet  only  once 

a  year  on   neutral  ground.   One  lives  in 

Western   Germany  and  the  other  in  the 

East. 

The  boys  decide  to  smuggle  the  East 
German  widow  into  Turkey,  from  where 
she  will  eventually  join  her  sister  in  the 
"free"  West.  The  first  attempt  is  by  car— 
and  the  Bulgars  close  the  roads  to 
vehicles  for  a  local  cycle  race. 

Nothing  daunted  they  plump  for  an  air 
passage— and  the  flight  is  cancelled  for 
military  manoeuvres. 

Third  time,  they  feel,  has  just  got  to  be 
lucky.  They  set  about  making  elaborate 
plans,  assisted  by  Mike's  girlfriend,  to  take 
their  willing  victim  to  Istanbul  on  a  cruise- 
ship.  This  involves  the  sisters'  exchanging 
identities — hair  styles  and  colours,  pass- 
ports, rings  and  watches. 

It  all  comes  right  in  the  end — but  by  no 
means  the  end  for  which  the  boys  had 
worked  so  hard  and  so  long. 

A  most  enjoyable  book,  sometimes  sad, 
sometimes  funny,  but  always  full  of 
action  and  interest. 
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TWO  NEW  LONG  CANES 

by  Walter  Thornton 

There  is  no  reason  for  Great  Britain  to  be 
dissatisfied  with  its  record  of  the  long 
cane;  it  just  so  happens  that  the  two 
latest  canes  on  the  market  come  from  the 
United  States  and  New  Zealand. 

The  American  version  is  the  Equipoise, 
a  rigid  cane  made  by  Macam.  The  cost 
plus  import  and  delivery  charges  is 
about  £7.50.  This  cane  is  nice  to  handle. 
A  push-in,  rubber  sprung,  split  nylon  tip 
does  away  with  the  need  for  threading  the 
i"  aluminium  alloy  shaft  which  is  coated 
with  white  scotch-light,  and  has  a  9"  red 
section  at  the  handle  end.  The  D  shaped 
rubber  golf  grip  is  standard.  The  novel 
feature  is  the  cast  aluminium  crook.  This 
is  a  separate  unit  pushed  onto  the  shaft 
and  retained  by  a  grub-screw,  tightened 
by  the  supplied  Allen  key.  Its  weight 
balances  that  of  the  cane. 

There  is  a  small  space  between  crook 
and  grip,  which  is  ideal  for  fitting  the 
elastic  loop  which  the  writer  finds 
invaluable  in  maintaining  a  relaxed  grip, 
and  obviating  the  risk  of  dropping  the 
cane  on  the  inevitable  occasions  when  it 
snags.  The  weight  of  the  cane  is  just  over 
9  oz.  for  the  50"  model.  The  red  alu- 
minium crook  is  of  novel  and  useful 
design,  but  could  be  improved  by  being 
sprayed  to  prevent  dirtying  the  hand.  This 
is  an  excellent  cane,  which  is  better 
perhaps  in  the  hand  of  the  more  ex- 
perienced user. 

The  New  Zealand  cane  is  a  four-piece 
folding  version,  manufactured  by  Wor- 
mald  Sensory  Aids  Company.  The  cost  in 
this  country  would  be  £25.50  inclusive 
of  all  charges.  The  cane  is  made  rigid  by 
a  cord  notched  into  a  groove  in  the 
handle  end.  Tension  is  increased  by 
rotating  a  knob  which  replaces  the  crook. 
This  cane  is  also  covered  with  white 
scotch-light  with  a  red  tip  and  has  the 
usual  D  grip.  The  nylon  tip  pushes  on  over 
the  shaft,  and  the  all  up  weight  is  just 
over  9  oz.  A  1"  rubber  band  on  a  knob 
protruding  just  below  the  grip  is  used  for 
holding  the  sections  together  when 
folded.  An  elastic  loop  replacing  the  band 
is  suggested.  The  cane  is  light  and  handles 
well,  though  after  a  short  time,  there  were 
signs    of    wear    on    the    cable.    In    cold 


weather,  and  on  stressful  occasions  the 
cane  proved  awkward  to  re-align.  The 
most  serious  objection  is  that  with  light- 
weight alloy  tubing,  there  is  the  risk  of 
serious  damage  if  the  cane  catches  when 
travelling  at  speed.  The  tension  cord 
requires  some  strength  to  pull  it  into 
position. 

While  there  are  many  new  types  of 
long  cane,  there  is  still  room  for  improve- 
ment. There  is  a  use  for  expensive  canes,  if 
they  meet  requirements.  But  the  New 
Zealand  model  does  not  meet  this  test.  It 
does  show  the  interest  that  both  these 
countries  are  showing  in  the  field  of 
mobility,  to  which  these  countries  have 
contributed  so  significantly. 


MISS   EILEEN    COWMEADOW 

Both  past  and  present  members  of  the 
staff  will  be  sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  on 
20th  March,  of  Miss  Eileen  Cowmeadow 
who  was  with  St.  Dunstan's  for  fifteen 
years  until  she  retired  in  June  1972.  She 
worked  first  with  the  late  Mr.  J.  Hyams 
in  the  Maintenance  Department  and  then 
with  Mr.  D.  E.  Neale.  Miss  Cowmeadow 
was  responsible  also  for  the  cleaning  staff 
and  for  the  stationery  supplies.  From  time 
to  time  she  undertook  relief  duties  on  the 
telephone  switchboard  and  many  St 
Dunstaners  will  remember  her  very 
pleasant  speaking  voice. 

Miss  Cowmeadow  was  born  in  India 
and  spent  almost  half  her  lifetime  there. 
She  first  came  to  know  of  the  work  of  St. 
Dunstan's  through  Sir  Clutha  Mackenzie, 
while  she  was  managing  a  hotel  in 
Cawnpore,  and  when  following  the 
partition  of  India  in  1948  she  returned  to 
England  for  good,  she  had  in  mind  seeking 
work  in  the  field  of  blind  welfare.  Before 
coming  to  St.  Dunstan's  she  worked  for 
six  years  with  the  Metropolitan  Society 
for  the  Blind  where  she  gained  an  insight 
into  the  difficulties  and  needs  of  the 
civilian  blind  of  London. 

Everyone  who  met  her  will  recall  her 
charming  and  gentle  manner  and  she  will 
certainly  be  missed  by  her  many  friends. 

Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  her  sister, 
Mrs.  M  A  Ford,  with  whom  Eileen  had 
been  staying  in  the  Channel  Islands  prior 
to  her  death. 
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MIDLAND 

Since  the  last  club  notes  were  written  we 
have  had  two  meetings,  the  first  on 
Sunday,  13th  March  the  second  on  Sun- 
day, 3rd  April. 

Both  meetings,  I  am  pleased  to  report, 
were  well  attended.  The  main  theme  of 
our  March  meeting  was  dominoes,  quite 
a  number  of  games  being  played.  Our 
April  meeting  was  largely  taken  up  with 
another  of  our  "Bring  and  Buy"  sales, 
which  is  always  a  good  fund  raiser  for 
the  club,  and  this  one  was  no  exception. 

We  are  now  planning  our  summer 
outing.  This  will  take  place  in  June,  lunch 
will  be  taken  at  Tewkesbury  and  then  we 
shall  travel  on  to  Stratford  for  tea  with 
our  old  friends  at  the  Stratford  branch  of 
the  Royal  British  Legion.  We  should  be 
able  to  spend  some  time  at  Tewkesbury, 
what  we  shall  do  during  this  spare  time 
has  not  yet  been  arranged. 

Although  I  have  been  trying  to  arrange 
somewhere  for  us  to  try  out  our  hands  at 
bowls  a  venue  has  not  yet  been  found.  It 
does  seem  though  that  this  idea  will  die 
a  natural  death  even  before  it  gets  off  the 
ground,  mainly  through  lack  of  support. 
The  support  is  lacking  from  our  own 
members. 

The  teas  for  both  meetings  have  been 
arranged  for  us  as  usual  by  our  wives  and 
a  really  grand  job  they  all  make  of  it, 
thank  you  ladies  most  sincerely  from  us 
all. 

A  small  number  of  members,  with  their 
wives,  escorts  and  friends,  have  been 
attending  dances  at  the  Austin  branch  of 
the  Royal  British  Legion  and  we  have  all 
enjoyed  them  very  much. 

Our  next  club  meeting  will  be  held  on 
Sunday,  8th  May,  when  final  details  for 
the  outing  will  be  announced  and  the 
completed  numbers  taken. 

DOUG  CASHMORE 

BRIGHTON 

BOWLING   SECTION 

On  March  9th  we  were  once  again  the 
guests  of  Worthing  Indoor  Bowling  Club, 
and  once  again  we  received  the  V.I. P. 
treatment.  The  match  was  a  very  en- 
joyable one,  followed  by  a  very  fine  tea, 


for  which  a  vote  of  thanks  was  given  to 
the  ladies  responsible.  We  then  proceeded 
to  the  bar  where  we  met  many  old  friends, 
and  also  made  many  new  one's  (what 
great  folk  they  are).  Everyone  agreed  it 
had  been  a  great  day. 

March  11th  saw  us  in  action  once 
again,  this  time  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  where 
we  were  hosts  to  Burgess  Hill  Bowling 
Club.  This  match  saw  some  very  good 
bowling  and  resulted  in  a  very  tight 
finish.  Our  ladies  showed  their  skill  once 
again  by  providing  a  grand  tea  (thank  you 
ladies).  This  was  followed  by  Joan  and 
Bob  Osborne  entertaining  us  with  two  or 
three  songs,  followed  by  a  sing-song 
which  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

April  1st  saw  us  at  Preston  Bowling 
Club  where  once  again  a  keenly  con- 
tested match  took  place.  It  was  great  to 
see  our  Captain,  Mr.  Ted  Frearson  at 
Preston,  and  although  he  will  not  be 
bowling  for  some  time  yet,  it  was  nice  to 
know  he  is  making  good  progress. 

HARRY  P REEDY 

FISHING   SECTION 

On  March  30th  we  had  another  successful 
fishing  trip,  it  was  a  fine  day  and  a  decent 
catch  for  all.  There  is  a  notice  on  the 
notice  board  giving  future  fishing  dates 
for  any  members  interested  so  let  me 
know  if  you  want  to  come  along  but  in 
good  time  please. 

All  Brighton  Club  Members  who  will 
be  participating  in  the  4  National  Fishing 
Tournaments  please  note  that  their  indi- 
vidual catch  will  be  included  for  the  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  Trophy  for  the  largest  fish 
of  the  season. 

BILL   PHILLIPS 

ENTERTAINMENTS   SECTION 

Following  our  advance  notice  in  last 
month's  Review  re  our  visit  to  Wisley 
Gardens  on  the  15th  June,  we  are  now 
making  arrangements  for  a  trip  to  the 
Congress  Theatre  at  Eastbourne,  on  the 
13th  July  for  the  Summer  Show.  Last 
year's  outing  proved  to  be  a  great  success 
and  we  are  repeating  the  invitation  to  all 
Members  to  join  us.  £1.75  will  ensure  a 
seat  on  the  coach,  an  afternoon  tea  and  a 
ticket  to  the  Show. 
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CLUB   NEWS— continued 

67  Members  and  friends  once  again 
enjoyed  themselves  at  our  monthly 
Dance  on  the  12th  March.  These  social 
evenings  are  proving  most  popular  and 
we  are  making  many  new  friends. 

WHIST  AGGREGATE 

Ladies 
1st       Mrs.  B.  Griffiths    Score  88 
2nd       Mrs.  J.  McCormack       „      86 
Mrs.  M.  Crabtree  „      86 


Gentlemen 
1st       B.  Phillips 

2nd       W.  Holmes 
3rd        F.  Griffee 


Score  87 
„      86 
„      82 
BOB    OSBORNE 


BRIDGE    SECTION 

Our  third   Pairs  Competition  was  held 
on  the  13th  March.  The  winners  were: 
North-South 

B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover 
East-  West 

A    Dodgson  and  Mrs    Dodgson 
The  fourth  Individual  was  held  on  the 
19th  March.  Results  as  follows: 
W.  Phillips  and  R.  Fullard  75 

P.  McCormack  and  A.  Dodgson    66 
A.  Smith  and  W.  Lethbridge  58 

F.  Giiffee  and  J.  Padley  56 

C.  Walters  and  W.  Burnett  49 
Owing  to  the  St.    Dunstan's   Brighton 

Reunion  being  held  on  the  2nd  April  our 
Easter  Bridge  Drive  has  had  to  be  held 
over  for  a  fortnight 

WALTER   LETHBRIDGE 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to  our  St.  Dun- 
staner  Robert  Holmes  of  Templepatrick, 
Northern  Ireland,  who  was  married  on 
14th  March  to  Mrs.  Maureen  Hughes. 
We  wish  them  every  happiness. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Corrigan  of 
Leysdown,  Isle  of  Sheppey,  are  pleased  to 
announce  that  their  daughter  Kim  was 
married  to  Daniel  Conoughton  in  London 
on  1 1  th  December. 

Mr.  Leonard  Withington  of  Wigan  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  daughter 
Norma  was  married  to  Thomas  Unsworth 
on  30th  March. 


Diamond  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Sydney  Letch  of  Hatfield  Peverel,  near 
Chelmsford,  who  celebrated  their  Dia- 
mond Wedding  Anniversary  on  27th 
March.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Letch  received  a 
congratulatory  telegram  from  H.M  The 
Queen. 

Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Bell  of  Edinburgh, 
on  the  birth  of  their  second  grandchild,  a 


girl,  born  on  8th  March  to  their  daughter 
Diana  and  her  husband.  The  grandparents 
are  doing  well  ! 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  David  of  St.  Athan, 
Glamorgan,  on  the  birth  of  a  grandson, 
Wyndham  Evan,  born  on  8th  February  to 
their  son  Ralph  and  his  wife  Mary  in 
Australia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Rundle  of  Marldon 
Cross,  Paignton,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grand-daughter  born  on  January  25th  to 
their  son  Brian  and  his  wife 

Examinations  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Miss  Anne  Minter,  daughter  of  our  St. 
Dunstaner,  Mr.  James  Minter  of  Ruislip 
who  has  been  awarded  the  Sir  Harold 
Werner  Gold  Medal.  This  is  given  each 
year  to  the  best  nurse  of  the  year  at  the 
University  College  Hospital. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mrs.  Ruth  Batty  of  Sheffield,  widow  of 
St  Dunstaner  Joseph  Ellis  Batty,  whose 
only  son  Lloyd  Dunstan  died  on  Decem- 
ber 10th  aged  57. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Elgood  of 
Chingford  whose  daughter  Janet  died  in 
March  aged  29. 

Mr.  Herbert  Greasley  of  Coventry  whose 
mother  died  on  8th  March. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alec  Guy/er  of  Hayes 
whose  son  John  died  on  6th  November 
aged  28. 


Mr.  William  Lear  of  Plympton,  Ply- 
mouth, whose  wife  Annie  died  on  22nd 
March  aged  79. 

Mr.  William  S/ade  of  South  Wootton, 
Kings  Lynn,  whose  younger  brother  Harry 
died  on  13th  January  aged  51. 

Mr.  Ernest  Per  civ  al  Wasser  of  Rain  ham 
whose  wife  Gwendolin  Helen  died  on  4th 
April. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Colonel  Charles  Harington  Bowker 
South  Lanes  and  Welch  Regiments 

Colonel  Charles  Harington  Bowker  of  Charlton 
Horethorne,  Dorset,  died  at  Pearson  House  on  the 
1  st  April,  1  977,  at  the  age  of  71 . 

He  was  a  Regular  Army  Officer  from  1926  to 
1957,  when  he  retired,  and  his  distinguished 
career  included  service  in  many  different  spheres  : 
India,  partly  with  the  Chindits;  Holland  and 
Germany  during  the  War  and  Berlin  again  later, 
including  the  Air  Lift;  Singapore,  and  Europe 
again.  During  the  War,  he  sustained  an  injury  to 
one  eye  and  in  his  retirement  both  his  sight  and 
his  general  health  gradually  failed,  though  he  and 
his  wife  were  able  to  enjoy  a  quiet  life  in  the  West 
Country  for  some  years.  He  had  been  a  St.  Dun- 
staner  since  1975  and,  after  a  couple  of  holidays 
in  Brighton,  he  became  a  permanent  resident  at 
Pearson  House  last  summer,  with  his  wife  making 
frequent  happy  visits. 

His  funeral  in  Brighton  was  attended  by  his 
widow,  family  mourners,  and  representatives  of 
his  two  Regiments,  including  his  former  batman. 


Joseph  William  Clare     1  /4  Leicestershire 

Regiment 

Joseph  William  Clare  of  Petersfield  died  on 
30th  March,  aged  83. 

He  was  one  of  our  oldest  surviving  members 
having  been  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1917 
after  service  as  a  Corporal  throughout  the  1st 
World  War.  He  enlisted  in  1911  and  was  Acting 
Lance  Sergeant  on  his  discharge  in  1  91  7,  having 
received  injuries  at  Loos  in  1915. 

Mr.  Clare  received  Joinery  Training  and  became 
an  expert  picture-framer  eventually  running  his 
own  shop  in  Hammersmith  where  he  was  fre- 
quently entrusted  with  valuable  etchings  and 
other  works  of  art.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clare  then  moved 
to  Brockenhurst,  Hants,  where  he  continued  with 


Joinery  work  in  a  workshop  erected  in  the  back 
garden.  Despite  deteriorating  health  his  extremely 
high  standard  was  maintained  and  our  St.  Dun- 
staner  exhibited  at  Arts  &  Crafts  Exhibitions. 
However,  following  a  series  of  operations,  Mr. 
Clare  was  forced  to  curtail  his  business  activities 
but  he  continued  to  make  some  items  for  Stores 
until  1 969  when  they  moved  to  Petersfield. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  our 
Brighton  Homes  for  convalescent  holidays  but 
his  health  deteriorated  so  much  that  he  was 
eventually  admitted  to  Pearson  House  as  a 
resident  in  1  975. 

Mr.  Clare  will  long  be  remembered  for  the 
fortitude  and  independence  he  displayed  despite 
failing  health,  and  he  will  be  sadly  missed  by 
Matron  Hallett  and  all  members  of  the  staff  at 
Pearson  House. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Mrs.  Olive  Clare,  their 
son,  Lt.  Col.  D.  G.  Clare  (retd.),  daughter-in-law, 
grandchildren  and  all  members  of  the  family. 

Ernest  Jordan     Pioneer  Corps 

Ernest  "Ernie"  Jordan  of  Rottingdean  died  on 
the  12th  March,  aged  66. 

He  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Pioneer  Corps  from 
1  940  until  the  end  of  1  942,  and  following  his  loss 
of  sight  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstans  in  1952. 

Before  the  2nd  World  War,  Mr.  Jordan  worked 
in  a  fish  market.  However,  he  undertook  training 
in  Woodwork,  Rug-making,  Carpentry,  Braille 
and  Typewriting  proving  very  proficient  in  all 
subjects,  and  eventually  was  placed  in  Industry 
in  1955.  Due  to  declining  health,  our  St.  Dun- 
staner was  forced  to  give  up  industrial  work  in 
1965  and  from  then  on  he  worked  for  our  Stores 
making  wool  rugs  and  items  for  our  Netting 
Department. 

Mr.  Jordan  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  Ovingdean 
and  'Ernie'  as  he  was  affectionately  known  will  be 
long  remembered   by   Matron   Blackford  and  all 
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In  Memory 


continued 


members  of  the  staff  as  well  as  by  many  fellow 
St.  Dunstaners. 

He  leaves  Miss  I.  A.  Fox  with  whom  he  lodged 
for  the  past  seven  years. 

Frederick  Lock     15?/?  Essex  Home  Guard 

Frederick  Lock  of  Halstead,  Essex,  died  on  18th 
February,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Lock  served  as  a  Sergeant  with  the  15th 
Essex  Home  Guard  during  the  Second  World 
War  and  his  sight  was  badly  damaged  by  the 
explosion  of  a  hand  grenade.  He  came  to  St. 
Dunstan's  in  June,  1962,  by  which  time  he  had 
retired  after  being  employed  for  nearly  20  years 
as  manager  of  a  depot  dealing  in  agricultural 
machinery.  Mr.  Lock's  connections  with  farming 
went  back  over  many  years  and  he  was  justly 
proud  of  having  designed  some  machinery  to 
improve  upon  farming  methods  which  was  later 
patented. 

Even  after  losing  his  sight  and  whilst  not  always 
enjoying  the  best  of  health,  Mr.  Lock  took  a  keen 
interest  in  his  garden  and  greenhouse  and  the 
vegetable  produce  and  flowers  he  grew  were  a 
great  credit  to  him.  He  also  enjoyed  keeping  a  few 
poultry. 

Mr.  Lock  was  an  active  member  of  his  local 
branch  of  the  Royal  British  Legion  and  for  some 
37  years  it  was  his  honour  to  read  the  exhortation 
at  the  Remembrance  Sunday  Services. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Lilian,  and  their  three 
children  and  families. 

Stewart  Nixon     ~\st  Royal  Warwickshire 
Regiment 

Stewart  Nixon  of  Milford-on-Sea  died  on  17th 
March,  aged  83. 

Mr.  Nixon  enlisted  as  a  Private  in  the  1st  Royal 
Warwickshire  Regiment  in  1916  and  following 
injuries  received  at  Armacourt  in  December  1  91  6 
was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  the  following  year. 
He  was  a  successful  Physiotherapist  in  private 
practice  until  retirement  in  1962  when  he  moved 
from  Birmingham  to  Milford-on-Sea.  Mrs.  Hilda 
Nixon  unfortunately  passed  away  in  1974,  but 
with  help  from  his  daughter  and  good  neighbours 
our  St.  Dunstaner  remained  in  his  own  home  until 
recently  when  illness  made  it  necessary  for  him 
to  be  admitted  to  Pearson  House. 

He  was  a  man  of  great  independence  and  spirit 
with  a  sense  of  humour  which  endeared  him  to 
all  and,  in  particular,  to  Matron  Blackford  and  her 
staff  at  Ian  Fraser  House  when  Mr.  Nixon  visited 
our  Home  for  the  first  time  over  the  Christmas 
holiday  last  year. 

He  leaves  his  daughter,  Mrs.  A.  Harber,  and  his 
good  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Johnson,  who 
were  always  concerned  for  Mr.  Nixon's  well- 
being. 


John  Rhead  Nolan     Royal  Army  Medical 
Corps 

John  Rhead  Nolan  of  Crewe  died  on  21st 
March,  aged  68. 

Mr.  Nolan  served  as  a  Regular  in  the  Forces 
from  October,  1931  to  October,  1938  and  in 
September.  1939  he  was  recalled  into  the 
R.A.M.C.  and  served  again  until  April,  1943.  He 
held  the  Military  Medal.  After  his  military  service 
he  followed  a  career  as  a  male  nurse  until  Sept- 
ember, 1  971 . 

He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  January,  1973  but 
unfortunately  indifferent  health  prevented  him 
from  visiting  us  at  Brighton  for  holidays  or  any 
hobby  training. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Elsie. 


Brigadier  Harold  Elwes  Pike.  C.B.E..  D.S.O. 

Royal  Engineers 

Brigadier  H.  E.  "Jack''  Pike,  of  Tavistock, 
Devon,  died  on  the  14th  March,  1977.  at  the  age 
of  76  years. 

He  was  a  Regular  Army  Officer  who  served  in 
the  Royal  Engineers  from  1918  until  1952,  in- 
cluding long  service  in  Nigeria,  Malaya  and  North 
West  Europe.  In  retirement,  he  and  his  wife  en- 
joyed quiet  country  life,  including  fishing  and 
gardening,  but  his  health  and  eyesight  gradually 
failed.  He  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  1968.  More 
recently,  he  was  very  seriously  ill,  being  cared  for 
devotedly  at  home  by  his  wife,  then  at  Pearson 
House  and  finally  in  a  West  Country  nursing 
home. 

He  leaves  a  widow  and  two  sons. 


Arthur  Wilkes     Royal  Welsh  Fusiliers 

Arthur  Wilkes  of  Crewe  died  on  8th  March, 
aged  80. 

Mr.  Wilkes  enlisted  in  November,  1915  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  Royal  Welsh  Fusiliers. 
He  was  wounded  at  Ypres  in  1  91  7  and  discharged 
from  the  Army  in  November,  1  91  9.  After  coming 
to  St.  Dunstan's  in  August.  1923  he  trained  as  a 
mat-maker  and  although  he  did  follow  this 
occupation  to  some  extent  for  a  while,  he  mainly 
kept  himself  busy  on  his  family's  farm  near 
Oswestry.  In  1  949.  Mr.  Wilkes,  who  never  married, 
moved  with  his  sister  to  a  small  farm  at  Wybun- 
bury,  near  Nantwich  where  for  some  1  5  years  our 
St.  Dunstaner  worked  very  happily  keeping  cattle 
and  poultry.  He  retired  from  farming  in  1965  and 
moved  to  Shavington.  near  Crewe  where  he  then 
concentrated  on  his  garden  and  greenhouse 
work  with  considerable  success 

He  leaves  his  niece.  Miss  Ivy  Wilkes,  and  other 
members  of  the  family. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

A.  D.  Lloyds,  C.B.E.,  F.C.A.,  Former  Secretary  of  St.  Dunstan's 

It  was  a  sad  shock  to  all  his  friends  to  learn  that  Douglas  Lloyds  had 
passed  away  on  the  30th  April,  1  977. 

His  long  years  of  devoted  service  to  St.  Dunstan's  were  of  the  greatest 
value  and  many  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  have  precious  personal  memories  of 
this  fine  man.  His  knowledge  and  influence  were  also  extended  to  help  the 
civilian  blind  in  this  country  and  the  blind  in  the  Commonwealth  and  else- 
where abroad. 

There  are  other  references  to  Mr.  Lloyds  in  this  Review,  but  here  I  write 
on  behalf  of  all  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  families  at  home  and  abroad,  our 
Council,  staff,  my  wife  and  myself  and  send  our  deepest  sympathy  to  his 
widow,  Nora,  and  sons,  Timothy  and  Robin. 

Professor  K.  H.  C.  Mclntyre,  M.A. 

St.  Dunstan's  friends  in  this  country  were  deeply  grieved  to  hear  of  the 
death  of  Ken  Mclntyre  in  South  Africa.  Ever  since  he  trained  and  studied  here 
after  the  Second  World  War,  we  have  followed  his  career  with  great  inte  est 
and  pride  as  he  was  appointed  to  increasingly  important  posts  at  the 
University  of  Natal. 

My  wife  and  I  have  happy  memories  of  meeting  Ken  and  his  wife  when 
we  were  fortunate  enough  to  visit  South  Africa.  On  behalf  of  all  at  St. 
Dunstan's,  I  send  Billie  and  herfamily  ourdeepest  sympathy  at  thissad  time. 

New  Members  of  St.  Dunstan'sCouncil 

At  its  meeting  on  the  28th  April,  our  Council  appointed  two  new  mem- 
bers: Mr.  R.  Dufton,  C.Eng.,  M.I.Mech.E.,  who  retired  from  his  post  as  our 
Director  of  Research  earlier  this  year,  and  Dr.  A.  N.  McDonald,  M.A.,  D.Ph.,  a 
House  Master  at  Bryanston  School,  Blandford  Forum. 

Both  names  are,  of  course,  familiar  to  readers  of  the  Review,  as  Richard 
Dufton  is  himself  a  St.  Dunstaner  and  is  our  expert  on  scientific  matters  and 
Neil  McDonald  is  the  second  grandson  of  Lord  and  Lady  Fraser.  We  are 
delighted  to  welcome  them,  both  personally  and  for  the  valuable  contribution 
which  their  knowledge  and  understanding  of  St.  Dunstan's  work  will  enable 
them  to  make  to  our  Council's  discussions. 

Canadian  Reunion  and  Australian  Conference 

Here  in  England  we  are  always  delighted  to  welcome  Commonwealth 
St.  Dunstaners  at  our  London  Headquarters  or  at  our  Brighton  Homes. 

This  summer  the  Reunion  of  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Association  in 
Winnipeg  would  have  given  my  wife  and  myself  a  wonderful  opportunity  of 


COVER    PICTURE:    Our  Patron.  Her  Majesty  Queen  Elizabeth  II  Photo  ■  Camera  Press  London 


meeting  a  great  many  Canadian  St.  Dunstaners,  but  unfortunately,  as  I  have 
already  explained  to  the  organisers,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  attend.  However, 
St.  Dunstan's  will  be  very  happily  represented  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Wills,  our 
Secretary. 

At  about  the  same  time,  the  23rd  Biennial  Conference  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
Australia,  is  taking  place  in  Brisbane.  Their  President  very  kindly  asked  me  to 
record  a  message  for  them,  which  I  have  had  great  pleasure  in  doing. 

The  greetings  and  good  wishes  of  all  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  families, 
our  Council  and  the  staff  go  out  to  Canada  and  Australia.  Lady  Fraser,  in 
particular,  sends  her  affectionate  best  wishes  to  her  friends. 

May  good  fortune  attend  upon  you  all  in  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
Association  and  St.  Dunstan's,  Australia  ! 


0^ 


l^m-  a 


CHAIRMAN 


DR.  JOHN  RETIRES 

Dr.  John  O'Hara  started  in  medical 
practice  in  Brighton  in  1948  having 
moved  South  from  County  Durham.  He 
joined  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstans  in 
February  1 950.  He  had  thus  been  Medical 
Officer  for  nearly  five  years  when  I  first 
met  him  and  he  was  already  becoming  a 
legend  at  St.  Dunstans.  He  was  a  G.P.  in 
the  best  possible  old-fashioned  sense  of 
the  word.  Not  only  was  he  Medical 
Officer  but  he  was  and  still  is  friend  and 
confidant  of  St.  Dunstaners,  their  wives 
and  families  and  a  great  many  of  the  staff. 
To  do  a  round  with  Dr.  John  is  a 
revelation.  You  can  feel  the  St.  Dunstaner 
relax  at  the  sound  of  his  voice.  Call  it 
psychology,  "kidology"  or  pure  charisma 
— it  works  far  better  than  their  pills  and 
medicine.  He  is  always  the  first  to 
acknowledge  that  a  second  opinion  is  a 
good  idea  and  he  never  spares  himself  for 
the  care  of  a  patient. 


During  the  past  twenty-seven  years  he 
has  suffered  a  lot  of  ill  health  and  many 
operations  but  always  put  the  well  being 
of  St.  Dunstaners  first.  He  bounces  back 
long  before  he  should  or  would  allow  his 
patients  to. 

The  second  big  love  of  his  life — or  is  it 
the  first? — is  football  as  all  St.  Dun- 
staners know.  Thanks  to  his  position  as 
President  of  the  Sussex  F.A.  many  of  you 
have  been  able  to  share  the  thrill  of  a  cup 
final  at  Wembley. 

Having  worked  closely  with  him  for 
twenty-three  years  I  find  it  is  very  hard 
to  put  into  mere  words  how  grateful  I  am 
to  have  had  the  privilege  of  working  for 
him  and  with  him  and  for  his  friendship 
and  support.  He  may  be  small  in  stature 
but  his  heart  is  four  times  bigger  than  any 
normal  man's.  We  wish  him  a  long  life 
and  a  very  happy  retirement. 

OLIVE    HALLETT 


Robin  Buckley 

As  we  go  to  press  we  are  sorry  to  learn 
of  the  death  on  May  23rd,  of  Lieut- 
Commander  Robin  Buckley,  G.M.,  who 
retired  as  St.  Dunstan's  Public  Relations 
Officer  at  the  end  of  1976.  A  full  tribute 
will  appear  in  next  month's  issue. 


Silver  Jubilee  Bowl 

Further  to  the  Chairman's  announcement 
in  the  April  issue  of  the  Review,  that  a 
copper  bowl  commemorating  Her 
Majesty's  Silver  Jubilee  would  be  sent  to 
each  St.  Dunstaner,  it  is  regretted  that  the 
manufacturing  programme  is  running 
about  one  month  late. 


Chairman's  Tribute  to 
Douglas  Lloyds 

MR.   GARNETT-ORME'S   FUNERAL  ADDRESS 


"A  life  of  service"  is  often  used  to  describe 
the  activities  of  outstanding  members  of  a 
community.  It  is  a  simple  phrase  and  I 
think  it  is  entirely  right  to  use  it  for 
Douglas  Lloyds  and  his  long  years  of 
distinguished  work  for  the  blind. 

Having  qualified  as  an  accountant,  he 
came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1938,  but  the 
war  came  and  he  soon  joined  up  and  was 
commissioned  in  the  Royal  Artillery.  He 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Japanese  and 
was  a  prisoner  of  war  for  some  four  years, 
serving  his  country  in  perhaps  one  of  the 
grimmest  ways  in  wartime.  Happily  he 
returned  to  England  and  St.  Dunstan's 
for  many  years  of  responsibility,  culmina- 
ting in  1  8  years  as  secretary,  a  post  which 
in  our  organisation  is  the  senior  executive 
officer.  Throughout  that  time  he  worked 
closely  with  the  late  Lord  Fraser  of 
Lonsdale,  our  Chairman,  who  wrote  of 
the  good  advice  he  gave  him,  his 
modesty,  administrative  ability,  patience 
and  judgment,  and  his  kindness  to  St. 
Dunstaners,  their  families  and  the  staff.  I 
remember,  with  deep  gratitude,  his  wise 
guidance  and  help  to  me  on  many 
occasions.  His  last  public  act  for  St. 
Dunstan's,  and  more  personally  for  Lady 
Fraser,  after  he  had  retired,  was  his 
superb  organisation  of  the  memorial 
service  to  Lord  Fraser,  held  in  West- 
minster Abbey. 

Whilst  chiefly  concerned  with  the  needs 
of  blinded  ex-servicemen  and  women  in 
this  country,  Douglas  Lloyds  also  had 
many  contacts  with  the  civilian  blind  in 
the  United  Kingdom  and  with  blind 
organisations  abroad.  He  was  active  with 
the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind, 
the  Royal  Commonwealth  Society  for  the 
Blind,  the  World  Council  for  the  Welfare 
of  the  Blind,  the  International  Congress  of 
European  War  Blinded  and  the  National 
Advisory  Council  of  the  Employment  of 
Disabled  Persons.  He  visited  Nigeria  atthe 
express  request  of  the  government  to 
advise  on  the  rehabilitation  of  their  war 
blinded,  and  travelled  to  other  countries 
by  invitation,  including  India,  the  Con- 
tinent, the  United  States  and  Canada.  St. 


Dunstaners  in  Toronto  made  him  an 
honorary  member  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Association  as  their  special 
mark  of  appreciation. 

During  his  time  at  St  Dunstan's  the 
organisation  was  much  involved  in 
international  research  into  the  handicap  of 
blindness.  In  1972,  his  outstanding  work 
was  recognised  when  he  was  made  a 
Companion  of  the  Order  of  the  British 
Empire  and  this  award  delighted  his  many 
friends,  blind  and  sighted. 

I  have  spoken  of  Douglas  Lloyds  in  his 
official  and  public  life,  but  he  was  also 
very  much  a  family  man.  His  home  life  in 
the  country  was  very  dear  to  him,  and  he 
was  blessed  with  the  constant  and  un- 
selfish support  of  his  wife  throughout  his 
exacting  and  strenuous  life  To  Nora, 
Timothy  and  Robin  we  offer  our  deepest 
sympathy  at  this  time. 

We  all  mourn  the  passing  of  our  friend, 
Douglas  Lloyds.  At  the  same  time  we 
rejoice  in  the  memory  of  the  Christian 
life  of  service  which  he  led  as  a  man  of 
courage  and  faithfulness,  of  integrity  and 
dedication,  of  humour  and  compassion. 


Funeral 

The  Chapel  of  Worthing  Crematorium,  was 
crowded  for  the  funeral  of  Mr.  Douglas 
Lloyds,  on  May  6th.  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme,  Chairman  of  St.  Dunstan's,  gave 
the  Address,  which  is  reproduced  in  full 
on  this  page.  As  well  as  members  of  his 
family  there  were  representatives  of  the 
organisations  for  the  blind  to  which  Mr. 
Lloyds  made  so  great  a  contribution  : 

Sir  Edwin  Arrowsmith,  Royal  Common- 
wealth Society  for  the  Blind  and  St. 
Dunstan's  Council;  Mr.  John  Colligan, 
World  Council  for  the  Welfare  of  the 
Blind;  Mr.  Eric  Boulter,  Royal  National 
Institute  for  the  Blind  and  for  St.  Dun- 
stan's, in  addition  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Garnett-Orme,  our  Secretary  Mr.  C.  D 
Wills  and  other  members  of  the  staff. 

St.  Dunstaners  attending  were  :  Messrs. 
E.  Carpenter,  C.  Cooper,  R.  Dufton,  P. 
Matthews,  P.  Nuyens,  R.  Osborne,  W.  T. 
Scott  and  S.  Spence. 


by  Magog 


Doctorate 

We  send  hearty  congratulations  to 
Maurice  Aldridge  of  Rhodes  Uni- 
versity, South  Africa,  on  obtaining  his 
Doctorate.  Morris  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1954  and  after  studying  at  Brighton 
Technical  College  went  up  to  Queen's 
College,  Oxford  in  1960. 

Morris  is  an  expert  on  Chaucerian 
English  and  has  spent  a  year  writing  a 
thesis  on  "Quantification"  for  his  Doctor- 
ate. Dr.  Aldridge  has  a  wife  and  one  son, 
Oliver,  whom,  we  hear,  is  turning  out  to 
be  a  strong  cricketer. 

Another  Jubilee 

W.  T.  "Ginger"  Scott  has  been  telling 
me  about  another  anniversary  in  this 
Jubilee  year.  This  one  is  a  golden  jubilee, 
for  it  is  fifty  years  since  the  formation  of 
the  Deaf/Blind  Helpers  League.  Scotty 
became  involved  through  the  Norwood 
Toe  H  branch  when  a  blind  piano  tuner, 
Mervin  Milstead  asked  him  to  help  a  deaf 
and  blind  man  in  West  Norwood  named 
Jamieson,  from  Newcastle. 

Scotty  was  at  the  first  meeting  held  in 
1927  in  the  crypt  of  St.  Martin's  in  the 
Fields  under  the  Chairmanship  of  the 
Reverend  Austin  Williams.  Between  20 
and  30  deaf/blind  people  travelled  from 
all  over  London  to  the  meeting.  Ginger 
Scott  came  to  know  them  all  personally 
but  he  remembers  best  his  friend  Jamie- 
son.  "I  took  him  to  10  Downing  Street 
once.  I  told  the  policeman  he  could  not 
see  or  hear  and  asked  him  if  he  could 
touch  the  door.  The  policeman  agreed 
and  Jamieson  was  able  to  feel  the 
number  '1  0'." 


Scotty  corresponded  in  Braille  for  many 
years  with  the  late  Arthur  Sculthorpe, 
their  pen-names — tonic  and  chronic. 
"Never  in  the  field  of  the  Deaf/Blind 
Helpers  League  was  so  much  owed  by  so 
many  to  Arthur  Sculthorpe,  who  we  used 
to  know  as  Steve",  says  Scotty. 


Welcome  to  Winnipeg 

The  Mayor  of  Winnipeg,  Canada  has 
recently  issued  a  proclamation  to  his 
citizens  urging  them  to  welcome  to  their 
city  members  of  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
Association  for  the  War  Blind,  who  are 
holding  their  5th  reunion  since  World 
War  II.  He  stated  that  the  members  were 
assembling  to  rededicate  themselves  to 
the  principles  of  the  Association,  the  well 
being  and  improvement  of  conditions  of 
their  members  within  the  community.  The 
week  of  the  reunion,  June  19-24th  has 
been  dedicated  by  the  city  to  the 
Association. 


It  has  filtered  through 

Frank  Simonds  of  Southampton  re- 
cently retired  after  19  years  as  a  capstan 
lathe  operator  at  AC  Delco  Ltd.  The 
company,  a  subsidiary  of  General  Motors, 
make  air  and  oil  filters  for  the  home  and 
export  markets.  In  presenting  his  retire- 
ment certificate,  the  plant  manager,  Mr. 
David  Finch  praised  the  fortitude  and 
resilience  that  Frank  had  shown.  Mr.  Finch 
also  paid  tribute  to  the  training,  co- 
ordination and  liaison  which  St.  Dunstan's 
provided.  He  affirmed  that  Delco  would 
continue  to  support  the  services  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  Thanks  Frank  for  being  such 
a  good  emissary. 


Gold  watch  for  Bert 

Readers  will  recall  the  article  in  the  "As  I 
Remember"  series  recently  on  Bert 
Cattermole.  Bert  retired  on  April  7th, 
having  completed  over  50  years  service 
with  St.  Dunstan's.  At  a  farewell  party 
at  Headquarters  Bert  was  presented  with 
an  inscribed  gold  watch  from  St.  Dun- 
stan's Council  by  Mr.  Wills.  He  also  re- 
ceived presentations  from  his  colleagues. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


On  Monday  4th  April  Miss  Margaret 
Johnson  arrived  at  Ian  Fraser  House  to 
work  in  double  harness  with  Matron  Jean 
Blackford  preparatory  to  taking  over  as 
Matron  on  1  st  May. 

Miss  Johnson's  first  introduction  to  the 
family  was  the  second  half  of  the  dance 
on  her  first  evening  and  it  was  a  touching 
welcome  that  so  many,  who  do  not 
usually  attend,  made  the  effort  to  be  there 
to  greet   her. 

Before  moving  on  to  the  rest  of  the 
happenings  during  April  at  Ian  Fraser 
House,  we  all  wish  Miss  Johnson  a  long 
and  happy  reign. 

The  Festival  of  Easter  quite  rightly 
dominated  the  early  part  of  the  month. 
The  majority  of  the  holiday  makers 
arrived  on  the  Wednesday  and  Thursday 
prior  to  Easter  and  it  was  lovely  to  see 
them  and  to  hear  them  greeting  each 
other. 

Good  Friday  found  a  fair  number  of 
St.  Dunstaners  and  a  lot  of  staff  who, 
under  the  guidance  of  the  Reverend  D.  L. 
Francis,  sang  appropriate  Good  Friday 
hymns  in  between  suitable  readings  and 
prayers.  The  Reverend  Francis  is  standing 
in  for  Padre  "Pop"  (Reverend  W. 
Popham-Hosford  O.B.E.,  M.A.,  Knight  of 
Orange  Nassau)  who  has  been  off  sick 
but  who  is  anyway  leaving  his  parish  of 
St.  Georges,  Kemp  Town  and  also  St. 
Dunstan's  Chapel  to  return  to  his  work 
among  seamen — this  time  in  Eire.  Our 
good  wishes  go  with  him  and  his  wife 
and  his  jovial  presence  and  friendship  will 
be  missed.  It  is  fortunate  that  Reverend 
Francis  is  prepared  to  continue  to  fill  the 
gap  for  the  time  being. 

Good  Friday  evening  was  a  delight  to 
the  ears.  Mrs.  Marguerite  Keogh  brought 
six  of  her  young  pupils  who  played  and 
sang  and  recited.  There  was  Jane 
Spooner  on  the  Clarinet  and  for  her  it  was 
a  second  visit  and  certainly  not  the  last, 
we  hope.  She  played  some  classical 
music  as  well  as  some  popular  music  from 
the  shows.  Diana  Fitz-Aucher  on  the 
fiddle  gave  us  some  Beethoven  among 
other  works;  Lisa  Taylor  played  the  piano 
including  some  Mozart,  and  there  was  a 
talented  family  of  Aspens — Elizabeth  who 


recited  the  tragic  end  of  Jim  who  was 
eaten  up  by  the  lion,  her  young  sister 
Rachael,  who  turned  over  the  pages  of 
music  but  next  visit  we  hope  will  perform, 
and  brother  Giles  who  rendered  three 
pieces  on  the  piano.  Thank  you 
youngsters  and  come  again  please.  After 
the  interval  that  evening  there  were  a  lot 
more  entertainers  waiting  in  the  wings. 
The  Kittiwake  Folk  Group,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Stewart  and  three  friends  who  took  the 
stage.  So  different  from  the  young  people 
but  equally  entertaining  with  their  melo- 
dious songs  and  ballads  and  their  friendly, 
smiling  personalities.  They  had  their 
audience's  full  attention  and  many  a  St. 
Dunstaner's  foot  was  a  tapping  or  his 
hand  was  conducting.  It  was  not  the 
Kittiwakes  first  visit  and  we  hope  we  shall 
hear  more  of  them  in  the  future. 

Easter  Saturday — with  the  north  wind 
blowing  and  snow  flurries  falling — some 
enthusiastic  race-goers  set  off  to  Plump- 
ton  and  they  survived  we  are  glad  to 
report  and  returned  to  warm  their  chilled 
blood  at  their  favourite  "local"  that 
evening  and  the  others  to  do  battle  with 
each  other  at  the  Domino  Drive  in  the 
Lounge.  The  winners  were :  first  prize 
Charlie  Pilgrim,  second  Micky  Robinson, 
third  Blodwyn  Simon. 

Alleluia — Alleluia — Alleluia — rang  out 
from  the  Chapel  on  Easter  Sunday 
morning  and  there  was  a  great  gathering 
of  congregation  from  Ian  Fraser  House 
and  Pearson  House.  Since  the  re-opening 
of  Ian  Fraser  House  just  two  years  ago, 
Matron  Hallett  and  her  Pearson  House 
"boys"  and  staff  have  joined  us  in  the 
Chapel  each  Sunday  so  we  worship 
together  as  a  family  should  and  it's  lovely 
that  way. 

Have  any  of  you  celebrated  your  silver 
wedding  yet?  Well,  we  just  hope  your 
celebrations  were  not  as  traumatic  as 
"Silver  Wedding"  by  Michael  Clayton 
Hutton  which  was  read  on  Easter  Sunday 
Evening  in  the  Lounge.  The  principal 
parts  were  taken  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  R. 
Li  I  ley  as  the  "happy"  couple,  ably 
supported  by  escort  Mrs.  Robinson  and 
Steve  Lee,  who  has  often  worked  on  the 
Orderly  Staff  during  his  University  vaca- 


tion,  as  their  adult  children.  Escort  Miss 
Landy  as  one  of  Father's  latest  indiscre- 
tions and  the  Grandmother,  an  ex-Gaiety 
Girl  married  into  the  aristocracy,  with  a 
dramatic  tendency  to  live  in  the  past, 
played  by  Matron  Blackford,  who 
thoroughly  enjoyed  throwing  herself  into 
the  part  and  who  has  never  quite  been 
the  same  since!!  She  maintains  it  was 
her  swan-song  ! 

Nothing  daunted — the  racing  types 
were  at  Plumpton  again  Easter  Monday 
much  to  the  joy  and  advantage  of  the 
bookies.  They  say  its  worth  it  or  do  the 
bookies  pay  them  to  go  ? 

Easter  Bonnets 

Easter   Bonnets — well — after   all   these 

years  of  Easter  Bonnet  Parades  one  would 

thank  that  there  is  nothing  new  to  do  but 

once  again  the  Dance  on  Easter  Monday 

looked  like  a  garden  of  flowers  bobbing 

on  the  heads  of  the  paraders.  How  lucky 

we  were  in  having  the  actress  and  TV  Star 

Miss  Jean  Anderson,  or  Mrs.  Hammond 

of  Hammond  Transport  as  many  called 

her,  to  come  and  judge  the  Bonnets.  She 

did  not  find  it  an  easy  task  and  wanted 

everyone  to  win  prizes.   However,  after 

much  deliberation  she  awarded  prizes  to 

the  following — no  firsts,  seconds  or  third, 

just  prizes  and  the  list  is  in  alphabetical 

order: 

Elsie  Aldred :  "Sheer   elegance"   with 

decoration  of  flowers,  cherries  and 

tulips. 

Miss  J.  Briant  (staff)  :  "The  Birds  and 

the  'B'  "  clever  stuff ! 
Carl  Burt:  "Donkey  Serenade"  only  his 

ears  were  not  long  enough  ! 
Cyril    Eighteen:    "Helmet    of    Peace" 
cleverly   made   from   silver  foil   and 
polystyrene. 
Tim  Gaiger:  "Flower  Pot  Sombero"  he 

looked  like  Fred  Streeter ! 
Thelma  Meredith:  "Patriotic  Hat"  25th 
Jubilee  in  silver,  red,  white  and  blue 
all  designed  by  herself. 
Mrs.  Reg   Page:  "Edwardian   Hat"  an 
elegance  of  tulle  and  soft  colours  that 
suited  her  so  well. 
Mrs.    G.    Stanley:    "Jubilee    Baby"    a 
decorated   hat  with   red,  white  and 
blue  and  a  baby  doll  on  the  front. 
Very  topical ! 
George  Stanley:  "Spring  Feeling"  we 


hope  the  wire  spring  coming  out  of  the 
top  was  not  part  of  his  brains  ! 

After  the  judging  Miss  Anderson  stayed 
on  and  chatted  to  many.  It  was  a  compli- 
ment to  her  that  St.  Dunstaners  knew  her 
voice  and  several  told  her  that  the  pro- 
gramme "The  Brothers"  is  one  of  the  few 
serials  on  TV  that  they  can  easily  follow. 
Maybe  it's  because  the  different  characters 
are  so  well  drawn  and  with  such  distinc- 
tive voices  and  characteristics.  Come 
back  again  "Hammond"  please  to  our 
screens  and  to  our  ears. 

We  would  like  to  say  thank  you  to  all 
the  local  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  wives 
who  supported  the  Bank  Holiday  Dance. 
It's  grand  to  have  you  with  us  and  come 
again.  A  special  thank  you  to  Reg  Page 
and  his  wife  who  came  and  brought  two 
prizes  which  he  had  made.  One  was  a 
Frog  which  Elsie  Aldred  won  and  the 
other  was  a  Pouter  Pigeon  which  Cyril 
Eighteen  won — hope  they  travelled  home 
safely. 

On  Tuesday  Miss  Briant,  somehow,  in 
spite  of  the  coughs,  colds  and  low  post 
Easter  depression,  led  Mrs.  Frith,  Miss 
Scally,  Mrs.  Marshall  and  Miss  Low  in  an 
impromptu  entertainment.  Cyril  Eighteen 
lent  what  remained  of  his  voice.  A  brave 
effort  by  one  and  all. 

April  Entertainment 

April  entertainment  in  the  House  got  off 
to  a  good  start  on  3rd  April  with  a 
concert  given  by  the  Optimists  and  Young 
Optimists — 16  children  and  4  adults.  The 
youngsters  ages  varied  from  about  8  to  1 6 
and  their  programme  was  varied  as  well — 
songs  —  tap-dancing  —  monologues  — 
piano  playing.  It  was  so  much  enjoyed  by 
St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  and  it  is  good  that 
the  rising  generation  bother  to  give  up 
their  spare  time  and  entertain  us  "old 
codgers". 

Sunday  17th  April  Mr.  Eric  Goswell 
brought  a  concert  party.  The  whole  show 
was  extremely  high  standard  and  the 
five  artistes  were  most  versatile  with 
songs,  some  solos  some  duets  and  al- 
ways so  tuneful.  It  was  a  first  visit  but 
hopfully  not  the  last. 

And  keeping  up  the  standard  Mr.  John 
Mann  played  to  us  on  a  Hammond  Organ 
on  24th  April.  This  was  arranged  by  the 
Adur  Organ  Society  and  its  Chairman 
Mr.  Parsons  and  his  wife  and  the 
secretary  Mr.  Firth  were  with  us  and  also 


OVINGDEAN   NOTES— continued- 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cronk  who  so  kindly  loaned 
and  transported  the  Hammond  Organ 
(some  undertaking  that  was).  It  proved  a 
tuneful  evening  and  also  an  amusing  one 
as  Mr.  Mann  turned  out  to  be  a 
comedian  as  well  as  a  first  class 
organist.  As  so  many  St.  Dunstaners 
would  never  have  seen  a  modern  elec- 
tronic organ,  Mr.  Mann  told  his  audience 
all  about  his  and  demonstrated  its  range — 
from  imitating  a  piano;  a  harpsichord; 
a  cello;  trumpet,  drums — in  fact  it 
sounded  as  if  there  was  a  full  orchestra 
playing  at  times.  John  Mann's  hands  were 
dancing  over  the  keys  of  the  three 
different  keyboards  and  his  feet  were 
jumping  from  pedal  to  pedal — no  wonder 
he  keeps  slim  !  The  Adur  Organ  Society 
have  already  offered  to  fix  another  organ 
recital  so  hope  it  will  be  when  there  is  a 
full  house — perhaps  a  Bank  Holiday 
Sunday  or  round  about  Christmas  time. 

One  has  only  to  mention  the  word 
"Fishing"  here  and  immediately  the  winds 
blow  non-stop — and  that  is  exactly  what 
happened  when  24  Fishermen  of  St. 
Dunstan's  gathered  here,  supposedly,  for 
5  days  sport.  Well — they  had  sport  but  it 
had  to  be  an  indoor  variety  and  the 
Bowling  Rink  certainly  came  into  its  own 
because  not  once  could  the  boats  be 
launched.  Better  luck  next  time — me  old 
salts. 


Lets  hope  that  Mrs.  Williams  will  not 
be  reading  these  notes — it  might  send  up 
her  temperature  and  we  would  not  want 
that.  She  is  now  on  convalescence  and 
every  one  sends  her  their  good  wishes 
and — oh — we  are  missing  her.  Come  back 
soon  please. 


KEMP  TOWN 


Here  at  Pearson  House  our  programme 
for  the  Easter,  although  modest,  was 
enjoyed  by  all.  The  Dominoes  Tournament 
on  Saturday  evening  was  very  competitive 
for  the  prizes  awarded.  There  was  a  special 
musical  evening  on  Sunday,  and  on 
Easter  Monday  evening  a  play  reading  of 
the  Victorian  drama  "Gaslight"  was 
presented.  We  had  a  star  cast,  from  very 
able  members  of  our  staff.  Miss  Feaver, 
Mrs.  Dantinne,  Miss  Jeffreys  and  Bob 
Doyle,  kindly  assisted  by  our  guest 
reader  Mr.  Harris  with  Matron  Hallett 
providing  the  most  convincing  sound 
effects.  Refreshments  provided  during  the 
intervals  were  appreciated  by  all.  The 
vote  of  thanks  was  ably  given  by  our  St. 
Dunstaner  George  Hewett. 

ENTERTAINMENT   OFFICER 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Some  time  ago  I  had  a  letter  from  George 
Fallowfield  enthusing  about  a  book  he 
had  read  in  Braille.  He  practically  in- 
structed me  to  have  it  made  into  a  talking 
book  forthwith  !  About  this  time,  a 
correspondent  to  In  Touch  was  suggest- 
ing that  readers  ought  to  have  a  say  in 
what  books  should  be  put  on  tape.  This 
is  not  the  first  time  I  have  heard  this 
viewpoint  expressed. 

Perhaps  this  would  not  be  a  bad  time  to 
set  the  record  straight,  as  it  were.  In  the 
first  place  the  Library  does  not  really  need 
suggestions  for  titles.  In  fact,  their 
perpetual  problem  is  an  embarrassment 
of  riches.  As  the   Librarian,   Mrs    A.   M. 


Benstead,  told  me  in  a  recent  letter, 
".  .  .  our  problem  is  not  so  much  what  to 
include,  as  what  to  leave  out  .  .  from  the 
many  thousands  printed  each  year  and  the 
many  classics  we  still  hope  to  record  .  .  .". 

If  however  a  reader  feels  that  a  certain 
book  would  be  suitable  for  inclusion  in 
the  list,  the  suggestion  will  be  passed  on 
to  the  Selection  Committee. 

My  own  view  is  to  leave  it  to  the 
committee  to  get  on  with  the  job — which 
they  do  absolutely  marvellously.  They 
can't  hope  to  please  everybody  but  it 
would  be  a  very  odd  individual  indeed 
who  is  not  actually  spoilt  for  choice  when 
making  up  a  list  from  the  2000  titles 
available. 


READING   TIME  —continued- 


Cat.  No.  122 

An  Infinity  of  Mirrors 

by  Richard  Condon 

Read  by  David  Bauer 

Reading  Time  1 1  hours 

Paula  Bernheim  and  Colonel  Wilhelm  von 

Roder  meet  in  her  native  Paris.  They  fall 

in  love,  marry  and  leave  for  Germany. 

It  is  the  1930's  and  the  German  High 
Command  are  amused  by  the  "little 
upstart"  Hitler.  One  day  they  may  be  able 
to  use  him.  By  the  time  they  realise  it  is 
they  who  are  being  used  it  is  too  late. 

Persecution  of  the  Jews  begins  and 
during  Willi's  absence  a  psychopathic 
S.S.  officer  tries  to  force  his  way  into 
Paula's  flat.  She  empties  a  revolver 
through  the  door  and  with  the  help  of 
friends  escapes  with  her  small  son  to  the 
sanity  and  safety  of  Paris. 

With  the  German  occupation  of  Paris, 
she  is  once  again  in  great  danger.  The 
S.S.  man  discovers  her  whereabouts.  She 
has  rich  and  powerful  friends.  She  is  also 
the  mother  of  an  eight-year-old  "Jew". 
The  German  arranges  for  the  child  to  be 
despatched  to  an  extermination  camp  .  .  . 
This  is  a  brilliant,  though  chilling,  story 
of  repression  and  persecution  set  against 
the  marvellously  authentic  background  of 
war-torn  France. 


Cat.  No.  174 

The  Interrogators 

by  Allan  Prior 
Read  by  David  Geary 
Reading  Time  11\  hours 
This  is  an  absorbing  account  of  a  murder 
hunt  by  local  detectives  in  a  small  drab 
Northern   mill  town.   It  is  stark,   realistic 
and  authentic.  It  concerns  the  search  for 
a  child-killer  by  two  detectives  working 
round  the  clock  for  seven  days,  without 
sleep  or  food,  sustained  only  by  dedica- 
tion to  the  job  and  the  age-old  hunting 
instinct. 

Leading  the  investigation  is  Det.-lnsp. 
"Syd"  Savage,  a  tough  boorish  whiskey- 
swilling  veteran  nearing  retirement.  He  is 
heartily  disliked  by  his  colleagues  for  his 
acid  comments  on  their  timid  and  con- 


ventional approach  to  police  work.  He  is 
a  notorious  rule-bender  and  firmly  be- 
lieves that  the  end  justifies  any  means, 
however  questionable,  he  chooses  to 
employ. 

His  young  assistant,  Det.-Sgt.  Jack 
Eaves,  is  of  the  new  school  and  believes 
in  playing  it  according  to  the  book — an 
attitude  which  often  infuriates  his  ruthless 
boss. 

It  is  Eaves,  however,  who  finally  pro- 
vides Savage  with  the  vital  lead  and 
incidentally  saves  him  from  humiliation 
and  disgrace.  The  story  ends  with  the 
arrest  of  the  killer  and  the  triumphant 
vindication  of  the  old  war-horse. 

This  is  one  of  those  all  too  rare  books 
that  you  "just  can't  put  down". 


Cat.  No.  677 
Surgeon  at  Arms 

by  Richard  Gordon 
Read  by  Michael  de  Morgan 
Reading  Time  8  hours 
Graham     Trevose's     brilliant    and     very 
lucrative  career  as  a  "fashionable"  plastic 
surgeon  comes  to  an  abrupt  end  with  the 
outbreak  of  war.  At  a  makeshift  hospital 
in  the  wilds  of  nowhere  he  builds  up  a 
national  reputation  patching  up  the  war- 
ravaged     faces     of     badly-burned     and 
wounded  servicemen. 

With  the  end  of  the  war,  and  by  now  Sir 
Graham,  he  prepares  for  the  return  to  the 
old  glittering  life  of  Women,  parties  and 
big  money  reshaping  the  less-than- 
perfect  noses  of  the  female  of  the  Smart 
Set  species. 

It  doesn't  work  out.  Eventually  he 
becomes  totally  involved  in  a  much  more 
worthwhile  branch  of  his  profession.  He 
finally  settles  down  and  marries  one  of 
the  girls  with  whom  he  has  enjoyed  what 
they  used  to  call  "an  irregular  union"  and 
lives  more  or  less  happily  ever  after. 

Written  with  Gordon's  usual  verve  and 
sly  humour,  this  book  has  a  good  deal 
more  substance  than  the  more  frothy 
"Doctor"  epics.  The  jolly  fun  and  games 
between  the  sexes  leaves  absolutely 
nothing  to  the  imagination. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

John  Foster  of  Redhill,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  28th  April.  Mr.  Foster  is  an 
ex-Regular  N.C.O.  He  was  a  Sergeant  in 
the  Durham  Light  Infantry  and  then  with 
the  Northumberland  Fusiliers  and  en- 
listed in  1922  and  was  discharged  in 
1945.  In  civilian  life,  Mr.  Foster  was  an 
Engineering  Inspector  until  his  failing 
sight  made  it  impossible  for  him  to  con- 
tinue working.  He  is  married  and  has  one 
adult  son. 

Albert  Hynam  of  Long  Ashton,  Near 
Bristol,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  27th 
April.  Mr.  Hynam  enlisted  as  a  Private  in 
the  Royal  Army  Medical  Corps  in  1919 
but  was  discharged  following  an  accident 
when  he  lost  the  sight  of  one  eye.  He 
re-joined  in  1942  as  a  Private  in  the 
Ordnance  Corps  and  on  his  discharge  he 
joined  the  South  Western  Electricity 
Board  in  1  947  and  was  employed  by  them 
for  sixteen  years.  Prior  to  enlistment 
during  the  First  World  War,  he  worked  in 
the  Royal  Research  Station  at  Long 
Ashton  for  1  5  years,  and  for  the  Dunsford 
Quarry  until  he  joined  up  in  1  942.  He  is  a 
married  man  with  nine  adult  children. 

Herbert    John     Richard     Martyn    of 

Winchmore  Hill,  London,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  14th  April.  He  served  as  an 
Acting  Sergeant  in  the  Royal  Army 
Medical  Corps  and  saw  service  in  the 
First  World  War.  He  is  married  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Martyn  have  one  adult  daughter. 

Leonard  Mildon  of  Birkenhead,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  April.  Mr.  Mildon 
served  as  a  Private  in  the  Leinster  Regi- 
ment before  and  during  the  First  World 
War.  He  is  a  single  man  and  living  with 
members  of  his  family. 

Albert  Roebuck  of  Manchester,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  April.  Mr.  Roe- 
buck served  in  the  65th  Anti  Tank  Regi- 
ment, Royal  Artillery,  during  the  Second 


World  War  and  was  wounded  in  Italy.  He 
is  married  with  a  grown  up  family. 

William  Edward  Thomas  of  Pen-y- 
Craig,  Rhondda  Valley,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  April.  Mr.  Thomas  served  in 
the  Royal  Engineers  in  the  Second  World 
War  and  is  married  with  two  grown  up 
children. 


TO  THE  EDITOR 

From:  Mrs.  Alice  Richardson,  Rode 
Heath,  Stoke-on-Trent 

I  have  read  with  great  interest  the  various 
reports  in  the  Review  on  the  New  Long 
Cane,  chiefly  because  my  husband,  the 
late  G.  A.  Richardson,  "invented''  a  long 
cane  of  his  own  several  years  before  he 
died  in  1971. 

He  purchased  a  pitch  fork  shaft  from  an 
iron  monger,  then  cut  it  to  a  length  of 
4  ft.  3  ins.  He  then  tapered  it  very  evenly 
from  1^  ins.  diameter  at  the  top  to  |  in. 
at  the  tip,  on  to  which  he  fixed  a  metal 
ferrule  and  stud  to  give  him  an  idea  of  the 
surface  ahead  of  him.  He  left  a  smooth 
knot  at  the  top. 

After  I  had  painted  it  white  for  him  he 
used  it  regularly  when  he  was  well  enough 
to  go  out  on  his  own,  and  found  it  very 
efficient. 


The  weekly  Saturday  afternoon  friendly 
matches  have  not  been  so  successful  this 
year  having  to  cancel  a  few  because  of 
the  lack  of  members  available.  Neverthe- 
less a  reasonable  turn  out  manages  to 
continue  with  the  Individual  Competition, 
and  the  last  two  results  are  as  follows  : 

The  Match  played  on  2nd  April : 

V.  Kemmish  and  B.  Allen  76 

M.  Tybinski  and  R.  Stanners  63 

R.  Armstrong  and  P.  Nuyens  61 

J.  Huk  and  J.  Majchrowicz  61 

F.  Dickerson  and  B.  Miller  60 

B.  Evans  and  J.  Carney  57 

The  Match  played  on  7th  May 

J.  Carney  and  F.  Dickerson  72 

B.  Allen  and  L   Douglass  65 

A.  Caldwell  and  M.  Tybinski  64 

R.  Stanners  and  J.  Majchrowicz  62 

V.  Kemmish  and  H.  Meleson  54 
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AN  EYE  TO  THE  FUTURE 


by  Sydney  Scroggie 


It  is  a  wonderful  thing,  and  it  happened  to 
a  friend  of  mine,  to  see  something  glint  in 
a  ploughed  field,  bend  down,  and  pick  up 
a  flint  arrowhead  from  the  soil.  I  had  a 
feel  at  it,  convex  on  one  face  and  concave 
on  the  other,  slightly  serrated  on  the  two 
cutting  edges  between  barbs  and  point, 
smooth,  hard,  light  and  delicate,  and  no 
bigger  than  the  top  joint  of  your  middle 
finger.  It  was  a  beautiful  work  of  art,  and  I 
would  rather  possess  such  a  thing,  having 
found  it  myself,  than  all  the  gems  in  the 
Scottish  regalia.  It  carries  with  it  for  ever, 
this  black,  inscrutable  Neolithic  artifact, 
the  mystery  of  who  made  it  and  how  and 
what  were  the  circumstances  of  its  being 
where  it  was,  of  its  not  being,  that  is  to 
say,  somewhere  else.  It  argues,  in  some 
way,  a  society  better  than  our  own,  one 
incapable  of  expressing  itself,  even  in  its 
most  commonplace  objects,  in  any  forms 
other  than  simple  and  beautiful  ones. 
What  buried  car  or  TV  set,  camera  or 
telephone,  has  it  in  it  to  give  such  joy  to 
its  discoverer  countless  millenia  hence  as 
did  this  little  arrowhead  to  its  discoverer 
and  to  me.  These  things  are  as  ugly  as  the 
era  which  made  them,  ugly  in  proportion 
to  their  superfluousness  with  regard  to 
right  human  development,  and  more  than 
that,  to  the  actual  deviation  of  that 
development  from  its  proper  course.  When 
it  made  that  arrowhead  Mankind  was  still 
on  the  right  lines,  capable  in  consequence 
of  nothing  but  what  is  beautiful  in  its 
artifacts.  That  arrowhead  is  a  kind  of  text, 
and  sermons  could  be  preached  on  it 
which  if  people  followed  them  would 
change  them  for  the  better,  change  the 
whole  course  of  a  history  which  is  heading 
for  disaster  in  our  time. 


Future  Treasure 

It  was  as  though  I  had  bequeathed 
a  contemporary  artifact  to  be  unearthed 
perhaps  as  casually  in  its  distant  day  as 
ever  that  arrowhead  in  the  red  soil  of 
Fife.  I  was  digging  the  garden  when  I 
dropped  my  plastic  eye,  and  no  amount 
of  searching  brought  it  to  light  amongst 
the  turned  earth.  Here  was  a  treasure 
indeed  for  future  archaeology  greedy  for 


information  about  our  lunatic  and  dislo- 
cated age.  Gin  and  whisky  bottles  they 
would  find  in  plenty,  there  would  be  an 
embarras  de  richesse  of  dentures,  but  it 
would  not  be  every  day  someone  turned 
up  a  methylmethacrilate  eye  with  his 
spade,  espied  it  glinting  at  him  in  some 
unimaginable  distant  ploughed  field. 
Papers  would  be  written  on  it  for  learned 
journals;  it  would  be  displayed  from 
museum  to  museum;  poems  would  be 
written  about  it  in  languages  yet  un- 
known; and  the  entire  mystery  of  our 
forgotten  times  would  come  to  centre  on 
this  one  inscrutable  eye,  dropped  as  it  had 
from  my  shirt  pocket  all  those  millenia 
before.  Such  considerations  as  these 
reconciled  me  to  the  loss  of  an  eye  which 
had  become  so  much  part  of  me  since  I 
acquired  it  at  Shortlands  at  the  outset  of 
my  blind  career.  I  went  to  the  eye  clinic 
and  got  another  one,  slipping  it  into  place 
and  facing  the  future  with  the  same 
equanimity  as  with  its  predecessor.  I 
would  be  more  careful  with  this  one, 
since  to  bequeath  it  too  to  future 
archaeology  would  be  to  devalue  the 
otherwise  unique  importance  of  the  one 
already  lost.  More  than  this,  I  felt  like 
Polycrates  with  his  ring,  hurling  it  into  the 
sea  in  the  conviction  that  only  this  way 
could  he  avert  the  wrath  of  the  gods.  My 
eye  had  been  at  least  as  precious  to  me, 
and  more  useful,  than  any  turquoise  ring, 
and  so  I  too  might  look  for  clemency  from 
what  gods  still  ruled  a  tottering  and 
disintegrating  world.  These  things  hap- 
pened two  years  ago.  This  morning  my 
wife  Barbara  came  into  the  room.  She  had 
been  gloating  over  her  peas  in  the  garden 
and  rebuking  the  sparrows  who  fly  down 
and  gobble  them  up.  "Hold  out  your 
hand,"  she  said.  At  one  stroke  my  hopes 
of  Polycratean  salvation  were  shattered, 
my  serene  conviction  that  I  had  for  ever 
placed  future  archaeology  in  my  debt.  "I 
thought  it  was  a  stone,"  she  said,  laying 
my  hand  a  smooth,  dense  object,  convex 
on  one  side,  concave  on  the  other;  "but 
it  turned  out  to  be  your  eye."  She  stood 
back  proudly,  unaware  of  the  chagrin  and 
frustration  in  her  husband's  breast.  "Now 
isn't  that  nice,"  she  said. 
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THE  QUEEN'S 
SILVER  JUBILEE 

1952  - 1977 


The  Chairman  writes: 

As  readers  of  the  Review  in  the  United 
Kingdom  receive  their  copies  for  June, 
we  shall  all  be  starting  our  celebrations  of 
Her  Majesty  the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee. 
We  at  St.  Dunstan's  sent  her  our  own 
message  of  congratulations  on  the  anni- 
versary of  her  accession  and  now  I  hope 
you  will  all  be  enjoying  your  local  festivi- 
ties. The  following  special  article  des- 
cribes some  of  the  occasions  when  St. 
Dunstan's  has  been  honoured  by  the 
presence  of  the  Queen,  our  Patron,  or 
other  members  of  the  Royal  Family  and 
includes  some  delightful  anecdotes  and 
memories  from  individual  St.  Dunstaners. 


Above  and  Below.  The  Queen  at  Ovingden,  July  1962. 


V 
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The  Royal  Family 
and  St.  Dunstans 

by  Raymond  Hazan 


In  this  special  year  that  we  render 
homage  to  our  Queen,  we  take  the 
opportunity  to  look  back  over  St.  Dun- 
stan's  encounters  with  Royal  per- 
sonnages.  In  the  very  first  Annual  Report 
of  1916,  Queen  Alexandra  graciously 
signified  her  desire  to  become  Patron. 
She  became  the  most  beloved,  generous 
and  faithful  of  supporters.  Charles  Tem- 
perton  M.M.,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
in  August  1915,  recalls  perhaps  the  very 
first  visit  by  Her  Majesty.  "I  was  working 
at  my  bench  in  the  carpentry  shop, 
making  a  knife  and  fork  box  in  oak.  A 
lady  said  to  me,  "That  is  very  nice;  may  I 
have  one?  I  will  have  your  name  and 
regiment  put  on  a  brass  plate  and 
fastened  onto  the  box.  You  would  like 
that,  wouldn't  you?"  On  being  told  who 
the  lady  was,  Charles  jokingly  told  her 
that  the  box  would  cost  half  a  crown.  He 
was  amply  rewarded  a  fortnight  later 
when  the  Queen  revisited  bearing  a  4  lb. 
box  of  chocolates  and  500  cigarettes. 

Grand  Bazaar,  1917 

It  was  as  Patron  that  Queen  Alex- 
andra attended  the  Grand  Bazaar  in  June 
1917.  The  Queen  was  escorted  by 
Princess  Victoria  and  seven  other  Royal 
Princesses  and  accompanied  by  Sir 
Arthur  and  Lady  Pearson.  After  the 
official  opening,  Sir  Arthur  said  on  the 
Queen's  behalf,  "I  am  commanded  by 
Queen  Alexandra  the  greatest  Patron 
of  St.  Dunstan's  to  express  Her  Majesty's 
sincere  hope  that  this  bazaar  held  for  the 
benefit  of  men  who  have  given  their  sight 
for  the  cause  of  the  Allies,  have  attained 
a  degree  of  success  worthy  of  their  object. 
The  sum  realised  will  be  devoted  to  the 
fund  being  built  up  with  the  object  of 
securing  after  welfare  of  the  gallant 
soldiers  and  sailors  trained  at  St.  Dun- 
stan's." After  the  speeches  and  cheering, 
the  Queen  and  Sir  Arthur  toured  all  the 
stalls,  with  Her  Majesty  making  many 
purchases  including  a  pipe  for  the 
Founder. 


Our  first  Patron,  Her  Majesty  Queen  Alexandra. 

Only  a  very  few  subjects  are  privileged 
enough  to  sit  down  to  tea  with  a  Queen. 
In  1917,  Charles  Taplin  was  walking  in 
the  grounds  of  Marlborough  House  with 
a  member  of  the  staff  when  he  felt  a  pinch 
on  his  arm  and  his  escort  hissed  in  his  ear, 
"The  Queen's  coming."  During  the 
ensuing  conversation,  Queen  Alexandra 
noticed  the  lapel  badge  and  invited 
Charles  and  a  friend  to  tea  the  next  day. 
All  that  Charles  and  Leonard  Howell 
remember  are  blurred  impressions  of 
boiled  eggs,  footmen  in  silk  stockings 
and  being  presented  with  a  walking  stick 
with  the  Queen's  initial  on  a  silver  band. 

Silver  Jubilee  1935 

On  Monday  3rd  June  1935  over  500 
St.  Dunstaners  gathered  in  the  Royal 
Albert  Hall  in  London  for  the  largest  of 
that  years'  Silver  Jubilee  Reunions  in 
honour  of  King  George  V.  H.R.H.  The 
Prince  of  Wales  arrived  after  lunch  to  be 
met  by  Sir  Neville  Pearson,  Colonel  Eric 
Ball,  Sir  Arnold  Lawson,  Mr.  W.  G. 
Howarth,  and  Mr.  W.  D.  Askew.  Inside 
the  Hall,  Lady  Pearson  and  Captain  Ian 
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The  Prince  of  Wales  speaking  at  St.  Dunstan's  Silver  Jubilee  Reunion  in  1935. 
In  1948,  Queen  Elizabeth,  now  Queen  Mother 
talks  to  the  late  John  Palmer  at  Ovingdean. 


Fraser  were  waiting.  In  his  reply  to  a 
message  of  loyalty  from  all  St.  Dun- 
staners,  the  Prince  said  how  he  had  met 
blinded  servicemen  all  over  the  world  and 
through  these  meetings  and  conversa- 
tions, it  brought  home  to  one  the  imperial 
spirit  which  brought  men  from  the 
Dominions  and  Colonies  to  stand  to- 
gether. "The  other  thing  is  the  way  you 
men  have  settled  down  to  a  very  different 
life.  I  know  St.  Dunstan's  has  done  a  lot 
for  you,  and  that  your  families  and  friends 
help  whenever  they  can,  but  I  know  that 
you  like  to  help  yourselves  which  is  what 
you  have  done.'' 

The  speeches  were  followed  by  com- 
munity singing  led  by  Harry  Costigan. 
Dancing,  tea  and  a  band  preceded  Auld 
Lang  Syne  and  farewells.  For  those 
interested  in  comparing  menus,  the  palate 
was  tempted  by  Scotch  Salmon  in 
cucumber,  veal  and  ham  pie,  chicken, 
cold  roast  beef,  green  salad,  new  potatoes, 
macedoine  of  fruit  with  ice  cream,  cheese 
and  biscuits. 

14 


The  King  had  paid  several  visits  to 
Regents  Park,  some  which  were  quite 
impromptu.  Indeed  so  unannounced  was 
one  visit  writes  Mrs.  C.  Wilson,  daughter 
of  our  first  treasurer,  that  the  King  arrived 
in  the  hall  to  be  confronted  by  mounds 
of  furniture — all  the  trainees  being  on 
holiday  while  spring  cleaning  was  in 
progress. 

On  another  occasion  a  St.  Dunstaner 
was  trying  to  identify  a  hen,  and  had  to 
admit  to  his  Royal  visitor  that  the  problem 
had  been  complicated  by  the  "hen" 
turning  out  to  be  a  cock.  The  death  of 
George  V  was  the  end  of  an  era  of  St. 
Dunstan's  connection  with  Royalty. 

St.  Dunstan's  Golden  Jubilee 

Many  readers  will  have  been  present  on 
March  26th  1 965  when  Her  Majesty,  The 
Queen  graciously  participated  in  the  50th 
anniversary  celebrations  at  St.  James 
Palace.  "You  have  been  a  fine  example  to 


the  blind  world,  and  as  your  Patron,  I  wish 
each  one  of  you  long  life  and  success." 
The  Queen  accompanied  by  Sir  Neville 
Pearson  then  spoke  to  many  St.  Dun- 
staners  representing  all  fields  of  achieve- 
ment. This  was  the  second  meeting  within 
four  years,  the  previous  occasion  having 
been  at  Ovingdean  in  July  1962.  The 
Queen  arrived  at  11.45  accompanied  by 
H.R.H.  The  Duke  of  Edinburgh.  The 
Queen  inspected  a  model  of  the  building 
and  then  toured  the  centre  where  there 
were  men  showing  the  various  skills  they 
had  learnt  and  displays  of  aids  and 
appliances.  Over  300  St.  Dunstaners, 
escorts  and  staff  had  assembled  in  the 
lounge  to  hear  an  address  from  Her 
Majesty,  Prince  Philip  and  our  President. 
Two  other  stories  date  back  to  1  952. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dymond  were  in  Kenya  at 
the  time  Princess  Elizabeth  had  to 
suddenly  return  to  England  on  the  death 
of  her  father.  The  radio  announced  the 
flight    path    of    the    plane    and    so    the 


A  much  earlier  photograph  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  greeting  a  St.  Dunstaner — our  records  do  not  show 
the  occasion.  The  Prince  took  a  great  interest  in  St.  Dunstan's  and  sponsored  appeals  in  for  our  work. 
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REUNIONS 

JUBILEE  CELEBRATIONS  AT  WESTON   and   LONDON 


WEST  COUNTRY 

The  Grand  Atlantic  Hotel,  Weston-super- 
Mare,  on  Saturday  23rd  April  saw  the 
largest  West  Country  reunion  for  many 
years.  146  St.  Dunstaners,  their  wives  or 
escorts  and  members  of  Staff  were  present. 
There  were  12  men  from  the  1st  World 
War,  48  from  the  2nd,  and  4  from  subse- 
quent actions. 

The  wind  was  doing  its  best  to  push 
the  reunion  back  inland.  Our  Vice 
Chairman,  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell 
received  everyone  on  what  he  called  his 
"home  territory".  The  main  theme  of  his 
speech  was  the  independance  which  St. 
Dunstan's  taught  to  its  trainees.  "All  one 
wants,  is  to  be  independent,  to  be  allowed 
to  be  independent,  and  that  was  the 
great  philosophy  of  Lord  Fraser,  which 
has  made  St.  Dunstan's  what  it  is  today. 
I  have  met  many  people  from  abroad,  and 
I  can  promise  you  that  our  philosophy  is 
the  best,  and  that  we  are,  or  should  be,  if 
we  take  advantage  of  it,  the  best  trained 
blind  in  the  world."  Sir  Michael  en- 
couraged all  St.  Dunstaners  to  participate 

Royal  Family  -  continued 
Dymonds  were  able  to  stand  in  the  garden 
and  wish  the  future  Queen  well  as  she 
sped  overhead.  Later  on  that  year  Mr.  R.J. 
Vowles  was  asked  to  make  some  boiler 
pipes  which  later,  he  was  proud  to 
discover,  were  fitted  into  H.M.S.  Wel- 
come, the  very  ship  which  carried  the 
Queen  in  her  coronation  review  at 
Spithead. 

Royal  patronage  means  public  support, 
and  without  public  support  a  charity 
cannot  function.  St.  Dunstan's  owes, 
therefore,  particular  allegiance  to  the 
Royal  Family,  both  past  and  present.  Dare 
we  contemplate  the  next  25  years  in  view 
of  what  has  happened  in  the  past  quarter 
century  ?  It  has  been  a  period  of  so  called 
peace  in  Europe  ;  we  have  gone  from  food 
rationing  to  nuclear  fall-out,  from  money 
problems  to  the  moon.  In  spite  of  today's 
technological  advances  it  will  still  take 
twenty-five  years  however,  to  turn  this 
silver  celebration  into  gold. 


in  as  many  activities  as  their  age  and 
fitness  permitted.  They  could  be  an 
example  to  other  blind.  Sir  Michael  ended 
by  thanking  Mr.  Wills  and  his  Staff  and 
promised  on  behalf  of  all  present,  to  send 
a  telegram  of  thanks  to  Lady  Fraser,  for 
all  she  has  inspired  in  us  and  does  for  us. 

Mr.  Wills  then  brought  the  gathering 
up  to  date  with  facts  and  figures  about 
our  organisation  having  first  welcomed 
Mr.  Belton  of  Teignmouth,  Mr.  Kearns 
of  Bristol,  Mr.  Murrell  of  Minehead,  Mr. 
Parr  of  Weston-super-Mare,  and  Mr. 
Lofthouse  of  Plymouth.  Special  mention 
was  made  to  the  changing  face  of  Head- 
quarters. Sadly  missed  would  be  Miss 
Rogers,  Pat  Owens,  Robin  Buckley, 
George  Stevenson,  Richard  Dufton,  Dr 
O'Hara  and  Matron  Blackford.  "New 
people  will  bring  new  ideas,  life  must  go 
on.  'A  changing  pattern  of  life  will  mean 
charges  being  made  for  any  stay  of  over 
12  weeks  at  Ovingdean,  and  the  first  rent 
increase  next  January  since  1939.  We 
have  been  giving  a  great  deal  of  thought 
as  to  how  St.  Dunstaners  can  meet  a 
great  change  in  their  lives,  that  of  retire- 
ment.' 'We  are  looking  at  the  viability  of 
a  hobby  scheme  with  courses  and  ser- 
vice." Bearing  in  mind  that  within  the 
next  5  years  90%  of  St.  Dunstaners  will 
have  retired,  this  scheme  is  an  important 
one. 

Ray  Sherriff  of  Gloucester  responded 
on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners  and  thanked 
Sir  Michael  for  his  elegant  speech.  All  the 
Staff  and  especially  Welfare  were  grate- 
fully thanked.  A  final  vote  of  thanks  to  the 
hotel  staff  raised  a  round  of  applause. 


LONDON 

The  London  reunion,  Kent  and  Surrey  was 
held  at  the  Waldorf  Hotel  on  Saturday  7th 
May.  Dr.  D.  G.  Hopewell,  Member  of 
Council,  presided  over  the  gathering  of 
1  0  First  World  War  St.  Dunstaners  and  41 
Second  War.  The  afternoon  was  most 
successful,  general  satisfaction  was  ex- 
pressed with  the  hotel.  Dr.  Hopewell  was 
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Ray  Sherriff  speaking  at  the  West  Country  Reunion. 


the  first  to  speak  and  reaffirmed  that 
however  remote  they  seemed,  Members 
of  Council  were  interested  in  every  single 
St.  Dunstaner  and  any  problems  they 
might  have.  The  work  of  St.  Dunstan's  is 
not  yet  over;  it  will  continue  so  long  as 
there  is  a  man  or  woman  alive  blinded  in 
the  service  of  his  or  her  country.  "But,  we 
are  told,  you  are  growing  so  small  in 
numbers.  Let's  look  and  see  just  how  big 
or  small  our  family  is.  There  are  312  First 
World  War  St.  Dunstaners  living  in 
England,  and  835  Second  World  War. 
This  makes  a  total  of  1 1 47.  In  addition  to 
that  there  are  571  St.  Dunstaners  living 
in  other  parts  of  the  world  and  that  makes 
a  total  of  1718.  Now  I  don't  think  any- 
body can  call  that  a  small  family.  And  not 
only  is  that  family  not  small,  it  is  always 
growing.  Though  some  of  us  may  be 
growing  older,  there  are  still  others  to 
take  our  places.  We  welcome  today,  for 
instance,  Mr.  Riches  of  Frimley  Green. 
He  is  veteran  of  the  First  World  War.  I 
know  you  will  give  him  a  hearty  welcome. 
"As  the  rate  of  inflation  increases,  so  that 
the  value  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  and  the 
help  it  can  give  its  members  grows  every 
day  and  every  week  is  more  important." 


Dr.  Hopewell  continued  by  saying  there 
was  one  pleasant  task  which  he  had  to 
perform,  and  that  was  to  thank  people. 
Commander  Buckley,  Mr.  Townsend  and 
Mr.  Ferguson  were  thanked  personally, 
as  well  as  members  of  Staff  some  of  whom 
work  unheard  and  unseen.  Dr.  Hopewell 
concluded  by  reciting  a  little  rhyme;  "I 
like  my  new  bi-focals,  my  dentures  are 
refined,  my  hearing  aid  is  perfect,  but 
how  I  miss  my  mind."  "One  thing  St. 
Dunstan's  can  give  you  above  all  else,  is 
security. 

Mr.  Burnett  on  behalf  of  St.  Dun- 
staners asked  Dr.  Hopewell  to  convey  to 
the  Council  many  thanks  for  such  a 
splendid  reunion.  Thanks  were  given  to 
Headquarter  Staff,  the  Hotel  and  above 
all,  to  wives  for  the  love,  affection  and 
devotion. 

Bob  Young  concluded  the  speeches  by 
paying  tribute  to  Ben  Mills  for  his  service 
to  St.  Dunstan's  and  to  Bill  Harris  who, 
during  his  54  year's  association,  had 
inspired  walking  and  other  sports.  The 
gathering  was  then  encouraged  to  be- 
sport  themselves  on  the  dance-floor  until 
the  afternoon  was  rounded  off  with  the 
raffle  and  then  tea. 
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BRIGHTON 

Tip-Toe  Through  The  Tulips 

It  seemed  as  though  the  coach  was 
sailing  through  a  sea  of  tulips,  colours  of 
all  hues,  as  far  as  the  eye  could  see — but 
hadn't  we  better  start  at  the  beginning  ? 

In  great  haste  and  rapid  organisation, 
Brighton  Club  were  on  the  move  to  a 
fantastic  holiday  in  Belgium  and  Holland. 
From  Brighton  to  Dover  anxious  eyes 
were  watching  the  sea  and  on  arrival  at 
Dover  we  boarded  the  ship  with  great 
assistance  from  the  staff  and  in  no  time 
at  all  were  on  the  high  seas  bound  for 
Ostend.  Qwells  were  taken  very  un- 
necessarily as  the  crossing  was  perfect, 
helped  with  liberal  slurps  of  the  duty  free 
Brandy.  We  were  met  by  coach  and  sped 
away  to  our  small  hotel  in  Blankenburge. 
This  was  indeed  the  cream  of  our  holiday 
— good  food,  good  accommodation  and 
pleasant  company,  was  all  that  we 
desired.  The  next  day,  early  morning  and 
on  the  coach  for  a  400  klm.  drive,  which 
in  itself  was  remarkable  as  we  were 
literally  travelling  on  the  sea,  this  was  the 
new  Delta  land  reclamation  that  Holland 
is  famous  for,  then  past  Windmills  and 
Canals  to  Delft  for  a  visit  to  the  Royal 
Delft  Pottery  Factory,  then  on  to  the 
Hague  for  lunch  and  now  the  tulips  start 
in  earnest.  Field  after  field  of  glorious 
colour  as  far  as  the  eyes  could  see,  even 
the  cars  and  coaches  were  decorated  with 
garlands  of  blooms.  The  main  purpose  of 
the  trip  was  to  visit  the  Royal  Keukenhof 
Gardens,  where  the  tulips  are  shown  in 
such  profusion  and  size  to  the  amazement 
of  the  viewers.  These  gardens  are  so  large 
that  wheel-chairs  are  provided  for  the 
disabled  and  to  see  our  St.  Dunstaners 
being  pushed  by  their  pals  was  even 
more  beautiful  than  the  tulips.  They  do 
tell  me  that  it  was  only  by  good  fortune 
that  Bob  Osborne  and  Sammy  Wilkins 
did  not  finish  up  in  the  lake.  Sammy  had 
to  be  restrained  from  purloining  his 
comfortable  pram.  From  there  the  coach 
visited  another  huge  bulb  farm  with  a 
view  to  seeing  how  much  they  could  not 
afford  and  on  to  Antwerp  for  Dinner  in 
the  evening.  This  wasn't  too  bad,  but  as 
we  queued  to  go  into  the  restaurant,  a 


very  wrong  opinion  was  formed  as  a  "blue 
film"  was  snowing  at  the  cinema  next 
door.  However,  after  another  pleasant 
meal  and  a  long  drive  home  we  all  went 
to  bed  very  very  happy. 

The  following  day,  the  morning  was 
left  to  the  ladies  for  shopping  and  the 
afternoon  was  a  visit  to  the  lace  making 
centre  of  Brugge.  This  was  so  fascinating 
but  too  costly  and  whilst  we  were  walking 
around  the  old  town,  when  to  our 
amazement  we  observed  a  landau  with 
distinguished  occupants,  guess  who? 
Jow  and  Margaret  Langley  and  Sam  and 
Margaret  Wilkins.  We  saved  our  pennies 
for  the  visit  in  the  evening  to  the  night 
club  in  Ostend.  As  you  can  guess,  certain 
members  of  the  party  were  invited  on  the 
stage  but  kept  the  good  name  of  St. 
Dunstans  by  not  going.  We  wended  our 
way  home  through  the  sleazy  part  of 
Ostend  and  the  male  members  of  the 
party  had  to  be  restrained  from  jumping 
off  the  coach.  Back  in  the  Hotel  bar  our 
experiences  raised  many  a  hilarious  laugh 
and  so  to  bed. 

All  good  things  come  to  an  end.  We 
parted  company  with  our  new  found 
friends,  the  hotel  proprietor  and  his  wife, 
to  a  journey  even  more  pleasant  than  the 
one  coming. 

It  is  rumoured  that  the  wine  festival  is 
being  considered  later  this  year,  if  this  is 
so,  we  can't  wait,  so  what  about  it  Joan  ? 

HAROLD  SMITH 


BRIDGE  SECTION 

The  Easter  Bridge  Drive  was  finally  held 
on  Saturday  16th  April.  Matron  Blackford 
kindly  presented  the  prizes.  Thanking  her, 
on  behalf  of  the  Bridge  Section,  Blodwin 
presented     Matron     Blackford     with     a 
bouquet  and  wished  her  much  happiness 
in  her  retirement.  The  winners  were  : 
C.  Walters  and  W.  Lethbridge 
M.  Tybinski  and  Mrs.  V.  Barker 
M.  Clemments  and  Mr.  H.  Palmer 
B.  Simon  and  Miss  C.  Sturdy 


7  6' 


On  Sunday  17th  April  we  made  our 
annual  visit  to  Horsham  Bridge  Club.  As 
usual  a  welcome  full  of  friendly  hospi- 
tality awaited  us.  It  was  a  close  match. 
After  twelve  boards  had  been  played 
Horsham  were  in  the  lead.  Resuming  play, 
after  partaking  of  a  delicious  home  made 
tea,  St.  Dunstaners  forged  ahead  to  win 
by  510  points. 

Mrs.  Mac  called  in  and  spent  the 
afternoon  with  us,  it  was  great  meeting 
her  again.  She  sends  her  regards  and 
wishes  to  be  remembered  to  all  her 
friends  in  St.  Dunstan's. 

Our  fourth  Pairs  Competition  was  held 
on  the  24th  April.  The  winners  were: 
North-South 

B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover      61.5 
East-  West 

W.  Phillips  and 

Mr.  Goodlad  57.0 

The  fifth   Individual  was  held  on  the 
30th  April.  Results  as  follows: 
A.  Dodgson  and  W.  Burnett     76 
J.  Padley  and  W.  Lethbridge  73 

F.  Griffe  and  Partner  58 

C.  Walters  and  P.  McCormack       52 
R.  Fullard  and  M.  Clements  48 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

I  think  everyone  will  agree  that  the  Easter 
Dance  was  a  great  success — all  96 
Members  and  friends.  During  the  evening 
we  held  an  Easter  Bonnet  and  Humour- 
ous Hat  Parade  with  F./Lt.  and  Mrs. 
Nixon  acting  as  Judges,  their  job  made 
more  difficult  by  the  wonderful  turn-out. 
The  Entertainment  Section  were  very 
pleased  to  have  present  the  3  Hon. 
Members  who  give  their  time  and  help  so 
willingly.  Madam  President  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Dacre  gave  Mrs.  Phyl.  Fields,  Joe 
Kennedy  and  Alf  Garstang  our  M.C.,  a 
small  token  of  our  appreciation.  We  were 
delighted  to  welcome  Matron  Blackford 
and  our  new  Matron  Miss  Johnson  to  the 
Dance  where  she  was  able  to  meet  a 
large  number  of  St.  Dunstaners  and  their 
wives  in  this  light-hearted  atmosphere. 
Our  Chairman  Ted  Frearson  presented 
both  ladies  with  a  small  gift.  The  Com- 
mittee would  like  to  thank  Anne  and 
Peter  McCormack  for  once  again  making 
the  refreshments. 

Our  Dance  on  the  11th  June  will  be  a 
special  occassion  to  mark  the  Queen's 


Silver  Jubilee.  This  will  be  a  fancy-dress 
affair  and  anyone  on  holiday  will  be  made 
most  welcome  if  they  wish  to  attend. 


WHIST  AGGREGATE 

30th  March 

Ladies 

1st       Mrs.  H.  Wester 

93 

2nd      Mrs.  A.  McCormack 

38 

3rd       Mrs.  P.  Padley 

87 

Gentlemen 

1st       W.  Phillips 

86 

2nd      T.  Giles 

85 

3rd       H.  Preedy 

81 

J.  Kennedy 

81 

27th  April 

Ladies 

1st       Wilhelmena  Phillips 

88 

We  were  short  of  a  lady  ! 

1 

2nd      Mrs.  H.  Webster 

81 

3rd       Mrs.  N.  Phillips 

78 

Gentlemen 

1st      T.  Giles 

88 

2nd      E.  Carpenter 

84 

3rd       W.  Lethbridge 

83 

DOMINOE  AGGREGATE 

16th  March 
1st       H.  Smith 

2nd      J.  Griffiths  I 

J.  Langley 
Mrs.  B.  Griffiths  j 
13th  April 
1st       R.  Osborne 
2nd      T.  Frearson  1 

Mrs.  W.  Smith     J 

BOB   OSBORNE 


BOWLING   SECTION 

Once  again  the  curtain  falls  on  another 
Indoor  Bowling  Season,  and  most  of  the 
credit  for  another  successful  season  must 
go  to  our  ladies,  who  worked  so  hard  both 
on  and  off  the  Green's  providing  refresh- 
ments to  our  guests  at  matches  played  at 
Ian  Fraser  House,  and  assisting  in  many 
ways  during  our  competition  period. 
(Thanks  to  you  all  Ladies).  Our  con- 
gratulations to  Bob  Osborne  on  winning 
the  "Ansell  Cup"  thus  becoming  the  first 
holder  of  this  magnificent  trophy.  (Well 
done  Bob).  We  also  congratulate  both 
Dickie  Brett  and  Bill  Burnett  on  providing 
us  with  a  nail-biting  final  to  decide  the 
"runner  up",  this  position  was  decided 
after  a  play  off  which  Dickie  won.  (Well 
played  both  of  you). 
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CLUB   NE\NS—continued- 


Another  full  fixture  list  has  been 
arranged  for  the  out-door  season,  and 
we  are  looking  forward  to  meeting  many 
old  friends,  and  making  many  new  ones, 
invitations  have  been  received  from  Clubs 
in  Hampshire,  Surrey,  and  Sussex  and  I 
am  sure  that  the  new  members  who  have 
not  visited  these  Clubs  will  enjoy  every 
one  of  them. 

It  is  good  to  have  our  Captain,  Ted 
Frearson  with  us  again,  helping  with  the 
administration  of  the  section,  and  we  hope 
he  will  be  fit  enough  to  participate  in  one 
or  two  of  the  matches  later  in  the  season. 
(Good  luck  Ted). 

HARRY  P REEDY 


MIDLAND 

Sunday,  8th  May  was  the  date  for  this 
month's  meeting,  it  was  quite  a  good  one, 
I  am  happy  to  say,  quite  a  number  of 
games  of  dominoes  were  played  off  once 
again. 

Final  details  for  our  outing  on  Sunday, 
19th  June  were  announced.  We  shall  be 
taking  lunch  at  Tewkesbury  and  tea  at 
Stratford  on  Avon.  We  have  now  been 
invited  to  take  part  in  a  Drumhead  Service 
at  Quinton,  a  small  village  just  outside 
Stratford.  This  will  take   place  after  tea 


and  we  shall  go  by  coach  with  our  friends 
from  the  Stratford  Royal  British  Legion  to 
the  service. 

Unfortunately  this  outing  has  clashed 
with  another  Drumhead  Service  in  Vic- 
toria Square,  Birmingham,  this  service 
will  take  place  at  3  p.m.  on  the  Sunday 
afternoon,  but,  as  our  outing  had  already 
been  arranged,  we  have  had  to  turn  down 
the  invitation  to  attend  the  Birmingham 
parade. 

We  were  all  extremely  sorry  to  hear  of 
the  death  of  Mr.  A.  D.  Lloyds.  We  all 
remember  him  coming  to  the  Birmingham 
club  when  we  moved  to  the  Royal 
British  Legion  H.Q.  and  St.  Dunstaners 
commenced  to  run  the  club  themselves. 
Mr.  Lloyds  kindly  came  and  opened  this 
new  venture  for  us.  He  also  gave  quite  a 
lot  of  help  and  advice  in  the  running  of 
the  club  in  our  early  days. 

All  members  of  the  Midland  club  send 
their  deepest  sympathy  to  his  widow  and 
her  two  sons.  A  floral  tribute  was  sent 
from  the  club  to  the  funeral. 

We  would  also  like  to  offer  our  deepest 
sympathy  to  our  clubmate,  Guy  Bilcliff 
who  has  lost  his  brother  and  sister-in-law, 
they  have  both  passed  away  within  a 
month  of  each  other. 

DOUG   CASHMORE 


TAPE-RECORDING  SERVICE 

This  service  aims  to  help  visually  handi- 
capped persons  to  follow  their  occupa- 
tions, studies  and  hobbies,  by  giving  them 
access  to  letterpress  material  via  the  tape- 
recorder.  Volunteer  readers  will  record  on 
tape  or  cassette  anything  from  knitting 
patterns  to  University  courses,  refusing 
only  political  papers  and  books  already 
available  from  the  R.N. IB.  The  service 
also  provides  library  facilities,  offering  a 
selection  for  children  and  a  non-fiction 
section. 

For  further  details,  send  a  stamped 
addressed  envelope  to  Mr.  Charles 
Cadwell,  Secretary,  Tape  Recording 
Service  for  the  Blind,  48  Fairfax 
Road,  Grange  Estate,  Farnborough, 
Hants,  or  telephone  evenings  and  week- 
ends, Farnborough  47943. 


H.R.H.    PRINCESS   ALEXANDRA 
OPENS    NEW  TRAINING    CENTRE 
AT  WOKINGHAM 

A  new  training  centre  for  The  Guide  Dogs 
for  the  Blind  Association  was  opened  on 
1  2th  May  by  Her  Royal  Highness  Princess 
Alexandra.  The  Earl  of  Lanesborough, 
President  of  GDBA  welcomed  the  Prin- 
cess and  later  in  the  afternoon  the  Royal 
Party  toured  the  new  centre. 

Set  in  its  own  grounds,  this  large  centre 
provides  attractive  and  modern  facilities 
for  both  man  and  dog.  It  is  hoped  that  the 
centre  will  produce  1  00  fully-trained  dogs 
a  year 

Dance  at  Titchfield 

Mrs.  Buchanan's  dance  at  the  Com- 
munity in  Titchfield,  held  on  the  19th 
March,  did  very  well.  It  raised  the  splendid 
sum  of  £306  for  the  funds  of  the  annual 
camp  at  H.M.S.  Daedalus. 
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FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Arnold  of  East 
Morton,  Keighley,  are  pleased  to 
announce  that  their  daughter  Pauline  was 
married  to  Philip  John  Clarke,  at  St. 
Luke's  Church,  Morton,  on  2nd  April. 

Mr.  Bert  Green  of  Portslade  is  pleased 
to  announce  that  his  daughter  Diana 
married  Mr.  Denis  James  Whitly  on  May 
14th. 

Mrs.  Eileen  Williams  of  Harrogate  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  her  son  Terry 
married  Sandra  Colbeck,  at  St.  Mark's 
Church,  Harrogate,  on  9th  April. 

Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Walter  Rundle  of  Marldon  Cross,  Paign- 
ton, who  celebrated  their  Silver  Wedding 
Anniversary  on  14th  April. 

Ruby  Weddings 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  Hills  of  Tenterden  who  celebrated 
their  Ruby  Wedding  Anniversary  on  27th 
March. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Shed  of  Burgess  Hill  who  cele- 
brated their  Ruby  Wedding  Anniversary 
on  18th  April. 

Births 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Cashmore  of 
Bromsgrove,  Worcestershire,  on  the  birth 
of  a  grandson,  Stuart  Robert,  born  on  1 1  th 
April  to  their  daughter-in-law  and  her 
husband  Robert. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bob  Finch  of  Shirley, 
Solihull,  on  the  birth  of  another  great 
grandchild,  a  boy,  Michael,  born  on  15th 
April  to  their  grandson  Michael  and  wife 
Pauline. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Peart  of 
Gloucester,  on  the  birth  of  their  daughter, 
Kirsten  Elizabeth  Jane,  born  on  7th 
February. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert  Howe  of  Mine- 
head,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter, 


Rachel  Jane;  born  on  11th  April  to  their 
daughter  Felicity  Jane  and  her  husband, 
John  Stenner. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilbert  Smith  of  Heath - 
field,  Sussex,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandchild,  Kathryn  Emma,  born  on  27th 
March  to  their  only  son,  Philip,  and  his 
wife,  Janet. 

Examinations  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Mr.  Geoffrey  Andrew  of  New  South - 
gate  who  was  awarded  a  First  Class 
Certificate  for  his  Arabian  Basket  in  the 
National  War  Pension  Handicraft  and  Art 
Exhibition. 

Janet  Baker,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Paul  Baker,  of  Sidmouth,  Devon,  who 
recently  did  her  training  fortnight  with  the 
Royal  Navy.  She  was  the  youngest  W.R.N. 
Reserve  there  and  did  above  average  for 
the  eventual  exam  and  got  a  good  report. 

Wendy  Groves,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Donald  Groves,  of  Thorpe  Bay,  who 
recently  attained  a  Silver  and  Gold  Medal 
for  Tap  Dancing  in  the  Imperial  Society  of 
Teachers  Dancing  Examination. 

Christopher  Mortimer,  B.Sc.  (Econ.), 
son  of  George  and  Pamela  Mortimer,  of 
Hove,  who  has  passed  his  final  examina- 
tions for  the  Administrative  Grade  of  the 
Civil  Service. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Harold  Stephen  Ho/den  of  Hindley 
whose  eldest  Brother  died  on  14th  April. 

Mr.  Bruce  Ingrey  of  Rottingdean  whose 
wife,  Beatrice  "Betty",  died  on  11th  May 
in  a  Hove  Nursing  Home,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Edward  Jinks  of  Hebden  Bridge 
whose  Mother  died  on  2nd  April. 

Mr.  Isaac  Ostle  of  Cockermouth,  Cum- 
bria, whose  younger  brother  William  died 
on  the  15th  April,  aged  60.  He  had  been 
retired  for  only  one  year. 

Mr.  Joseph  Walton  of  Sunderland 
whose  wife,  Victoria  died  on  15th  April. 

Mr.  Ernest  Wasser  of  Rainham  on  the 
death  of  his  brother. 
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In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Ernest  Acomb     Royal  Engineers  (Signals) 

Ernest  Acomb  of  Yorkshire  died  on  4th  April, 
aged  80. 

Mr.  Acomb  served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal 
Engineers  (Signals)  during  the  first  World  War, 
and  suffered  Mustard  Gas  Poisoning  which 
caused  his  loss  of  sight,  and  a  severe  chest 
trouble  which  necessitated  his  permanent  care  in 
hospital  for  the  last  years  of  his  life.  He  became  a 
St.  Dunstaner  in  September,  1976. 
He  leaves  his  son  Eric. 


Robert  Dewhurst     Royal  Field  Artillery 

Robert  Dewhurst  of  Bolton  died  on  27th  March, 
aged  80. 

Mr.  Dewhurst  enlisted  in  March,  1914,  and 
served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal  Field  Artillery. 
He  was  gassed  at  Passchendaele  Ridge  in  1917 
and  discharged  from  the  Army  in  1919.  After  his 
War  service  Mr.  Dewhurst  followed  employment 
as  a  mill  worker  and  train  driver  but  by  the  time 
his  sight  failed  and  he  became  at  St.  Dunstaner  in 
May,  1975,  he  was  retired  and  a  widower,  his 
wife  having  died  three  years  earlier. 

It  gave  Mr.  Dewhurst  great  pleasure  to  be  able 
to  come  to  Ian  Fraser  House  for  frequent  holidays 
where  he  so  much  enjoyed  the  company  of  his 
fellow  St.  Dunstaners.  He  had  been  staying  with 
us  for  the  Winter  months  when  sadly  his  health 
began  to  deteriorate  and  he  passed  away  after 
a  short  illness. 

He  leaves  his  daughters  Mrs.  Elsie  Longworth 
and  Mrs.  Constance  Craven  and  their  families. 


Stanley  Henry  Cobbledick  Hoblyn  Roya 
Navy 

Stanley  Henry  Cobbledick  Hoblyn  of  Plymouth 
died  on  15th  April,  aged  81.  Mr.  Hoblyn  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  October  1974  after 
service  as  an  Able  Seaman  in  the  Royal  Navy, 
firstly,  in  the  Boy's  Service  from  1911  and 
subsequently  in  the  Adult  Service  from  the  onset 
of  World  War  I.  Following  an  eye  injury,  our  St. 
Dunstaner  was  discharged  in  November  1  918. 

In  his  youth,  Mr.  Hoblyn  was  trained  as  a  gas 
fitter  and  plumber  and  worked  for  a  local  Gas 
Company  before  and  after  it  was  taken  over  by 
the  Plymouth  Corporation. 

In  July  1976  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hoblin  celebrated 
their  Golden  Wedding  but  unfortunately  his  wife, 
Edith,  passed  away  in  February  of  this  year. 

He  leaves  two  Sisters,  Mrs.  Whitfield  and  Mrs. 
Kelly,  and  other  members  of  the  family. 


Arthur    Joseph     Reginald     Hopkin     Suffolk 
Regiment 

Arthur  Joseph  Reginald  Hopkm  of  Ely, 
Cambridgeshire,  died  on  7th  April  in  Pearson 
House,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Hopkin  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Suffolk 
Regiment  from  1914  to  1919,  and  it  was  during 
his  service  in  France  in  1917  that  he  suffered  the 
Mustard  Gas  Poisoning  which  was  later  to  cause 
his  loss  of  sight.  He  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
March  1973. 

He  leaves  his  son,  Arthur,  and  family. 


Dr.  Thomas  Gray,  D.F.C..  Ph.D.  Rifle 
Brigade,  Royal  Flying  Corps  and  Royal  Air  Force. 

Tom  Gray,  of  Hythe,  Kent,  died  on  the  9th  May, 
1977,  at  the  age  of  80. 

He  was  commissioned  from  Sandhurst  in  1914 
and  served  throughout  the  First  World  War,  being 
seconded  to  the  Royal  Flying  Corps  in  1917.  He 
also  served  with  the  Royal  Air  Force  at  the 
beginning  of  the  Second  World  War.  He  was  a 
biologist  and  lived  in  North  America  for  many 
years.  He  had  lost  his  right  eye  in  1  91  5  and,  when 
the  sight  in  his  left  eye  deteriorated,  came  to  St. 
Dunstan's  in  1  974.  He  had  recently  had  a  serious 
operation  and  had  appeared  to  convalesce 
satisfactorily  at  Pearson  House,  but  his  health 
deteriorated  again 

He  died  at  home,  where  he  had  been  cared  for 
devotedly  by  Mrs.  P.  Halse-Hearne. 


Horace  Venning  Kerr     1 122  London  Regiment 
The  Queen's 

Horace  Venning  Kerr  of  Harrow  died  on  18th 
April  in  Pearson  House,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Kerr  had  been  a  member  of  St.  Dunstan's 
since  1917  when  he  was  admitted  following 
injuries  received  at  Ypres  in  that  year.  He  served 
as  a  private  with  the  1  /  22  London  Regiment,  The 
Queens  and  enlisted  in  June  1913,  prior  to  the 
outbreak  of  the  First  World  War. 

Before  the  war  Mr.  Kerr  had  been  a  Shipping 
Clerk  but  on  admission  he  undertook  a  period  of 
training  as  a  Telephonist,  one  of  his  first  posts 
being  with  the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the 
Blind,  where  he  served  the  Founder  of  St 
Dunstan's,  the  late  Sir  Arthur  Pearson.  In  1923 
he  began  a  long  record  of  service  for  St.  Dun- 
stan's, taking  over  the  switchboard  at  their  Head- 
quarters, then  at  Inner  Circle.  Regents  Park. 
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He  found  many  opportunities  to  prove  his 
resourcefulness  and  versatility.  In  1935  he  was 
appointed  to  deal  with  information,  demonstra- 
tions and  supplies  of  the  Talking  Book  to  war- 
blinded  men.  He  also  took  charge  of  a  scheme  to 
provide  Braille  refresher  course  for  St.  Dun- 
staners. 

During  the  Second  World  War,  he  became  an 
Appeals  Representative  travelling  extensively  in 
the  Southern  Counties  despite  the  air-raids.  After 
the  war,  Mr  Kerr  took  charge  of  a  new  department 
to  supply  the  many  aids  which  St.  Dunstan's 
supplies  for  their  members.  Then  came  three  years 
as  a  shop-keeper  but  in  1951  he  returned  to  St. 
Dunstan's  to  become  one  of  its  most  experienced 
and  successful  lecturers.  At  the  time  of  his 
retirement  in  1962,  glowing  tributes  were  paid 
to  him  by  the  late  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  and 
many  of  his  associates,  and  certainly  no  higher 
tribute  could  be  given  than  that  of  Lord  Fraser 
who  referred  to  the  late  Horace  Kerr  as  "a  truly 
representative  St.  Dunstan's  man". 

Mr.  Kerr  will  be  greatly  missed  by  Matron 
Hallett  and  members  of  the  staff  at  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  his  only  son,  Mr.  Lawrence  A.  Kerr, 
and  members  of  the  family. 


Henry  McCartney    Pioneer  Corps 

Henry  McCartney  of  Belfast  died  on  25th 
March,  aged  57. 

Mr.  McCartney  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
Pioneer  Corps  from  April  1940,  and  it  was  while 
serving  in  Holland  in  December  1944  that  he 
lost  his  sight.  He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
January  1945,  and  his  official  discharge  from  the 
Army  followed  four  months  later. 

After  training  at  Church  Stretton  Mr.  McCartney 
followed  a  career  in  Industry  and  at  the  time  of 
his  death  he  had  worked  for  28  years  with  Short 
&  Harlands  Ltd.  in  Belfast,  which  was  a  fine 
record,  especially  in  view  of  his  rather  indifferent 
health  in  recent  years.  He  was  held  in  very  high 
regard  by  his  fellow  workers. 

He  leaves  his  11  sons  and  daughters. 


Kenneth  H.  C.  Mclntyre,  M.A.  Royal  Natal 
Carbineers 

Ken  Mclntyre,  of  Durban,  South  Africa,  died  on 
the  20th  April,  1977,  at  the  age  of  59  years. 

Professor  Mclntyre  was  born  and  educated  in 
South  Africa,  obtaining  the  B.A.  Hons.  degree 
and  the  U.E.D.  from  Rhodes  University.  He  was 
wounded  and  blinded  when  serving  in  Italy  and 
came  to  St.  Dunstan's  for  training.  He  went  on  to 


Cambridge  and  obtained  his  M.A.  degree.  He 
married  in  this  country  and  returned  to  South 
Africa  to  follow  a  wonderfully  successful  career 
in  the  Department  of  History  and  Political  Science 
at  the  University  of  Natal,  finally  becoming  Dean 
of  the  Faculty  of  Arts.  After  apparently  making  an 
excellent  recovery  from  a  very  serious  illness,  he 
collapsed  and  died  quite  suddenly. 

He  leaves  a  widow  and  two  daughters,  each 
happily  married  with  a  young  baby. 


Alfred  Harry  Osmond  8th  Queen's  Roya 
West  Surrey  Regiment 

Alfred  Harry  Osmond  of  Walthamstow,  London, 
died  on  15th  April,  aged  84. 

Mr.  Osmond  was  a  long-standing  member  of 
St.  Dunstan's,  having  been  admitted  in  1916 
after  service  in  the  8th  Queen's  Royal  West 
Surrey  Regiment.  In  1915  he  had  been  wounded 
and  totally  blinded  at  Loos,  and  on  admission  he 
undertook  a  period  of  training  in  boot  repairing 
and  mat-making,  ultimately  opening  his  own 
business  which  he  ran  very  successfully  with  the 
able  assistance  of  his  wife,  until  retirement.  Mr. 
Osmond  then  continued  to  make  string  bags  for 
our  Stores  until  comparitively  recently  when 
failing  health  made  it  impossible  for  him  to 
continue. 

Prior  to  enlistment,  our  St.  Dunstaner  had  been 
employed  as  a  Gardener.  Gardening  became  his 
main  hobby  the  others  being  a  great  love  of 
music  and  tape  recording. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Edith  Rose  Osmond. 


Thomas  James  Slater     Royal  Artillery 

Thomas  James  Slater  of  Romford  died  on  1  9th 
April  in  Pearson  House,  aged  71. 

Mr.  Slater  served  with  the  Royal  Artillery  as  a 
Gunner  during  the  Second  World  War.  He  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstans  in  September  1974. 
Since  his  discharge  from  the  Army  in  1945,  Mr. 
Slater  worked  for  a  time  in  Spitalfields  Market 
and  also  as  a  City  messenger  until  his  sight  failed 
since  when  he  was  unable  to  follow  any 
employment. 

Mr.  Slater  enjoyed  his  talking  book  and 
listening  to  music  and  although  his  health  gave 
cause  for  concern,  tremendously  enjoyed  his 
visits  to  Ian  Fraser  House  and  latterly  Pearson 
House,  where  he  made  many  new  friends 
amongst  fellow  St.  Dunstaners. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  will  be  greatly  missed  by 
Matron  Hallett  and  the  staff  at  Pearson  House. 

He  leaves  his  son,  Mr.  Slater,  his  daughter,  Mrs. 
Burnham,  grandchildren  and  all  members  of  the 
family. 
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ANOTHER    JUBILEE    PICTURE 

In  the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  year  we  reproduce  this  photograph  from  1965.  when  Her  Majesty 
attended  St.  Dunstan's  Golden  Jubilee  reception  in  St.  James's  Palace.  Meeting  the  Queen  are 
Tommy  Milligan  and  his  escort,  the  late  Miss  Lilian  Woolrych. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Lieutenant-Commander  R.  C.  B.  Buckley,  G.M., 
Former  Public  Relations  Officer  of  St.  Dunstan's 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  have  been  deeply  grieved  to  read  last  month's 
brief  announcement  of  Robin  Buckley's  death  on  the  23rd  May. 

He  had  a  fine  record  as  a  Naval  Officer,  a  St.  Dunstaner  and  a  member  of 
our  Headquarters  staff.  I  and  many  others  recall  with  gratitude  the  tremendous 
help  he  gave  us  with  his  good  advice  and  wide  understanding  of  St.  Dunstan's 
and  public  relations,  both  at  home  and  abroad. 

On  behalf  of  all  at  St.  Dunstan's,  my  wife  and  myself,  I  send  our  deepest 
sympathy  to  his  widow,  Pauline,  and  all  the  family. 


The  Queen's  Birthday  Honours  List 

Two  St.  Dunstaners  names  appeared  in  the  Queen's  Birthday  Honours  List 
published  on  June  11th:  R.  D.  (Bertie)  McConnell  and  Bill  Griffiths. 

It  is  always  a  matter  of  pleasure  and  pride  when  our  St.  Dunstaners  are 
honoured  in  this  way  and  I  extend  my  congratulations  to  them  both. 

Bertie  McConnell  has  been  made  an  Officer  of  the  Order  of  the  British 
Empire  (O.B.E.)  for  services  to  local  government  and  efforts  for  the  promotion 
of  good  community  relations.  He  has  been  active  as  a  moderate  local  politician 
for  more  than  20  yea^s  and  a  member  of  the  national  legislature  at  Stormont 
since  1 969.  This  has  been  an  eventful  year  for  him  as  he  has  just  completed 
his  year  of  office  as  Mayor  of  North  Down  and  has  been  elected  Alderman, 
and  only  last  month  retained  his  seat  on  the  Council  of  North  Down  having 
increased  his  first  preference  vote  by  50",,. 

The  many  hundreds  of  friends  Bill  Griffiths  has  made  through  his  work  as 
a  speaker  for  St.  Dunstan's  in  the  North  of  England  as  well  as  those  of  us  in 
St.  Dunstan's  will  be  pleased  to  have  seen  his  name  in  the  Honours  List.  Bill 
has  been  made  a  Member  of  the  Order  of  the  British  Empire  (M.B.E.)  for 
service  to  the  disabled.  As  a  St.  Dunstaner  who  lost  his  hands  as  well  as  sight 
in  the  2nd  World  War,  Bill  must  be  especially  proud  of  this  honour.  He  has 
earned  his  award  through  his  example  in  overcoming  his  double  handicap  not 
only  as  a  speaker  and  singer  but  as  a  sportsman. 


COVER  PICTURE:  On  the  last  lap  of  the  ascent  of  Cader  Idris.  Eric  Rowe  follows  the  rope  up  a 
rock  cleft. 


The  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  Medal 

Among  the  best  kept  surprises  of  the  celebrations  marking  the  twenty-fifth  year 
of  the  reign  of  our  Patron,  H.M.  Queen  Elizabeth,  were  the  awards  of  the 
Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  Medal.  None  of  the  recipients  knew  of  their  honours 
until  the  medals  arrived  by  post  on  or  soon  after  June  8th. 

Three  of  the  30,000  medals  were  received  by  people  who  have  served 
St.  Dunstan's.  They  are  Mrs.  Ruth  Thompson,  our  Welfare  Visitor  in  Northern 
Ireland,  Mr.  Peter  Matthews,  our  Estates  Manager,  and  Dr.  John  O'Hara,  our 
Medical  Officer  in  Brighton  until  his  recent  retirement. 

One  of  the  criteria  was  that  the  medal  should  be  awarded  to  those  who 
have  given  service  at  least  throughout  the  Queen's  reign  and  all  of  our 
recipients  fulfil  this  qualification. 

Mrs.  Thompson  has  served  our  St.  Dunstaners  in  Ireland  since  1  943,  and 
for  a  period  also  helped  our  Appeals  Department  by  organising  efforts  there. 
We  particularly  appreciate  the  way  she  has  carried  on  her  welfare  work 
through  the  recent  troubles. 

Peter  Matthews,  who  was  blinded  in  the  Second  World  War,  took  up  his 
work  for  St.  Dunstan's  in  1945.  To  him  fell  the  task  of  building  up  the 
Settlement  Department  to  deal  with  the  problems  of  finding  homes  for 
hundreds  of  St.  Dunstaners  completing  their  training  and  returning  to  every- 
day life  and  work.  In  1951,  he  was  appointed  Estate  Manager  and  he  is  still 
directing  this  important  area  of  St.  Dunstan's  services. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  Dr.  John  O'Hara,  who  is  held  in  such  great 
affection  by  St.  Dunstaners  who  have  valued  his  help  and  friendship  since 
1950,  when  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's. 

I  know  that  all  St.  Dunstaners  will  join  me  in  congratulating  all  three  on 
this  well  deserved  honour  and  expressing  our  pleasure  that  their  service  to 
St.  Dunstan's  has  been  recognised  in  this  Silver  Jubilee  Year. 
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BRIDGE  INSTRUCTION  WEEK-END 

As  already  announced  in  the  March 
Review  under  "Events  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
in  1  977",  the  Bridge  Instruction  week-end 
will  take  place  on  the  10th  and  11th 
December.  It  will  be  run  by  Mr.  Geof 
Connell,  assisted  by  his  wife  and  Mrs. 
A.  Field.  Will  those  members  wishing  to 
attend  please  contact  Miss  Bridger. 


DR.  JOHN  O'HARA 

Mr.  C.  D.  Wills  has  kindly  agreed  to  act 
as  Treasurer  for  a  presentation  fund  for  Dr. 
O'Hara.  His  friends  among  St.  Dunstaners 
and  staff  who  wish  to  subscribe  are  asked 
to  send  their  contributions  to  Mr.  Wills  at 
Headquarters. 


TACTILE  EXHIBITION 

A  "Tactile  Exhibition"  is  to  be  held  at 
The  Centre  for  the  Handicapped,  Cocks 
Crescent,  off  Blagdon  Road,  New  Maiden, 
Surrey,  from  1  6th  July  till  24th  July  1  977. 
The  exhibition  will  be  open  daily 
(including  Sunday)  from  1  0  a.m.  till  4  p.m. 
Admission  will  be  free  and  it  is  hoped 
that  sighted  as  well  as  visually  handi- 
capped people  will  visit  the  exhibition. 


ROBIN  BUCKLEY 

It  has  been  suggested  that  St.  Dun- 
staners and  friends  of  Lieutenant  Com- 
mander Buckley  might  wish  to  contribute 
to  a  Memorial  Fund  which  will  be  used 
to  make  a  presentation  to  the  new  Guide 
Dog  Training  Centre  at  Wokingham. 
Mr.  C.  D.  Wills  has  kindly  consented  to 
act  as  Treasurer  and  donations  should  be 
sentto  him  at  Headquarters. 


LIEUTENANT-COMMANDER  ROBIN  BUCKLEY 


Sadly,  within  a  month,  it  fell  to  our 
Chairman,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  to  give 
another  Funeral  Address,  this  time  for 
Lieutenant  Commander  Robin  Buckley, 
G.M.,  whose  death  on  May  23rd,  was 
briefly  announced  in  our  June  issue.  The 
full  text  of  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme's 
remarks  at  the  Service  at  Mortlake 
Crematorium  on  May  26th  is  below. 

The  coffin  was  covered  with  the  White 
Ensign  and  at  the  Committal  the  Naval 
Hymn  'Eternal  Father  Strong  to  Save' 
was  played  on  the  organ.  The  congre- 
gation, which  filled  the  Chapel,  also  sang 
'Abide  with   Me'.  As  well  as  his  family 


and  friends,  St  Dunstaners  and  Staff, 
there  were  representatives  from  the  Royal 
Navy,  The  Royal  National  Institute  for  the 
Blind  and  The  Royal  British  Legion.  Mr. 
Ion  Garnett-Ormerepresented  Lady  Fraser 
of  Lonsdale,  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell 
our  Vice-Chairman  and  other  Members 
of  St  Dunstan'sCouncil,  Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Odell,  R.N.  represented  H.M.S. 
Vernon  and  the  1  925  term  at  R.N.C.  Dart- 
mouth was  represented  by  Captain  Peter 
Fanshawe,  R.N.  Mr.  Eric  Boulter,  Director 
General,  and  Mr.  Trevor  Davies,  Public 
Relations  Officer  for  the  Royal  National 
Institute  for    the  Blind  attended. 


The  Chairman's  Address 

Lt.  Commander  Robin  Buckley  dedicated 
himself  to  whatever  task  he  undertook 
and  combined  this  with  a  high  sense  of 
responsibility.  He  brought  both  these 
qualities  to  his  two  professional  lives — 
25  years  as  an  officer  in  the  Royal  Navy 
and  22  years  as  Appeals  Organiser,  later 
Public  Relations  Officer,  for  St.  Dunstan's. 

He  entered  the  Royal  Naval  College, 
Dartmouth,  in  1925.  At  the  outbreak  of 
war  he  was  serving  in  H.M.S.  York, 
responsible  for  electrics  and  all  weapons 
used  below  the  surface  of  the  sea.  It  was 
in  this  capacity  in  1941  that  it  fell  to  him 
to  dismantle  a  then  unknown  type  of 
Italian  explosive  motor-boat.  He  was 
wounded  and  blinded  by  an  explosion 
during  the  last  stages  of  this  work  and 
was  awarded  the  George  Medal. 

He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  942,  and 
after  training  he  returned  to  the  Royal 
Navy  to  serve  for  a  further  twelve  years 
as  the  only  totally  blind  uniformed  officer 
in  the  service,  a  notable  recognition  of 
his  value  to  his  country. 

In  1954  he  joined  the  staff  of  St 
Dunstan's  and  was  Appeals  Organiser 
before  becoming  Public  Relations  Officer, 
a  post  which  he  held  until  his  recent 
retirement. 

To  both  his  careers  Robin  brought  his 
keen  sense  of  duty  and  that  personal 
bravery  which  enabled  him  to  tackle  a 
new  enemy  weapon  or  the  problems  of 
blindness. 


He  was  justly  proud  of  the  success  of 
St.  Dunstan's  Appeal  under  his  direction 
and  later  as  our  Public  Relations  Officer, 
he  showed  great  talent  when  dealing 
with  our  Annual  Report  and  our  monthly 
Review,  both  of  which  he  edited. 

Robin  was  keenly  interested  in  mobility 
for  the  blind  and  played  no  small  part  in 
encouraging  the  study  of  this  problem. 
He  was  a  guide  dog  man  and  cherished  the 
affection  of  his  dogs,  Amber  and  Deana. 

As  spokesman  for  St.  Dunstan's  he 
appeared  on  radio  and  television,  taking 
controversy  in  his  stride.  He  travelled 
abroad  as  our  representative  to  the 
United  States,  Canada,  South  Africa  and 
Europe,  while  at  home  he  always  main- 
tained our  friendship  with  R.N  IB.  and 
other  blind  and  ex-service  organisations. 

At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was 
President  of  the  European  War  Blinded 
Association 

His  colleagues  and  most  particularly 
the  staff  of  his  department  remember  his 
loyalty  and  his  reliability.  He  was 
invariably  courteous  and  considerate  and 
every  ready  to  stand  up  for  what  he 
believed  to  be  right 

All  his  friends,  at  home  and  abroad, 
mourn  his  death  and  offer  their  deepest 
sympathy  to  Pauline  and  the  family. 

We  remember  Robin  as  first  and  fore- 
most, a  naval  officer  who  inherited  and 
upheld  the  finest  possible  tradition  of 
discipline  and  courage. 


PENSIONS  AND  ALLOWANCES 


In  addressing  the  Annual  Meeting  of 
BLESMA,  the  Secretary  of  State  for  Social 
Services  referred  to  war  pensions  being 
increased  in  November,  and  he  made  an 
announcement  in  Parliament  on  the 
25th  May  about  the  increased  benefits. 

The  basic  100%  disability  pension,  at 
present  in  the  sum  of  £25.00,  will  go  up 
to  £28.60  a  week,  and  there  are  to  be 
corresponding  increases  in  those 
allowances  which  are  to  be  raised. 

For  the  war  widow  who  is  under 
65  years  of  age,  her  basic  pension  is  to  go 
up  to   £22.70  from  the  present  rate  of 


£19.80.  Age  allowances  are  to  be 
increased  to  £2.20  a  week  for  the  widow 
aged  between  65  and  70  years,  and  for 
the  widow  aged  over  70  years  the 
allowance  is  to  be  increased  to  £4.40 
a  week. 

The  October  issue  of  the  Review  will 
contain  a  supplement  carrying  more 
detailed  information  but,  in  the  meantime, 
should  St.  Dunstaners  have  any  enquiries, 
would  they  please  address  them  to 
Mr.  L.  A.  Slade,  our  Pensions  Officer  at 
Headquarters. 

Two  examples  of  the  proposed  revised 
payments  are  set  out  below  : 


Employable 

Totally  Blind 

Present           New 

£                      £ 

Basic  Pensions 

25.00              28.60 

Attendance  Allowance 

10.00              11.40 

Comforts  Allowance 

4.30                4.90 

Wife's  Allowance 

0.50                0.50 

Child's  Allowance 

0.38                0.38 

£40.18           £45.78 

Unemployable 

Totally  Blind 

Present           New 

£                     £ 

Basic  Pension 

25.00              28.60 

Attendance  Allowance 

10.00              11.40 

Comforts  Allowance 

4.30                4.90 

Unemployability  Supplement 

16.30              18.60 

Wife's  Allowance 

9.70              11.00 

Allowance  for  First  Child 

6.83                7.78 

Invalidity  Allowance 

1.00                1.15 

£73.00           £83.00 

STOKE  MANDEVILLE  SENIOR 
MULTI-DISABLED  GAMES 

17,  18th  SEPTEMBER  1977 

Previously,  St.  Dunstan's  has  been  well 
represented.  Rules  obliging  competitor 
to  belong  to  a  region,  prevented  us  com- 
peting as  a  team.  However,  St.  Dunstan's 
has  been  able  to  join  the  Sussex  region, 
and  this  will  now  enable  us  to  take  part 
once  more  as  a  team.  It  is  appreciated  that 
there  will  be  St.  Dunstaners  who  wish  to 
compete  with  clubs  in  their  own  region, 
but  would  those  wishing  to  participate  in 


the  St.  Dunstan's  team  please  contact  the 
Sports  Officer  as  soon  as  possible. 

CORRECTION 

In  the  account,  last  month,  of  the 
funeral  of  Mr.  Douglas  Lloyds  at  Worthing 
Crematorium  on  May  6th,  the  names  of 
two  St.  Dunstaners  attending  were 
omitted.  They  were  Mr.  Walter  Thornton, 
who  was  representing  the  National 
Mobility  Centre,  and  Mr.  G.  P.  Owens. 
We  extend  our  apologies  to  them  and  to 
our  readers. 


REUNIONS 


NEWCASTLE 

The  reunion  Tour  of  Britain'  reached  its 
most  northerly  point  in  Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne  on  May  12th.  A  company  of  62 
gathered  at  the  Royal  Station  Hotel  for 
lunch  under  the  chairmanship  of  Mr. 
Michael  Delmar-Morgan,  the  Honorary 
Treasurer  of  St.  Dunstan's.  26  St.  Dun- 
staners  were  there  with  their  wives  or 
escorts,  8  from  the  First  World  War  and 
1  8  from  the  Second  or  later  campaigns. 

Welcoming  them  on  behalf  of  the 
Council  of  St.  Dunstan's,  Mr.  Delmar- 
Morgan  said  that  this  was  his  first  visit  to 
Newcastle.  He  felt  that  his  limelight  had 
been  taken  by  President  Jimmy  Carter, 
who  had  just  visited  the  North-East  but, 
"Even  had  I  known,  it  would  not  have 
deterred  me  in  any  way  from  coming  here 
today". 

Mr.  Delmar-Morgan  had  a  special  word 
of  welcome  for  William  Pindar,  of  Peterlee, 
who  was  attending  his  first  reunion.  He 
also  apologised  for  the  fact  that  Mrs. 
Delmar-Morgan  was  unable  to  be  present. 

Twenty-five  Eventful  Years 

Referring  to  the  Silver  Jubilee,  he  said 
that  the  last  twenty-five  years  had  been 
eventful  ones  for  St.  Dunstan's.  "Conflicts 
in  this  period  have  been  plentiful :  there 
has  been  Korea,  Suez,  Viet  Nam,  the 
Middle  East,  Northern  Ireland  .  .  .  Many 
lives  have  been  lost  and  many  races, 
colours  and  creeds  have  been  fighting 
for  freedom.  Over  the  same  number  of 
years  many  St.  Dunstaners  who  have 
fought  for  this  freedom  have  now  passed 
on.  After  their  service  years  they  led  con- 
structive existences  and  in  every  case 
have  won  the  most  important  battle  of 
their  lives — the  achievement  of  living  with 
their  handicap" 

There  could  be  no  better  example  of 
this  than  Lord  Fraser  himself,  said  Mr. 
Delmar-Morgan,  and  he  linked  our  late 
Chairman  with  the  name  of  Mr.  Douglas 
Lloyds,  "Both  these  men  spent  their  lives 
wholly  for  the  service  of  St  Dunstan's. 
It  is  fitting  that  Mr.  Lloyds'  final  act  for 


Herbert  Scaife.  vocalist,  at  the  Newcastle 
Reunion 

St.  Dunstan  s,  after  he  retired,  was  the 
organisation  of  the  Memorial  Service  to 
Lord  Fraser  at  Westminster  Abbey". 

Mr.  Delmar-Morgan  paid  tribute  to  the 
staff  for  dedicated  service:  "Whilst  there 
is  fighting  and  whilst  there  is  the 
remotest  possibility  of  another  conflict, 
St.  Dunstan's  very  reason  for  existing  will 
never  terminate.  I  salute  you  all — those 
who  administer  the  organisation  and 
those  who  maintain  the  excellent  repu- 
tation of  St.  Dunstan's". 

Mr.  Wills  then  rose  to  give  some  of  the 
news  of  St.  Dunstan's  since  the  last 
reunion  in  Newcastle  He  referred  to  the 
number  of  staff  retiring  after  long  service 
and  the  changes  that  would  follow.  New 
people  meant  new  ideas,  he  said,  and 
these  were  important  if  St.  Dunstan's 
was  to  keep  up  to  date  and  in  step  with 
the  Welfare  State. 

He  mentioned  some  of  the  ways  in 
which  the  organisation  was  tackling  the 
problem  of  inflation  and  then  turned  to 
the  question  of  retirement  for  St  Dun- 
staners. Much  thought  was  being  given 
to  a  scheme  for  hobby  training  and  he  was 
hopeful  of  receiving  ideas  and  suggestions 
from  St.  Dunstaners. 


The  speeches  were  concluded  by 
Wilfred  Knight,  of  York,  who  proposed 
the  vote  of  thanks  from  St.  Dunstaners. 
Nowadays  we  recognised  the  importance 
of  a  back-up  service  for  any  activity  he 
said,  "We  are  fortunate  at  St.  Dunstan's, 
we  have  the  finest  back-up  service 
imaginable". 

Wilfred  asked  Mr.  Delmar-Morgan  to 
pass  on  thanks  to  St.  Dunstan's  Council 
and  said  he  wished  to  record,  "Our  best 
wishes  to  our  Patron,  Her  Majesty  the 
Queen". 

After  expressing  thanks  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's staff,  particularly  Mrs.  Ward,  Wel- 
fare Visitor  responsible  for  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  reunion,  and  Miss  Skinner, 
who  assisted,  Wilfred  Knight  mentioned 
the  hotel  staff  and  echoed  Mr.  Delmar- 
Morgan's  welcome  for  William  Pindar  on 
behalf  of  all  St.  Dunstaners. 

After  lunch  Cecil  Strain  and  his  Music 
played  for  dancing  and  accompanied 
singers,  Herbert  Scaife,  of  York  and 
John  Black,  of  Cramlington,  two  St. 
Dunstaners  who  enjoyed  singing  for  their 
tea. 


SHEFFIELD 

Major  M.  E.  M.  Sandys,  J. P.  Member  of 
Council  welcomed  the  1 1 3  guests  at  the 
Grosvenor  Hotel,  on  14th  May.  After 
extending  greetings  from  the  Council, 
Major  Sandys  went  on  to  thank  the 
members  of  Staff  for  all  their  hard  work. 
He  was  pleased  to  welcome  to  the  re- 
union, 1 0  First  World  War  St.  Dunstaners, 
40  Second  War,  and  1  post  war  with  their 
wives  or  escorts.  He  referred  to  the  all- 
pervading  problem  of  inflation  on  those 
who  are  least  able  to  mitigate  its  effects. 
He  referred  particularly  to  the  impression 
this  would  have  on  St.  Dunstan's  funds 
and  what  they  can  achieve. 

Bert  Ward  replied  on  behalf  of  St.  Dun- 
staners present.  He  paid  tribute  to  the 
Council  for  the  way  in  which  they  were 
handling  the  'affairs  of  state'  during  these 
troubled  times  of  inflation.  "I  would  like  to 
say  how  much  we  have  enjoyed  ourselves 
here  this  afternoon.  For  this  we  thank  our 
welfare  visitor  Miss  Kathleen  Broughton 
and  the  hotel  staff".  We  are  all  fully 
aware  of  the  splendid  help  enjoyed  by  all 
St.    Dunstaners    through    the    protective 


'Auld  Lang  Syne'  at  the  conclusion  of  the  Sheffield  Reunion. 


REUNIONS— continued 

umbrella  extended  over  us  throughout  the 
years.  This  help  is  always  forthcoming  in 
time  of  need  and  stress.  However,  I  think 
the  greatest  privilege  of  being  a  St.  Dun- 
staner  is  the  association  and  example 
given  by  our  St.  Dunstaner  friends.  Bert 
went  on  to  pay  tribute  to  the  cheerful  way 
some  of  the  doubly  handicapped  col- 
leagues tackled  life.  This  had  been  an  in- 
spiration to  him.  "It  is  an  association  of 
zest,  enterprise  and  cheerfulness  that  is 
the  spirit  of  St.  Dunstan's".  Bert  hoped 
that  the  attitude  displayed  with  such  forti- 
tude by  those  of  the  1914-18  war,  main- 
tained by  those  of  the  Second  World  War 
would  be  sustained  by  those  of  the  'third 
generation'.  "So  long  as  this  spirit  is 
maintained,  then  St.  Dunstan's  will  con- 
tinue to  survive  and  prosper". 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  speeches, 
Marjorie  Ball  presented  a  bouquet  to  Mrs. 
Sandys  on  behalf  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  at 
the  reunion.  The  afternoon  continued  with 
dancing,  tea  and  the  prizedraw. 


IPSWICH 

Ipswich  lies  at  the  confluence  of  two 
rivers,  the  Stour  and  the  Orwell.  The 
former  flows  through  Dedham  Mill, 
immortalised  by  the  brush  of  Constable. 
Six  World  War  I  and  seventeen  World 
War  II  St.  Dunstaners  gathered  at  the 
Copdock  Hotel  on  the  26th  May.  Air 
Vice  Marshall  Sir  Douglas  Morris,  K.C.B., 
C.B.E.,  D.S.O.,  D.F.C.,  welcomed  the 
guests  and  their  wives  and  escorts.  After 
extending  greetings  from  the  Council  and 
especially  Lady  Fraser,  Sir  Douglas  went 
on  to  mention  the  'Third  Generation'  who 
were  coming  through  and  there  happened 
to  be  three  new  arrivals,  though  from  the 
first  and  second  generation,  Messrs. 
Atkins,  Collins  and  Williamson,  all  from 
the  Colchester  area.  "I  hope  this  will  be 
the  first  of  many  occasions,  and  that  they 
will  make  many  friends  and  acquaintances 
amongst  the  other  St.  Dunstaners". 
Sir  Douglas  went  on  to  describe  how  he 
had  commanded  an  Air  Defence  Head- 
quarters not  far  from  Ipswich.  As  well  as 
defending  London,  they  had  hadtodefend 
a  dyke  breached  during  heavy  flooding. 

Bill  Slade  spoke  on  behalf  of  the 
gathering  in  thanking  St.  Dunstan's  for 
the     opportunity     of     getting     together 


Bill  spoke  most  warmly  of  Dr.  O'Hara  and 
Matron  Blackford,  and  cordially  wel- 
comed Matron  Johnson,  the  Welfare 
Visitor  responsible  was  Mrs.  D.  Adkins. 


BIRMINGHAM 

The  heat  outside  was  reminiscent  of  last 
summer,  but  happily  it  was  an  air-con- 
ditioned hall  at  the  Albany  Hotel  which 
welcomed  the  106  St.  Dunstaners  and 
guests.  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell,  repre- 
senting the  Council,  addressed  the  6 
World  War  I,  37  World  War  II  and  5  post 
war  St.  Dunstaners.  Sir  Michael  knows 
the  area  well.  "I  was  here  when  my  father 
was  killed  during  the  First  World  War 
commanding  his  regiment,  which  my  son 
is  taking  over  this  September".  The 
principal  concern  at  the  present  time  is 
with  retirement.  "As  you  become  older,  it 
becomes  more  difficult  to  be  fully 
occupied.  I  always  break  my  day  into  three 
parts  ;  one  is  work,  two  is  exercise  and  the 
third  is  relaxation.  I  find  relaxation  in 
knitting  and  furniture  polishing,  and  I  am 
sure  many  St.  Dunstans  wives  would  be 
very  pleased  if  their  husband  helped 
polish  furniture  and  windows  !". 

"My  relaxation  and  exercise  is  garden- 
ing and  horticulture.  I  have  recently  be- 
come very  involved  in  'Gardening  for  the 
Blind'.  I  know  lots  of  St.  Dunstaners  are 
keen  gardeners.  I  hope  that  next  year  or 
the  year  after,  we,  and  I  do  not  just  mean 
St.  Dunstaners,  can  have  a  stand  at 
Chelsea,  and  we  shall  be  satisfied  with 
nothing  less  than  a  gold  medal".  Sir  Mike 
referred  to  the  gardening  cassettes  which 
are  described  elsewhere  in  the  Review. 

Finally,  Colonel  Ansell  thanked  Mr. 
Wills  and  his  Staff  for  encouraging  St. 
Dunstaners  to  do  things.  "As  long  as  we 
go  on  'doing  things'  and  don't  sit  back,  I 
can  assure  you  that  St.  Dunstan's  is  doing 
its  job.  This  makes  us.  to  my  mind,  a  very 
high  class  regiment". 

Mr.  Wills  welcomed  those  attending 
their  first  reunion  ;  Mr.  Bruton  of  Birming- 
ham, Mr.  Cooper  of  Telford,  Mr.  Tallett  of 
Coventry,  Mr.  Messenger  of  Oldbury.  Bob 
Croyman  concluded  the  speeches  by  pro- 
posing a  vote  of  thanks  on  behalf  of  the 
gathering,  to  thanking  the  Council,  Staff, 
and  hotel  management.  A  lively  dance 
floor  rounded  off  a  satisfying  reunion 
arranged  by  Miss  I.  Newbold. 


KEMP  TOWN 


June  6th  and  here  at  Pearson  House  we 
were  all  prepared  for  the  Jubilee  Cele- 
brations. The  Union  Jack  was  proudly 
flying  from  the  flagpole  and  our  other 
exterior  decorations  made  our  frontage 
looktruly  "Shipshape  and  Bristol  fashion". 

Our  plans  for  that  evening  had  been  to 
hold  a  Grand  Barbecue  outside  on  the 
Winter  Garden  patio  at  7  p.m.  Alas,  our 
prayers  for  a  balmy  June  evening  were 
not  granted  but,  undaunted,  we  held  our 
party  in  a  festooned  Winter  Garden 
instead. 

To  the  accompaniment  of  background 
music  we  commenced  with  a  Jubilee  Hat 
Parade — what  a  wonderful  and  varied 
assortment  of  hats  there  were  thanks  to 
so  many  of  the  Staff,  ranging  from  a  com- 
plete model  of  Windsor  Castle,  a  very 
effective  busby  of  crepe  paper,  various 
silver  coronets,  caps  of  red,  white  and 
blue,  to  a  marvellous  top  hat  made  from 
a  paper  carrier  bag  in  Union  Jack  design  I 
Our  judge — Miss  Lucas — had  a  very 
difficult  task  in  awarding  the  prizes. 

This  was  followed  by  the  highlight  of 
the  evening,  barbecued  "tit-bits"  made 
into  real  specialities  by  the  addition  of 
Matron's  special  Bermuda  Barbecue 
Sauce,  which  tickled  our  palates  for  the 
delicious  fruit  cup  and  ices  which 
followed. 

The  evening  was  rounded  off,  when 
the  music  changed  tempo,  which  got 
some  feet  tapping  and  others  of  us 
dancing. 

Finally  a  vote  of  thanks  was  given  to 
Matron  (and  applauded  by  all  present)  for 
such  a  super  party. 

Jubilee  morning,  before  lunch,  saw  us 
assembled  in  the  Winter  Garden  and  a 
loyal  toast  was  drunk  to  Her  Majesty, 
followed  by  a  traditional  turkey  lunch. 
The  evening  at  7  p.m.  saw  us  again  in  the 
Winter  Garden  for  a  musical  concert 
presented  by  our  St.  Dunstaner,  William 
Jack,  in  his  own  inimitable  style.  Bill  was 
surrounded  by  six  formidable  pieces  of 
Hi-Fi  stereophonic  equipment,  with  which 
he  produced  the  sweetest  music  of  great 
variety,  combining  this  with  a  real  musical 
chat  show.   Miss  Jeffery  read  to  us  an 


interesting  account  of  the  visit  of  Her 
Majesty,  together  with  the  Duke  of 
Edinburgh,  to  Ian  Fraser  House  in  July 
1962. 

Our  refreshments  during  the  interval 
were  highly  appreciated. 

For  everyone  here  these  two  evenings 
will  long  be  remembered  as  a  true  cele- 
bration in  honour  of  our  Queen's  Silver 
Jubilee. 


TALKBACK 

"For  the  first  time  in  30  years,  I  have  read 
the  Review  from  cover  to  cover,  and  not 
just  what  my  wife  thinks  I  want  to  read" ; 
a  frequent  comment  made  by  the  handless 
St.  Dunstaners  who  were  the  instigators 
of  the  Talking  Review.  Back  in  November, 
Stephen  Jack,  a  professional  reader  with 
the  Talking  Book  Service,  and  a  member 
of  St.  Dunstan's,  offered  his  services, 
which  were  eagerly  accepted.  "Only 
Stephen  Jack  could  have  brought  it  off." 
"Stephen  Jack  has  a  very  pleasant  voice 
which  is  easy  to  listen  to",  are  some  of  the 
comments  of  our  test  group. 

Preparing  the  master  cassette  can 
become  quite  involved.  Both  Editor  and 
reader  have  to  prepare  text  and  photo- 
graph captions,  which  may  sound  very 
different  when  read  aloud.  Originally  a 
commercial  firm  was  employed  to  make 
the  copies,  so  any  over-running  of  time 
could  be  adjusted.  Now  we  use  a 
Talking  Newspaper  group  at  far  lower 
cost,  and  so  must  get  it  right  first  time. 
This  means  purchasing  the  right  cassette, 
since  they  are  to  be  recycled  through  a 
high  speed  copier.  Plastic  wallets,  labels, 
the  postal  system,  tape  recorders,  and 
microphones  must  all  be  carefully 
weighed  up.  We  hope  the  end  result  is  an 
action  packed,  smooth  running,  clear 
talking  C90  cassette. 

All  you  have  to  do  to  receive  one,  is  to 
send  your  name  and  address  to  Editor  or 
Welfare  visitor.  Cassettes  and  wallets  are 
provided,  and  do  not  replace  your  Braille 
or  print  Review.  The  important  part  of  the 
system  is  to  send  the  wallet  back,  for 
without  it,  we  cannot  send  out  the  new 
issue. 

A  final  comment:  "I  think  it's  a  great 
idea  which  will  save  the  wives  a  lot 
of  reading ". 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  878 

With  My  Knives  I  Know  I'm  Good 

by  Julian  Rathbone 
Read  by  Robert  Gladwell 
Reading  Time  1\  hours 
Aziz  is  a  juggler  and  knife-thrower  with 
a    USSR   troupe.    Ethnically  Turkish,    he 
longs  to  own   a  small   piece  of  ground 
where  he  can  grow  things — an  impossible 
dream  under  Soviet  law. 

While  appearing  in  Athens  he  is 
approached  by  a  mysterious  stranger  who 
offers  him  the  chance  of  defection  and 
escape  to  Turkey,  where  he  can  start  life 
anew  as  a  peasant  farmer. 

But  it  soon  becomes  apparent  that 
Aziz  is  merely  the  carefully  selected  pawn 
in  a  highly  dangerous  game  of  inter- 
national politics.  While  visiting  the  Temple 
of  Bacchus  at  Balbek  he  sees  a  man  shot 
to  death.  The  victim  is  very  well  known 
to  him  and  he  realises  that  he  might  very 
well  be  the  next  target. 

Soon  he  is  on  the  run,  hunted  by  both 
KGB  and  CIA  killers,  but  help  arrives 
from  unexpected  quarters.  After  many 
hairbreadth  escapes,  Aziz  finally  gets  to 
Turkey,  his  "little  bit  of  good  land" — and 
a  most  unlikely  partner. 

A  cut  above  the  usual  cloak-and- 
dagger  stuff  and  very  well  worth  reading. 

Cat.  No.  1980 

Colditz,  The  German  Story 

by  Reinhold  Eggers 

Translated  by  Howard  Gee 

Read  by  Anthony  Parker 

Reading  Time  1 1  \  hours 

Much     has     been     written     about     the 

exploits  of  those  who  tried  so  hard  to  get 

out  of  Colditz  Castle.  This  is  the  other  side 

of  the  coin,  the  story  of  the  men  who 

tried  equally  hard  to  keep  them  in. 

The  officer-prisoners  were  extremely 
well  treated  (and  well  fed),  punishment 
for  escape  attempts  was  very  light,  so  the 
inmates  had  little  to  lose  by  'having  a  go'. 
Tunnelling  was  very  popular  (though  not 
particularly  successful)  and  by  the  end 
of  the  war  the  Castle  had  been  virtually 
honeycombed  by  the  efforts  of  the  human 
moles. 


P.O.W.s  tried  to  get  out  concealed  in 
laundry-baskets,  in  loads  of  rubbish,  in 
civilian  clothing  'borrowed'  from  work- 
men and  dressed  in  homemade  German 
uniforms.  Some  got  clean  away,  the 
majority  were  soon  brought  back  to  cool 
their  wandering  heels  in  the  cells  for  a 
few  days. 

Would  be  escapers  were  usually  sup- 
plied with  good  tools,  German  money  and 
'authentic'  official  passes.  These  were 
obtained  by  bribery.  The  prisoners,  par- 
ticularly the  British,  had  more  food  and 
cigarettes  than  they  knew  what  to  do 
with  and  one  supposes  the  hungry  guards 
were  only  human  ! 

On  the  whole  the  book  is  written  with 
quite  a  light  touch  It  is  all  about  an 
absorbing  game  of  'tag'  played  between 
teams  of  grown  men. 

Like  war  itself,  perhaps  it  doesn't  make 
much  sense,  but  it  does  make  very 
interesting  reading. 

Cat.  No.  1227 
Hall  of  Mirrors 

by  John  Rowan  Wilson 

Read  by  Eric  Gillett 
Reading  Time  1  5|  hours 
Sir  Thomas  Gilling,  senior  Court  physi- 
cian, has  been  the  subject  of  a  defamatory 
article  in  a  medical  journal,  written  by 
Professor  David  Line,  eminent  surgeon. 
A  very  famous  public  figure  has  died 
while  under  Sir  Thomas's  care,  after  the 
physician  had  refused  the  offer  of  a 
diagnostic  machine  developed  by  Line's 
assistants.  The  article  shows  the  elderly 
Gilling  as  an  old-fashioned  obstructive 
reactionary. 

The  physician  has  no  alternative  but 
to  sue  for  libel.  Line  is  adamant  in  his 
refusal  to  retract  and  the  case  finally 
comes  to  court. 

The  court  scenes  are  brilliantly  done. 
It  is  fascinating  to  be  a  front-seat  spec- 
tator in  an  action  full  of  drama  and 
splendid  rhetoric,  with  distinguished 
'silks'  in  full  flow,  learned  expert  wit- 
nesses, and  a  far  from  obvious  climax. 

I  just  can't  fault  this  book:  It  is  stylish, 
full  of  action  (and  good  English)  and  the 
interest  is  sustained  right  to  the  end. 
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Amateur  Radio 
Week-end 

On  the  20th  May  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Amateur  Radio  Society  met  at  Ian  Fraser 
House  for  the  second  time  this  year,  for 
what  was  to  be  a  highly  successful 
weekend.  A  committee  meeting  was  held 
on  the  Friday  evening  when  unfortunately 
one  member  was  absent,  namely  Norman 
Maries.  This  was  to  have  been  his  first 
attendance  as  a  committee  member  and 
we  look  forward  to  him  being  with  us 
next  time.  On  the  Saturday  morning  a 
general  meeting  was  held  for  all  the 
operators  and  short  wave  listeners  and 
we  were  particularly  pleased  to  welcome 
two  new  members — Ernie  Cookson  of 
Guildford  and  Ron  Freer  of  Dawlish. 
It  was  good  to  have  you  with  us  and  we 
look  forward  to  a  Q.S.O.  with  you  'ere  too 
long.  Ted  John,  our  Secretary,  gave  us 
an  excellent  account  of  all  that  had 
happened   since  the  A.G.M.   and   news 


READING  TIME 

— continued 

Cat.  No.  886 

The  Captain's  Table 

by  Richard  Gordon 
Read  by  Andrew  Timothy 
Reading  Time  5i  hours 
William  Ebbs,  gauche,  forty-two,  and  a 
confirmed  bachelor,  has  been  captain  of 
a  rusty,  battered  old  tramp-steamer  for  a 
number  of  years.  Then  quite  suddenly, 
in  an  emergency,  he  is  given  command  of 
a  luxury  passenger-ship  bound  for  Aus- 
tralia. The  Company  chairman  points  out 
to  William  very  forcibly  that  he  is  very 
much  on  probation  and  should  anything 
go  wrong  on  this  trip,  it's  back  to  the 
leaky  old  tub  for  him. 

In  a  bright  salt-breezy  tale  in  the  best 
Gordon  tradition,  quite  a  number  of 
things  do  go  wrong.  Catastrophe  follows 
catastrophe  as  the  luckless  and  ham- 
fisted  William  gets  deeper  and  deeper 
into  very  deep  trouble. 

But  like  all  good  fairy  tales,  this  one 
has  a  happy  ending  and  William  finishes 
the  voyage  not  merely  unscathed  but  with 
a  couple  of  very  useful  trump  cards  in 
his  hand. 


that  we  now  have  a  room  available  for  any 
equipment  we  get  and  a  discussion  and 
vote  took  place  on  the  choice  of  such 
apparatus. 

Radio  Communications 

Well  done  Ted,  and  Bill  Shea,  our 
Chairman,  on  all  your  endeavours  on 
behalf  of  the  members.  After  lunch  we 
were  treated  to  a  very  interesting  lecture 
by  Mr.  Ron  Ham,  who  spoke  about  radio 
communications  of  the  past,  present  and 
future.  We  are  all  aware  of  the  quality  of 
Ron's  talks  and  appreciate  the  time  and 
interest  he  gives  to  our  club.  We  were 
also  pleased  to  meet  the  R.A.F.  cadets 
he  brought  along,  also  Mr.  Alan  Baker. 

It  was  a  pleasure  too  to  welcome 
Louis  Varney  G5  RV  and  Ralph  Cathles 
G3  NDF.  Ralph  always  makes  a  first  class 
job  of  recording  Ron  Ham's  lecture  on  to 
tape  and  within  a  few  days  a  copy  of 
this  tape  was  in  circulation  to  members. 
A  wonderful  service  to  us  all  and  one 
greatly  appreciated  by  the  boys. 

Next  Meeting 

The  next  meeting  will  be  at  Ovingdean 
on  October  14th-16th.  The  speaker  will 
be  announced  later.  We  do  ask  that  all 
members  and  anyone  interested  who  is 
hoping  to  attend  to  get  in  touch  with 
Miss  Bridger  at  headquarters  to  book 
their  accommodation  as  soon  as  possible. 
This  really  is  important.  I  do  want  to  stress 
that  any  St.  Dunstaner  who  wishes  to  join 
us  will  find  a  cordial  welcome  awaiting 
him — so  do  come  along  and  make  your- 
selves known. 

Braille  RAE  Manual 

The  Royal  National  Institute  for  the 
Blind  has  announced  that,  subject  to 
sufficient  orders  being  received,  it  intends 
to  publish  the  RAE  Manual  in  Braille. 
The  publication  will  be  in  four  volumes, 
price  £4  per  volume.  At  the  conces- 
sionary rate,  the  price  to  St.  Dunstaners 
will  be  only  £1 .60  for  all  four  volumes. 
Subject  to  books  being  printed,  six  sets 
have  been  ordered  and  any  Radio 
Amateur  interested  should  contact  Ted 
John,  Secretary,  52,  Broadway  Avenue, 
Wallasey,  Cheshire. 

TOM  GAYGAN  G4  AFV 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Payne  pose  with  his  retirement  gifts 


RETIREMENT  OF  MR.  W.   PAYNE 


"A  man  of  absolute  integrity,  honest, 
cheerful  and  obliging  ".  So  spoke  Mr. 
Wills  on  the  retirement  of  Mr.  William 
Payne,  Chief  Cashier  for  25  of  the  28  years 
he  served  at  Headquarters.  As  he  said  at 
his  farewell  party,  "Mr.  Wills  made  the 
biggest  gamble  of  his  life  when  he  said 
to  me,  'start  Monday'  ". 

That  the  gamble  paid  off  was  proved  by 
the  crowded  Club  Room  at  Headquarters 
when  members  of  the  staff  gathered  to 
wish  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Payne  well  in  retire- 
ment. Always  ever  ready  to  go  to  great 
trouble  to  help  his  colleagues,  he  also 
handled  the  cash  side  of  the  Review  Derby 
Sweepstake  for  St.  Dunstaners. 

Mr  Payne  is  well-known  as  a  staunch 
member  of  the  Salvation  Army  and  he  will 
be  remembered  as  a  Christian  who  con- 


stantly endeavours  to  live  up  to  his  ideals 
in  his  everyday  life 

GARDENERS 

Despite  the  fact  that  The  Gardener 
magazine  has  had  to  be  discontinued, 
St.  Dunstaners  need  not  despair  as  a 
Cassette  Library  will  be  taking  its  place. 
The  tapes  will  cover  a  wide  range  of 
subjects  such  as  vegetable  growing,  soft 
fruits,  roses,  gardening  month  by  month 
and  pruning. 

Anyone    interested    in    receiving   these 
tapes,  therefore,  should  send  their  name 
and  address  to : 
Mrs.  Lefrere 
(Mens  Supplies) 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road 
London  NW1  5QN 
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Physiotherapy  Conference  1977 


by  Alan  Wortley 

May  sunshine  kissed  the  almost  com- 
pleted Black  Rock  Marina  and  poured 
through  the  windows  of  magnificent  Ian 
Fraser  House  as  the  1977  Physiotherapy 
Conference  was  started. 

On  the  morning  of  Saturday,  May  8th, 
as  a  light  South  Westerly  Winter  Garden 
breeze  ruffled  the  hair  of  our  Chairman 
Ted  Bunting,  he  welcomed  the  President 
of  St.  Dunstan's,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme 
and  all  members  to  the  A.G.M.  He  echoed 
the  feelings  of  all  members  by  saying  how 
pleasing  it  is  that  our  President  takes  such 
a  kindly  interest  in  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Physiotherapists. 

Forty  two  members  were  present  at  the 
Conference :  there  were  thirty  two  apolo- 
gies for  absence.  They  missed  a  cracking 
weekend. 

Our  Chairman  flowed  through  the 
business  prior  to  the  first  guest  speaker, 
highlighting  points  for  discussion  and 
provoking  comment.  It  was  nice  to  see  our 
friend  and  helper  Jock  Steele  still  ship- 
shape and  in  good  trim  and  of  course  all 
other  First  World  War  members. 

Physical  Medicine  Specialist,  Dr.  Celia 
Westrop,  talked  to  us  about  rehabilitation ; 
a  subject  about  which  she  has  long  ex- 
perience. Most  pleasing,  was  her  con- 
tinuity concept,  seeing  the  patient  right 
from  injury  and  rehabilitation,  to  gainful 
employment. 

After  lunch  Mrs.  Oakley,  M.C.S.P., 
lectured  to  an  interested  gathering  on 
ultra  sound  therapy.  Mrs.  Oakley  certainly 
knew  her  subject  and  uses  ultra  sound  to 
advantage  at  her  Clinic  at  Hornchurch  in 
Essex. 

After  freshening  up  yet  again  in  the 
great  swimming  pool  (thanks  to  lifesavers 
Jock  and  John)  we  enjoyed  a  most 
magnificent  dinner. 

Lord  Porchester  friend  of  our  very  own 
Bob  Evans,  suggested  that  our  Chairman 
could  easily  make  a  living  as  a  comedian 
if  he  gave  up  physiotherapy.  Committee 
Vice  Chairman  Alan  Wortley,  lucky  as 
usual,  dined  between  two  charming  ladies 
American  born  and  bred  Lady  Porchester, 
wife  of  our  honoured  guest  and  Mrs. 
Garnett-Orme,  wife  of  our  President.  The 
dancing   was  great  this  year;   the  floor 


being  well  used.  It  seemed  to  have  been  a 
good  idea  to  invite  other  St.  Dunstaners 
and  their  escorts  to  come  and  join  in  with 
the afterdinner  wining  and  dancing. 

In  chapel  on  the  morning  of  the  Sab- 
bath those  present  were  lucky  enough  to 
hear  our  Chairman  give  a  flowing  oratory 
that  would  have  done  credit  to  Billy 
Graham. 

Bob  Lloyd  had  done  lots  of  homework 
on  the  procuring  of  appointment  books  of 
all  shapes  and  sizes  and  members  were 
put  in  the  picture  during  lively  discussion 
before  Conference  was  wound  up. 

Heartfelt  welcome  to  our  new  Matron, 
Yorkshire  girl  Miss  Johnson  and  good 
wishes  from  all  members  to  departing 
Matron  Blackford,  may  she  have  a  happy 
retirement. 

The  Conference  concluded  with  a 
manipulation  course.  The  members  who 
did  attend  found  it  very  constructive  and 
helpful.  I  think  there  is  more  manipulative 
talent  harnessed  in  our  four  willing 
teachers  than  anywhere  else  in  the 
Country 

Thanks  again  to  Commandant  and  all 
the  Staff  at  Ovingdean  who  work  hard  to 
make  the  Conference  a  success.  Of  course 
none  of  it  would  take  place  without  all 
the  hard  work  put  in  by  Mr.  Priestly.  How 
many  of  us  in  our  daily  work  take  comfort 
knowing  he  is  always  at  the  other  end  of  a 
phone  should  anything  go  wrong. . . . 

Well,  cheerio  chaps,  thank  you  for  sup- 
porting Conference  and  lets  look  forward 
to  the  next  one. 


JUBILEE  THANKSGIVING   SERVICE 

St.  Dunstaners  may  have  listened  either 
on  television  or  radio  to  the  Thanksgiving 
Service  held  in  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  on 
7th  June.  The  Queen  and  members  of 
the  Royal  Family  had  driven  from 
Buckingham  Palace  to  attend  the  Service. 
A  spectacular  television  shot  from  the 
dome  of  St.  Paul's  showed  the  congre- 
gation looking  like  a  mosaic  with  the  aisle 
and  nave  forming  a  cross  in  its  midst. 
Amongst  the  brilliantly  coloured  mosaic, 
representing  St.  Dunstan's  was  Member 
of  Council  Dr.  D.  G.  Hopewell,  M.A., 
LLB.  (Cantab),  Hon.  LL.D.  (Leeds). 
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Top  teams.  The  Pony  Track  team,  St.  Dunstaners  and  escorts:  The  leader,  Steve  Farrow  is  second  left  in 
the  front  row.  St.  Dunstaners  are  Eric  Rowe,  Eric  Bradshaw,  Ray  Sheriff,  Ray  Hazan  and  Bill  Griffiths. 

SIX  MEN  ON  A  CHAIR 

The  Cader  Idris  Expedition  May  1977  by  Raymond  Hazan 


Hundreds  of  millions  of  years  ago,  Cader 
Idris,  Welsh  for  The  Giant's  Chair,  was  a 
valley  on  the  Southern  flank  of  a  mountain 
as  high  as  Mount  Everest;  Snowdon  was 
a  valley  on  the  northern  flank,  at  least,  so 
one  theory  goes,  and  it's  not  just  a  tall 
Welsh  story.  Gradually  the  centre  eroded 
away,  leaving  the  peaks  as  we  know  them 
today.  Submarine  volcanic  rocks  dating 
back  some  400  million  years  litter  the 
lower  slopes.  Luckily,  none  of  these  mind 
shattering  facts  put  off  our  team  of 
intrepid  foot  sloggers.  With  a  policeman 
to  keep  us  on  the  move,  a  doctor  to  ease 
our  ills,  2  physios  to  ease  our  aches, 
Forestry  Commission  experts  to  ease  our 
minds,  a  Public  Relations  team  and 
a  mobility  expert,  the  team  was  complete. 
Mr.  Bob  Thomas  of  the  Forestry  Com- 
mission was  the  organiser  of  the  weekend, 
the  fourth   of   its   kind.    By  the  time   he 


arrived  from  the  local  station  with  Ray 
and  Edith  Sheriff  the  road  party  was 
already  lending  atmosphere  to  the  bar  of 
the  Red  Lion.  Eric  Bradshaw  and  son 
Andrew  had  driven  from  Northampton, 
Eric  Rowe  and  son  Martin  from  Minehead, 
David  Castleton,  Ray  Hazan  and  Dr.  Don 
Shelley  had  picked  up  Bill  Griffiths  in 
Rugby  and  Scotch  on  the  rocks  (Car- 
nochan  on  Beachy  Head)  completed  the 
party  with  Tom  and  Peggy  Lukes  joining 
in  on  the  Saturday  only.  We  owe  grateful 
thanks  to  the  landlord,  Mr.  Chris  Row- 
lands and  his  wife  for  the  warm  reception 
and  excellent  hospitality.  Any  benefit 
obtained  from  the  exercise  was  soon 
dissipated  by  the  excellent  fare. 

To  quell  the  butterflies  in  our  stomachs 
on  Saturday  morning,  we  all  packed  away 
a  large  fried  breakfast.  We  walked  out  into 
brilliant  sunshine,  the  heat  of  which  was 
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The  Fox's  Path  team:  The  leader.  Bob  Thomas  is  seated  in  front  with  Arthur  Rowlands  and  Tom  Lukes, 
standing  with  their  escorts. 


relieved  only  by  the  wind,  a  merciful 
blessing  as  it  turned  out.  Bob  drove  at 
what  felt  like  breakneck  speed  along 
twisting  roads  until  we  arrived  at  the  base 
of  the  mountain  where  we  were  to  meet 
up  with  our  escorts.  These  marvellous 
people  had  given  up  a  Cup  Final  to  help 
us  discover  new  muscles  and  the  wond- 
rous feats  of  Mother  nature.  Most  were 
from  the  Forestry  Commission  and  had 
interesting  tales  to  tell.  Bob  Thomas  led 
the  team  which  escorted  Arthur  Rowlands 
a  local  policeman  blinded  on  duty,  and 
Tom  Lukes  up  Fox's  Path,  a  slightly 
shorter,  but  much  steeper  path  to  the  top 
for  more  experienced  climbers.  They 
succeeded  in  fine  form. 

The  remainder,  under  the  leadership  of 
Steve  Farrow,  puffed,  joked,  and  slipped 
up  the  Pony  track,  worn  to  the  point  of 
erosion  by  many  thousands  of  pairs  of 
feet.  Nobody  misjudged  the  stepping 
stones  across  the  stream  at  the  beginning 
of  the  approach  march,  so  all  started  off 
with  dry  feet.  The  initial  slope  consisted 


These  boots  were  made  for  walking;  but 
their  owner,  Ray  Hazan,  needs  a  rest  on  the 
way  down! 
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The  Pony  Track  group  tackling  the  lower  slopes 


of  grass  steps  where  we  were  overtaken 
by  a  group  of  school  children  going  like 
the  proverbial  clappers.  Comments  from 
our  group  were  remarkably  suppressed, 
perhaps  it  was  conservation  of  energy  we 
had  in  mind,  or  was  it  wise  old  age  ? 

This  led  to  our  first  talk  from  John  Bond 
about  the  mountain,  its  formation  and 
points  of  geological  interest.  The  next 
stretch  was  up  patches  of  loose  scree, 
which  meant  one  step  up  and  two  back; 
'walk  backwards,  then',  suggested  one  old 
lag.  It  was  at  these  points  one  was  grate- 
ful for  the  two  escorts  at  either  elbow.  An 
unsteady  foothold  can  be  very  unbalan- 
cing to  put  it  mildly. 

A  300  ft  steep  section  was  surmounted 
with  the  aid  of  a  rope  belayed  to  the  top. 
We  were  uncertain  as  to  whether  Bill 
Griffiths  walked  this  section  on  his  knees 
as  a  penance  or  because  of  the  steepness. 
The  remaining  |  mile  saw  us  traversing 
round  the  side  of  a  saddle,  the  pommel  of 
which  was  the  summit.  We  crossed  a  bog 
on  the  way,  which,  believe  it  or  not,  had 


still  not  recovered  from  last  year's  drought 
There  were  no  complaints  from  the  party, 
though. 

Nor  did  anyone  seem  to  notice  the  1  000 
ft  sheer  drop  into  a  lake  which  ran  within 
yards  of  our  path.  Our  final  attack  on  the 
summit  was  up  a  60  ft  crack  in  the  rock, 
again  overcome  with  the  help  of  a  fixed 
rope.  And  thus,  2^  hours  after  setting  out, 
our  mini  Everest  was  conquered 

The  view  this  time  was  far  more  reward- 
ing. The  sand  shoals  in  the  Barmouth 
estuary  could  be  made  out,  though  the 
green  pastures  of  Ireland  were  invisible 
due  to  the  heat  haze.  Eric  Rowe  had  toiled 
up  the  slopes  with  his  portable  amateur 
shortwave  radio  and  was  rewarded  with 
contacts  in  Warrington  and  Harlech 
amongst  others.  Only  the  Devil's  Dyke 
prevented  him  joining  the  Amateur  Radio 
weekend  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  At  2 
o'clock,  rucksacks  empty  and  stomachs 
filled  we  set  off  for  the  return.  It  could 
have  been  the  force  of  gravity  or  it  could 
have  been  the  Cup  Final,  but  we  were 
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Above  :  The  going  was  tougher  for  the  men  on  the  Fox's  Path 
Below  :  Ray  Hazan  uses  the  rope  on  the  first  scramble. 
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back  at  the  car  park  by  four.  A  most  satis- 
fying and  successful  climb,  and  many 
thanks  to  the  guides  and  escorts. 

Our  lungs  full  to  the  brim  with  fresh  air 
were  a  sturdy  asset  for  the  music  night 
held  every  Saturday  evening  in  the  Red 
Lion.  With  piano-organ,  conductor  and 
full  Welsh  choir,  the  evening  echoed  to 
the  luxuriant  harmony  of  hymns  and 
ballads  culminating  in  us  all  standing  for 
the  Welsh  national  anthem.  This  pre- 
empted bird  watching  tales  of  pied  fly 
catchers  which  became  fried  pie  catchers 
and  other  shaggy  dog  stories,  until  the 
final  dawn  chorus. 


Forest  Tour 

Our  tour  of  the  Forestry  Commission  on 
Sunday  was  so  interesting,  that  even  the 
muzziest  of  heads  was  cleared  at  the  drop 
of  a  pine  needle.  Mr.  Reg  Wheeler  ex- 
plained how  the  26  square  miles  of  Coed- 
y-Brenin,  "Forest  of  the  King",  had  been 
renamed  in  honour  of  the  King's  Silver 
Jubilee  in  1935.  We  learned  how  forest 
ants  'farmed'  the  green  aphis  fly  to  milk 
them  of  the  sugar  they  converted  from  the 
sap  of  the  Douglas  fir.  Branches,  which  up 
till  then  had  been  non-descript,  became 
2,  3  or  5  needle  pines,  larches  or  spruce. 
We  learned  of  tree  felling,  genetics  and 
how  to  choose  the  best  place  to  plant 
trees. 

We  felt  as  though  we  had  been  trans- 
ported in  time  when  we  sat  on  a  grassy 
bank  by  a  waterfall,  the  sunlight  dappled 
by  the  trees  with,  at  our  backs,  an  old  gold 
mine  and  its  associated  workings.  We  had 
time  to  contemplate  what  drove  men  to 
hack  away  at  2  tons  of  rocky  quartz  to  pro- 
duce one  single  ounce  of  gold.  And 
finally,  after  a  home  made  tea  cooked  by 
Mrs.  Rowena  Thomas  and  Mrs.  Margaret 
Hamilton,  wife  of  the  Chief  Forester,  to 
marvel  once  more  at  the  flora  and  fauna 
of  the  area  in  the  Forestry  Commission 
Centre. 

We  were  delighted  to  be  able  to  enter- 
tain Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bob  Thomas  to  dinner 
that  evening.  The  enticement  and  beauty 
of  the  land  they  love  so  much  had  been 
met  and  their  hospitality  warmly  ap- 
preciated. There  are  still  50  miles  of  forest 
paths  to  explore;  perhaps  some  of  our 
readers  will  be  tempted  to  join  such  an 
expedition  in  the  future. 
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The  St.  Dunstan's  class  of  '77  receiving  forestry  tuition  from  Reg  Wheeler. 


As  an  old  transport  man.  Bill  Griffiths  runs  the  rule  over  the  cab  of  a  mammoth  piece 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  Mrs.  J.  Blackford, 
Rottingdean 

I  did  a  five  mile  sponsored  "Beating  of 
Ovingdean  Parish  Bounds"  for  the  Oving- 
dean  Church  Organ  Fund  on  Saturday, 
21st  May.  I  should  like  to  thank  all  the 
St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  of  Ian  Fraser 
House  who  sponsored  me.  I  feel  sure 
that  they  would  like  to  know  that  their 
efforts  and  my  aching  feet  contributed 
£47.15.  Many  thanks  to  you  all. 

From:  Dick  Doyle,  Redhill 

Thank  you  very  much  for  sending  me  the 
April  Review.  I  shail  look  forward  to 
receiving  copies  again,  having  many  fond 
memories  of  St.  D's.  My  father,  Mickey 
Doyle,  was  a  14-15  War  St.  Dunstaner 
and  my  mother,  Edith  Doyle  {nee 
Whatley)  was  a  V.A.D  We  lived  for 
many  years  after  the  First  War  in 
Manchester  Street  and  then  later  in 
Worthing. 

As  children  my  sister  and  I  practically 
grew  up  in  Regents  Park  and  got  to  know 
many  of  the  local  St.  Dunstaners  including 
Lord  and  Lady  Fraser.  Tommy  Milligan 
was  a  great  favourite  and  I  believe  he 
may  now  be  based  at  Brighton,  so  intend 
to  look  him  up  during  the  summer. 

I  am  a  member  of  BLESMA  and  often 
feel  it  was  my  early  contact  with  St. 
Dunstaners  which  taught  me  to  make 
light  of  a  disability. 

From:  Mrs.  N.  Lloyds,  Pulborough, 
Sussex 

May  I,  through  the  Review,  say  how 
grateful  my  sons  and  I  are  for  the  kindness 
shown  to  us  by  St.  Dunstaners,  members 
of  the  Staff  and  retired  Staff,  and  many 
others  connected  with  St.  Dunstan's, 
following  the  death  of  my  husband. 

The  expressions  of  gratitude  for  my 
husband's  work,  and  sympathy  for  us 
from  so  many  people  have  helped  us 
immensely. 

From:  The  Reverend  Andrew  Nugee, 
Lechlade 

The  description  of  the  ski-ing  holiday  in 
Norway  has  filled  me  with  almost  speech- 
less admiration 

It  was  at  Lenzerheide,  Canton  Grisons, 


in  January,  1911,  that  I  first  buckled  on  a 
pair  of  skis,  by  the  way  we  called  them 
shees  in  those  days.  I  was  a  schoolboy 
with  a  pair  of  reasonably  good  eyes.  It  was 
all  very  amateurish  in  those  days.  No 
instructors,  no  made  up  ski  runs.  We  just 
went  to  the  village  shops  and  hired  a 
pair  of  skis  and  sticks  to  suit  our  height 
and  strapped  them  on  to  our  boots  and 
set  off  hoping  for  the  best.  Some  of  us 
had  read  a  book  about  ski-ing  by  that 
father  of  English  ski-ing,  but  otherwise 
we  depended  on  the  hints  of  those  who 
had  been  at  the  game  before  us.  and  also 
on  the  light  of  nature,  which  in  my  case 
was  pretty  dim.  I  had  a  companion  who 
was  a  real  expert,  that  is  to  say  he  had 
been  out  there  a  week  longer  than  I  had. 
I  soon  found  out  how  easy  it  was  to  cross 
the  tips  of  those  long  unwieldy  planks  of 
wood  which  were  strapped  to  my  feet, 
and  down  I  went.  It  was  on  the  level  in 
deep  soft  snow  by  the  roadside  and  as  I 
wallowed  there  all  my  friend  could  do 
was  to  stand  and  look  on,  laughing  at  my 
struggles  to  get  up.  I  thought  I  was  there 
until  the  Spring  thaw  came.  At  last  I  did 
rise  unsteadily  to  a  more  or  less  upright 
posture  and  so  went  to  join  the  others. 

Within  a  few  days  we  were  out  all  day 
climbing  up  to  this  or  that  view  point  and 
pitting  the  slopes  with  the  graves  we  dug 
by  our  tosses  on  the  run  down.  What  fun 
it  was.  But  as  I  have  said  that  was  alright 
if  you  had  a  pair  of  good  eyes,  but  how 
the  St.  Dunstan's  skiers  with  no  sight  at 
all  could  dare  to  commit  themselves  to 
that  downhill  rush,  not  knowing  what  it 
might  lead  to — well  I  take  my  hat  off  to 
all  of  those  daring  young  men,  not  on  a 
flying  trapeze,  but  on  a  pair  of  fibreglass 
skis.  Good  luck  to  you  all 

From  :  J.  E.  Roston,  Weybridge, 
Surrey 

To  all  St.  Dunstaners  who  knew  him,  the 
sudden  death  of  Robin  Buckley  must 
have  come  as  a  great  shock.  Having  had 
the  privilege  of  his  personal  friendship  for 
many  years,  I  would  like  to  pay  tribute 
to  the  important  and  effective  work  he 
had  achieved  not  only  on  behalf  of  his 
fellow  St.  Dunstaners  but  also  in  respect 
of  the  larger  world  of  the  blind  outside. 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 

— continued 

One  remembers,  for  instance,  the  stand 
he  made  against  the  refusal  of  a  London 
Transport  conductor  to  allow  him  and  his 
guide  dog  to  board  a  bus.  The  resultant 
inquiry  by  London  Transport  was  to  the 
benefit  of  all  blind  persons. 

Because  of  his  untimely  passing,  it  is  a 
matter  of  great  regret  that,  following  his 
retirement  at  the  end  of  1976,  his  long 
and  extensive  experience  in  all  that 
pertains  to  the  welfare  not  only  for 
St.  Dunstaners  but  of  the  blind  at  large 
can  no  longer  be  given  practical  expres- 
sion. At  least,  we  have  his  example  to 
remember  and  sustain. 

From :  The  Reverend  William 
Treglown,  Cheltenham 

Philip  Wood  writes  in  the  June  Review 
about  the  2,000  titles  available  in  the 
Talking  Book  Library  as  if  readers  were 
"spoilt  for  choice",  but  to  sighted  readers 
this  number  would  seem  almost  no  choice 
at  all.  The  smallest  unit  in  a  County 
Library  service  is  the  van  which  travels 
round  to  villages.  In  Gloucestershire  a  van 
carries  2,000  books — but  on  its  next  visit 
in  a  fortnight's  time  the  stock  would  con- 
sist of  2,000  different  books.  People 
borrowing  from  a  Branch  Library  would, 
of  course,  be  able  to  choose  from  a  far 
greater  number  every  time  they  go. 

No  doubt  it  would  be  quite  impossible 
for  the  Talking  Book  Library  to  rival  even 
a  local  Branch  Library  in  the  number  of 
books  available;  all  the  more  reason  why 
readers  should  have  some  say  in  the 
choice  of  titles. 


JUBILEE  SPORTS 


The  Queen's  25  years  were  celebrated  not 
only  at  the  bar  and  banqueting  table,  but 
on  the  sports  fields  as  well.  And  where 
there  is  a  tape  to  be  breasted,  you  will  find 
a  St.  Dunstaner.  The  Metro  Sports  Club 
for  the  Visually  Handicapped  laid  on  a 
very  successfully  organised  meeting  at  the 
East  London  Sports  Stadium  on  Saturday 
4th  June.  Henry  Cooper  formally  opened 
the  meeting  in  which  over  70  competitors 
took  part,  10%  St.  Dunstaners.  The  main 
challenge  seemed  to  be  age,  but  this  did 
not  prevent  Mike  Tetley  winning  the  3000 


metre  walk,  and  the  Bill  Harris  Trophy  that 
went  with  it.  This  was  a  particularly  pleas- 
ing win  because  of  the  close  association 
between  Bill  Harris  and  St.  Dunstan's  over 
the  past  54  years.  Congratulations  to  Tony 
Parkinson  who  won  the  javelin  event  and 
was  runner  up  in  the  shot  put.  Bill 
Griffiths,  Johnny  Cope,  Paddy  Cryan, 
Jimmy  Wright  and  Stan  Tutton  took  home 
a  souvenir  medallion. 

Bowls 

Our  sportsmen  were  again  in  action  the 
next  day,  at  a  more  leisurely  pace  outside 
the  Royal  Albert  Hall  in  Hyde  Park.  The 
tournament,  again,  solely  for  the  blind, 
was  organised  by  BATS,  a  social  and 
sports  society  for  the  blind,  disabled,  old 
age  pensioners  and  convicts.  The  rain 
ceased  just  as  play  was  about  to  start 
perhaps  in  answer  to  a  prayer  by  Lord 
Soper,  and  opening  ceremony  by  Mr.  Alf 
Morris,  Parliamentary  Under  Secretary  of 
State  for  the  Disabled,  who  presented 
some  bowling  prizes  during  a  visit  to 
Ovingdean  2  years  ago.  Our  two  teams 
of  4  were  ably  assisted  by  their  wives  or 
escorts.  Jack  Boorman  led  Tommy  Mugan 
Jim  Padley  and  Dickie  Brett  in  the  one 
team  while  Bob  Osborne  skippered  the 
South  team  of  Arthur  Carter,  Tony  Parkin- 
son and  Harry  Preedy.  Both  teams  lost  by 
12-9  and  13-8  respectively.  An  excellent 
tea  was  provided,  and  disappointment 
'washed'  away  by  the  pint  on  the  way 
home,  so  concluding  a  most  pleasant  day. 


DERBY  SWEEPSTAKE 

The  Derby  Sweepstake  again  proved  very 
popular  this  year.  There  were  twenty-two 
runners  and  the  pay-out  was  as  follows: 
1st     Prize  W.G.Morris, 

The  Minstrel  Bournemouth 

Ticket  No.  1171 
£291.12 
2nd    Prize  A.  Hobson,  Hastings 

Hot  Grove  Ticket  No.  1  599 

£116.44 
3rd     Prize  W.  C.  Taplin, 

Blushing  Groom     South  wick 

Ticket  No.  071  4 
£58.22 
All  those  holding  a  ticket  for  the  remain- 
ing nineteen  horses  received  the  sum  of 
£6.13. 
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STREET  PARTY 


By  Phillip  Wood 

It  is  just  six  weeks  since  we  decided  to 
have  a  Jubilee  Street  Party.  We  did 
everything  properly.  We  had  a  demo- 
cratically constituted  committee,  consis- 
ting of  everybody  who  could  fight  their 
way  into  whichever  house  the  meeting 
was  being  held.  We  had  a  Chairman,  a 
Secretary  and  an  Honorary  Treasurer,  who 
proved  to  be  a  financial  wizard  with  a  rare 
nose  for  a  bargain.  We  held  raffles, 
collected  from  the  families  at  the  rate  of 
50  pence  per  child  and  all  the  food  was  to 
be  donated.  Each  child  would  receive  a 
commemorative  mug  and  a  Silver  Jubilee 
Crown.  We  thought  of  everything — save 
the  weather. 

Five-a-side  Football 

Morning,  and  the  games  began  in  very 
deadly  earnest  with  a  ladies'  five-a-side 
football  match.  One  side  were  very  nattily 
attired  in  borrowed  soccer  strip  of  yellow 
and  black  stripes.  Their  opponents  were 
more  casually  dressed  in  motley  gear. 
The  games  went  on  for  some  time,  men 
versus  men,  ladies  against  ladies,  with  a 
Grand  Final  between  the  victorious  teams 
of  both  sexes.  The  girls  won.  Miraculously 
the  referee  emerged  unscathed.  During 
his  ordeal  it  is  doubtful  if  an  insurance 
company  of  any  standing  would  have 
accepted  his  premium.  The  ladies  armed 
with  enthusiasm  rather  than  skill  were 
not  averse  to  using  each  other  or  the  ref 
in  the  temporary  absence  of  the  ball.  The 
fans  were  very  well  behaved.  True,  there 
were  frequent  requests  for  the  sending-off 
of  practically  everybody  on  the  field,  and 
there  were  some  dark  allusions  to  the  ref's 
competence  and  integrity.  But  not  a 
square  inch  of  turf  was  removed,  not  a 
single  policeman  assaulted — it  was  all 
very  lighthearted. 

No  Losers 

In  the  meantime,  the  children  were 
enjoying  their  own  sports.  Everyone 
received  a  prize,  there  were  no  losers  at 
our  Jubilee  Party.  While  all  this  was  in 
process  it  rained  relentlessly,  however  at 
the  appointed  time  of  3.30  there  was  the 
children's  fancy  dress  parade.  Forty  odd 
of  them,   all   looking   stunning — and    not 


one  duplication.  Cameras  clicked  like 
chattering  teeth — perhaps  some  of  the 
noise  was  from  chattering  teeth  ! 

Tea-time  and  the  tastefully  decorated 
tables  were  carefully  and  expertly  laid. 
Came  a  gale  and  the  paper  plates  and 
everything  not  screwed  down  blew  away. 
The  helpers  merely  gritted  their  teeth, 
remembered  Dunkirk  and  carried  on  with 
a  mixture  of  sublime  optimism  and  true 
British  sado-masochism.  Although  we 
had  a  room  laid  on  in  case  of  inclement 
weather,  nobody  was  prepared  to  admit 
that  the  weather  was  inclement  enough 
to  warrant  such  a  defeatist  move.  The 
children  took  their  places  at  the  tables. 
It  immediately  began  to  rain  stair-rods. 
A  large  van  and  the  residents'  cars  were 
standing  by  to  transport  the  party,  lock 
stock  and  barrel,  to  the  comfortable 
shelter  of  the  hired  room.  Everyone 
shrugged  off  the  very  idea  that  a  torrential 
rainstorm,  floating  sandwiches  and  water- 
logged jellies  constituted  sufficiently  valid 
reasons  for  chickening  out.  After  all  these 
children  were  British.  The  umbrella- 
bearers  stepped  forward  smartly.  Tables, 
children  and  goodies  disappeared  im- 
mediately beneath  a  beetle-black  canopy. 
When  at  last  the  rain  eased  off  for  a  bit, 
the  umbrellas  were  lifted.  The  kids  were 
still  there.  The  food  had  gone. 

Home-brewed  Ales 

The  Loyal  Toast  brought  the  'official' 
celebrations  to  a  close.  But  the  festivities 
had  just  begun.  For  weeks  the  men  had 
been  nurturing  and  cossetting  their 
home-brewed  ales  and  their  Nuit  St. 
George  type  wines,  and  the  off-licence 
was  handy  just  in  case  they  happened  to 
run  out  of  tonsil  varnish.  There  was 
enough  food  to  feed  an  army  and  there 
was  music.  The  focal  point  was  the  house 
on  the  corner,  whose  residents  had  sup- 
plied the  day-long  music  and  in  whose 
garage  was  situated  the  do-it-yourself 
alcoholics  paradise. 

Came  the  dawn  and  the  reckoning. 
The  revellers  are  still  alive  but  some  are 
just  a  touch  fragile.  But  everybody, 
children  and  adults  alike,  speak  with  one 
voice,  "We  had  a  marvellous  time  !" 
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CLUB   NEWS    - 

BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

After  the  general  excitement  of  Jubilee 
Day,  62  Members — including  several  from 
various  parts  of  the  Country — attended  a 
Party  at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  Wednesday 
the  8th  June.  After  the  Loyal  Toast  every- 
one was  pleasantly  surprised  when  they 
were  presented  with  a  Jubilee  Crown  in 
a  case  as  a  small  memento  of  this  wonder- 
ful day.  3  days  later  we  held  our  Monthly 
Dance  which  proved  to  be  a  very  happy 
occasion.  We  were  delighted  to  welcome 
Dr.  John  O'Hara  and  his  charming  wife  as 
as  our  Guests  of  honour.  He  was  greeted 
with  a  standing  ovation  from  all  the  St. 
Dunstaners,  their  families  and  friends  who 
were  present.  As  Chairman  of  this  Section, 
it  gave  me  personal  pleasure,  especially 
when  it  was  announced  that  he  was  to  be 
made  an  Honorary  Member  of  the 
Brighton  Club  and  we  all  hope  that  he 
will  visit  us  when  time  permits.  Dr.  John 
and  Mrs.  O'Hara  then  acted  as  Judges  for 
our  Fancy  Dress  Parade,  which  was  a 
most  difficult  task  in  view  of  the  excellent 
variety  of  ideas.  Prizes  were  awarded  to  : 
Mrs.  M.Brett  CosterWife 

Mrs.  M.  Bingham        Gypsy  Jubi  Lee 


Mrs.  W.Smith 
Dickie  Brett 
Jimmy  Morrish 
Joe  Langley 


Jubilee  Baby 
Coster 
The  Sheik 
Gypsy's  Warning 


Our  next  Dance  will  be  held  on  the  9th 
July,  1977. 

WHIST  AGGREGATE 


22nd  IY 

Ladies 

1st 

2nd 

3rd 


lay 

Mrs.  J.  McCormack 

Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 
Mrs.  W.Smith 


Gentlemen 
1st    W.Burnett 

2nd    T.Giles 
3rd     J.  Kennedy 


8th  June 
Ladies 

1st 

2nd 

3rd 


Mrs.  S.  Meleson 

Mrs.  L.  Evans 
Mrs.  H.  Webster 


89 

85 
82 


84 

82 
81 


90 

87 
86 


Gentlemen 
1st     Mr.  J.  Boorman 

2nd    W.  Phillips 
R.  Evans 


87 

83 
83 


Booby  Mrs.  P.  Burnett 


BOB  OSBORNE 

FISHING  SECTION 

Due  to  strong  gale  force  winds  a  whole 
week  of  Ian  Fraser  House  fishing  and  two 
trips  of  ours  were  cancelled. 

After  consulting  the  Captain  of  our  boat 
and  time  tables  for  the  best  tides  we  finally 
had  two  trips  in  May.  The  first  trip  wasn't 
especially  good  fishing  weather,  the 
winds  were  still  strong  enough  to  keep  us 
under  the  cliffs,  but  we  caught  a  few 
flatties  and  other  small  fish  and  it  was 
good  to  be  out  again. 

On  our  second  trip  we  had  a  new 
member  Bernard  Blacker  (and  of  course 
better  weather).  Everyone  who  knows 
Blackie  must  know  how  the  boat  rocked, 
not  from  the  rough  seas  but  with  laughter. 
Welcome  to  the  Club  Blackie. 

We  were  most  upset  just  before  the  last 
trip  to  hear  that  Jim  Morrish,  one  of  our 
faithful  fishermen  was  rushed  into  hos- 
pital. It  was  a  very  worrying  time  for  his 
wife  and  friends  both  fishing  and  Club 
members,  but  we  are  pleased  to  say  Jim 
is  back  again,  taking  it  steady  for  a  time 
but  grand  to  have  you  back  Jim. 

BILL  PHILLIPS 

BOWLING   CLUB    REPORT 

On  Friday  the  13th  May,  Saltdean 
Bowling  Club  were  entertained  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  to  a  match  followed  by  a 
tea,  which  was  provided  by  the  Bowlers' 
wives.  Mrs.  Dacre  was  in  the  Chair,  and 
gave  a  very  interesting  talk  on  the  work 
of  St.  Dunstan's. 

We  are  now  well  into  the  outdoor 
season  and  have  many  engagements 
along  the  South  Coast,  which  we  are  all 
looking  forward  to. 

At  the  Jubilee  Party,  prizes  for  the 
indoor  bowling  were  presented  by  the 
Commandant  and  were  as  follows: 
Winner  —  R.  Osborne.  Runner-up  — 
R.  Brett.  3rd  Prize  — W.  Burnett. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Harry  Preedy  for 
running  Bowls  Section  so  well  during  my 
absence.  TED  FREARSON 
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BRIDGE  SECTION 

On  Sunday  1  5th  May  our  fifth  Pairs  Com- 
petition was  held.  The  winners  were  : 

North-South 

W.  Lethbridge  and  Mr.  R.  Goodlad 

69.4 
East- We  st 

R.  Fullard  and  Mrs.  V.  McPherson 

63.2 

The  following  Sunday  we  welcomed  a 
team  of  eight  players  from  Whiteways 
Bridge  Club.  A  friendly  match,  that  all 
taking  part  enjoyed.  At  half  time  St. 
Dunstan's  were  in  the  lead  but  in  the 
second  half  Whiteways  did  enough  to 
snatch  victory  by  a  narrow  margin. 

On  Saturday  the  28th  May  we  held  our 
sixth  Individual  competition.  The  result 
was  as  follows : 

W.  Phillips  and  W.  Lethbridge  73 

F.  Griffee  and  C.Walters  68 

W.  Burnett  and  R.  Fullard  56 

J.  Padleyand  P.  McCormack  49 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 


THE  JUBILEE   PARTY 

What  a  party  it  was  !  The  Jubilee  Party 
will  be  remembered  by  the  members  as 
long  as  there  is  a  St.  Dunstan's  Club. 
First  of  all  there  was  whist  or  dominoes, 
as  is  usual  on  Wednesday  afternoons, 
and  then  we  were  asked  to  seat  ourselves 
at  tables  for  the  party  proper.  Very  much 
time  must  have  been  given  by  the  Com- 
mittee and  members  in  the  decorative 
Jubilee  layout  and  in  the  preparation  of 
the  delicacies  in  abundance.  The  Com- 
mandant, Matron  Johnson  and  Miss 
Ramshaw  were  present  as  Grace  was  said 
by  the  Club  Chairman,  Ted  Frearson,  at 
the  outset  and  when  everyone  was 
almost  replete  a  huge  gateau,  beautifully 
decorated  in  colours  and  favours  for  the 
occasion,  was  formally  cut  by  Miss 
Ramshaw  and  pieces  passed  around 
together  with  sherry  to  drink  the  Loyal 
Toast.  Special  thanks  are  due  to  Nancy 
Phillips,  Joan  Osborne  and  Winnie  Smith 
for  their  wholehearted  efforts 

The  presentation  of  the  Bowls  Trophies 
was  made  by  the  Commandant  to 
Bob  Osborne,  Dicky  Brett  and  Billy 
Burnett. 


When  the  table  had  been  cleared  away 
dancing  was  held  to  the  superb  playing 
on  his  electric  organ  by  Bill  Claydon. 
Then  the  company  were  entertained  by 
songs  from  Bob  and  Joan  Osborne, 
Winston  Holmes  and  Peter  McCormack. 

As  I  live  some  distance  away  I  am, 
unfortunately,  an  infrequent  visitor  to  the 
Club,  but  I  would  like  to  say  how  pleased 
I  was  to  partake  in  the  Jubilee  Party  and 
so  be  able  to  write  this  small  appreciation 
of  the  proceedings. 

MARGARET  BINGHAM 

LONDON 

Because  of  the  Spring  Bank  Holiday 
arrangements  the  Individual  competition 
due  to  be  played  on  June  4th  was  brought 
forward  one  week  and  the  results  were  as 
follows : 
28th  May 

1st    H.  Meleson  and  P.  Nuyens 
2nd   V.  Kemmish  and  M.  Tybinski 
3rd     B.  Miller  and  B.  Evans 
4th     B.  Allen  and  J.  Huk 
5th     R.  Armstrong  and  J.  Majchrowicz  57 
6th     F.  Dickerson  and  R.  Stanners        55 

After  five  matches  of  the  London   In- 
dividual Championship  the  positions  are: 
Played  Points 


72 

68 
63 
63 


M.  Tybinski 

5 

344 

W.Allen 

5 

342 

J.  Majchrowicz 

5 

290 

F.  Dickerson 

5 

273 

R.  Armstrong 

4 

271 

W.Miller 

4 

259 

R.  Evans 

4 

251 

R.  Stanners 

4 

244 

J.  Huk 

4 

239 

H.  Meleson 

4 

239 

P.  Nuyens 

3 

210 

J.  Carney 

3 

201 

V.  Kemmish 

3 

198 

L.  Douglass 

3 

192 

A.Caldwell 

1 

64 

R.  Goding 

1 

64 

J. Lynch 

1 

42 

Will  members  attending  the  London 
Bridge  Club  please  alter  their  fixture  card 
as  the  Christmas  Bridge  Drive  will  now 
take  place  on  Saturday,  17th  December 
1977. 

P.    NUYENS 
Hon.  Bridge  Secretary 
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The  Annual  Match  of  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Bridge  Club  v  the  London  Masters  was 
held  on  Saturday  11th  June  at  Head- 
quarters. We  had  a  good  turn  out,  five 
teams  of  four  players.  Congratulations  and 
well  done  to  our  team  of : 

A.  Caldwell,  P.  Nuyens,  R.  Armstrong, 

Vi  Delaney 

The  team  who  finished  second  was  : 
Vera   Kemmish,    L.    Douglass,   J.    Huk, 
B.Miller 

The  Masters  winning  team  was: 

R.    Sharpies,    J.    Sharpies,    L.    Young, 
W.  Pencharz 

Our  sincere  thanks  to  Geoff  Connell  who 
directed  the  match. 


JURY   SUMMONSES 

If  any  St.  Dunstaner  is  served  with  a 
Summons  to  serve  as  a  Juror  and  by 
reason  of  his  pensionable  disability  does 
not  wish  to  serve  or  does  not  feel  able  to 
do  so,  would  he  or  she  please  forward  the 
Summons  and  accompanying  documents 
to  me  at  the  earliest  opportunity.  The 
address  is:  Legal  Officer,  St.  Dunstan's, 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road,  London, 
NW1   5QN. 

I  shall  then  write  to  the  Court  con- 
cerned in  an  endeavour  to  have  the 
St.  Dunstaner  excused  from  service.  It  is 
generally  possible  to  achieve  this  but  it  is 
important  that  Headquarters  be  notified 
as  soon  as  possible.  Exemption  can  also 
sometimes  be  obtained  for  a  wife  or  other 
relative  who  is  responsible  for  the  care 
of  a  seriously  disabled  person. 

W.    C.    WEISBLATT 
Legal  Officer 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriage 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilfred  Parish  of  Norwich, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Margaret,  to  Brendan 
Beirne  on  20th  December,  at  St.  John  the 
Baptist  Catholic  Cathedral,  Norwich. 

Ruby  Weddings 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Squire  Brooks  of  Welwyn  Garden  City, 
who  celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on 
19th  June. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Stafford  of  Kings  Langley,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  12th 
June. 


Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Can  of  High 
Wycombe,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand- 
daughter, Ruth,  born  on  13th  May  to  their 
son  Billy  and  his  wife,  their  second  child. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  W.  Evans  of  Newbury 
on  the  birth  of  their  first  grand-daughter, 


Sarah,  born  on  May  29th  to  David  and 
Margaret  of  Nottingham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alan  Moore  of  Oxhey,  on 
the  birth  of  twin  grand-daughters,  Karin 
and  Danielle,  born  on  21st  March  to  their 
son  Michael  and  his  wife. 

Mrs.  Clara  Nolan,  widow  of  John 
Nolan  of  Acton,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand- 
son, Ramon  John,  born  on  13th  April,  to 
her  son  John  and  his  wife,  Kathleen. 

Mr.  James  Rowlands  of  Bebington,  on 
the  birth  of  his  31st  great  grandchild  in 
May. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bill  Shea  of  Brampton,  on 
the  birth  of  a  grandson,  James  William 
Francis,  born  on  10th  May  to  their 
daughter  Jane  and  her  husband,  Robert. 


Examinations  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate 

Mr.  Harry  Bose/ey  of  Wallasey,  whose 
daughter,  Mrs.  Senga  Berriman,  has  been 
elected  Chairman  of  the  Wallasey  Ladies' 
Circle  in  this  important  Jubilee  year. 
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Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Guy  Bilcliff  of  Sutton  Coldfield, 
whose  eldest  brother  died  on  28th  March, 
aged  69,  and  also  his  sister-in-law  who 
died  four  weeks  later. 

Mr.  James  Percy  Brown  of  Houghton- 
le-Spring,  whose  sister  died  at  the  end  of 
April,  aged  85. 

Mr.  John  Edward  Cooper  of  Rhuddlan, 
whose  mother  died  earlier  this  year,  aged 
84,  while  Mr.  Cooper  was  on  holiday  in 
Australia. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Lomas  of  Walthamstow, 
London,  widow  of  our  St.  Dunstaner 
John  Lomas,  whose  eldest  son  John  died 
on  22nd  November,  1  976. 

Mr.  David  Owen  of  Liverpool,  whose 
daughter,  Mrs.  Hughes,  died  on  1  6th  May. 

Mr.  George  Rignall  of  llford,  whose 
wife,  Eileen,  died  on  20th  May,  aged  52. 

Mrs.  John  Simpson,  wife  of  St.  Dun- 
staner, John  Simpson,  of  Brighton,  whose 
mother  died  on  1st  May. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Lieutenant -Commander 

Robin  Cecil  Burton  Buckley,  G.M. 

Royal  Navy 

Commander  Robin  Buckley,  of  Barnes,  S.W.  1  3, 
died  at  home  on  the  23rd  May,  1977.  at  the  age 
of  65  years. 

He  had  a  distinguished  career  in  the  Royal  Navy 
and  during  the  Second  World  War  was  awarded 
the  George  Medal.  He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1942,  but  continued  as  a  Serving  Officer  until 
1954,  when  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's  staff. 
He  was  Appeals  Organiser  before  becoming 
Public  Relations  Officer,  a  post  he  held  until  his 
recent  retirement. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  two  sons  and  two  daughters 
and  theirfamilies. 

The  Chairman's  appreciation  of  Robin  Buckley 
appears  on  another  page. 


Alfred  James  Codling     Northants  Regiment 

Alfred  James  Codling  of  Worthing,  Sussex, 
died  on  22nd  May,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Codling  was  a  Private  in  the  Northants 
Regiment  in  which  he  enlisted  in  1915.  He  was 
wounded  at  Messines  Ridge  in  1916,  but  was 
not  discharged  until  Easter  1919.  Mr.  Codling 
was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  May  1976. 

Although  he  suffered  the  loss  of  one  eye  as  a 
result  of  his  war  service.  Mr.  Codling  was  able  to 
continue  with  his  occupation  as  a  jobbing 
gardener  until  the  age  of  66,  when  unfortunately 
failing  sight  in  the  other  eye  forced  him  to  retire. 

During  his  year  as  a  St.  Dunstaner,  Mr. 
Codling  spent  two  enjoyable  holidays  at  Ian 
Fraser   House.  Whilst  there  he  undertook  some 


hobby  training  at  his  own  request  and  as  our 
oldest  hobby  trainee  endeared  himself  to  all 
members  of  the  staff  who  were  delighted  with  his 
progress  and  eagerness  to  learn. 

Mr  Codling  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Norah  Codling,  and  a  stepson,  Mr.  W.  Clarke  of 
Bournemouth,  to  whom  we  extend  our  sincere 
condolences. 

Frederick  Crabtree     Royal  Air  Force 

Frederick  Crabtree,  of  Scarborough,  died  on  the 
6th  June  at  Pearson  House,  aged  83. 

Mr.  Crabtree  enlisted  in  April  1916  and  served 
as  Second  Air  Mechanic  in  the  Royal  Air  Force. 
He  was  wounded  in  France  in  February  1  91  8  and 
discharged  from  the  Services  the  following 
April.  He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  August  1920. 

After  completing  his  training  with  us.  Mr. 
Crabtree  chose  poultry  keeping  as  his  occupation 
and  he  worked  at  this  very  successfully,  in 
addition  to  doing  some  mat  making,  until  1929, 
when  he  ventured  into  shop  keeping  for  a  few 
years.  In  1942  he  went  into  factory  work  to  help 
the  war  effort  and  he  continued  in  this  occupation 
until  1947  when  obliged  to  give  up  for  health 
reasons.  In  his  retirement  he  enjoyed  looking  after 
his  garden. 

Unfortunately  Mr.  Crabtree  suffered  a  severe 
deterioration  in  health  three  years  ago  and  he  had 
lived  at  Pearson  House  since  early  in  1975.  Mrs. 
Crabtree  travelled  very  frequently  from  their 
family  home  in  Scarborough  to  stay  with  her 
married  daughter  in  the  south  in  order  to  visit  her 
husband  in  Brighton. 

He  leaves  his  widow  Claries,  their  daughter 
Pamela,  and  son  Paul  and  their  families. 
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In  Memory 


continued 


Ernest  Daniels     21  st  County  of  London 
Regiment 

Ernest  Daniels,  of  Norwich,  died  at  Pearson 
House  on  the  5th  May,  aged  81 . 

Mr.  Daniels  enlisted  in  September  1915,  and 
served  as  a  Rifleman  with  the  21st  County  of 
London  Regiment.  He  was  wounded  at  Ypres 
in  May  1917,  being  discharged  from  the  Army 
in  June  and  coming  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  Sep- 
tember that  year.  He  trained  in  boot  repairing 
and  netting  and  returned  to  his  home  in  Norwich 
in  February  1919.  In  later  years  Mr.  Daniels  also 
took  up  wool  rug  work  and  kept  a  few  poultry. 

Twice  widowed,  Mr.  Daniels  became  a 
permanent  resident  with  us  at  Brighton  in  1963. 

He  leaves  his  sister,  Mrs.  Phyllis  Payne. 


Percival  Pescott  Jones     6th  Tank  Corps 

P-  P.  "Jonah"  Jones,  of  Sutton  Coldfield,  died 
at  Pearson  House  on  the  20th  May,  1  977,  at  the 
age  of  78  years. 

He  was  commissioned  and  served  in  the  First 
World  War,  losing  his  sight  in  1918.  He  trained 
at  St.  Dunstan's  and  for  some  time  did  hobby 
joinery  and  also  ran  a  tailoring  business;  he 
married  in  1923.  He  later  trained  in  physiotherapy 
and  practised  in  Liverpool  for  many  years.  His 
first  wife  died  in  1950  and  he  married  again  in 
1952.  He  retired  in  1964  and  subsequently 
moved  to  Crowborough  for  a  time  and  then  to 
Sutton  Coldfield.  His  health  had  deteriorated 
very  seriously  in  the  last  year  and  he  was  looked 
after  devotedly  by  his  wife  at  home  until  he  was 
admitted  to  Pearson  House,  where  she  was  able 
to  visit  him  constantly. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  and  two  sons,  a  daughter 
and  seven  grandchildren. 


Reginald  William  Springell     Royal  Corps  of 
Signals 

Reginald  William  Springell,  of  Castleford,  died 
on  1  3th  May  at  Pearson  House,  aged  55. 

Mr.  Springell  was  enlisted  in  April  1942,  and 
served  as  a  Private  in  the  Royal  Corps  of  Signals 
until  March  1947.  It  was  not  until  January  1975 
that  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's,  by  which  time  he 
was  unfortunately  in  poor  health.  He  was  staying 
at  Pearson  House  for  a  short  holiday  when  he 
passed  away. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Olive  and  their  two  sons, 
John  and  Alan,  and  their  families. 

William  Gerald  Roy  Ward  Sarawak  Defence 
Force 

W.  G.  Roy  Ward,  of  St.  Leonards-on-Sea, 
Sussex,  died  at  Pearson  House  on  the  15th  May, 
1  977,  at  the  age  of  73  years. 

He  was  a  Rubber  Regulation  Officer  in  the 
Malay  States  and  Borneo,  was  commissioned  in 
the  Sarawak  Defence  Force  and  was  a  prisoner 
of  the  Japanese  for  four  years.  He  became  a  St. 
Dunstaner  in  1946,  studied  horticulture  at 
Reading  University  and  ran  a  market  garden  at 
Maidenhead.  His  wife  was  ill  for  a  long  time  and 
died  in  1964.  By  that  time  they  had  moved  to 
St.  Leonards-on-Sea  and  were  keeping  an  hotel, 
but  he  subsequently  retired  completely.  He  was 
always  interested  in  helping  others  and  devoted 
much  time  to  work  for  his  Church  and  the 
Samaritans.  He  married  again  in  1972.  His  health 
was  always  difficult  and  in  recent  years  deterio- 
rated very  seriously,  but  he  faced  all  his  suffering 
with  great  courage  and  was  cared  for  devotedly 
by  his  wife  when  he  was  at  home  between  spells 
in  hospital  and  at  Ian  Fraser  House  and  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  and  two  sons  and  their 
families. 


William  John  Mingard     Royal  Artillery 

William  John  Mingard,  of  Cleethorpes,  died  on 
14th  May,  aged  56. 

Mr.  Mingard  enlisted  in  April  1941  and  served 
as  a  Gunner  with  the  Royal  Artillery.  He  was 
injured  while  serving  in  North  Africa  in  1943, 
but  remained  in  military  service  until  August 
1946.  When  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
November  1974,  Mr.  Mingard  was  already 
working  as  a  Plater's  Mate  at  the  Humber  Graving 
Dock  and  he  was  able  to  continue  with  his  job 
until  he  became  ill  last  December.  Sadly  he  did 
not  recover  his  health. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Jessie,  and  their  son 
John  and  his  family. 


Frederick  Welch     Dorsetshire  Regiment 

Frederick  Welch,  of  Dudley,  died  on  20th  May 
at  Pearson  House,  aged  55. 

Mr.  Welch  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
4th  Battalion,  Dorsetshire  Regiment,  from 
September  1940  until  March  1944.  He  became 
a  St  Dunstaner  in  April  1944.  Having  worked  as 
an  Iron  Moulder  prior  to  his  war  service,  Mr. 
Welch  was  trained  for  industrial  employment 
and  followed  this  occupation  for  some  years 
while  his  health  permitted.  He  became  a 
permanent  resident  with  us  at  Brighton  in 
August  1974. 

He  leaves  his  sister,  Mrs.  Eggington,  and  other 
members  of  the  family. 


Published  by  ST.  DUNSTAN'S  for  Men  and  Women  Blinded  on  War  Service,  191   Old  Marylebone  Road.  London  NW1   5QN 
and  printed  by  Robert  Stockwell  Ltd.,  Baden  Place,  London.  SE1   1YP 
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On  ?/?(?  approach  to  Cader  Idrts  Ray  Sheriff  and  his  escort  cross  a  small  stream. 
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St.  DUNSTAN'S  REVIEW 

No.  688  AUGUST  1977  lOp  monthly 

Message  from  the  Chairman 

Olympic  Order  for  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell 

The  International  Olympic  Committee  hasthisyear  instituted  a  newaward, 
which  is  intended  for  those  who  work  behind  the  scenes,  and  it  has  been  given 
to  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell,  C.B.E.,  D.S.O.,  D.L. 

We  all  know  how  Sir  Michael  followed  his  outstanding  success  as  an 
active  sportsman  with  a  brilliant  career  since  the  War  as  an  organiser  of  show- 
jumping  and  it  is  entirely  fitting  that  he  should  be  one  of  the  first  recipients 
of  this  important  award.  I  know  St.  Dunstaners  everywhere — especially  all  our 
enthusiastic  sportsmen — will  join  me  in  congratulating  Mike  Ansell  on  this 
honour. 

The  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  Medal 

Since  I  wrote  my  congratulations  to  three  Members  of  St.  Dunstan's  staff 
on  receiving  the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  Medal  I  have  learned  of  another  award 
to  a  St.  Dunstaner,  Granville  Waterworth,  of  Coventry.  Our  pleasure  in  this 
honour  for  him  is  enhanced  by  the  knowledge  that  it  was  initiated  by  his 
employers,  Dex  Gears,  in  recognition  of  38  years  service  in  the  firm.  That  is  a 
citation  in  itself. 
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ROYAL   BIRTHDAY   GREETING 

Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  sent  a  telegram  of  greeting  to  Her  Majesty  The  Queen  on  her 
Birthday.  The  text  of  his  telegram  and  Her  Majesty's  reply  appear  below  : 

HER   MAJESTY  THE   QUEEN    BUCKINGHAM    PALACE: 

IN  YOUR  MAJESTY'S  SILVER  JUBILEE  YEAR  AND  ON  BEHALF  OF  BLINDED  EX- 
SERVICE  MEN  AND  WOMEN  THROUGHOUT  THE  COMMONWEALTH  I  SEND 
LOYAL  GREETINGS  AND  WISH  YOUR  MAJESTY  MANY  HAPPY  RETURNS  OF 
THE   DAY 

10thJune,1977  ION    GARNETT-ORME 

CHAIRMAN,   ST.    DUNSTAN'S 

I  SEND  YOU  AND  THE  EX-SERVICEMEN  AND  WOMEN  THROUGHOUT  THE 
■*  COMMONWEALTH    MY  SINCERE  THANKS   FOR  YOUR   KIND    MESSAGE  ON  THE 

V  CELEBRATION  OF  MY  BIRTHDAY. 

15thJune,1977  ELIZABETH    R 


FRONT  COVER  :  Norman  Perry,  winner  of  the  totally  blind  section  of  the  Archery  Championships 
draws  his  bow  against  the  background  of  Ian  Fraser  House. 

BACK  COVER  :  Gerry  Jones  and  his  young  escort  enjoying  the  walking  event  during 
St.  Dunstan's  Sports. 
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WATER  SPORTS  DAY  FOR 
HANDICAPPED  PERSONS 

The  Severn-Trent  Water  Authority  and 
the  Staunton  Harold  Sailing  Club  are 
jointly  making  available  facilities  for 
physically  handicapped,  partially  sighted 
and  blind  persons  to  take  part  in  an  'Open 
Water  Sports  Day'  at  Staunton  Harold 
Reservoir,  near  Ashby  de  la  Zouche,  on 
Saturday,  1 3th  August,  1  977. 

Introductory   and    more   advanced    in- 
struction by  nationally  recognised  tutors 


will  be  available  in  Sailing,  Canoeing,  Fly 
Fishing,  Coarse  Fish  Angling  and  Radio 
Controlled  Model  Sailing  Boats. 

Admission  is  free  and  open  to  any  dis- 
abled person  and  their  companions.  Light 
refreshments  will  be  available  at  a  nominal 
price  and  there  are  car  parks  adjacent  to 
the  Sailing  Club  House. 

All  the  water  sports  facilities  will  be 
available  from  10.00  a.m.  until  5.00  p.m. 
on  Saturday,  13th  and  a  limited  amount 
of  sailing  only  on  Sunday,  14th  from 
10.00  a.m.  until  2.00  p.m. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Robert  Ashmore  of  Birmingham  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  29th  June. 
Mr.  Ashmore  served  with  the  Royal  Air 
Force  during  the  Second  World  War  and 
was  a  Far  East  Prisoner  of  War.  He  is 
married  with  three  grown-up  sons. 

Stanley  Grimsey  of  Felixstowe  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  June.  Mr.  Grimsey 
served  with  the  Suffolk  Regiment  during 
the  Second  World  War  and  was  a  Far 
East  Prisoner  of  War.  He  is  married  with 
one  daughter. 

Geoffrey  Mann  of  Frampton  Cottrell 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  29th  June. 
Mr.  Mann  served  with  the  Glosters  as  a 
Private  in  the  First  World  War  and  was 
wounded  in  July,  1  91  6.  He  is  married. 

Richard  Ralphson  of  Bolton  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  June.  Mr.  Ralphson 
served  as  a  Lance  Corporal  in  the  Loyal 
Regimentduringthe  First  World  War.  Heis 
married  with  one  son. 

James  Smith  of  Coalville,  Leicester- 
shire, who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  4th 
July.  Mr.  Smith  served  with  the  Royal 
Marines  during  the  Second  World  War. 
He  is  married  with  one  grown-up 
daughter. 


Macdonald  Wesley  of  Sandgate,  Kent, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  29th  June. 
Mr.  Wesley  served  with  the  Royal 
Artillery  where  he  attained  the  rank  of 
Sergeant.  In  1942  he  was  a  Prisoner  of 
War  in  Sumatra.  Since  1950  he  has  been 
on  our  Border  Line  category  and  was 
originally  trained  by  St.  Dunstan's  as  a 
telephonist  but  he  has  now  retired  from 
employment.  He  is  married. 


FESTIVAL   OF   REMEMBRANCE 

It  is  hoped  that  we  will  again  be  granted 
an  allocation  of  tickets  for  the  Afternoon 
and  Evening  Presentation  of  the  Festival 
of  Remembrance  at  the  Royal  Albert  Hall 
on  Saturday,  12th  November.  Any  St. 
Dunstaner  who  has  not  previously  had 
the  opportunity  of  attending  is  invited  to 
apply  to  Miss  Bridger  at  Headquarters  not 
later  than  Monday,  26th  September  for 
inclusion  in  the  ballot  for  tickets,  indica- 
ting which  Presentation  he  would  prefer 
to  attend. 

Those  St.  Dunstaners  allocated  tickets 
who  do  not  live  within  daily  travelling 
distance  of  London  will  be  assisted  with 
fares  and  accommodation  for  one  or  two 
nights  at  St.  Dunstan's  expense  and  will 
be  invited  to  join  the  St.  Dunstan's 
contingent  attending  the  Cenotaph 
Parade  in  Whitehall  on  Sunday,  13th 
November.  C.   D.    WILLS 

Dr.  John  O'Hara 

Dr.  John  O'Hara  would  like  to  thank  all 
the  people  who  sent  good  wishes  on  his 
retirement.  He  would  very  much  have 
liked  to  reply  to  everybody  personally, 
but  owing  to  the  great  number,  he  was 
unabletodoso. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


i 
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One  way  and  another,  June  was  an 
eventful  month.  The  Derby,  the  Jubilee, 
Sports  Weekend,  Competitive  Archery — 
it  was  all  systems  go  ! 

The  Derby  outing  was  much  enjoyed  in 
the  social  sense;  we  are  too  tactful  (and 
circumspect)  to  enquire  of  our  racegoers 
whether  the  success  was  also  financial. 

The  day  following  our  trip  to  Epsom 
saw  the  start  of  a  3-week  season  of  the 
Doyly  Carte  Opera  Company  at  the 
Theatre  Royal.  The  most-performed  work 
was  The  Pirates  of  Penzance — so  we 
gather  that  the  bookies  also  do  quite  well 
in  Cornwall. 

Bank  Holiday  Monday 

On  Bank  Holiday  Monday,  we  visited 
Fontwell  Park  to  try  our  luck,  and  that 
evening  held  a  dance  with  the  "Accent 
on  Jubilee",  which  was  well-attended. 
On  the  Queen's  special  day,  we  had  a 
Jubilee  lunch,  and  the  dining  room  looked 
very  festive.  The  staff  added  to  the  cheer- 
ful atmosphere  by  wearing  red,  white  and 
blue  rosettes  with  gay  abandon.  That 
evening,  there  was  the  monthly  Variety 
Show  at  the  Dome,  and  everyone  was  in 
the  mood  to  enjoy  it.  Then  followed  two 
'Open  Days'  in  the  House — the  first  was 
by  invitation,  and  the  second  was  for  the 
general  public.  One  feels  we  could  be 
forgiven  for  a  feeling  of  pride  in  belonging 
to  such  a  splendid  organization.  The 
Open  Day  attracted  200  visitors  and  a 
report  appears  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

During  the  summer  months  we  have 
two  weekly  Drives,  Pearson  House  resi- 
dents having  priority  on  Fridays,  and  we 
have  been  busy  finding  new  restaurants 
to  visit.  One  such  was  Boship  Farm  Hotel, 
near  Hailsham  which  proved  enjoyable  in 
every  way — a  splendid  tea,  a  large  and 
comfortable  dining-room,  and  most  at- 
tractive surroundings.  We  shall  be  paying 
return  visits  from  time  to  time. 

The  Sports  Weekend  was  highly  suc- 
cessful, and  Mr.  Carnochan  and  his  hard- 
working band  of  helpers  are  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  smooth-running  organi- 
sation of  the  events.  Just  in  case  anyone 
had  the  mistaken  idea  that  energy  was 


flagging,  this  was  followed  by  five  days 
of  fishing. 

In  the  House,  there  was  plenty  of  enter- 
tainment, though  you  will  be  most  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  some  St.  Dunstaners 
were  ill-advised  enough  to  prefer  the 
delights  of  the  White  Horse,  the  Black 
Horse,  and  various  other  hostelries.  No 
doubt  our  French  conversation  class 
would  exclaim  "Quelle  horreure !  !"(or 
words  to  that  effect).  Incidentally,  we 
suspect  that  those  who  regularly  attend 
the  classes  on  Mondays  are  rapidly 
approaching  "A"  level  French — for  our- 
selves, we  feel  content  to  get  by  on  "Oui" 
and  "Non",  and  to  recognise  the  signs 
"Femmes"  and  "Hommes".  Yes,  you  are 
quite  right,  we  are  typically  British, 
mulish  and  smug,  but  let's  face  it — lovely 
with  it. 

Male  Voice  Choir 

But  we  digress.  To  return  to  the  enter- 
tainment in  the  House — one  notably 
enjoyable  evening  was  spent  in  the  com- 
pany of  the  Sussex  Police  Male  Voice 
Choir,  and  once  again  they  gave  us  a 
splendid  concert.  They  filled  the  Winter 
Garden  with  melody  and  abundant  good- 
will. This  year,  their  conductor,  Mr.  Brian 
Belton,  sang  two  solo  items,  and  we  very 
much  enjoyed  both  his  charming  tenor 
voice  and  delightful  songs  he  chose.  The 
choir  have  made  a  commercial  cassette  of 
some  of  their  repertoire  recorded  partly  at 
Glyndebourne  and  partly  at  St.  Peter's 
Church,  Brighton,  and  has  found  many 
buyers  in  St.  Dunstans.  Our  warm  enjoy- 
ment and  appreciation  were  wittily 
expressed  by  Victor  Buck.  It  was  a  great 
pleasure  to  see  local  St.  Dunstaners  and 
their  wives  and  escorts  in  the  large 
audience. 

One  Sunday  evening,  the  VAD  staff 
performed  two  play-readings,  both  come- 
dies, and  earned  the  hearty  applause 
which  greeted  their  efforts.  Those  taking 
part  were  Mrs.  Catt,  Miss  Falcon,  Mrs. 
Hall,  Mrs.  Frith,  and  one  of  our  newer 
V.A.D.'s,  Mrs.  Johnson,  who  generously 
(and  bravely)  stepped  in  at  the  last 
moment  when   Mrs.    Pugh   unfortunately 


broke  her  collar-bone.  We  hasten  to  add, 
with  relief,  that  Mrs.  Pugh  is  now  very 
much  better,  and  Mrs.  Johnson  survived 
her  baptism  of  fire,  and  is  still  with  us. 

Another  excellent  choir  who  came  to 
entertain  us  this  month  was  the  Ports- 
mouth and  District  Male  Voice  Choir,  and 
as  always,  we  much  enjoyed  their  visit. 
The  Brighton  Tape  Recording  Club  came 
one  evening  with  a  most  interesting 
collection  of  tapes,  ranging  from  the 
Morris  Dancers  recorded  on  May  Day, 
and  Jubilee  Day  revels  on  Hove  sea- 
front,  to  the  Queen's  Guildhall  speech, 
and  music  made  entirely  by  synthesisers, 
including  Vidor's  Toccata  and  Fugue, 
which  was  splendidly  impressive. 

The  month  ended  with  yet  another 
hopeful  assault  on  the  bookmakers — this 
time  at  Brighton.  As  there  were  no 
champagne  parties  that  evening,  we 
concluded  that  Mr.  Ladbroke  had  not  been 
made  insolvent.  A  pity  ! 


OPEN    DAY  AT  IAN    FRASER 

HOUSE 

9th-10thJune 

Not  for  a  long  time  have  so  many  skills 
and  activities  been  gathered  under  the  one 
roof.  As  part  of  the  Rottingdean  Jubilee 
celebrations,  the  doors  of  Ian  Fraser 
House  were  opened  to  a  number  of  local 
friends,  neighbours  and  supporters.  On 
the  afternoon  of  Thursday  9th  June,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  were  there  to  wel- 
come the  Mayor  of  Brighton,  Councillor 
Mrs.  Hillary  Sommerville.  There  was  so 
much  on  show,  that  the  official  party  were 
unable  to  make  a  complete  tour;  a  com- 
pliment, surely,  to  the  organisers,  instruc- 
tors and  St.  Dunstaners  themselves,  for 
the  wide  variety  of  activities  they  pursue. 

From  pottery  to  pummelling,  (with 
apologies  to  the  physios),  and  from 
sponsored  swimming  to  scientific  re- 
search, it  was  all  there  on  Friday  as  well 
for  some  200  members  of  the  public  to 
view.  On  the  ground  floor,  Gordon  Smith 
demonstrated  the  art  of  physiotherapy.  He 
might  have  found  a  willing  patient  in 
Bill  Phillips  after  the  latter's  "tour  de 
force"  in  the  pool.  Throughout  the 
exhibition,  Bill  completed  374  lengths  of 
the  baths  to  raise  £83.87  for  the  Queen's 
Silver  Jubilee  Fund,  some  four  and  a 
quarter  miles,  or  one  fifth  of  the  way  to 


Calais  !  Also  in  the  annexe  were  demon- 
strations of  bowling,  mobility  instruction, 
while  in  the  Club  room  were  the  photo- 
graphic and  static  displays  of  the  Research 
and  Public  Relations  Departments  which 
included  a  demonstration  of  the  Optacon. 

On  the  main  floor,  Charlie  McConaghy 
and  Mrs.  Locke  demonstrated  typing  skills 
with  some  excellently  typed  poems  on 
display.  One  lady  was  heard  to  remark  to 
Phil  Duffee  on  being  shown  some 
Braille,  "It's  so  small,  it's  a  wonder  they 
can  see  it".  Carpentry,  wrought-iron 
work,  industrial  training  were  shown  by 
John  Walters,  Ray  Newton,  Joseph 
Carney  and  Dickie  Brett. 

On  the  4th  floor,  the  deft  fingers  of 
Percy  Stubbs,  under  the  watchful  eyes  of 
Mrs.  L.  Brown  flickered  over  several  types 
of  telephone  switchboard.  Meanwhile, 
along  the  corridor  in  the  handicraft 
section,  Stewart  Spence  paused  only  for 
cheese  and  clay  sandwiches  between 
throwing  some  attractive  pots.  Wally 
Thomas  made  cold  clay  models,  while 
George  Hewett,  Robert  Hollingworth, 
Charles  Rentowl  and  Richard  Jones 
demonstrated  rug  making,  mosaic  work 
and  cane  work,  upholstery  and  stool- 
making. 

Sale 

Wares  were  on  sale  on  the  5th  floor, 
where  guests  were  also  invited  to  view 
the  kitchens.  To  regain  their  strength  and 
courage  after  the  end  of  their  tour, 
visitors  were  able  to  stop  briefly  in  the 
Chapel. 

A  quick  pause  for  breath,  and  Ian 
Fraser  House  was  into  sports,  fishing  and 
archery;  let  alone  the  Test  and  Wimble- 
don. Perhaps  every  day  in  June  should 
be  like  the  21st— longest  day  and 
shortest  night;  that  way,  they  will  fit 
everything  in  ! 


Amateur  Radio  Week-end 

Speakers  for  the  meeting  during  the 
afternoon  of  Saturday,  15th  October,  will 
be  Mr.  F.  R.  Canning,  C.Eng.,  M.I.E.E., 
G6YJ,  who  will  talk  on  "The  Radio 
Amateurs'  Examination".  Mr.  Len  Wooller, 
G8GEZ,  and  Mr.  John  Houlihan,  G4BLJ, 
both  of  whom  are  Post  Office  Engineers, 
will  talk  on  "Interference". 


Canadian  Reunion  in  Winnipeg 
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The  week  of  19th  to  25th  June  was  de- 
clared the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Association 
of  War  Blinded  Week  by  Major  Stephen 
Juba,  Mayor  of  Winnipeg,  through  a 
public  proclamation. 

Citizens  of  the  capital  city  of  the  Pro- 
vince of  Manitoba  were  urged  to  welcome 
the  war-blinded  members  of  the  Associa- 
tion who  were  holding  their  General  Re- 
union in  Central  Canada  for  the  first  time 
This  was  the  seventh  Reunion  to  be  held 
and  the  fifth  since  the  War. 

The  101  Canadian  St.  Dunstaners 
attending  welcomed  a  guest  from  Eng- 
land, Mr.  C.  D.  Wills,  our  Secretary,  who 
represented  St.  Dunstan's.  There  was  a 
full  five  day  programme  arranged  by  the 
Executive  and  Officers  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Association. 

As  well  as  business  sessions  at  the 
Northstar  Inn,  Reunion  Headquarters  for 
the  week,  there  were  demonstrations,  for 
those  interested,  of  the  Sonic  Guide  and 
the  Laser  Beam  Cane;  social  occasions 
and  visits  to  places  of  interest  in  Winnipeg. 

The  first  day,  proper,  of  the  Reunion 
included  a  reception  for  members  and 
escorts  at  Government  House  given  by 
His  Honour  F.  L.  Jobin,  Lieutenant- 
Governor  of  the  province  of  Manitoba. 

On  Wednesday,  2nd  June  there  was  a 
parade  and  service  of  Remembrance  at 
the  Cenotaph.  The  St.  Dunstaners  on 
parade  wore  service  medals,  red  berets 
and  carried  white  canes.  The  Service  was 
conducted  by  Major  Percy  MacLean, 
Chaplain,  Canadian  Forces,  Base  Winni- 
peg and  a  wreath  was  laid  on  behalf  of 
the  Association  by  Mr.  Merv  Carlton, 
President. 

The  parade,  escorted  by  Canadian  Air 
Cadets,  marched  from  the  Northstar  Inn 
to  the  Cenotaph  behind  the  Air  Command 
Band  from  Base  Winnipeg  and  a  cadet 
colour  party  carried  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
Association  Colours  and  flags  of  the 
Canadian  Provinces  and  Territories.  The 
ceremony  concluded  with  the  customary 
sounding  of  The  Last  Post  and  Reveille. 

Luncheon  as  guests  of  the  Mayor, 
Major  Juba,  followed  the  Service  and  in 
the  evening  a  Dinner  at  the  Northstar 
where  the  Honourable  D   J.  MacDonald, 


Minister  of  Veterans  Affairs,  was  Guest 
of  Honour 

Message  from  Chairman 

Mr.  Wills  also  spoke  and  took  the 
opportunity  to  give  a  message  from  St. 
Dunstan's  Chairman,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme : 
"The  links  between  the  United  King- 
dom and  Canada  are  strong  and  happy 
ones.  Your  Reunion  this  month  follows 
soon  after  our  main  Silver  Jubilee 
celebrations  and  you  in  Canada  will  be 
welcoming  Her  Majesty  the  Queen 
later  in  the  year.  In  our  own  world  of 
St.  Dunstan's,  we  are  always  delighted 
to  greet  Canadian  visitors  at  our  London 
Headquarters  or  at  our  Brighton  Homes 
and  some  of  your  greatest  names  have 
been  among  our  oldest  friends.  I  know, 
too,  that  your  welcome  to  anyone  from 
St.  Dunstan's  who  travels  to  your 
country  adds  greatly  to  the  pleasure  of 
his  visit.  This  was  most  happily 
shown  when  the  late  Douglas  Lloyds 
attended  your  Reunion  in  1972  and  I 
have  no  doubt  Mr.  Wills  will  return  with 
the  most  wonderful  stories  of  your 
hospitality  and  kindness. 

Everyone  here  sends  you  the  best  of 
good  wishes  for  your  Reunion  and  to 
you  as  individual  St.  Dunstaners.  Lady 
Fraser,  especially,  asks  me  to  send  her 
affectionate  best  wishes  to  all  her 
friends.  May  good  fortune  attend  upon 
you  in  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Associa- 
tion !" 

Privilege  and  Honour 

Speaking   for   himself.    Mr.   Wills,   told 

his  Canadian  friends  how  much  he  was 

enjoying   the   Reunion   and   that   he  felt 

privileged  and  honoured  to  be  there  .  .  . 

"This    is   a    wonderful    opportunity   to 

meet  so  many  of  our  great  family  of  St. 

Dunstaners  in  Canada.  For  the  past  25 

years  it  has  been  one  of  my  tasks  to 

maintain    contact    with    our    overseas 

relations  and   now  the  names  on   our 

lists  have  come  to  life  for  me  and  what 

a  vigorous  life  it  is  too" 


After  referring  to  the  numbers  of  St. 
Dunstaners  in  the  United  Kingdom  and 
the  Commonwealth  and  South  Africa, 
Mr.  Wills  said  that  although  these  figures 
were  reducing  year  by  year,  the  door  to 
St.  Dunstans  was  ever  open  and  men  and 
women  were  still  coming  to  St.  Dunstans 
as  the  result  of  service  in  both  World  Wars 
and  from  other  campaigns  :  "Should  there 
be  another  major  conflagration,  which 
God  forbid,  St.  Dunstans  will  be  ready  to 
serve  those  who  lose  their  sight". 

Mr.  Wills  concluded  by  expressing  his 
thanks  to  the  President  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Association,  Mr.  Merv  Carlton, 
the  Association's  Secretary,  Mr.  Bill 
Mayne  and  the  President  of  the  Manitoba 
Branch,  Mr.  George  Gilles,  and  his 
Committee. 

Thursday,  after  a  morning  business 
session,  found  the  members  at  the 
Canadian  National  Institute  for  the  Blind 
Centre,  where  after  luncheon  as  guests  of 
the  Institute  they  saw  an  exhibition  of  aids 
and  appliances  for  the  Blind  and  partially 
sighted. 

That  evening  members  and  escorts 
were  entertained  at  the  Warrant  Officers 
and  Sergeants  Mess  at  Base  Winnipeg. 
The  final  day  of  the  Reunion  was  given 
over  to  Winnipeg  and  its  surrounding 
countryside.  An  afternoon  tour  preceded 
the  wind-up  Dinner,  held  on  a  motorship, 
the  River  Rouge,  cruising  along  the 
famous  Red  River. 


PRESENTATION  CLOCK 

Many  St.  Dunstaners  staying  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  have  remarked  on  the 
pleasant  sound  of  Westminster  Chimes 
heard  in  the  Entrance  Hall. 

These  come  from  a  very  handsome 
bracket  clock  in  richly  carved  wood,  a 
gift  of  the  directors  of  the  Bass  Charring- 
ton  Company,  to  mark  Lord  Fraser's  long 
association  with  the  Company  as  a 
director. 

Recently  the  Company  have  provided  a 
plinth  for  the  clock  which  is  suitably  in- 
scribed and  both  have  now  been  per- 
manently sited  in  the  well  at  the  foot  of 
the  main  staircase. 

We  are  most  grateful  to  Mr.  J.  S.  Fox 
and  his  directors  for  their  unique  and 
attractive  gift. 

COMMANDANT 


STAFF   RETIREMENT 

Mr.  John  Weightman  was  presented  with 
a  gold  watch  from  St.  Dunstan's  Council, 
by  Mr.  Garnett-Orme,  on  his  retirement  as 
a  Driver  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  He  came  to 
St.  Dunstan's  in  February  1953,  after 
serving  in  the  Royal  Artillery  in  the 
Second  World  War,  and  retired  after 
24  years  service  in  April  1977.  All  St. 
Dunstaners  who  met  him  during  this 
time,  will  no  doubt  want  to  wish  Mr. 
Weightman  a  happy  retirement. 


R.  A.  Clark,  M. A. 

We  are  asked  to  record  that  Mr.  R.  A. 
Clark,  M.A.,  Director  General  of  the 
Guide  Dogs  for  the  Blind  Association  was 
among  the  congregation  at  Mortlake 
Crematorium  for  the  funeral  of  the  late 
Lieutenant  Commander  Robin  Buckley, 
G.M. 

Note  of  Thanks 

Mrs.  Amy  Lancaster  of  Blackpool 
wishes,  through  the  Review,  to  thank  all 
those  who  wrote  or  helped  over  the  un- 
happy weeks  following  the  death  of  St. 
Dunstaner  Mr.  John  Dunkley.  Mrs.  Lan- 
caster looked  after  John  for  25  years, 
and  thanks  all  those  at  St.  Dunstans  for 
the  help  rendered  over  that  period. 


The  'butts'  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  with  shooting 
going  on  during  the  Championships. 

A  special  trophy  for  Peter  McCormack, 
presented  in  both  senses  of  the  word  by 
Mr.  Peter  Fielder. 


FIRST 

ARCHERY 

CHAMPIONSHIPS 


by  Ray  Hazan 


Concentration  is  vital  in  archery  and  Bob 
Forshaw  is  a  fine  example  as  he  prepares 
to  shoot. 


Through  the  wind,  the  mist  and  the  rain, 
came  the  hollow  reverberation  of  a  metal 
shaft  followed  by  the  thwack  as  of  a  fish 
being  slapped  down  on  a  slab.  This  is 
the  sound  of  laminated  wood  pulled  out 
of  shape  by  40  lbs  of  effort  propelling 
28  inches  of  steel  tipped  arrow  like  a 
rifle  bullet  towards  its  target.  Perform  this 
feat  98  times  and  you  will  have  been  fit 
enough  to  participate  in  the  first  ever 
archery  championship  held  at  Ian  Fraser 
House  on  25th  June. 

Preparation  for  this  competition  has 
gone  on  for  some  18  months.  Laurie 
Austin  is  our  Transport  Manager  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  and  a  keen  member  of  the 
Newhaven  Archery  Club.  Both  he  and 
Jock  Carnochan  spent  some  time  working 
out  the  feasibility  of  the  project. 

With  the  practised  engineering  skills 
of  Norman  French  from  Headquarters 
various  types  of  stand  were  tried.  These 
simply  hold  up  a  pointer  of  small  brush 
level  with  the  knuckles  of  the  bow  hand. 
Combined  with  foot  markers,  the  aids 
assist  the  bowman  to  adopt  the  same 
stance  each  time,  and  once  lined  up  on 
the  target,  hey  presto,  apples  on^top  of 


Phil  Duffee,  partially  sighted  winner,  with  a  target 
that  made  a  good  contribution  to  his  nine  golds. 


Totally  blind  winner,  Norman  Perry  receives  his  trophy  from  Mr.  Fielder. 
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This  shot  of  Phil  Duffee  shows  the  stand  and 
pointer  he  aims  by.  The  back  of  his  right- 
hand,  ho/ding  the  bow  just  brushes  the 
pointer  as  he  re/eases  his  arrow. 


head  are  sliced  neatly  in  two.  The  targets 
are  4  feet  in  diameter  with  the  gold  or  bull, 
worth  9  points  some  7  inches  in  diameter. 
At  first  the  rifle  range  was  used,  and  then 
the  annexe  where  more  people  could 
shoot  at  one  time.  The  club  was  and  still 
is  conscientiously  coached  by  Mr.  Alf 
Upton  also  of  the  Newhaven  Club. 

The  championships  held  in  the  open  air 
added  the  further  difficulties  of  wind, 
dampness,  which  affects  bows  and  strings, 
and  the  cold.  Competitors  sat  behind  the 
shooting  line  and  on  a  whistle  blast,  took 
up  their  equipment  and  started  firing  with- 
out any  assistance,  in  theory,  anyway  ! 
Due  to  the  difficult  conditions,  there  was, 
perhaps,  a  little  more  coaching  than  nor- 
mally permitted.  Underthis  category  came 
the  tot  of  rum  issued  by  the  Commandant. 
It  may  have  been  responsible  for  one 
archer  hitting  a  gold — but  on  his  neigh- 
bour's target  ! 


Praise  from  Senior  Coach 

The  competition  went  on  to  early 
evening.  Mr.  Peter  Fielder,  the  Sussex 
Senior  Coach  who  presented  the  trophies, 
was  well  pleased  with  the  day's  work.  He 
has  kindly  indicated  that,  through  his 
acquaintance  with  all  the  other  coaches, 
he  could  assist  in  trying  to  get  our 
archers  integrated  into  local  clubs.  In 
presenting  the  awards,  a  figure  of  an 
archer  mounted  on  cup  and  plinth,  to 
Norman  Perry,  winner  of  the  totally  blind 
section,  and  Phil  Duffee  of  the  partially 
sighted  section,  Mr.  Fielder  said  that  the 
results  were  so  encouraging,  that  he  saw 
St.  Dunstaners  competing  against  sighted 
rivals. 


ARCHERY 

RESULTS 

Totally  Blind 

Hits 

First 

N.  Perry 

Grimsby 

61 

Second 

C.  McConaghy 

Belfast 

48 

Third 

P.  McCormack 

Portslade 

33 

Partially  Si 

ghted 

First 

P.  Duffy 

Portsmouth 

78 

Second 

R.  Forshaw 

Bognor  Regis 

76 

Third 

W.  Davies 

Port  Talbot 

52 

Fourth 

W.  Bramley 

Folkestone 

35 

Fifth 

C.Wagstaffe 

Exeter 

37 

Score 

Golds 

288 

6 

187 

1 

144 

4 

401 

9 

381 

8 

258 

5 

120 

3 

110 

1 
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REUNIONS 


MANCHESTER 

When  Dr.  Hopewell  rose  to  speak  at  the 
Midland  Hotel,  Manchester,  he  felt  sym- 
pathy with  the  Christian-eating  lion  of 
ancient  Rome.  This  particular  lion  was  put 
off  his  human  feast  by  being  reminded  he 
would  have  to  make  an  after  dinner 
speech  But  Dr.  Hopewell  has  had  plenty 
of  practice,  it  being  some  27  years  since 
he  first  represented  the  Council  at 
Manchester. 

After  bearing  greetings  from  the  Council 
and  especially  Lady  Fraser,  tribute  was 
paid  to  Dr.  John  O'Hara  on  his  reirement; 
to  Mr.  Lloyds  and  Commander  Buckley. 
"Buta  reunion  day  should  bea  happy  one, 
when  friendships  are  rejoined".  After  in- 
troducing members  of  the  Staff  present 
Dr.  Hopewell  was  sure  some  guests 
wanted  to  ask  questions  while  they  had 
the  Staff  at  their  mercy.  The  first  St.  Dun- 
staner  arrived  62  years  ago,  and  though 
the  organisation  was  perhaps  growing 
older  it  was  not  necessarily  growing 
smaller.  Three  new  arrivals  to  join  the  46 
other  St.  Dunstaners  were  Richard  Ralph- 
son,  wounded  in  the  First  World  War  and 
Messrs.  Hamilton  and  Roebuck  from  the 
Second  World  War.  With  the  possibilities 
of  conflicts  in  the  future,  "we  must  ensure 
we  keep  St.  Dunstan's  alive  so  that  its 
services  may  be  called  upon  at  any  minute 
for  those  blinded  in  the  services". 

"How  good  it  is  to  be  able  to  sleep  with 
a  quiet  mind.  I  hope  you  will  do  so, 
knowing  that  St.  Dunstan's  is  ready  to 
take  care  of  you  and  look  after  you  if  you 
fall  by  the  wayside". 

In  his  reply,  John  Mooney  said  he 
thought  he  would  never  again  meet  Staff 
as  competent  as  those  who  had  looked 
after  him  32  years  ago  at  Church 
Stretton.  "They  have  been  replaced  by 
people  equally  as  good".  Thanks  were 
again  given  to  Mrs.  A.  Ballantyne  and 
Miss  K.  M.  Broughton  for  their  part  in 
organising  the  afternoon. 

The  Harry  Simons  Band  played  until 
the  cutting  of  the  Jubilee  cake.  It  was  a 
replete  and  satisfied  gathering  that  dis- 
persed into  the  balmy  Manchester  air 
that  afternoon. 


LIVERPOOL 

Mr.     Garnett-Orme's    connections    with 
Liverpool   go   back    to    1810,    when    an 
ancestor,  Sir  William  Browne,  founded  a 
bank    there.    He    also    gave    what    was 
probably  the  first  free  library  in  England. 
Mr.     Garnett-Orme's    previous    visit    to 
Liverpool   was  on   the  occasion   of  the 
50th  anniversary  of  Lord  Fraser's  chair- 
manship. The  43  St.  Dunstaners  sat  back 
after    a    very    satisfying    lunch    at    the 
Adelphi    Hotel    to    hear    the    Chairman 
continue,  "I  welcome  you  all,  especially 
Mr.     Milden    of     Birkenhead,    and     Dr. 
Templeman  of  Buckley,  who  are  attending 
theirfirst reunion.  I  would  liketothankyou 
and  your  wonderful  wives  for  the  way  in 
which  you  continue  to  meet  your  prob- 
lems and  the  way  you  keep  the  name  of 
St.  Dunstan's  in  high  repute.  It  is  of  the 
greatest  possible  help  to  our  organisation, 
and  to  new  St.  Dunstaners  who  join  us. 
When  we  were  here  in  1962,  Lord  Fraser 
said  in  his  speech,  'Remember  the  door  of 
St.   Dunstan's  is  ever  open.  We  do  not 
know  but  that  tomorrow  some  very  young 
fellows  may  come  to   us  from   Belfast.' 
What  prophetic  words  those  were.  It  is 
vital"    ended    the    Chairman,    "that    the 
public  continue  to  think  well  of  us." 

Mr.  Samuel  Worthington,  in  proposing 
a  vote  of  thanks  on  behalf  of  the  guests, 
thanked  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  for 
their  presence.  A  warm  thanks  was  voiced 
by  all  to  the  staff,  especially  Mrs.  A. 
Ballantyne  and  Miss  K.  M.  Broughton  of 
the  Welfare  Department,  who  had 
organised  the  day. 

Before  the  dancing  got  under  way, 
Mrs.  Ince,  wife  of  John  Ince  of  Southport, 
presented  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  with  a 
bouquet.  There  were  still  more  events; 
a  raffle,  followed  by  the  cutting  of  a 
Jubilee  cake.  The  cake,  with  its  decora- 
tion of  Roses  and  E  II  R,  was  so  skilfully 
prepared  that  none  of  the  ladies  had  the 
heart  to  cut  the  first  slice,  and  so  the  chef 
was  called  to  perform  the  operation 
himself.  That  the  atmosphere  of  the  day 
had  been  very  warm  was  due  not  entirely 
to  the  weather,  but  to  the  friendship  of 
regaining  old  contacts. 
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/W/'/ce  Tetley  overtaking  Paddy  Cry  an  in  the  2±  mile  walk. 

SPORTS  WEEK-END  1977 


It  couldn't  happen  two  years  running  .  .  . 
could  it?  Saturday,  18th  June,  St. 
Dunstan's  Sports  Day,  dawned  overcast 
and  dreary,  but  thankfully,  the  rain  kept 
off  and  all  the  outdoor  events  were 
safely  completed. 

Although  competitors,  officials  and 
spectators  remained  dry,  it  was  not  the 
kind  of  day  our  resourceful  staff  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  usually  order  for  us.  No 
warm  sunshine — just  a  chilly  wind  blow- 
ing across  the  front  of  the  building.  In 
these  circumstances,  the  performances  of 
our  28  athletes,  competing  in  teams 
under  colourful  titles  such  as  the  Gorillas 
and  the  Panthers,  were  very  good. 

The  attractive  park  in  Hove,  where  the 
famous  Goldstone  is  situated,  is  an 
excellent  walking  circuit;  obviously  to  the 
liking  of  Mike  Tetley,  who  was  fastest  in  a 
time  of  24.47  mins.  for  the  two  laps 
totalling  2\  miles. 

Meanwhile,  back  at  Ian  Fraser  House, 
one  notable  achievement  this  year  was 
the  fact  that  Gerry  Jones  won  every  field 
and  track  event  in  which  he  took  part  in 


the  Partially  Sighted  section,  as  well  as 
coming  equal  first  with  Alan  Wortley  in 
the  swimming  events  and  being  winner 
of  the  walk  in  his  section.  It  was  not 
surprising,  therefore,  that  he  won  the  best 
beginners  prize. 

Ray  Peart  still  seemed  to  have  retained 
some  fitness  after  Montreal  and  put  it  to 
good  effect  by  winning  the  swimming 
events  in  his  section  and  coming  first  in 
the  discus  and  runner-up  in  the  javelin 
events  overall.  There  was  always  close 
competition  in  the  Totally  Blind  section 
from  Tony  Parkinson,  who  won  the  shot 
putt  and  the  sling  ball  and  was  runner-up 
in  the  sprint,  discus  and  long  jump 
overall,  and  ended  up  winner  of  the 
Totally  Blind  section  in  the  field  events. 

Meanwhile,  in  the  Doubly  Handicapped 
section,  Bill  Griffiths  and  Percy  Stubbs 
battled  it  out  to  eventually  share  the 
Victor  Ludorum  prize.  Griffiths  then  went 
on  to  win  the  walking  and  shooting 
events  in  that  section,  while  Stubbs  was 
first  in  the  swimming  events. 
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ST.  DUNSTAN'S  SPORTS  1977 
RESULTS  IN  DETAIL 


FIELD   EVENTS 


Totally  Blin 

d 

75m 

Shot 

Sling 

Med. 

Long 

.22 

Total 

Final 

Name 

Run 

Putt 

Discus 

Javelin 

Ball 

Ball 

Jump 

Sh. 

Points 

Place 

T.  Parkinson  12.08 

26.41 

59.5i 

71.8 

73.0i 

20.3 

11.4 

38 

121 

1st 

R.  Peart 

13.00 

22.11 

59.8 

71.10 

64.8 

22.0 

11.1 

— 

100 

2nd 

J.  Black 

13.00 

25.11 

47.4 

63.10 

71.0 

18.5 

9.9 

34 

94 

3rd 

N.  Perry 

15.02 

21.1 

51.8 

52.71 

64.8 

17.7 

10.2 

27 

93 

4th 

M.Tetley 

17.02 

22.0 

45.7 

53.3 

46.10 

17.3 

9.0 

39 

79 

5th 

J.O'Donnell 

17.05 

23.3 

41.101 

53.81 

62.01 

19.7 

9.10 

20 

76 

6th 

P.  Spencer 

13.08 

22.1 

45.3 

44.5 

63.7 

15.0 

9.2 

38 

75 

7th 

J.  Cope 

16.00 

22.5i 

48.0 

30.10 

58.3 

19.0 

10.7 

22 

73 

8th 

E.  Jinks 

18.00 

23.1 

45.1 

56.51 

63.2 

15.1 

8.0 

8 

69 

9th 

J.Wright 

16.00 

18.2 

36.3 

40.5 

55.91 

15.3 

6.4 

40 

59 

10th 

C.  Stafford 

15.09 

18.5 

37.6 

30.3 

52.8i 

15.6 

5.6 

— 

50 

11th 

V.  Stack 

25.00 

17.8 

31.5 

41.0 

56.3 

16.0 

6.5 

7 

39 

12th 

S.  Tutton 

20.00 

17.5 

32.3 

34.11 

37.3 

14.3 

5.4 

— 

32 

13th 

R.Young 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

16 

13 

14th 

W.  Scott 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

3 

15th 

Partially  Sighted 


G.Jones 

W.  Davies 
J. Lynch 
A.  Wortley 
G.  Hudson 
R.  Palmer 
P.  Cryan 
D.  Purches 
A.  Mitchell 


12.04 

14.00 
13.06 
11.09 
14.02 
16.05 
15.05 


25.10 

24.7i 

21.5 

20.11 

21.9 

21.6 

17.101 

18.5 


49.9 

42.9 

47.2 

47.4 

41.11 

45.4 

38.61 


86.10 

51.4 

62.3 

54.111 

27.2 

48.2 

33.3 


66.1i 

60.9 

59.3i 

52.5i 

54.01 

59.9i 

52.104 


24.8 

21.4 
14.9 
17.7 
17.7 
16.3 
14.7 


12.10 

9.4 

9.8 

8.5 

10.2 

7.8 

5.4 


19 

39 
39 

36 
30 

37 
26 


61 

42 
40 
33 
30 
26 
13 
5 
4 


Doubly  Handicapped 
P.Stubbs      *16.00      16.7 

W.Griffiths  16.00  13.7 
L.  Pellington  *15.02  15.7 
D.Bell  *15.00       11.8 


1st 

2nd 
3rd 
4th 
5th 
6th 
7th 
8th 
9th 


31.7 

35.4 

43.10 

13.3 

*9.1 

10 

31 

1st 

18.3 

29.7 

17.3 

15.7 

7.3 

41 

23 

2nd 

27.3 

28.9 

43.91 

13.3 

*7.7 

31 

21 

3rd 

21.4 

25.2 

17.01 

11.6 

*8.11 

30 

16 

4th 

Notes 

Performances   *  are  team  averages,  therefore  if  you  discount  these  it  works  out  that  P.  Stubbs  and 
W.  Griffiths  are  equal  first  on  actual  performances,  with  24  points  each,  as  Stubbs  loses  2  on  the  sprint 
and  5  on  the  long  jump,  and  Griffiths  gains  1  on  the  jump. 
Times  are  to  the  nearest  1  /1 00th  of  a  second  and  distances  to  nearest  J  inch. 
Points  are  awarded  as  follows :  1  st  =  to  the  number  of  entries  in  the  event+1 . 

2nd  ^=  as  above  - -1  etc. 
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Jerry  Lynch  in  the  long-jump. 


Ray  Peart  throws  the  javelin 


R  ESU  LTS — continued 


i 


SWIMMING 

Totally  Blin 

d 

2  L 

2  L 

2  L 

10  L 

C 

om- 

Volun 

- 

Breast 

Front 

Back 

Free 

P 

jlsory 

tary 

Total 

Final 

Name 

Stroke 

Crawl 

Stroke 

Style 

Plunge 

Plates 

D 

ive 

Dive 

Points 

Place 

R.  Peart 

31.00 

25.08 

37.03 

3.27.9 

35    0 

7 

20 

24 

47 

1st 

M.Tetley 

38.00 

29.00 

45.00 

3.47.5 

46    2 

10 

— 

— 

31 

2nd 

T.  Parkinson 

42.08 

36.00 

— 

— 

32    2 

9 

22 

19 

25 

3rd 

N.  Perry 

40.00 

48.00 

53.00 

4.26.5 

28    8 

14 

14 

13 

16 

4th 

P.  Spencer 

40.08 

54.00 

5.05.5 

35    0 

3 

— 

17 

14 

5th 

J.  Wright 

— 

— 

— 

— 

46    0 

— 

20 

19 

14 

5th 

C.  Stafford 

45.05 

45.04 

— 

— 

26    1 

5 

17 

16 

11 

7th 

J.  Black 

— 

46.05 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

-- 

2 

8th 

Partially  Si 

ghted 

A.  Wortley 

39.00 

— 

45.05 

6  09.0 

31     1 

12 

19 

17 

11 

1st 

G.  Jones 

24.05 

36.08 

4.18.0 

28    3 

— 

— 

— 

11 

1st 

Doubly  Handicapped 

P.  Stubbs  62.00  73.00  30    11  1  20  22  13        1st 

W.  Griffiths  61.05  83.00  44    0  20  17  11         2nd 

All  times  to  nearest  1  /1 00th  sec.  Distance  to  nearest  inch.  Each  dive  aggregate  of  3  scores,  maximum  on 
each  30. 
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TEAM    RESULTS 

1st    StubbsSealions  24  pts. 

P.  Stubbs,  G.  Jones,  J.  Cope, 
R.  Peart,  V.  Stack,  C.  Stafford 

2nd   Pellington  Panthers  22  pts. 

I.  Pellington,  P.  Cryan,  R.  Palmer, 
N.  Perry,  J.  O'Donnell,  J.  Black 

3rd    Griffiths  Gorillas  17  pts. 

W.  Griffiths,  J.  Lynch,  W.  Davies, 
T.  Parkinson,  J.  Wright,  S.  Tutton 

4th    Bells  Bandits  14  pts. 

D.  Bell,  G.  Hudson,  M.  Tetley, 
P.  Spencer,  E.  Jinks,  A.  Wortley 


WALK 


G.  Jones 

R. Young 
E.  Jinks 
W.Griffiths 
A.  Wortley 
M.  Tetley 
T.  Parkinson 
C.Stafford 
P.  Cryan 
J.Wright 
J. Lynch 
N.  Perry 
S.  Tutton 
P.  Spencer 
W.  Scott 
J.  O'Donnell 


Handicap 
Time 
22.26 

23.28 
23.55 
24.18 
24.25 
24.47 
24.52 
25.00 
25.02 
25.03 
25.35 
25.35 
25.47 
27.45 
29.35 
33.20 


Allowance 
2.40 
3.50 
3.40 
5.00 
1.20 
Scratch 
3.10 
2.20 
0.25 
3.40 
1.35 
0.20 
2.50 
3.10 
6.10 
2.40 


Actual 
Time 
25.06 

27.18 
27.35 
29.18 
25.45 
24.47 
28.02 
27.20 
25.27 
28.43 
27.10 
25.55 
28.37 
30.55 
35.45 
36.00 


Sprinting,  Norman  Perry  looks  a  determined 
figure. 

Notice 

The  Indoor  Sports  will  be  held  on 
29th  and  30th  October.  They  will  be 
followed  by  the  Indoor  Bowls  Champion- 
ships on  the  31st  October-4th  November. 
Would  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  take 
part  in  any  of  these  events  contact  Jock 
Carnochan  for  entry  forms  and  details. 


PRIZE  CARD 
Field  Sports 

Winning  Team  Field  Events 
Section  Victors  Ludorum 
Section  Walk  Winners 
Section  Shooting  Winners 


Best  Beginner  Field  Sports 
Best  Veteran  over  Sixty 
Section  Swimming  Winners 


T.B. 
P.S. 
D.H. 
T.B. 
P.S. 
D.H. 
T.B. 
P.S. 
D.H. 


T.B. 
P.S. 
D.H. 


P.  Stubbs  R.  Peart 

G.Jones  V.  Stack 

J.  Cope  C.Stafford 

T.  Parkinson 

G.Jones 

P.  Stubbs  and  W.Griffiths 

R.Young 

G. Jones 

W.Griffiths 

J.Wright 

W.  Davies  and  J.  Lynch 

W.Griffiths 

G. Jones 

C.  Stafford 

R.  Peart 

G.  Jones  and  A.  Wortley 

P.  Stubbs 


15 


'  '     '  .         I 

Je/vy  Cope  pulled  a  muscle  in  the  sprint  and  is  examined  by  Bill  Harris.  He  had  some  physiotherapy 
treatment  later  from  fellow  competitor  Charles  Stafford. 


Peter  Spencer  lines  up  before  throwing  the 
discus  in  the  doubly  handicapped  section. 


Bill  Griffiths  using  a  special  attachment 
to  put  the  shot 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  929 
Prisoner atthe  Bar 

by  Jeffrey  Ashf ord 
Read  by  Arthur  Bush 
Reading  Time  6 \  hours 
Bob  Blaydon,  a  young  barrister,  is  sitting 
with  a  girl  in  his  car  in  the  local  Lover's 
Lane.  He  fancies  he  sees  movement  in 
the  bushes  and  gets  out  to  investigate. 
There  is  apparently  nobody  there. 

Later  the  body  of  a  murdered  Peeping 
Tom  is  found  at  the  spot  and  the  police 
appeal  for  anybody  who  was  in  the  area 
at  a  certain  time,  to  come  forward. 

Blaydon  feels  it  is  his  duty  to  go  to  the 
police.  The  girl,  Katherine,  wife  of  a 
wealthy  local  businessman  Elmer  Curson, 
is  horrified  at  the  idea.  She  and  Blaydon 
are  deeply  in  love.  They  are  not  lovers  in 
the  accepted  sense  of  the  word,  but  who 
will  believe  this? 

In  spite  of  her  pleadings,  Blaydon  goes 
to  the  police.  The  dead  man  was  a 
gardener  in  the  employ  of  Elmer  Curson. 
A  web  of  damning  circumstantial  evi- 
dence builds  up  against  the  luckless 
Blaydon.  He  is  tried  and  convicted  of  the 
murder. 

He  extricates  himself  finally  by  the  very 
unorthodox  use  of  his  legal  skills  and  by 
tricking  Elmer  Curson  into  clearing  his 
name. 

A  well  thought  out  story.  The  court 
scenes  are  especially  good. 

Cat.  No.  934 

The  Salzburg  Connection 

by  Helen  Maclnnes 
Read  by  Michael  de  Morgan 
Reading  Time  1  7|  hours 
A  political  thriller  set  amidst  the  lakes  and 
mountains  of  Austria.  In  1945,  the  Nazis, 
on  the  edge  of  defeat,  had  submerged  in 
a   lake  a  chest  containing   incriminating 
documents,     including     300     names    of 
Nazi  collaborators.  A  lone  Englishman,  a 
former  British  agent,  raises  the  box  and 
hides   it,    hoping   to   collect   it   at   some 
convenient  time.  He  is  killed  by  members 
of  a  secret  local  Nazi  party. 


This  is  the  signal  for  the  start  of  a 
deadly  game  of  hunt-the-slipper,  the 
slipper  in  this  case  being  a  tatty  old  chest 
which  has  lain  undisturbed  for  twenty 
years  on  the  bottom  of  the  lake. 

Practically  every  organisation  which 
ever  featured  in  a  cloak-and-dagger  tale  is 
grabbing  a  piece  of  the  action,  the  Nazis, 
the  CIA,  MI5,  the  Austrian  Security 
Forces,  and  of  course  a  beautiful  KGB 
spy. 

Eventually  the  troublesome  chest  is 
safely  gathered  in  by  a  consortium  of 
those  who  might  loosely  be  described  as 
being  on  "our"  side  . . . 

At  least,  I  think  they  are  . . . 

Cat  No.  720 

The  Spy  Who  Came  in  From  the  Cold 

by  John  le  Carre 

Read  by  Maurice  Turner 

Reading  Time  1\  hours 

A  tale  of  plot  and  counterplot,  bluff  and 

doublebluff  in  a  jolly  game  of  political 

shuttlecock  with  the  Iron  Curtain  as  the 

net. 

It  starts  with  a  British  agent  having  to 
pretend  to  be  discredited  (he's  actually 
supposed  to  have  been  caught  with  his 
fingers  in  the  petty  cash,  which  is  going  a 
bit  far,  I  thought)  in  order  to  be  picked  up 
by  the  Other  Side  as  a  possible  defector. 

Naturally  the  plan  succeeds  and  the 
yarn  proceeds  on  its  merry  way,  though 
not  without  many  complications  and  not 
a  little  confusion — at  least  on  my  side  ! 


TO  THE  EDITOR 


From  :  Mrs.  Pauline  Buckley,  Barnes 

The  many  letters  we  have  received  from 
friends  and  colleagues  following  the 
death  of  my  husband  have  been  a  great 
help  to  me  and  my  family  at  this  time. 
Although  we  shall  be  acknowledging  all 
of  them  individually,  may  I  ask  you  to 
publish  this  expression  of  our  sincere 
thanks  in  the  Review  ? 
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IT   STRIKES 


ME 

by   Magog 


Royal  Encounter 

At  the  Manchester  reunion  I  met 
Margaret  Bingham,  who  enjoys  the 
post  of  Secretary  of  the  Macclesfield 
branch  of  the  North  Staffordshire  Handi- 
capped Society.  Margaret  is  assisted  in 
this  post  by  husband  John.  A  recent 
"gathering  of  the  clans"  was  held  at 
Trentham  Gardens.  Guest  of  Honour  was 
H.R.H.  Princess  Anne,  who,  on  the  way 
to  the  dais,  stopped  to  have  a  quick  word 
with  John  and  Margaret.  Pipes  and 
Drums  of  the  Black  Watch,  dancing  by 
children  from  Staffordshire,  wheelchair 
dancing,  and  demonstrations  of  games, 
such  as  table  tennis,  played  from  a 
wheelchair.  The  Princess  took  a  great 
interest  in  all  activities  and  ended  her 
visit  by  picking  out  two  winning  raffle 
ticketsforthe  Macclesfield  Club. 


Bottoms  Up! 

Have  you  always  felt  guilty  when 
throwing  away  dustbin  loads  of  empty 
whisky,  gin  and  brandy  bottles?  Here  is 
one  method  of  explaining  it  away,  thanks 
to  Harry  Earnshaw  of  Tarleton,  Lanes. 
Taking  an  ordinary  glass  cutter  fitted  into 
a  special  bracket  made  by  Harry,  which  in 
turn  slots  into  the  neck  of  the  bottle,  a 
scoring  line  is  made  around  the  glass. 
With  the  application  of  hot  and  cold 
water,  the  bottle  is  cut  in  half.  Emery 
paper  the  sharp  edges  and  you  have  an 
ash  tray  ;  upturn  the  top  half  and,  with  the 
use  of  "araldite",  stick  the  neck  to  an 
upturned  ash  tray  for  use  as  a  base, 
and  you  have  a  vase.  Harry  decorates  the 
bottles  with  transfers,  shells,  indeed  the 


scope  is  endless.  At  the  Liverpool  reunion, 
Harry  presented  such  a  vase  to  the  Chapel 
at  Ovingdean.  It  was  decorated  with  tiny 
shells  and  pictures  of  our  past  Chairmen. 
The  motto  to  this  story  is  "get  drinking, 
lads". 

Ordination 

We  send  many  congratulations  to  Paul 
Taylor,  son  of  Tom  Taylor  of  Preston, 
Lanes.  Paul  was  ordained  into  the 
Methodist  Church  during  their  Annual 
Conference  at  Hull  on  Tuesday  28th  June. 
Tom  was  himself  attending  the  Con- 
ference as  a  District  Representative  and, 
together  with  members  of  the  family, 
stood  proudly  in  the  congregation  during 
the  ordination  service. 

Warning 

Mrs.  May  Wood  of  London  sends  us  a 
timely  warning  for  our  Summer  holidays. 
It  is  advisable  to  keep  the  receipts  and 
cheque  stubs  of  any  items  bought  for  your 
holiday.  Should  your  case  go  missing, 
then  an  insurance  claim  will  be  facilitated 
with  documentary  evidence. 

Know  Your  Meter-man 

A  scheme  is  to  be  introduced  by  the 
Northern  Electricity  Board  which  should 
interest  many.  A  woman  from  Rochdale, 
Lanes.,  suggested  that  Braille  readers 
should  write  the  last  four  digits  of  their 
account  number  in  Braille  on  their  meter. 
The  person  calling  to  read  the  meter 
would  then  have  to  identify  himself  by 
giving  those  numbers  from  the  records  he 
carries  with  him. 
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THE   UNVEILING   CEREMONY 

On  Thursday,  28th  June  at  7.30  p.m.,  a 
portrait  of  Lord  Fraser  was  unveiled  at  a 
ceremony  in  honour  of  the  Queen's 
Silver  Jubilee,  at  Park  Senior  High  School, 
Swindon.  Park  School  has  been  asso- 
ciated with  St.  Dunstan's  since  1960, 
when  one  of  its  four  houses  was  named 
after  Lord  Fraser.  The  school's  motto  is 
"Through  Learning  to  Service"  and  by 
direct  help  and  fund-raising  they  en- 
deavour to  further  the  charitable  activities 
associated  with  the  people  from  whom 
the  Houses  take  their  names.  Fraser  House 
pays  special  attention  in  its  fund-raising 
activities  to  the  Royal  Commonwealth 
Society  for  the  Blind  and  the  Westlecott 
Home  for  the  Blind.  The  unveiling  of  the 
portrait  of  Lord  Fraser,  which  was  painted 
by  Mr.  Gordon  Spence,  three  of  whose 
children  have  attended  Park  School,  was 
carried  out  by  the  late  Chairman's 
grandson,  Mr.  Neil  McDonald,  M.A.,  who 
said  afterwards  that  he  had  never  seen 
such  an  amazing  likeness.  After  some 
opening  remarks  by  Mr.  P.  A.  Coggin, 
Headmaster  of  Park  School,  three  other 
portraits  were  also  unveiled;  those  of 
Countess  Mountbatten  of  Burma,  Dr. 
Albert  Schweitzer  and  Group  Captain 
Leonard  Cheshire.  The  evening  ended 
with  a  song  "Gone,  gone  again  is 
summer,  the  lovely",  the  National  Anthem 
and  the  presentation  of  a  wooden  bowl, 
which  had  been  made  in  the  school 
carpentry  workshop,  to  Mr.  Neil 
McDonald,  M.A. 


FISHING 

The  St.  Dunstan's  organised  fishing  week 
followed  the  sports  weekend  and  was 
most  enjoyable  and  successful.  Eighteen 
fishermen  took  part,  going  out  daily  from 
Newhaven.  Despite  the  cold  weather, 
everybody  went  out  with  the  object  of 
catching  something  and  this  they  did.  As 
the  week  progressed,  the  weather  im- 
proved and  Wednesday,  when  the  fisher- 
men were  being  filmed,  turned  out  to  be 
ideal  weather  both  for  filming  and  fishing. 
Mr.  Bill  Latto  of  the  Town  and  County 
Programme,  who  has  been  making  a 
National  Documentary  on  Fishing  for  the 
Disabled,  had  planned  to  film  St. 
Dunstan's  fishermen  in  April,  but,  un- 
fortunately, the  weather  prevented  this. 
The  main  part  of  the  filming  that  day 
included  the  Doubly  Disabled  Boat, 
Javazee,  skippered  by  Bert  Donno.  The 
object  of  the  film  was  to  feature  the  aids 
used  by  amputee  anglers,  Bill  Griffiths, 
David  Bell,  Wally  Lethbridge  and  Bob 
Young.  Mr.  Latto  has  since  written  to  say 
that  the  film  turned  out  extremely  well 
and  he  managed  to  include  everybody, 
even  if  it  was  only  getting  on  board  prior 
to  leaving  harbour.  Every  day  saw  good 
fishing,  with  Whiting,  Dabs,  Bream, 
Pollock  and,  of  course.  Mackerel  being 
caught.  The  competition  winners  for  the 
heaviest  fish  of  each  day  were :  Percy 
Stubbs  with  a  3£  lb.  Bream,  Alf  Waters 
with  a  5  lb.  Pollock,  Harold  Smith  with  a 
6J  lb.  Pollock  and  Dave  Jennings  with  a 
2J  lb.  Pollock.  But  everybody  did  catch 
the  sun  and,  by  the  end  of  the  week,  were 
well  tanned.  All  in  all  a  very  good  week. 


NEWS   FROM   THE   ISLE  OF   MAN 

At  an  informal  celebration  of  his  25  years 
as  Branch  Chairman  of  the  Castletown 
Branch  of  the  Royal  British  Legion,  Isle  of 
Man,  Norton  Christal  was  "amazed"  to  be 
presented  with  an  illuminated  address  of 
appreciation. 

Howard  Simcocks,  his  fellow  St.  Dun- 
staner  and  a  Branch  Vice-President  and 
the  County  President,  spoke  of  Norton's 
work  for  the  Branch  and  the  County  over 
so  many  years. 

Congratulations  to  both  these  St. 
Dunstaners  upon  their  outstanding  ser- 
vice in  the  Isle  of  Man,  where  the  Royal 
British  Legion  has  a  particularly  fine 
record. 


CLUB   NEWS 


MIDLAND 

Quite  a  good  and  interesting  meeting  was 
held  on  Sunday,  12th  June.  We  held  a 
discussion  on  the  idea  of  another  night 
out  in  September,  also  the  possibility  of  a 
change  of  venue  for  our  Christmas 
dinner.  These  ideas  are  still  being  con- 
sidered by  members  and  will  be  discussed 
again  at  our  next  meeting. 

Of    course    a    number    of    games    of 
dominoes  were  played,  I  think  we  must 
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be  coming  towards  the  end  of  our  men's 
singles  competition. 

The  tea  once  again  was  arranged  by  the 
ladies  and  we  all  thanked  them  for 
another  lovely  spread.  Each  of  the  ladies 
was  presented  with  a  Jubilee  Pen  by  the 
St.  Dunstaners  in  the  club,  and  they  all 
seemed  highly  delighted  with  them.  Just 
a  small  gesture  from  us,  Ladies,  for  all  the 
good  work  that  you  do  for  us  at  club 
meetings  and  on  outings.  Mrs.  Sail ie 
Bilcliff  gave  a  little  vote  of  thanks  on 
behalf  of  the  ladies. 

Sunday,  19th  June  was  the  day  of  our 
annual  outing.  This  year  we  had  arranged 
to  have  two  outings  in  one,  so  therefore 
we  incorporated  our  outing  to  Stratford 
with  our  usual  annual  outing. 

We  left  Birmingham  by  coach  at 
1 1  a.m.  and  made  our  way  on  to  the  M5 
along  which  we  travelled  as  far  as 
Worcester.  Here  we  left  the  motorway 
and  proceeded  along  the  A38  to 
Tewkesbury. 

Lunch  had  been  arranged  at  the 
Riverside  Hotel  for  1  p.m.  but  as  we 
arrived  rather  earlier  than  expected  we 
were  able  to  either  have  a  stroll  around 
before  lunch  or  have  an  appetiser  in  the 
bar.  We  eventually  sat  down  to  a  very 
fine  lunch  and  when  this  was  over  there 
was  still  plenty  of  time  for  another  look 
around  Tewkesbury. 

We  eventually  re-boarded  our  coach  at 
3.15  p.m.  and  started  on  our  short 
journey  to  Stratford.  Up  to  this  time  the 
weather  had  been  dry  but  rather  cool,  but 
as  we  approached  Stratford  the  sun 
broke  through  and  the  air  warmed  up. 

We  arrived  at  the  Royal  British  Legion, 
Stratford,  at  approximately  4.30  p.m.  and 
found  tea  already  waiting  for  us,  as  usual 
it  was  a  lovely  spread  which  had  been 
prepared  for  us  by  the  Women's  Section 
of  the  Legion.  We  received  a  very  warm 
welcome  once  again,  as  we  always  do 
when  we  visit  this  particular  branch  of  the 
Royal  British  Legion. 

It  was  about  5.45  p.m.  when  we 
boarded  our  coach  once  again,  this  time 
bound  for  Lower  Quinton  where  we  had 
been  invited  to  take  part  in  a  Drumhead 
Service.  A  number  of  our  members,  with 
their  wives,  joined  in  the  parade  to  the 
church,  the  parade  was  headed  by  nine 
standards  from  surrounding  Royal  British 
Legion  Branches.  A  very  nice  service  was 


held     in    the    small     church    of     Lower 
Quinton  and  the  church  was  packed. 

After  the  service  we  were  invited  to 
go  along  to  the  Legion  branch  in  the 
village  where  we  were  joined  by  our 
friends  from  Stratford. 

We  eventually  left  for  home  at  9.1  5  p.m. 
and  made  our  way  back  to  Birmingham 
where  we  arrived  at  approximately 
10.15p.m. 

We  had  an  excellent  day's  outing,  a 
complete  change  from  anything  we  had 
done  before,  and  by  keeping  on  the  move 
nobody  could  complain  of  being  bored.  I 
do  believe  everyone  enjoyed  it,  I  most 
certainly  did. 

DOUG    CASHMORE 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

Our  visit  this  year  to  the  Royal  Horti- 
cultural Society's  Gardens  at  Wisley  on 
1  5th  June  was  more  enjoyable  as  we  had 
the  services  of  a  Guide.  With  his  expert 
knowledge,  Mr.  David  Palmer,  showed  us 
parts  of  the  Garden  we  would  never  have 
found,  together  with  allowing  our  mem- 
bers to  feel  the  different  textures  and 
smell  the  perfumes  of  the  various  plants 
and  flowers.  One  spot  we  were  most 
interested  in  was  the  Garden  for  the 
Disabled.  Flowers  and  vegetables  were 
grown  in  beds  waist  high  and  the  paths 
were  non-slip.  After  the  2  hour  tour  we 
sat  down  to  an  excellent  3  course  dinner 
in  the  Restaurant  and  before  we  left,  the 
Ladies  enjoyed  themselves  in  the  shop 
where  they  purchased  plants  for  their 
own  gardens. 

Will  all  Club  members  please  note  that 
after  3rd  August,  there  will  be  no  Club 
Meetings  until  7th  September,  also  there 
will  be  no  Club  Dance  in  August,  the 
next  one  being  held  on  the  10th  Septem- 
ber. On  Thursday,  1st  September  we  are 
arranging  to  go  to  Fontwell  Races, 
stopping  on  the  return  journey  for  a  light 
supper.  The  cost  of  this  trip  will  be  £1 .50 
per  member 

Wednesday  the  21st  September  will  be 
our  last  social  event  of  the  current  year. 
This  will  be  in  the  form  of  a  Dinner 
Dance  to  be  held  at  the  Dudley  Hotel, 
Hove,  6.45  for  7.15  Dinner,  until  Mid- 
night. The  price  is  £3  for  Members  and  £5 
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for  Guests.  This  coincides  with  the 
Fishing  Week  and  any  Member  on  holiday 
at  Ian  Fraser  House  who  would  like  to 
join  us  on  either  occasion,  will  they  please 
contact  me — together  with  their  remit- 
tance— at  117,  Longridge  Avenue,  Salt- 
dean,  Brighton  BN2  8RB  or  telephone 
Brighton  321 1 5,  by  the  1  st  September. 


Domino  Aggregate 

22nd  June 

1st             Mrs.  E.  Mudge 

2nd            I.  Pellington 
R.  Forshaw 
B.  Blacker 

6th  July 

1st 

2nd 

Mrs.  B.Griffiths 

A.Wallage 
E.  Carpenter 
Mrs.  H.Webster 

BOB   OSBORNE 


BRIDGE  SECTION 

Our  sixth  Pairs  Competition  was  held  on 
Sunday,  26th  June.  The  winners  were : — 

North -South 

F.  Griffee  and  Mrs.  R.  Green   60.0 
East-West 

R.  Fullard  and 
Mrs.  V.  McPherson  61.5 

The  Dacre  Trophy — 
Pairs  Competition 

The  total  of  the  five  best  percentage 
scores,  with  any  partner,  from  a  possible 
six  of  the  nine  games  to  be  played,  are  as 
follows : — 


W.  Lethbridge 

305.8 

R.  Fullard 

283.7 

F.  Griffee 

260.9 

B.  Simon 

244.6 

Five  Games  Played 

B.  Ingrey 

274.1 

A.  Dodgson 

255.7 

W.Phillips 

251.6 

J.  Padley 

239.5 

P.  McCormack 

201.9 

Four  Games  Played 

M.  Clemments 

201.6 

A.Smith 

170.0 

Three  Games  Played 

T.  Gaiger 

144.4 

The  Gover  Cup — 

Individual  Competition 

The  total  of  the  best  five 

scores,  from 

a  possible  six,  of  the  nine 

games  to  be 

played,  are  as  follows  : — 

W.  Lethbridge 

337 

C.  Walters 

334 

R.  Fullard 

329 

F.  Griffee 

313 

J.  Padley 

312 

W.  Burnett 

301 

P.  McCormack 

293 

Four  Games  Played 

W.Phillips 

286 

A.  Dodgson 

272 

M.  Clemments 

246 

A.Smith 

233 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 


BOWLING   SECTION 

On  Sunday,  19th  June,  we  were  the 
guests  of  the  Burgess  Hill  Bowling  Club. 
Although  this  is  only  our  second  visit  to 
this  Club  we  felt  that  we  were  amongst 
old  friends.  We  had  a  very  enjoyable 
match  despite  the  very  cold  weather  and 
the  tea-break  in  the  middle,  when  the 
ladies  put  on  a  wonderful  spread,  was 
very  welcome.  After  the  match  we  spent  a 
pleasant  hour  chin-wagging  with  our 
hosts  over  a  pint  of  wallop.  The  evening 
was  rounded  off  by  the  presentation  to  us 
by  the  President  of  a  very  fine  plaque  in 
the  shape  of  a  shield  commemorating  the 
75th  anniversary  of  the  Burgess  Hill 
Bowling  Club.  We  were  very  honoured  by 
this  gift  and  hope  that  we  may  make  some 
arrangements  to  display  this  in  a  suitable 
place  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 

BILL    BURNETT 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Bradshaw  of  North- 
ampton, are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  daughter,  Marian,  was  married  on 
28th  May,  to  Alan  Brooks,  at  Kingsley 
Park    Methodist    Church,    Northampton. 


21 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerry  Brereton  of  East 
Molesey,  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
their  daughter,  Lynne  Kay,  was  married 
on  23rd  July,  to  Michael  L.  Simpson,  at 
All  Saints  Church,  Houghton  Regis. 

Mr.  William  Carthy  of  Hawkinge,  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  grand- 
daughter, Wendy  Kim  Bull,  was  married 
on  9th  July,  to  Allen  George  Constable, 
at  Christ  Church,  Brockham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bob  Forshaw  of  Bognor 
Regis,  are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
eldest  son,  Robert,  was  married  on  30th 
July,  to  Nicola  Filby,  at  the  Church  of 
Lady  St.  Mary,  Wareham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert  Green  of  Portslade, 
are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
daughter,  Diana,  was  married  on  May  14th 
to  Denis  James  Whitty,  at  the  Church  of 
St.  Michaels  All  Angels,  Beddington. 

Mrs.  Kempe,  widow  of  our  St.  Dun- 
staner  Sam  Kempe  of  Camborne,  Corn- 
wall, is  happy  to  announce  that  their 
youngest  son,  Christopher,  was  married 
on  1  8th  June,  to  Sharon  Pascoe,  at  Cam- 
borne Registry  Office. 


Golden  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Albert  Hynam  of  Long  Ashton,  who  cele- 
brated their  Golden  Wedding  Anniversary 
on  25th  June.  They  had  a  family  party  in 
the  local  Village  Hall. 

Grandchildren 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arnold  Clarke  of  Black- 
pool, on  the  birth  of  their  first  great 
grandchild,  a  boy,  Christopher  James, 
born  on  15th  April,  to  their  only  grand- 
daughter Karen  Anne  and  her  husband. 
James. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Daborn  of  Parra- 
combe,  North  Devon,  on  the  birth  of  their 
first  grand-daughter,  Lucy  Ann  Aiken, 
born  on  28th  June,  to  their  daughter  Jane. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Donnelly  of  Wal- 
sall, West  Midlands,  on  the  birth  of  their 
grand-daughter,  Anwyn  Christina,  born 
on  6th  June,  to  their  son  Christopher  and 
his  wife  Maureen. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Mugan  of  Hove, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter,  Siob- 
han  Elizabeth,  born  on  26th  April,  to 
Sheilagh  and  Steve  Hunt. 

Mr.  Stanley  Weeks  of  Letchworth  on, 
the  birth  of  a  grand-son,  Benjamin  Noel, 
born  on  29th  April,  to  his  son  Richard 
and  wife  Anne. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  White  of  Notting- 
ham, on  the  birth  of  their  grandchild,  a 
girl,  Abby,  born  on  18th  March,  to  their 
son  Terry  and  his  wife  Carole 


Examination  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Mrs.  Muriel  Bryant  of  Midsomer  Norton, 
who  has  won  the  First  Class  Certificate 
for  an  Arran  cardigan  at  the  National  War 
Pensioners  Handicraft  and  Art  Exhibition. 
This  is  the  second  year  running  that  our 
St.  Dunstaner  has  won  this  award. 

Barry,  son  of  Mr.  Des  Coupe  of  Bourne- 
mouth, who  has  obtained  his  Diploma  as 
an  architect  at  Leeds  Architectural  School. 
During  the  six  year's  course  he  obtained 
his  B.A.  (Arch.)  in  1974,  and  now  the 
Dip.  Arch.  (Leeds). 

He  has  been  appointed  to  the  Cam- 
bridge Office  of  Fitzroy  Robinson  and 
Partners,  one  of  London's  leading  archi- 
tectural firms. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Albert  Bettaney  of  Stoke-on-Trent 
whose  wife,  Lizzie,  died  on  6th  July. 

Mr.    Robert    Chritchlow    of    Leicester, 
whose  brother  died  in  June. 

Miss  Una  Greenwood  of  Manchester, 
whose  mother,  died  on  1  4th  June 

Mr.    Norman   Bertram   Maries  of   Red- 
ditch.  whose  mother,  died  on  30th  May. 

Mr.  John  Simpson  of  Brighton,  whose 
mother,  died  on  28th  June. 


22 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 

William  Robert  Allman 

Northumberland  Fusiliers 

William  Robert  Allman  of  Humberside,  died  on 
15th  June,  aged  84. 

Mr.  Allman  enlisted  in  August  1  91 4  and  served 
as  a  Private  with  the  Northumberland  Fusiliers. 
He  was  wounded  at  Arras  in  1917  when  his 
injuries  included  damage  to  his  eyes  but  neverthe- 
less, upon  discharge  from  the  army  in  1919,  he 
was  able  to  follow  various  types  of  employment. 
It  was  at  the  age  of  69  that  he  retired  from  work 
in  the  docks  and  in  September  1 973  he  became  a 
St.  Dunstaner.  After  being  widowed  12  years 
ago,  Mr.  Allman  lived  alone  for  a  number  of  years 
but  more  recently  shared  a  home  with  his  younger 
son  and  daughter-in-law,  Cyril  and  Gwynneth 
to  whom  we  send  our  thanks  for  their  devoted 
care  to  our  St.  Dunstaner. 

He  leaves  his  two  sons  and  their  families. 


John  George  Dunkley 

22nd  Queen's  Royal  West  Surrey  Regiment 

John  George  Dunkley  of  Blackpool,  died  on 
29th  June  at  Pearson  House,  aged  77. 

Mr.  Dunkley  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
22nd  Queen's  Royal  West  Surrey  Regiment  from 
1 91 8  to  1  920.  He  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1 951 
and  about  a  year  later  moved  to  Blackpool  where 
he  made  his  home  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lancaster 
who  became  very  good  friends  to  him.  As  a  hobby 
occupation  Mr.  Dunkley  liked  making  string  bags 
and  over  the  years  he  enjoyed  annual  holidays  at 
Brighton. 

He  leaves  his  niece,  Mrs.  Glashier,  of  Wey- 
bridge  and  his  friends  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lancaster. 

John  Philip  Heyes     2/15  London  Regiment 

John  Philip  Heyes  of  London,  died  on  1st  July 
at  Pearson  House,  aged  84. 

He  served  with  the  2/1  5  London  Regiment  as  a 
Private  during  the  First  World  War  and  was 
wounded  at  Salonika  in  May,  1917.  He  was 
discharged  from  the  Army  in  January,  1  91 8. 

After  leaving  the  Army  Mr.  Heyes  took  up 
clerical  work,  which  he  continued  until  1966. 
Since  his  retirement,  his  hobbies  have  been 
philately  and  photography.  He  has  also  enjoyed 
spending  holidays  with  friends  in  the  Austrian 
Tyrol  but  unfortunately  due  to  failing  health,  he 
was  unable  to  take  advantage  of  a  further 
invitation  this  year. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Agnes  Naomi  Heyes, 
and  a  son,  John,  of  llford. 


Charles  Jackman     Royal  Fusiliers 

Charles  Jackman  of  Brentford,  died  on  8th 
July,  aged  84. 

Mr.  Jackman  enlisted  in  the  Royal  Fusiliers  at 
the  outbreak  of  World  War  I  and  served  in 
France,  attaining  the  rank  of  Corporal.  In  June 
1  91 8  he  was  gassed  at  Arras  as  a  result  of  which 
his  sight  deteriorated  and  he  was  ultimately 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  974. 

Despite  the  fact  that  our  St.  Dunstaner  was 
confined  to  his  bed  for  long  periods  and  confined 
to  a  wheelchair,  he  remained  remarkably  cheerful 
throughout  and  displayed  great  courage. 

He  leaves  a  widow  Mrs.  Clara  Jackman  and 
his  sister. 


Thomas  McCann     Royal  Scots 

Thomas  McCann  who  was  a  permanent 
resident  at  Pearson  House,  died  on  6th  July, 
aged  88. 

Mr.  McCann's  sight  failed  while  he  was  serving 
as  a  Private  with  the  Royal  Scots  from  December, 
1916,  to  April,  1917.  He  came  immediately  to 
St.  Dunstan's  and  took  training  in  mat  making, 
after  which  he  returned  to  his  home  in  Northern 
Ireland.  He  was  a  most  proficient  mat  maker  and 
continued  with  this  occupation  for  about  1  5  years 
before  he  gave  it  up  and  turned  to  wool  rug 
making. 

In  1932  Mr.  McCann  and  his  wife  moved  to 
Essex,  although  our  St.  Dunstaner  returned  quite 
frequently  to  Northern  Ireland  to  visit  his  relatives. 
Mrs.  McCann  passed  away  in  1960,  having 
suffered  two  years  of  very  poor  health,  and  our 
St.  Dunstaner  then  became  a  Permanent 
Resident  in  Brighton. 

He  leave  his  niece,  Mrs.  O'Donnell. 


William  John  Roberts 

9th  Battalion  Essex  Regiment 

William  John  Roberts  of  Southend-on-Sea, 
died  on  5th  July,  aged  86. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  enlisted  as  a  Private  in  the 
9th  Battalion  Essex  Regiment  in  August  1  91 4  and 
following  the  loss  of  one  eye  whilst  on  service 
in  the  First  World  War  was  discharged  in  Novem- 
ber 1916  and  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  the 
following  year. 

Following  admission,  Mr.  Roberts  was  trained 
in  basket  work  and  worked  for  our  Stores  until 
the  Second  World  War  when  he  obtained  em- 
ployment in  a  Bakery  making  cane  hampers. 
However,  in  1946  he  resumed  basket  work  for 
our  Stores  which  our  St.  Dunstaner  continued  to 
do  with  a  high  standard  of  craftsmanship  until 
failing  health  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  give 
this  up  in  1  970.  From  then  on,  his  greatest  interest 
was  his  greenhouse  and  garden  from  which  he 
derived  much  pleasure. 

He  leaves  a  widow  Mrs.  Agnes  Roberts,  their 
four  daughters  and  all  members  of  the  family. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

St.  Dunstan's  and  the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind 

After  eighteen  years'  service  as  one  of  St.  Dunstan's  two  representatives 
on  the  Executive  Council  of  the  R.N.I. B.,  Lady  Fraser  recently  resigned. 
Their  Chairman  and  Council  expressed  the  greatest  admiration  and  gratitude 
for  her  work  for  the  blind  and  immediately  appointed  her  as  one  of  their 
Vice-Presidents. 

Readers  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  Mr.  R.  Dufton,  who  is  of  course 
a  member  of  our  Council  and  himself  a  St.  Dunstaner,  has  taken  Lady 
Fraser's  place  on  the  R.N.I.B.  Council  and  I  am  sure  he  will  maintain  our 
longstanding  comradeship. 

St.  Dunstan's  and  the  Scottish  National  Institution  for  the  War 
Blinded 

Mr.  J.  G.  Osborne,  O.B.E.,  has  for  some  eighteen  years  represented  the 
Scottish  National  Institution  for  the  War  Blinded  on  our  Council,  but  he  has 
recently  resigned  on  reaching  the  age  of  81  years.  We  are  most  grateful  for 
his  co-operation  and  help  and  are  delighted  to  welcome  his  successor, 
Mr.  T.  C.  W.  Sturrock,  C.A.,  with  whom  we  shall  be  able  to  continue  our 
friendly  contact  "north  of  the  border". 

The  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  Medal 

I  wrote  in  the  July  and  August  Reviews  about  the  award  of  the  Queen's 
Silver  Jubilee  Medal  to  certain  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  and  I  have  recently 
been  delighted  to  hear  of  yet  another  medal,  this  time  in  Australia.  Colin 
Johnston,  our  Second  War  St.  Dunstaner  physiotherapist,  has  been 
presented  with  the  medal  for  his  service  as  President  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
Australia.  This  award  will  have  given  great  pleasure  to  Australian  St. 
Dunstaners  and  now  I  send  Colin  many  congratulations  on  behalf  of  all  his 
friends  in  this  country  and  throughout  St.  Dunstan's. 


COVER  PICTURE:  One  of  the  Talking  Book  Service's  most  famous  readers,  Alvar  Lidell. 
See  "Track  One  Begins  Immediately"  on  centre  pages. 


Lord  Adrian  of  Cambridge 

In  1944,  Lord  Fraser  asked  Lord  Adrian,  O.M.,  (then  Professor  Adrian), 
the  eminent  physiologist,  to  be  Chairman  of  a  Committee  which  was  to  look 
into  the  possibilities  of  ways  for  the  blind  to  read  ordinary  printed  matter  or 
use  some  instrument  to  help  mobility.  Another  field  of  research  was  in 
connection  with  the  talking  book  and  great  progress  was  made  in  designing 
the  first  talking  book  cassette  on  magnetic  tape. 

Lord  Adrian  has  recently  died  and  St.  Dunstan's  remembers  with 
gratitude  his  considerable  contribution  to  research  which  has  meant  so 
much  to  the  blind. 

Mrs.  Avis  Spurway,  M.B.E. 

All  her  many  friends  have  been  delighted  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Spurway's 
excellent  recovery  from  her  recent  operation.  We  send  her  our  love  and  very 
best  wishes. 


RETIREMENT 

Mr.  W.  R.  RAYNER,  Head  of  Industrial  Department,  retires 


Friday,  30th  July,  saw  yet  another  staff 
retirement.  When  Wally  Rayner  left  the 
Army  in  July  1946,  he  came  to  see  Mr. 
Matthews  about  a  temporary  job.  "I  then 
had  the  opportunity  to  look  after  some 
chaps  who  were  in  business,  and  I  found 
this  was  just  up  my  street."  Of  the  120 
St.  Dunstaners  who  were  set  up  in  their 
own  businesses,  it  was  Mr.  Rayner, 
mostly,  who  helped  get  them  going. 
When  stock-taking  time  came  around 
again,  it  was  he  who  went  to  assist. 

In  June  1970,  Mr.  Rayner  took  over 
the  Homecraft  and  Stores  Department 
and,  on  Mr.  G.  P.  Owens'  retirement,  the 
Industrial  Department.  Mr.  Rayner  paid  a 
grand  tribute  to  all  the  members  of  his 
Department  who  had  backed  him  up.  He 
promised  to  think  of  St.  Dunstan's  as  he 
snuggled  up  warmly  in  bed  with  the 
continental  quilt  presented  to  him,  along 
with  other  gifts  from  staff  at  Head- 
quarters. 

Mr.  Rayner  is  not  being  let  off  scot  free, 
in  that  he  has  generously  agreed  to 
continue  helping  the  remaining  1  2  or  so 
shopkeepers  at  stock-taking  time.  Those 
interested  in  chess  will  benefit  from  his 
expertise  at  Weekend  Tournaments  and 


on  taped  notes,  which  are  currently  being 
prepared.  When  you  think  about  it,  Mr. 
Rayner  has  done  nearly  one  year's  service 
for  every  chess  piece  on  the  board. 

Mr.  Rayner  has  received  a  gift  of  a 
suitably  inscribed  set  of  chessmen  from 
the  Council  of  St.  Dunstan's,  in  recog- 
nition of  his  long  service,  which  was 
presented  to  him  by  Mr.  Garnett-Orme 
on  28th  September. 

MATRON,  IAN  FRASER  HOUSE 

On  completion  of  the  probationary 
period  of  six  months  in  her  appointment 
at  Ian  Fraser  House,  Miss  Margaret 
Johnson  has  decided  not  to  continue  in 
the  post  and  has  tendered  her  resignation 
from  the  30th  September,  1977. 

We  offer  her  our  good  wishes  in  her 
future  career. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


St.  Dunstaners  will  be  pleased  to  learn 
that  our  Assistant  Public  Relations  Officer, 
Ray  Hazan,  has  been  invited  to  join  the 
Council  of  the  Guide  Dogs  for  the  Blind 
Association,  and  has  accepted. 
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NEW  £1   NOTE 

In  1975,  the  Bank  of  England  consulted 
St.  Dunstan's  and  the  R.N.I.B.  about  the 
size  of  a  new  one  pound  note.  The  new 
issue  is  to  be  made  at  the  beginning  of 
next  year.  The  new  note  will  be  smaller 
than  the  existing  one  and  will  measure 
2|"  by  5^%",  about  the  size  of  the  old  ten 
shilling  note. 

The  note  is  a  continuation  of  the  series 
bearing  the  Queen's  portrait  on  the  front 
and  a  famous  British  historical  personage 
on  the  back.  Prominent  figures  featured 
on  the  5,  10  and  20  pound  notes  are 
Wellington,  Florence  Nightingale  and 
Shakespeare,  respectively.  The  new  note, 
which    is   green    in    colour,    and    whose 


innovation  js  the  printing  of  the  serial 
number  once  only,  features  the  scientist, 
Sir  Isaac  Newton,  who  died  250  years 
ago,  in  1727.  Perhaps  with  the  way 
inflation  is  going  and  the  falling  value 
of  the  pound,  this  may  be  the  last  note 
and  in  the  future  we  shall  see  the  £1  coin. 

HEADQUARTERS  APPOINTMENTS 

On  the  1st  August,  1977,  our  Research 
Engineer  since  1  947,  Mr.  Norman  French, 
was  appointed  head  of  the  newly 
constituted  Employment,  Research  and 
Hobbies  Department.  Mr.  French  will  be 
assisted  in  his  post  by  Miss  Pat  Saunders. 
We  congratulate  them  and  wish  them 
success  with  the  new  department. 
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Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

George  Ernest  Jeffery  of  Reading  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  22nd  July.  Mr. 
Jeffery  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Northants. 
Regiment  before  going  to  the  South 
Lanes.  Regiment,  then  finally  to  the 
Labour  Corps.  In  civilian  life,  Mr.  Jeffery 
was  an  Area  Manager  of  a  firm  of  Painting 
Contractors  until  he  retired  at  the  age  of  68 
years.  He  is  a  widower  and  has  an  adult 
twin  son  and  daughter. 

Albert  Robinson  of  Leamington  Spa 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  July.  Mr. 
Robinson  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal 
Artillery  during  the  First  World  War.  He 
has  one  son  and  two  daughters. 

George  John  Robinson  of  Polegate 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  22nd  July. 
Mr.  Robinson  served  with  the  Straits 
Settlement  Volunteei  Force  .is  a  Private 
in  the  Second  World  War,  and  was  a 
Prisoner  of  War.  He  is  married  with  one 
daughter. 


Ernest  Scutt  of  Chatham  who  became  a 
St.  Dunstaner  in  July.  Mr.  Scutt  joined  the 
R.A.F.  in  1926,  served  for  some  19  years 
and  was  commissioned  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  one 
married  daughter. 

Edward  Frederick  Watson  of  Barrow- 
in-Furness  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
29th  July.  Mr.  Watson  served  in  the  Royal 
Army  Service  Corps  as  a  Driver  in  the 
Second  World  War.  He  is  married  with 
two  children. 


Talking  Book  Machine  Project 

A  variable  speed  talking  book  machine 
has  now  been  produced.  It  awaits 
sufficient  orders  to  make  the  scheme 
viable.  Directed  mainly  at  students,  the 
new  machine  can  play  up  to  2^  times 
normal  speed  but  does  not  alter  the  voice 
pitch  and  has  a  foot  operated  pause 
control.  The  machine  which  costs  £30, 
would  replace  the  current  model  held 
by  any  applicant 

EACH  ONE  A  GEM 

To  be  featured  in  the  Review  shortly,  will 
be  an  interesting  hobby  practised  by 
Bernard  Mason  of  Reading  Cutting, 
polishing  and  mounting  semi  precious 
stones  has  kept  Bernie  busy  for  some 
time.  At  a  recent  Gemcraft  exhibition 
held  in  Lymington,  Hampshire,  Bernie 
came  away  with  two  seconds  and  a  third 
in    open    competition. 
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IMPROVEMENTS  IN 

WAR  DISABLEMENT  PENSIONS  AND  ALLOWANCES 

AND  NATIONAL  INSURANCE  BENEFITS 

WAR  PENSIONS 


Basic  Pension 

The  Pension  for  1 00%  disablement  is  to 
be  increased  by  £3-60  a  week,  and  pro- 
portionately for  lower  assessments,  so 
that  a  private  soldier  with  a  1 00%  disable- 
ment pension  will  receive  £28-60  a  week 
instead  of  £25  00  a  week  as  at  present. 


Wife  or  other  adult  dependant: 

from  £9-70  to  £11  00 
First  Child 

from  £6-83  to  £7-78 
Second  Child  and  Subsequent  Children 

from  £6-32  to  £7-27 


Constant  Attendance  Allowance 

A  St.  Dunstaner  with  guiding  vision  at 
present  receiving  £500  will  receive 
£5-70  a  week.  The  rate  for  total  blindness, 
which  is  at  present  £1000,  will  be  in- 
creased to  £1 1  -40.  A  St.  Dunstaner  with 
disabilities  additional  to  blindness  who 
now  has  £1 500  a  week  will  be  entitled  to 
£17-10  a  week,  and  a  St.  Dunstaner  with 
exceptionally  severe  disabilities,  such  as 
the  loss  of  both  hands,  additional  to 
blindness,  who  at  present  receives  £2000, 
will  receive  £22-80  a  week. 


Comforts  Allowance 

There  is  to  be  an  increase  in  this  Allow- 
ance from  £4-30  to  £4-90  a  week  for  the 
totally  blind  and  for  the  Unemployability 
Supplement  pensioner,  and  from  £2-1 5  to 
£2-45  a  week  for  the  pensioner  with 
guiding  vision. 

Unemployability  Supplement 

This  Supplement  which  is  payable  to 
those  War  Pensioners  who  by  reason  of 
their  pensionable  disability  are  unemploy- 
able, is  to  be  increased  from  £16-30  to 
£1 8-60  a  week,  and  any  family  allowances 
which  might  be  payable  with  this  Supple- 
ment will  also  be  increased  as  follows  for 
the  1 00%  pensioner  :— 


Invalidity  Allowance 

This  Allowance,  payable  to  those  War 
Pensioners  who  are  awarded  the  Un- 
employability Supplement  prior  to  attain- 
ing the  age  of  60  (55  for  women),  is  also 
due  for  uprating.  Where  the  incapacity 
for  work  begins  before  the  age  of  35,  the 
Allowance  is  to  be  increased  from  £3-20 
to  £3-70;  where  the  onset  of  the 
incapacity  falls  between  the  ages  of  35 
and  45  the  Allowance  is  to  go  up  to  £2-30 
instead  of  £2  00,  and  where  the  onset 
occurs  between  45  and  60  (55  for 
women)  the  new  rate  is  to  be  £1  -1 5 
instead  of  £1  00. 


Exceptionally  Severe  Disablement 
Allowance  and  Severely  Disabled 
Occupational  Allowance 

Both  these  Allowances  are  to  be 
increased,  to  £11-40  and  £5-70  a  week 
respectively. 


Clothing  Allowance 

There  is  to  be  a  small  increase  in  this 
Allowance  (payable  where  there  is  ex- 
ceptional wear  and  tear  on  clothing 
because  of  an  amputation  or  for  some 
other  special  reason)  to  a  maximum  of 
£40  00  a  year.  (Lower  rate  £25  00). 


Allowance  for  Lowered  Standard  of 
Occupation 

This  Allowance,  which  is  paid  in 
exceptional  cases  only  to  a  very  small 
number  of  St.  Dunstaners  who  receive 
less  than  1 00%  pensions,  is  to  be  increased 
from  up  to  £1 000  a  week  to  up  to  £1 1  -44 
a  week  maximum. 


Examples  which  may  help  St.  Dun- 
staners to  appreciate  how  the  increases 
affect  them  personally  may  be  found  on 
page  3,  but  if  there  are  any  difficulties, 
will  they  please  get  in  touch  with  Mr.  L.  A. 
Slade,  our  Pensions  Officer,  at  Head- 
quarters. 

War  Widows 

The  standard  rate  of  pension  for  a  War 
Widow  aged  40  or  over,  or  under  that  age 
with  children,  is  to  be  increased  from 
£19  80  a  week  to  £22  70  a  week.  The 
Rent  Allowance  for  War  Widows  with 
children  increases  from  up  to  £7-50  a 
week  to  up  to  £8-60  a  week.  The  age 
allowances  for  elderly  Widows  are  to  be 


increased  to  £2-20  for  those  ladies 
between  65  and  70  years  of  age,  and  to 
£4-40  for  those  ladies  over  70  years  of 
age. 


The  increased  rates  of  pension  and 
allowances  will  operate  as  from  the  first 
pay  day  in  the  week  commencing  14th 
November,  which  means  that  the  effective 
date  of  payment  in  the  majority  of  cases 
should  be  Wednesday,  1  6th  November. 

Industrial  Injuries  Act 

The  100%  Disablement  Benefit  payable 
under  this  Act  to  employees  disabled  in 
the  course  of  their  employment  is  to  be 
increased  from  £2500  a  week  to  £28  60 
a  week,  with  proportionate  increases  for 
lower  assessments,  and  some  of  the 
allowances  payable  with  the  Disablement 
Benefit,  which  are  very  much  in  line  with 
those  payable  to  War  Pensioners,  are  also 
to  be  increased. 

The  Industrial  Pension  for  widows, 
which  is  at  present  £1  5-85  a  week,  is  to  be 
raised  to  £18  05. 


NATIONAL  INSURANCE 


The  standard  rate  of  Unemployment 
and  Sickness  Benefits  will  go  up  from 
£12-90  to  £14-70  a  week  for  single 
people,  and  from  £20-90  to  £23-80  for 
married  couples. 

Retirement  Pensions  are  to  be  increased 
for  the  single  person  to  £17-50  a  week 
and  for  married  couples  to  £2800. 


The  Widow's  Pension  will  also  be 
increased  from  £15-30  to  £17-50  a  week. 

Other  National  Insurance  Benefits 
improvements  include  Invalidity  Benefit, 
Dependency  Allowances  for  Children, 
Widowed  Mother's  Allowance,  Guardian's 
Allowance,  Attendance  Allowance  and 
Maternity  Allowance. 


EXAMPLES  OF  PENSIONS 
Employable 


Totally  Blind 

Basic  Pension 
Attendance  Allowance 
Comforts  Allowance 
Wife's  Allowance 


Guiding  Vision 

Basic  Pension 
Attendance  Allowance 
Comforts  Allowance 
Wife's  Allowance 


Totally  Blind  with  exceptional  maximum 
rate  of  Attendance  Allowance 

Basic  Pension 

Attendance  Allowance 

Comforts  Allowance 

Special  Occupational  Allowance 

Exceptionally  severely  disabled  Allowance 

Wife's  Allowance 


Unemployable 
Totally  Blind 

Basic  Pension 
Attendance  Allowance 
Unemployability  Supplement 
Comforts  Allowance 
Wife's  Allowance 
invalidity  Allowance 


Guiding  Vision 

Basic  Pension 
Attendance  Allowance 
Unemployability  Supplement 
Comforts  Allowance 
Wife's  Allowance 
invalidity  Allowance 


*  Based  on  the  assumption  that  the  St.  Dunstaner  is  over  45  when 
first  drawing  Unemployability  Supplement. 

If  a  St.  Dunstaner  is  65  years  of  age  or  over,  he  will  be  receiving 
in  addition  to  the  above  an  Age  Allowance  of  £6-20  a  week. 


Present 

New 

£ 

£ 

25-00 

28-60 

10  00 

11-40 

4-30 

4-90 

0-50 

0-50 

£39-80 

£45-40 

£ 

£ 

2500 

28-60 

500 

5-70 

2-15 

2-45 

0-50 

0-50 

£32-65 

£37-25 

£ 

£ 

2500 

28-60 

20  00 

22-80 

4-30 

4-90 

5  00 

5-70 

10-00 

11-40 

0-50 

0-50 

£64-80 

£73-90 

£ 

£ 

25  00 

28-60 

10  00 

11-40 

16-30 

18-60 

4-30 

4-90 

9-70 

11-00 

100 

1-15 

£66-30 

£75-65 

£ 

£ 

2500 

28-60 

5  00 

5-70 

16-30 

18-60 

4-30 

4-90 

9-70 

11-00 

100 

1-15 

£61  -30 

£69-95 

ANNUAL  HIGHSPOT  AT 
WARMINSTER 

The  following  is  an  excerpt  from  an  article 
written  by  Mr.  Vic  Harris  of  the  Warminster 
Rotary  Club. 

The  trouble  with  the  annual  St.  Dunstan's 
weekend  camp  is  that  by  the  time  it  is  over 
the  visitors  look  ten  years  younger  and  the 
hosts  look  ten  years  older.  The  ladies  of 
the  Inner  Wheel,  however,  untouched  by 
the  passing  years,  maintain  their  efferves- 
cent appearance  despite  the  wear  and 
tear  of  coping  with  hosts  and  visitors  on 
fairly  equal  terms. 

Fortunately,  the  weekend  of  7th-11th 
July,  saw  the  continuation  of  the  hot  spell, 
with  occasional  clouds  giving  some  relief 
in  the  busy  programme  arranged  for  the 
St.  Dunstaners  by  local  Rotarians. 

Eighteen  resident  guests  arrived  on 
Thursday,  the  7th.  Once  more,  with  the 
permission  and  kindness  of  the  Com- 
mandant of  the  School  of  Infantry,  the 
visitors  with  some  half  dozen  sighted 
guardians,  were  provided  with  the  usual 
excellent  lodgings  each  night  at  the 
School.  Throughout  the  weekend,  other 
local  friends  and  organisations  took  part 
in  the  programme,  and,  as  always,  the 
members  of  the  Inner  Wheel  provided 
additional  companionship  and  friendly 
family  comfort  at  several  joint  meetings 
and  during  the  Sunday  family  gatherings. 

As  usual,  the  weekend  was  not  without 
incident.  Camper  Bill  Aldridge,  in  a 
desperate  attempt  to  increase  his  disability 
pension,  sustained  only  stitches,  bruises 
and  a  loss  of  dignity;  whilst  Harry 
Harding,  considerable  mathematician  that 
he  is,  provoked  the  Salisbury  race-course 
bookies  to  a  near  disaster.  The  first  even- 
ing of  the  weekend  was  the  regular  Rotary 
meeting,  which  was  a  very  livelygathering. 
Two  senior  members  of  the  W.O.  Mess 
and  their  wives,  were  the  guests  of 
honour,  with  Barry  Marsh  in  his  role  as 
President  and  Bob  Fullard  expressing  the 
thanks  and  appreciation  of  the  visitors. 

On  Friday,  after  a  quiet  lunch  in  the  Old 
Bell  Hotel  with  several  Rotarians,  the 
Campers  joined  some  old  friends,  many 
of  whom  represent  their  hosts  prior  to 
1964,  for  the  journey  to  Hinton  Charter- 
house where,  in  the  home  of  Mr.  Robin 
Robertson-Glasgow,  the  visitors  enjoyed 


an  afternoon  on  the  lawns,  singing  by  the 
schoolchildren  from  Frome,  and  tea. 

On  Friday  evening,  the  Royal  British 
Legion  members  in  Warminster  took  over 
and  entertained  the  visitors  at  the  Lake- 
side centre,  with  an  excellent  supper, 
friendly  chat  and  a  drink  or  two. 

Saturday  entailed  a  little  shopping,  a 
flutter  on  the  horses  at  Salisbury  race- 
course and  then  back  to  a  salad  tea  at  the 
Mess.  In  the  evening,  they  were  the  guests 
of  the  Mess  President  and  his  committee 
at  a  special  party;  a  party  which  is  re- 
peated annually  with  great  success. 

Sunday  meant  a  later  breakfast  and  then 
a  journey  by  bus  to  Upton  Scudamore, 
where  the  Reverend  Canon  Anthony 
Johnson  and  the  people  of  the  parish 
received  the  men  of  St.  Dunstan's  and  the 
Rotarians  and  their  families  for  a  joint 
service.  The  afternoon  was  spent  with 
Rotary  families  and  friends,  family  lunch, 
a  snooze,  a  walk,  a  visit  to  the  White 
Horse  and  then  the  evening  party  at  the 
Assembly  Hall,  once  more  with  our 
friends  from  the  Round  Table  and  Ladies 
Circle  in  good  voice  and  a  cold  savoury 
supper  provided  by  the  members  of  the 
Inner  Wheel. 

And  so  to  the  day  of  departure.  It  was  a 
wonderful  weekend,  thanks  to  all  those 
friends  of  ours. 


One  Hundredth  Green  Shield  Pup 

We  had  heard  that  you  can  exchange 
green  shield  stamps  for  most  goods,  but  a 
guide  dog  ?  In  fact  one  hundred  dogs  have 
now  been  given  to  the  Guide  Dogs  for  the 
Blind  Association  in  this  way.  Tommy  Ap 
Rhys  of  Bangor,  North  Wales,  is  probably 
the  longest  user  of  a  guide  dog  in  this 
country.  He  recently  presented  the  2000th 
dog  at  Leamington,  was  introduced  to 
Princess  Alexandra  at  the  opening  of  the 
Wokingham  Centre  and  in  July  presented 
the  100th  Green  Shield  pup.  It  was  an 
eventful  day  starting  with  a  signal-box 
fire  delaying  many  guests,  including 
Tommy,  by  over  an  hour. 

The  presentation  took  place  at  Claridges 
in  London.  Speeches  were  followed  by  a 
luncheon,  and  then  the  long  trek  back  to 
Wales.  We  wonder  if  this  dog  had  read  the 
questionnaire  sent  out  to  potential  owners 
containing  ;  "Are  you  frightened  of  touch- 
ing dogs  ?"  "Only  when  they  bite",  replied 
one  experienced  owner. 


-' 


St.  Dunstaners  and  Field  Gun  Crew,  with  their  families,  set  sail  for  the  Isle  of  Wight. 


H.M.S.  DAEDALUS  1977 


This  year  was  indeed  a  vintage  year  both 
for  sparkle  and  intoxicating  pleasure.  This 
is  not  a  wine  tasters'  report  but  a  hazy 
account  of  all  our  fantastic  activities 
during  the  1  977  Daedalus  Camp.  We  can't 
express  enough,  our  thanks,  to  all  who 
made  this  holiday  such  a  delight.  To  im- 
part all  the  events  and  happenings  would 
be  almost  impossible  and  if  anything  is 
missed  in  the  report  blame  "John 
Barleycorn". 

Friday  morning,  all  roads  led  to  Lee-on- 
Solent,  via  Brighton  and  London,  from  as 
far  afield  as  the  Emerald  Isle,  Canny 
Scotland  and  Wild  Wales.  On  arrival  at 
Lee-on-Solent  the  usual  entourage  of 
friends  and  helpers,  along  with  the  Fleet 
Air  Arm  gun  crew — our  "dogs" — were 
there  to  pipe  us  aboard,  and  so  to  our 
various  cabins. 

After  meeting  old  and  new  friends  we 
had  our  evening  get  together  in  the 
F/CPO's  Mess.  The  Glen  was  soon  a  hive 
of  industry.  Saturday  morning  awakened 
to  the  patter  of  tiny  feet  and  hip  swaying 
which  would  be  the  envy  of  any  belly 
dancer,  for  this  was  our  walking  race.  It 


seemed  this  year  was  an  outstanding 
performance  all  round  and  a  great  pity 
that  all  these  efforts  could  not  be 
rewarded  (hard  luck  Arthur  Carter,  second 
again)  however  the  results  are  as 
follows : — 


2\  MILE  WALK 

Order  of 

Actual 

Handicap 

Finish 

Time 

Allowance 

Time 

Place 

W.  Miller 

24.39 

scr. 

24.39 

9th 

A.  Carter 

26.05 

2.00 

24.05 

6th 

M.  Burns 

26.12 

3.00 

23.12 

3rd 

E.  Jinks 

26.37 

2.35 

24.02 

5th 

R.  Pringle 

26.49 

4.00 

22.49 

2nd 

R. Young 

26.58 

2.20 

24.38 

8th 

C.  Stafford 

27.16 

2.25 

24.51 

11th 

J.Wright 

27.47 

3.50 

23.57 

4th 

G.  Hudson 

28.20 

6.50 

21.30 

1st 

D.  Howard 

29.58 

5.10 

24.48 

10th 

P.  Spencer 

31.31 

6.00 

25.31 

12th 

S.  Blackmore 

33.00 

7.00 

26.00 

13th 

H.Walden 

33.45 

6.30 

27.15 

14th 

W.Scott 

35.02 

10.45 

24.17 

7th 

Handicap  R 

esult 

1  st  G    Hudso 

n      2nd  R    Pringle 

Bridget  Talbot  Novices'  Cup 

R    Pnnc 

le 

Dennis  Deacon  Veteran's  Cup 

M.  Burns 

Fastest  Loser's  Cup 

W.  Miller 

After  all  those  exertions,  fresh  energies 
were  found  and  the  light  fantastic  was 
practised,  or  should  I  say  inflicted,  on  our 
escorts  to  the  melodious  sounds  of  St. 
Dunstan's  very  own  dance  ensemble — 
Herr  Spencer,  piano,  Signor  Humphrey, 
accordian,  Monsieur  Miller,  drums,  Senor 
Cookson,  saxophone,  Sheik  Pringle, 
trombone. 

Sunday  morning  full  attendance  was 
made  at  the  Church  with  Rev.  Frank 
Spurway  at  the  top  of  his  usual  form. 
Slowly  we  wended  our  way  to  the 
Officers'  Club  to  receive  hospitality  second 
to  none.  I  am  told  by  other  sources  that 
this  was  most  convivial  and  it  wasn't  until 
the  evening  when  I  discovered  it  was  the 
same  day.  The  P.O.'s  Mess  then  enter- 
tained us  most  royally  with  an  excellent 
band  and  sing-song,  to  which  members 
of  neighbouring  Ex-Marines  Association 
and  their  wives  were  invited. 

Monday  morning.  Following  a  group 
photograph,  parties  divided  for  fishing 
and  sailing  trips  on  the  Solent  with  the 
latter  going  to  Cowes  where  the  Royal 
British  Legion  provided  hospitality  in 
their  Club.  Evening  brought  us  another 
unexpected  pleasure,  the  Dennis  Deacon 
Memorial  Concert  for  which  Mrs.  Deacon 
again  generously  provided  support  to- 
wards the  artistes  fees,  these  were 
Margaret  Smith,  soprano,  Michael 
Wakeham,  baritone,  Bradley  Harris, 
comedian  and  Gordon  Fellingham, 
accompanist,  The  concert  was  followed 
by  dancing. 

Tuesday,  this  was  torture  day,  what 
with  flying  shot,  javelins  and  other 
missiles  one  could  be  forgiven  for  thinking 
it  was  the  Battle  of  Trafalgar  all  over  again. 
However,  the  following  list  was  the  result 
of  many  a  hardy  effort  and  naturally  the 
best  team  won  ! ! ! 

SPORTS 

Victor  Ludorum—TB     J    Cope         162  points 
—PS     T.  Tatchell     175  points 

Doubly  Handicapped  overall  winner 

D.  Bell  69  points 


Best  Beginner 


T.  Brown       139  points 


Second  Team  No.  1  with  768  points 
D.  Brett  (captain)  T  Brown 

M.  Sheehan  E.  Jinks 

J.  Cope  M.  Burns 


In  the  afternoon,  a  most  excellent 
swimming  gala  took  place  at  St.  Vincent, 
need  we  say  more  than  mentioning  the 
winners : — 

SWIMMING  RESULTS 


Victor  Ludorum — TB 

J.  Humphrey 

Breast  Stroke 

— TB 

J.  Humphrey 

—PS 

W.  Miller 

Free  Style 

— TB 

J.  Humphrey 

—PS 

W.  Miller 

Plunge 

— TB 

J.  Wright 

—PS 

R.  Forshaw 

Plates 

— TB 

J.  Humphrey 

—PS 

W.  Miller 

Winning  Team  No.  3  with  772  points 
I.  Pellington  (captain)       J.  Taylor 
J.  Humphrey  B.  Shea 

R.  Forshaw  H.  Smith 


Some  of  the  members  disappeared  on  a 
car  mystery  tour,  the  winner  being  George 
Eustace  and  his  crew,  with  35  points  out 
of  40,  while  the  remainder  prepared  for 
another  function  in  the  Eagle  Club,  always 
a  well  organised  buffet-dance  which 
seems  to  get  better  year  after  year — good 
show  boys. 

Wednesday  brought  another  fishing 
day  which  I  had  the  pleasure  of  sampling 
and  I  feel  sure  the  crew  are  still  wondering 
how  one  of  the  party  could  manage  to  fish 
without  a  line  !  The  other  contingent  re- 
visited Cowes  and  of  course  the  Legion. 
Another  successful  Dance  took  place  in 
the  evening  arranged  by  the  Community 
Centre  at  Titchfield  by  Mrs.  Marjorie 
Freeman  and  her  Committee,  even  Snow- 
drop enjoyed  herself. 

Thursday  was  the  day  of  the  Hover- 
craft, this  was  more  unusual  this  time  as 
we  made  practice  assaults  up  various 
beaches  and  both  thrilled  and  surprised  at 
the  dexterity  of  the  handler.  Later  Kath 
Riley  had  another  of  her  mystery  tours. 
There  were  so  many  activities  on  this  day 
that  one  was  spoiled  for  choice.  Some  of 
us  attended  the  buffet  lunch  at  the  Royal 
British  Legion  at  Lee-on-Solent  to  an 
excellent  repast  of  home  cooking  and  a 
concert  which  ended  all  too  soon.  The 
afternoon  consisted  of  a  fascinating  visit 
to  H.M.  Submarine  Alliance  at  H.M.S. 
Dolphin  and  we  were  shown  round  by 
Lieut.  Peter  Grigsby  an  old  friend  and  our 
Liaison   Officer  for  the   past  two   years. 


This  was  followed  by  a  visit  to  the  Sub- 
marine Museum  on  H.M.S.  Dolphin  which 
was  also  fascinating.  One  St.  Dunstaner 
on  this  visit,  Harold  Walden  of  Swansea, 
actually  served  on  H.M.S.  Alliance  and 
was  interviewed  on  board. 

It  must  also  be  mentioned  that  during 
the  week  Admiral  and  Mrs.  Peter  Buch- 
anan again  had  "open  house"  for  any 
camper  who  wanted  to  come  and  bathe 
in  their  pool  and  also  took  some  sailing  in 
their  yacht  and  provided  endless  snacks, 
meals  and  drinks.  Several  Bridge  tourna- 
ments were  held  in  which  Mrs.  White  the 
Commander's  wife  took  part  and  who 
next  year  has  promised  to  raise  a  ladies 
team. 

Camp  Highlight 

Thursday  evening  was  the  highlight  of 
the  Camp  and  after  the  presentation  of  the 
prizes  in  the  C.P.O.'s  Mess  by  Commander 
J.  A.  White,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Spurway  were  pre- 
sented with  a  magnificent  clock  with  a 
representation  of  the  Field  Gun  Crew  in 
action  as  a  token  of  deep  affection 
from  the  Field  Gunners  by  Gordon  Brown 
next  year's  1st  trainer.  Doug  Howard 
made  the  speech  of  thanks  to  the  Captain, 
Commander  and  other  staff  of  H.M.S. 
Daedalus.  Mickey  Burns  made  a  speech 
of  thanks  to  the  Field  Gunners  and  then 
presented  to  the  1st  trainer  a  natural 
sculpture  in  wood,  depicting  a  field  gun. 

This  was  followed  by  a  Dance  and  get- 
together  during  which  it  was  announced 
that  a  cheque  for  £90  was  presented  to 
Ben  Mills  for  the  Camp  Funds  by  "Jass" 
Servers,  an  ex-president  of  the  C.P.O.'s 
Mess,  who  had  made  this  sum  by  a  "slim- 
in"  losing  many  pounds  in  the  process, 
though  he  admitted  that  when  he  weighed 
in  he  had  ensured  that  his  pockets  were 
filled  with  10p  pieces. 

Friday  morning.  A  presentation  was 
made  in  the  dining-room  to  Wally  Leth- 
bridge  of  the  celebrated  Doom-Watch 
certificate.  This,  I  feel  sure,  was  the  reason 
for  the  tears  in  his  eyes.  The  evening 
brought  the  farewell  Dance  and  Social  in 
the  F. /C.P.O.'s  Mess  with  a  raffle  being 
held  of  gifts  provided  by  the  St.  Dunstaners 
and  friends  which  raised  £100  for  camp 
funds. 

Saturday  morning  and  so  another  camp 
has  rapidly  come  to  a  close,  the  two 
coaches  slowly  departed  to  the  cheers  of 


the  crews  and  friends.  Thank  you  to  the 
helpers,  Sheila  McLeod,  Diana  Hoare, 
Maisie  Street,  Kath  Riley,  Bill  Harris,  Ben 
Mills,  Elspeth  Grant  and  two  new  mem- 
bers of  the  team,  Eirlys  Brittain  who  be- 
came known  as  "Snowdrop"  as  no  one 
could  pronounce  her  name,  and  her  son 
Richard  Brittain  our  new  doctor.  Plus,  of 
course,  to  our  delight  the  Rev  &  Mrs. 
Frank  Spurway,  the  latter  sufficiently 
recovered  from  her  very  recent  hip 
operation  to  join  us. 

Above  all  thank  you  to  our  hosts, 
Captain  D.  F.  Robbins,  Commander  J.  A. 
White,  the  long  suffering  Presidents  of  the 
Chiefs'  and  Petty  Officers'  Messes — 
Dicky  Bird  and  Barry  Hartley  who  put  up 
with  us  all  disrupting  their  lives.  Lieut. 
"Jan"  Larcombe,  our  new  Liaison  Officer 
who  put  such  an  effort  into  seeing  that 
everything  went  smoothly  on  the  splendid 
programme,  his  assistant  CPO  Bill  Banner. 
Colin  Jones  and  Gordon  Brown,  1st  and 
2nd  trainers,  George  Gillam  (next  year's 
2nd  trainer),  the  P.T.I  s  and  all  the 
magnificent  two  footed  "dogs"  and  other 
members  of  the  staff  of  H.M.S.  Daedalus 
too  numerous  to  mention  who  contributed 
to  this  vintage  year. 

HAROLD  SMITH 

Sadly  missed  at  this  year's  camp  was 
Miss  Helen  Cowdell,  of  Little  Gaddesden, 
who  died  suddenly  in  May.  She  was  a 
voluntary  helper  for  many  years,  both  at 
Miss  Talbot's  Camp,  and  also  at  Lee- 
on-Solent.  Her  first  camp  was  in  1931 
and  she  went  on  helping  up  to  the  war. 
She  only  missed  two  camps  following 
their  resumption  in  1945,  carrying  on  the 
special  jobs  she  developed  for  herself: 
helping  with  shopping,  reading  the  papers 
and  writing  letters.  She  became  a  Member 
of  St.  Dunstan's  in  May,  1968. 

Lost  and  Found 

If  anyone  lost  a  St.  Dunstan's  ashtray 
or  a  white  stick  (folding),  whilst  at  H.M.S. 
Daedalus  this  year,  could  they  please 
contact  Elspeth  Grant. 

If  anyone  has  discovered  that  they  have 
picked  up  the  wrong  nylon  mackintosh 
whilst  at  the  Lee-on-Solent  Camp  this 
year,  could  they  please  contact  H.Q.  Reg 
Page  now  has  a  light  navy  mac,  (St. 
Michael),  having  picked  this  up  in  mis- 
take for  his  own,  which  is  dark  navy  with 
nylon  netting  inside,  across  the  shoulders. 


AUSTRALIAN  WINS  GOLD   MEDAL 
by  Jim  Taylor,  Secretary,  South 
Australian  R.S.L.  Lawn  Bowls 
Association 

Bob  Farmer,  South  Australian  President 
and  National  Vice-President  of  St.  Dun- 
stan's  Australia,  has  had  a  remarkably 
successful  1976-77  bowls  season  cul- 
minating in  a  Gold  Medal  in  the  first 
World  Blind  Bowlers  Championships  in 
April  this  year. 

Early  in  1976  he  entered  the  Australian 
Blinded  bowlers  championships  and  trials 
for  the  1976  Disabled  Persons  Olympics 
held  in  Toronto,  Canada.  He  won  the 
Australian  singles  Gold  Medal  and  was 
selected  to  represent  Australia  in  the 
Blinded  Bowlers  section  and  the  singles 
Gold   Medal. 

He  was  nominated  for  the  News 
Limited  Caltex  Oil  Sportsman  of  the  Year 
Award  and  was  one  of  the  12  finalists. 
Messenger  Newspapers,  which  has  a 
circulation  of  over  300,000  for  its  pub- 
lications, awarded  him  its  "Man  of  the 
Year  Award"  and  then  came  his  selection 
to  represent  his  country  in  the  First  World 
Blinded  Bowls  Championships  held  in 
Johannesburg,  South  Africa.  He  won 
the  singles  Gold  Medal  and  a  Bronze 
Medal  for  finishing  third  in  the  pairs. 
After  his  undefeated  series  of  matches 
in    the    singles    he    was    acclaimed    the 
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Bob  Farmer  with  his  trophy 

— Photo  Messenger  Publications 

outstanding  bowler  of  the  championships. 
Bob  is  66  years  of  age,  married  and 
has  two  daughters,  three  grandchildren 
and  by  the  time  this  story  is  published  he 
should  have  four.  Bob  says  he  could  not 
have  achieved  his  bowls  successes 
without  his  wife  Joyce.  She  tells  him  if 
the  grass  is  slow  or  quick  and  being  the 
family  chauffeur  she  drives  him  to  most 
of  his  comings  and  goings. 


JUBILEE  THANKSGIVING  SERVICE  AT  LLANDAFF 


Mr.  Trevor  Tatchell  of  Cardiff  has  written 
to  us  of  the  memorable  occasion  when  he 
and  his  wife  were  invited  by  the  Lord 
Chamberlain  to  represent  the  R.N.I.B.  at 
the  Thanksgiving  Service  at  Llandaff 
Cathedral  on  Friday,  24th  June  in  cele- 
bration of  Her  Majesty  the  Queen's  Silver 
Jubilee.  He  writes  that  the  people  of 
Cardiff  were  thrilled  at  the  prospect  of  the 
State  Landau  coming  to  Cardiff  for  the 
first  time  in  the  history  of  the  Royal 
Family.  The  Queen  and  the  Duke  of 
Edinburgh  travelled  in  procession  with  the 
Household  Cavalry  to  the  Service  at  Llan- 
daff, along  a  route  lined  with  sightseers. 

800  guests  from  all  walks  of  life  were 
assembled  at  the  Cathedral  by  1 0.1 5  a.m. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tatchell,  having  been  allo- 
cated seats  close  to  the  aisle,  were  able  to 
follow  the  Queen's  progress  from  the  City 


Hall  by  the  rising  crescendo  of  cheers  as 
Her  Majesty  approached  the  Cathedral. 
Her  entry  was  greeted  by  the  Trumpeters' 
fanfare  of  welcome.  Mr.  Tatchell  writes, 
"the  thrill  of  that  moment  will  always  be 
with  me,  it  sent  shivers  of  excitement 
down  one's  spine."  The  Service  was  con- 
ducted in  both  Welsh  and  English  and  the 
Cathedral  Choir,  together  with  the  singing 
of  the  congregation,  filled  the  vast  build- 
ing with  music  and  created  an  atmosphere 
of  celebration  and  rejoicing  that  was 
electrifying.  The  Duke  of  Edinburgh  joined 
in,  singing  the  Welsh  National  Anthem  in 
Welsh. 

At  the  end  of  the  Service,  the  guests 
followed  the  Royal  Party  outside  to  the 
Cathedral  Green,  passing  the  Girl  Guides 
and  Boy  Scouts  in  their  privileged  position 
at   the   entrance   of   the    Cathedral. 


IT   STRIKES 


ME 

by   Magog 


V.I. P.  Visitors 

In  September,  St.  Dunstan's  was  very 
pleased  to  welcome  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Brown  at  Headquarters.  For  many  years 
Mr.  Brown  was  Secretary  of  Lord 
Fraser's  family  firm  in  South  Africa.  Since 
his  retirement,  he  has  been  Hon.  Treasurer 
of  St.  Dunstan's  (South  Africa).  He  and 
his  wife,  on  their  fifth  trip  to  Europe,  were 
visiting  relatives  in  Scotland  and  friends 
in  Switzerland,  the  country  to  which  Mr. 
Brown  escaped  as  a  P.O.W.  during  the 
war. 

We  have  also  been  delighted  to  see  two 
other  members  of  South  Africa's  Board — 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  L.  Lloyd  on  a  visit  to 
England  in  June  and  St.  Dunstaner  the 
Reverend  Michael  Norman  and  his  wife, 
Nora,  when  they  visited  relatives  and 
friends  in  this  country,  Canada  and 
Denmark— South  Africa's  Secretary,  Mr. 
K.  T.  F.  Ryan  and  his  wife,  and  St.  Duns- 
taner Derek  Dymond  and  his  wife,  Penny, 
when  they  came  over  on  a  visit  earlier  in 
the  summer. 


Gently  does  it 

Readers  may  remember  an  article  in  our 
"Ways  of  Life''  series  in  November  1974 
which  described  Vic  Davies'  work 
training  gun  dogs  for  competition  in 
trials.  One  of  his  dogs,  Sarah,  had 
suffered  ill-treatment  as  a  puppy  at  the 
hands  of  a  former  owner  and  at  that  time 
Vic  was  engaged  in  her  rehabilitation. 
Other   members   of   his   club    "thought    I 


was  being  a  crack  pot  buying  a  dog  like 
that". 

But  Vic  persevered  and  this  season  his 
faith  and  skill  were  vindicated  when 
Sarah,  the  dog  they  said  was  too  nervous 
to  ever  work  properly,  won  the  West  of 
England  Labrador  Club  Open  Test.  "I  was 
very  pleased  with  her",  Vic  told  me,  "She 
didn't  put  a  foot  wrong.  She's  a  different 
dog  now,  I  think  she's  forgotten  her 
past". 

For  Vic  this  is  reward  for  2\  years  patient 
training:  "There  was  such  a  lot  to  do,  I 
think  she  has  given  me  the  most  satisfac- 
tion. You  have  to  be  firm  with  them,  but 
you  have  to  be  very  careful — think  twice. 
With  Sarah,  you  had  to  be  firm  and 
gentle". 


Memories  of  Albany  Street 

A  letter  from  a  reader  in  Gosport  will  bring 
back  some  memories  for  older  St. 
Dunstaners.  Mrs.  Dorothy  Adams  lives 
there  and  she  is  the  daughter  of  the  late 
Mrs.  Wiggins  who  for  some  twenty 
years— from  1926  to  1  946— was  hostess 
to  many  St.  Dunstaners  at  her  house, 
87   Albany   Street. 

St  Dunstaners  visiting  Headquarters, 
then  in  Regents  Park,  or  just  passing 
through  London  received  warm  and 
friendly  hospitality  in  Albany  Street  and 
some  may  remember  Mrs.  Adams  and  her 
brother,  who  were  their  young  escorts 
when  they  went  out  We  must  not  forget 
another  important  member  of  the  family 

the  parrot. 
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Mayor's  Nest  of  Tables 

When  Councillor  Mrs.  Hillary  Somerville, 
J. P.,  Mayor  of  Brighton,  visited  Ian  Fraser 
House  on  the  Silver  Jubilee  Open  Day, 
she  admired  an  oak  occasional  table 
which  she  saw  in  the  joinery  workshop. 

Could  she  purchase  four  similar  tables 
for  the  Mayor's  Parlour  at  the  Town  Hall, 
she  asked  ? 

This  was  a  one-off  design  made  as  an 
exercise  in  making  joints,  but  Bill 
Colbourne,  Joinery  Instructor,  soon  had 
St.  Dunstaner,  Collis  Walters,  lined  up 
to  make  the  four  mayoral  tables.  Collis 
had  just  completed  a  re-training  course  in 
joinery,  prior  to  setting  up  his  own  work- 
shop at  his  Southwick  home.  He  travelled 
in  to  Ovingdean  to  make  the  tables,  which 
are  now  complete  and  polished,  gracing 
the  Mayor's  Parlour. 


Collis  Walters  with  one  of  the  Mayoral  tables. 


Bats,  Beans  and  Bowls 

Wilfred  Knight  of  York  is  a  man  of  multi 
interests.  He  recently  passed  through 
Ovingdean  to  mug  up  on  a  new  type  of 
switchboard  which  he  will  operate  at  a 
Barclay's  branch  in  York.  Wilfred  is  a 
regular  player  of  bowls,  weather  per- 
mitting, and  if  that  is  not  enough,  still  finds 
time  to  cultivate  his  allotment,  an  activity 
taken  up  at  the  age  of  50.  Perhaps  most 
spectacular  was  his  participation  this 
summer  in  a  couple  of  games  of  cricket. 
With  the  aid  of  the  RNIB  audible  ball,  the 
shouts  and  handclaps  of  sighted  assis- 
tants, a  virtually  normal  game  of  cricket 
can  be  played  on  a  regular  pitch.  It  was 
with  great  satisfaction  that  a  scratch  team 
from  York  was  able  to  beat  a  regular  team 
from  Leeds.  There  is  every  confidence  we 
shall  retain  the  Ashes  next  year. 


Charity  Walk 

Pat  Murphy,  our  first  St.  Dunstaner  from 
Northern  Ireland  recently  undertook  a 
lone  charity  walk  from  Inverness  to 
Thurso  near  John  O'Groats.  To  start  him 
off  CSM  Jim  Scott  of  the  KOSB,  Pat's 
former  regiment,  accompanied  Pat.  Pat 
was  unable  to  complete  the  walk  due  to 
trouble  from  his  artificial  foot.  In  spite  of 
this,  handicapped  children  in  Scotland 
will  have  benefited  from  his  efforts. 


Prizewinner 

Percy  Stubbs'  talent  for  gardening  has 
recently  been  shown  at  the  Norwich  Blind 
Annual  Exhibition,  where  he  won  the  Cup 
for  the  Horticultural  Section.  The  judging 
was  done  on  a  points  system  for  each 
entry,  which  included  flowering  plants, 
foliage  plants,  tomatoes,  cucumbers  and 
other  vegetables  in  season.  Of  the  eight 
items  Percy  entered,  all  were  in  the  first 
three.  Percy  is  a  keen  reader  of  Mr. 
Robinson's  gardening  supplement,  from 
which  he  gets  many  tips.  Percy  also  won 
First  Prize  for  his  wrought  ironwork  in  the 
Handicraft  and  the  Most  Imaginative 
sections  of  the  Exhibition. 


Red  Maples 

Paul  Baker,  Sidmouth  physiotherapist 
and  author  of  the  "History  of  the 
Warwickshire  Yeomanry",  has  accepted 
the  Chairmanship  of  Sidmouth  Town  and 
Salcombe  Regis  Branch  of  the  Conserva- 
tive Association. 

Remembering  Micky  Burns' candidature 
for  the  Liberal  Party,  Paul  says,  "I  think  he 
had  a  few  legs  pulled  and  if  I  do,  so 
what  ?" 

Quite  right,  Paul.  After  all,  we  live  in  a 
democracy.  But  there  may  be  some 
questions  asked  about  the  name  of  your 
house  .  .  .  Red  Maples? 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  George  Brooks,  Saltdean 

Well  !  Well  !  It  sure  "strikes  me"  buy 
yourself  a  bottle  of  whisky  and  you  win 
yourself,  with  a  little  effort,  a  beautifully 
decorated  vase !  Objet  d'art.  What  a 
brilliant  idea  by  Harry  Earnshaw.  Yes,  I 
can  see  quite  clearly  the  finished  models 
which,  as  he  says,  the  scope  is  endless. 
I  will  sure  have  a  go  at  this  lark.  By  the 
way,  what  is  this  thing  called  "whisky" 
you  get  in  bottles?  I  shall  get  a  bottle  of 
this  fire  water  and  get  cracking  !  Yes  I  like 
the  idea  Harry,  thanks  for  the  know  how. 
My  wife  will  be  able  to  prove  herself  with 
the  paint  brush,  so  Harry  drink  up 
Laddie ! 


From:  The  Reverend  Andrew  Nugee, 
Lechlade 

I  wonder  whether  many  St.  Dunstaners 
have  come  across  the  "Press-button"  type 
of  telephone  instrument  called  the  Key- 
phone. 

I  have  had  several  weeks'  experience 
of  it  and  can  thoroughly  recommend  it  as 
much  easier  and  quicker  than  the  dial. 
How  often  has  my  finger  slipped  off  the 


dial  and  so  I  have  had  to  start  all  over 
again.  The  Keyphone  with  its  three  rows 
of  keys  and  one  by  itself  at  the  bottom 
for  0  is  very  easy  to  operate.  Much 
quicker  too  I  suppose  the  most  urgent 
call  one  ever  needs  to  make  is  999,  and 
on  the  dial  that  is  one  of  the  longest.  The 
Keyphone  operates  as  quickly  as  your 
finger  can  press  the  key,  and  with  luck 
you  will  get  through  to  the  police  before 
the  burglar  knocks  you  out  The  real 
trouble  is  the  expense.  The  charge  is  £5 
for  installation  and  then  an  additional  £4 
on  the  quarterly  rent.  Seeing  that  the 
Post  Office  gives  us  such  excellent 
concessions  on  postal  packets,  I  think 
that  the  Blind  Societies  might  take  this 
matter  up  jointly  with  the  Post  Office,  and 
gain  some  concession  for  the  visually 
handicapped,  and  perhaps  sufferers  from 
other  disabilities. 

P.S.  From  the  Editor: 

It  should  be  pointed  out  that,  although 
the  number  is  more  quickly  punched  out 
on  the  buttons,  the  automatic  exchange 
will  take  the  same  time  as  the  dial  tele- 
phone to  put  the  number  through. 


LONDON  REUNION 

At  the  Hotel  Russell  in  London  on  July 
1  6th,  St.  Dunstan's  series  of  Silver  Jubilee 
Reunions  came  to  an  end.  224  people 
came  to  honour  the  Queen  and  to  meet 
again  with  friends  among  guests,  St. 
Dunstaners  and  staff. 

Sir  Edwin  Arrowsmith,  accompanied 
by  Lady  Arrowsmith,  represented  St. 
Dunstan's  Council  and  presided  over  the 
occasion.  This  was  the  Central  London 
Reunion  but  the  90  St.  Dunstaners  present 
included  some  from  further  afield  and  a 
particularly  welcome  group  from  Ireland. 
14  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  served  in  the 
First  World  War,  72  in  the  Second  and  4 
in  the  post-war  years. 

Welcoming  them  Sir  Edwin  said  he 
brought  hearty  greetings  from  our  Chair- 
man and  the  Council  and  an  especially 
warm  message  from  Lady  Fraser.  He  also 
extended  greetings  to  the  guests:   "Mr. 


and  Mrs.  Eric  Boulter,  he  is  himself  a 
St.  Dunstaner  and,  as  I  am  sure  you  all 
know,  he  is  Director  General  of  the 
R.N. IB.  We  are  glad,  too,  to  welcome 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pat  Longden  from  Australia 
— he  is  Secretary  and  Honorary  Treasurer 
of  St.  Dunstan's,  Australia" 

Sir  Edwin  then  mentioned  the  names 
of  other  guests,  retiring  staff  and  staff 
members  present  and  welcomed  two 
St.  Dunstaners  attending  their  first  re- 
union :  Geoffrey  Jacobs  of  Chelmsford 
and  Alfred  Lockhart  of  Dagenham.  He  had 
a  special  word  for  the  St.  Dunstaners  who 
had  come  from  Ireland  and  their  Welfare 
Visitor,  Mrs,  Ruth  Thompson,  recently 
awarded  the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee 
Medal, 

Sir  Edwin  then  paid  tribute  to  members 
of  St.  Dunstan's  staff  who  have  retired 
and  spoke  of  the  need  for  our  organisation 
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LONDON    REUNION 

— continued 

to  keep  up  to  date  and  in  step  with  the 
Welfare  State.  He  described  the  new 
thinking  on  the  provision  of  hobbies  and 
interests  for  St.  Dunstaners  entering 
retirement:  "We  are  really  looking  for 
ideas  and  would  welcome  suggestions 
which  would  help  with  a  practical,  new 
hobby  scheme.  Obviously  we  have  got  to 
be  sure  of  your  support  to  make  it 
worthwhile  and  when  we  consider  that 
after  the  next  five  years  90%  of  St. 
Dunstaners  will  have  retired  there  should 
be  a  lot  of  interest". 

Concluding  Sir  Edwin  said:  "May  I 
say  on  my  behalf  how  very  proud  I  am  to 
be  a  Member  of  the  Council  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  I  think  St.  Dunstan's  has  been 
an  outstanding  example  to  the  whole 
blind  world  and  as  Sir  Michael  Ansell  has 
said,  it  is,  indeed,  a  very  high  class 
regiment". 

Toast  to  Staff 

Harry  Wheeler,  of  Merton  Park,  spoke 
for  St.  Dunstaners  in  proposing  a  toast 
to  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's.  He  began  by 
thanking  the  staff  of  the  Hotel  Russell, 
"for  a  wonderful  meal  and  beautifully 
served  to  us  all". 

He  referred  to  the  Welfare  Staff  under 
Miss  Penny  Lord,  Area  Superintendent 
and  to  all  the  staff  at  Ian  Fraser  House— 
"It  is  the  most  wonderful  place  of  service, 
I  think  one  of  the  most  wonderful  places 
in  the  world". 

Although  he  had  no  personal  know- 
ledge of  Pearson  House,  Harry  said  he 
knew  that  Matron  Hallett  and  her  staff  did 
a  wonderful  job  and  lavished  care  on  the 
St.  Dunstaners  there. 

"I  would  like  to  thank  all  the  staff  of 
St.  Dunstan's  wherever  they  may  be, 
whatever  job  they  are  in  now.  We  still 
think  of  them  because  they  were  good 
to  us  in  the  days  when  we  needed  help. 
The  toast  is  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
God  Bless  them". 

The  reunion  continued  with  dancing 
until  tea  when  the  prize  draw  was  made 
and  the  final  Jubilee  Reunion  ended 
reflecting  great  credit  on  the  Welfare 
Visitor  responsible  for  the  organisation: 
Miss  B.  Davis  and  her  assistant,  Miss  I. 
Newbold. 


TRIBUTE  TO 
FRANK  HENNIG 

Ted  John,  Secretary  of  St.  Dunstan's 
Amateur   Radio  Society  writes: 

St.  Dunstaners,  particularly  those  of  the 
amateur  radio  fraternity,  were  sorry  to 
learn  of  the  sudden  death  of  Frank 
Hennig,  at  his  home  in  Worthing,  on 
Thursday,  21  st  July,  1  977.  He  was  55. 

Frank,  whose  call-sign  was  G3GSW, 
attended  a  meeting  of  those  interested  in 
radio  at  Ovingdean  in  1968,  details  of 
which  appeared  in  the  May,  1968,  issue 
of  the  Review,  and  he  was  the  Guest 
Speaker  at  the  first  annual  general 
meeting  of  the  newly-formed  St.  Dun- 
stan's Amateur  Radio  Society  in  January 
of  this  year  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  particulars 
of  which  appeared  in  the  March,  1977, 
issue  of  the  Review,  when  he  gave  his 
experiences  on  radio  both  as  a  pro- 
fessional and  an  amateur. 

Frank,  who  was  a  freelance  writer  and 
broadcaster  for  the  B.B.C.  always  showed 
great  interest  in  St.  Dunstan's.  He  ap- 
peared regularly  on  the  B.B.C.  TV.  "South 
Today"  programme,  and  was  well  known 
for  his  weekly  interviews  with  Fred 
Streeter,  who  was  head  gardener  at 
Petworth  House.  Frank  published  a  book 
after  Mr.  Streeter's  death  entitled,  "Cheerio 
Frank,  Cheerio  Everybody",  which  deals 
with  their  long  association.  A  second 
book,  "Fred  Streeter's  Gardening  Year" 
is  due  to  be  published  in  October. 

Wednesday  Magazine 

Frank  first  became  known  for  his 
interviews  on  the  afternoon  radio  feature 
"Wednesday  Magazine",  and  eventually 
became  the  presenter  of  the  World  Radio 
Club  on  the  World  Service  of  the  B.B.C, 
which  attracted  millions  of  listeners,  and 
he  has  contributed  thousands  of  items 
to  B.B.C.  Television  and  Radio. 

Frank  will  be  missed  for  all  the  enjoy- 
ment he  brought  and  entertainment  he 
gave  to  millions  who  looked  upon  him  as 
a  personal  friend,  and  we  extend  our 
deepest  sympathies  to  Estelle,  his  wife, 
and  Raymond  and  Robert,  their  two  sons. 

Letters  of  condolence  have  been  sent 
to  the  family  by  the  Chairman  and  by  the 
Secretary  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  Amateur 
Radio  Society. 
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TRACK  ONE  BEGINS 
IMMEDIATELY 


A     Review     of     the     Talking 
Service   by   Ray   Hazan 


Book 


Master  tape  and  book  on  the  engineer's  desk. 


This  year  is  the  10th  anniversary  of  the 
Talking  Book  Service  as  we  know  it  today. 
Recently  published  correspondence  in  the 
Review  has  voiced  criticism  of  the 
selection  of  titles.  It  is  proposed  here  to 
present  a  description  of  the  working  of 
the  Service  in  all  its  aspects  and  then 
allow  the  reader  to  draw  his  own 
conclusions. 

Membership 

Though  this  article  deals  with  the  past 
decade,  it  cannot  be  written  without 
reference  to  Lord  Fraser,  the  very  first 
Chairman  of  the  Sound  Recording  Board. 
The  embryo  of  the  Talking  Book  was 
conceived  in  his  Regent's  Park  workshop 
in  the  1 920's.  Since  the  introduction  of 
the  Mark  4  cassette,  in  use  today,  some 
99,000  people  have  benefitted  from  its 
company.  Membership  of  the  Library  is 
fluid,  with  the  average  association  lasting 
6  years.  There  is  a  membership  at  present 
of  49,450.  Each  week  the  Library  receives 
220  new  applications  for  membership, 
while  at  the  same  time,  there  are  207 
withdrawals.  The  high  level  of  with- 
drawals is  explained  by  the  fact  that  out 
of  200  applications  recently  studied,  only 
4  were  from  people  aged  45  or  under. 


The  Library  is  in  two  locations.  The 
Wembley  section,  which  caters  for  half 
the  readers,  located  south  of  a  line  drawn 
between  the  Severn  and  the  Wash  ;  and 
the  Bolton  Library,  which  caters  for 
Northern  England,  Scotland  and  the 
whole  of  Ireland.  A  former  member  of 
staff  at  St.  Dunstan's,  Mr.  Don  Roskilly, 
heads  the  service,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Muriel  Benstead.  They  both  very  kindly 
gave  up  valuable  time  to  explain  how  the 
system  functions.  "We  are  not  com- 
placent by  any  means",  said  Mr.  Roskilly. 
Indeed,  a  look  into  their  future  plans  will 
show  how  they  are  trying  to  improve  the 
system 

Title  Selection 

When  you  have  3,000  new  titles  a  year 
to  choose  from,  and  the  means  to 
record  only  250  of  them,  you  have  the 
problem  of  title  selection  in  a  nut-shell. 
Thrice  yearly,  a  list  of  about  80  books  is 
drawn  up  by  the  Library.  This  is  made  up 
of  readers'  suggestions,  programmes  from 
radio  and  television,  written  reviews  and 
visits  to  libraries.  The  trend  of  "fashionable 
books"  is  as  fluid  and  variable  as  any 
other  trend.  A  book  may  lose  popularity 
by  the  time  it  is  recorded,  or  even  before 
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In  No.  1  Studio.  Ray  Hazan  chats  with  reader,  Peter  Barker,  of  the  BBC. 


it  goes  in  front  of  the  Final  Selection 
Committee.  This  Committee  meets  three 
times  a  year  and  also  decides  on  the 
Braille  publications.  Far  from  shortening 
the  Library's  list  of  80,  they  frequently 
add  to  it. 

There  are  four  principal  reasons  why 
the  number  of  books  produced  is  limited. 
Firstly,  due  to  the  unique  type  of 
equipment  used,  copying  from  other 
master  tapes  is  not  yet  satisfactory.  The 
i"  wide  tape  of  the  talking  book  carries 
8  tracks,  6  for  the  book  and  2  for  the 
indexing.  Because  each  track  is  so 
narrow,  this  restricts  the  frequency  range 
of  the  recording,  which  would,  therefore, 
result  in  a  sub-standard  copy  of  a  master 
tape.  Secondly,  books  of  great  length 
will  reduce  the  total  number  of  recordings. 
Thirdly,  sometimes  a  book  is  out  of 
print;  and  lastly,  the  Library  cannot 
"borrow"  the  two  copies  they  require, 
as  they  have  to  be  written  on  and  thus 
defaced. 

At  present  there  are  three  recording 
studios,  two  of  which  run  three  three- 
hour  sessions  daily;  and  the  other,  two 
sessions.  The  object  is  to  produce  2  hours 
of  completed  tape  for  every  three  hours 
in  the  studio.  An  average  book  will  take 


any  of  the  readers  about  6  weeks  to 
record.  The  readers  tend  to  be  recruited 
mainly  from  broadcasting  and  the  theatre. 
There  is  a  certain  element  of  casting  when 
selecting  a  reader  for  a  book.  All  editing 
is  done  "live" ;  that  is  to  say,  any  mistakes 
are  corrected  on  the  spot  by  rewinding 
the  master  tape  and  re-recording  over 
the  top. 

Recording  the  Books 

A  great  deal  of  effort  goes  into  the 
recording  of  a  book  on  both  sides  of  the 
glass  separating  reader  and  engineer. 
The  studio  itself  consists  of  a  large  room, 
divided  in  two  by  a  glass  panel.  The 
reader  and  engineer  are  connected  by 
loudspeaker  and  a  lighted  cue  system. 
The  readers  spend  as  much  time  pre- 
paring the  text  as  reading  it.  Readers  like 
Alvar  Lidell  try  to  analyse  exactly  what 
the  author  is  trying  to  say  and  pains- 
takingly mark  up  the  text  with  punctua- 
tion and  phonetic  marks. 

At  the  studio,  the  reader  will  sit  in  a 
small,  sound-proofed  room.  On  a  baize- 
covered  table  will  be  a  book  support  with 
a  directional  microphone  just  above  it. 
On  his  right  is  a  cue  card  with  the  various 
announcements   for  the   beginning   and 
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Recording  engineer,  Alan  Co/son,  fitting  a 
1    master  tape  to  the  recorder. 

end  of  the  tape.  On  the  left  is  a  little  box 
showing  the  red  and  green  cue  lights;  a 
lighted  indicator  displaying  what  track 
number  is  being  recorded;  and  a  cough 
button,  which  is  self-explanatory.  On  the 
other  side  of  the  glass,  Mr.  Ian  Turner,  the 
chief  engineer,  explained  the  control 
panel,  which  enables  different  permuta- 
tions of  monitoring  and  recording.  The 
engineer  must  make  notes  of  the  length 
of  the  recording  sessions,  2  hours  per 
track,  and  follow  the  reader  on  another 
copy  of  the  book,  stopping  and  re- 
recording   as  any  mistakes  occur. 

Distribution 

Once  the  master  tape  is  completed, 
copies  are  run  off  at  the  Wembley  centre. 
It  may  be  of  interest  to  note  that,  at  this 
stage,  orders  are  fulfilled  for  English 
Talking  Book  Libraries  throughout  the 
world.  Demand  has  to  be  gauged,  but 
obviously  copies  can  easily  be  run  off  to 


deal  with  any  sudden  influx  of  requests 
for  a  particular  book.  A  staff  of  27  at 
Wembley  have  to  deal  with  the  turn- 
around of  some  3,000  cassettes  daily. 
On  arrival  at  the  Library,  each  cassette 
is  checked  visually  for  breakage,  is 
rewound  and  finally  replaced  on  the  shelf, 
though  two-thirds  of  the  stock  is  out  at 
any  one  time.  The  address  label,  mean- 
while, finds  its  way  to  the  reader's  file, 
where  the  number  of  the  finished  book 
is  crossed  off  the  reader's  list.  A  new  label 
is  withdrawn  from  the  file  and  is  then 
married  up  with  the  next  available  title. 
Apart  from  the  sheer  volume  of 
traffic,  some  delay  has  been  caused  by 
the  withdrawal  of  the  Sunday  postal  col- 
lection. Whereas  previously,  books  posted 
on  the  Sunday  would  reach  the  Library  at 
the  beginning  of  the  week,  they  now  do 
not  arrive  until  the  Tuesday  or  Wednesday, 
thereby  creating  an  uneven  workload. 
The  staff  at  Wembley  have  been  urged, 
"Never  leave  till  the  morrow  that  which 
can  be  posted  today."  The  same  applies 
to  us  readers. 

The  Future 

How  is  the  Library  trying  to  improve  its 
services?  Firstly,  the  limitation  of  books 
recorded  each  year  is  due  almost  entirely 
to  the  low  number  of  recording  studios. 
This  will  be  rectified  when,  on  expiration 
of  the  present  lease,  the  recording  studios 
will  be  moved  and  doubled  in  number  to 
six.  Secondly,  it  is  intended  to  com- 
puterise the  filing  system,  which  should 
aid  distribution.  The  arrival  of  the  com- 
puter is  planned  for.  at  the  earliest,  18 
months  time.  This  will  mean  that,  instead 
of  a  cassette  being  found  for  a  reader,  a 
reader  will  be  found  for  the  cassette  In 
simple  terms,  when  a  book  is  returned 
to  the  Library,  the  computer  will  be  asked 
for  the  next  person  on  the  list  awaiting 
that  title.  This  will  obviate  books  having 
to  be  put  on  the  shelf  at  all ;  they  will  be 
continually  on  the  move  The  computer 
will  enable  more  accurate  prediction  of 
popular  titles,  statistics,  recording  and 
monitoring  of  tape  usage. 

The  conversion  to  compact  cassette  is 
not  yet  envisaged  in  the  near  future  for 
two  main  reasons.  Firstly,  the  unique 
equipment  used  by  the  Library  means 
it  is  extremely  difficult  for  pirate  copying 
and  hence  the  Library  enjoys  the  greater 
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confidence  of  the  Publishers;  and  second- 
ly, the  Americans,  with  their  compact 
cassettes,  are  experiencing  a  10%  loss 
through  non-return.  The  current  C90 
or  C120  would  involve  bulky  postal 
wallets,  or  an  average  of  three  of  the 
present  pouches  per  book.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  new  American  4-track  |-f 
compact  cassette  would  mean  a  new 
family  of  tape  recorders. 

The  author,  having  had  two  years 
experience  of  a  continental  library, 
believes  that  the  United  Kingdom  enjoys 
a  good  service.  There  are  improvements 
in  the  offing  which  will  eventually 
enlarge  capacity  and  speed  up  distri- 
bution, though  this  will  not  happen 
overnight.  Those  who  believe  that  the 
service  can  be  improved  through  greater 
finance  are,  of  course,  correct.  But  the 
measure  of  success  of  the  Library  is  a 
double-edged  weapon:  if  an  operation 
appears  to  be  running  smoothly  on 
existing  funds,  why  should  it  require  more 
aid?  Were  the  Library  not  so  successful, 
then  the  authorities  would  no  doubt  step 
in  with  more  funds. 

Donations  from  private  individuals  are, 
of  course,  received  with  pleasure.  A  gift 
of  £200  or  more  sponsors  a  book  and  this 
is  acknowledged  on  the  tape  itself.  In 
addition,  donors  are  presented  with  the 
reader's  autographed  copy.  Larger  or- 
ganisations, such  as  schools,  receive  a 
signed  certificate. 

Many  listeners  to  talking  books  will 
vouch  for  the  comfort  they  afford  during 
long,  sleepless  nights  or  lonely  days. 
Unlike  the  radio,  the  listener  can  switch 
the  story  off  at  any  time  and  continue 
from  where  he  finished  reading.  To  some, 
the  Talking  Book  is  as  natural  as  breathing 
or  eating.  It  was  Francis  Bacon  who  said, 
"Some  books  are  to  be  tasted,  others  to 
be  swallowed  and  some  few  to  be 
chewed  and  digested".  What  would  he 
have  made  of  talking  books? 


ST.   DUNSTANS  ON  TELEVISION 

Whether  you  are  a  devotee  of  B.B.C. 
T.V.'s  The  Duchess  of  Duke  Street  or  not, 
you  may  be  interested  to  know  that  St. 
Dunstans  features  in  the  tenth  episode 
due  to  be  broadcast  on  B.B.C.  1  at  7.35 
p.m.  on  Saturday  5th  November.  The 
action  takes  place  in  1917. 


Before  recording,  Alvar  Lidell  marks  up  his  text 
to  ensure  his  reading  catches  all  the  author's 
meaning. 


THE  LATE  ALBERT  DEAN 

Many  St.  Dunstaners  have  been  in  touch 
with  headquarters  and  Ian  Fraser  House 
to  pay  tribute  to  the  service  of  the  late 
Albert  Dean,  who  so  sadly  died  suddenly 
at  Ovingdean  on  April  10th,  1977. 

Albert  had  worked  as  an  orderly  for 
thirty  years,  having  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
in  February,  1946.  During  that  time  he 
became  known  affectionately  as  Big 
Albert'  to  the  many  friends  he  made 
among   St.    Dunstaners  and   staff. 

Speaking  at  the  London  Reunion, 
Harry  Wheeler,  of  Merton   Park,  said  : 

"Many  of  you  will  remember  'Big  Albert' 
who  passed  on,  as  he  would  have  wished, 
still  working  for  St.  Dunstaners  as  he  had 
done  for  so  many  years.  He  did  a  wonder- 
ful job  for  us  and,  Albert,  we  shall 
remember  you." 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


Did  you  know  that  July  and  August  had 
fifty  percent  more  than  their  average  rain- 
fall this  year?  You  did?  So  let's  talk  of 
something  else. 

July  started  happily  with  a  visit  from 
Mr.  Les  Harris,  bringing  a  selection  from 
his  enormous  collection  of  records.  Other 
record  programmes  were  given  by  V.A.D. 
Miss  Nicky  Scally  and  by  Mr.  Michael 
Hayes,  who  brought  "Music  For  A 
Summer  Evening".  Fortunately,  it  was. 
All  of  these  programmes  were  much 
enjoyed. 

New  Brighton  Centre 

Of  the  entertainments  outside  the 
House,  one  of  the  most  successful  was  a 
visit  to  the  new  Brighton  Centre,  which 
holds  five  thousand  people  in  the  concert 
and  conference  hall.  Music  was  played  by 
the  band  of  the  Grenadier  Guards,  and 
everyone  returned  full  of  praise  for  the 
music,  the  comfortable  seating,  and  for 
the  imposing  size  of  the  hall.  However,  we 
did  not  allow  our  enthusiasm  to  wean  us 
away  from  our  friendly  old  port  of  call,  the 
Dome,  and  we  visited  there  whenever  the 
Tuesday  Variety  Show  made  its  bow. 

Apart  from  George  Bernard  Shaw's 
"Man  and  Superman",  the  Theatre  Royal 
was  given  over  to  comedy  during  the 
summer,  and  included  "Those  Golden 
Years  of  Music-hall",  starring  old  favour- 
ites Peter  Cavanagh,  Adelaide  Hall  and 
Bruce  Trent.  This  family  show  was  a  re- 
freshing change  from  the  all-too-frequent 
"X-cert."  type  play 

Fishing 

During  July,  we  had  five  days  of  fishing 
— the  weather  was  ideal,  and  the  fish 
most  co-operative,  so  that  sunburned  and 
happy  faces  were  in  evidence.  Archery 
continued  to  give  enormous  pleasure  to 
those  taking  part  in  the  sport — our  trans- 
port "chief"  Mr.  Austin,  has  done  wonders, 
together  with  the  other  instructors;  they 
all  give  so  generously  of  their  time  and 
effort. 


Sussex  Fortnight  came  and  went,  leav- 
ing behind  its  trail  of  havoc — empty 
pockets  and  deep  remorse — but  so  what  ? 
It  was  fun  !  The  trainees  visited  the 
remains  of  Roman  civilisation  at  Bignall, 
and  went  on  to  Singleton  Open  Air 
Museum  full  of  interest,  though  hard  on 
the  feet !  We  had  two  evenings  of  play 
readings,  one  by  the  Brunswick  Readers, 
and  one  by  our  V.A.D.  staff  with  guest 
reader  Miss  Eve  King.  A  most  enjoyable 
evening  was  spent  in  the  company  of 
organist  Mr.  Peter  Larsen.  He  played  all 
the  requests  we  threw  at  him,  with  the 
greatest  of  ease.  He  brought  along  his 
twelve  year  old  pupil,  Barry  Williams, 
who  made  his  public  debut  with  us.  He 
played  beautifully,  and  received  enthusi- 
astic applause.  It  was  a  joy  to  see  such  a 
gifted  youngster,  who  so  obviously  en- 
joyed making  music,  and  we  hope  that 
Mr.  Larsen  will  bring  him  along  again  to 
entertain  us.  Another  very  interesting 
guest  musician  was  Mr.  David  Jenkins, 
the  son  of  Tom  Jenkins,  of  "Palm  Court  of 
the  Grand  Hotel"  fame.  Many  of  you  will 
no  doubt  recall  those  delightful  pro- 
grammes on  the  radio  every  Sunday 
evening  in  the  forties  and  fifties.  David 
played  several  pieces  from  his  father's 
repertoire,  and  was  accompanied  on  the 
piano  by  Mr.  Dennis  Gomm,  who  played 
in  the  original  Palm  Court  trio.  The  pro- 
gramme was  recorded  by  Radio  Brighton, 
and  broadcast  at  the  end  of  August. 

Invitation  Tea 

In  mid-August,  we  were  guests  at  an 
invitation  tea,  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Lyndhurst,  of  Tylden  House,  near 
Horsham.  Fellow  guests  were  a  number 
of  Chelsea  pensioners,  whose  uniforms 
made  a  lovely  splash  of  colour.  The  tea 
was  both  abundant  and  delicious,  and  we 
are  most  indebted  to  Mr  and  Mrs. 
Lyndhurst,  who  have  been  so  hospitable 
to  us  on  so  many  occasions.  Another 
invitation  tea  was  at  the  end  of  August 
when  Mr    and  Mrs.   Kirby,  the  daughter 


A  COLOURFUL 
CELEBRATION 

Some  folks  celebrate  a  promotion  with  a 
bottle  of  bubbly;  others  go  out  to  dinner. 
Paul  and  Thelma  Francia  of  Portsmouth 
feted  Paul's  promotion  to  the  post  of 
Senior  Lecturer  at  the  Portsmouth  Poly- 
technic with  an  exhibition  of  paintings  on 
the  patio  of  their  home.  The  occasion 
produced  the  added  bonus  of  raising  the 
sum  of  £112  for  the  local  blind,  bringing 
the  total  raised  through  these  exhibitions 
to  £370.  Describing  the  exhibition,  The 
News,  Portsmouth,  writes,  "The  garden 
is  a  work  of  art  in  itself.  A  fountain  plays 
in  the  centre  of  a  colourful  triangle, 
fashioned  in  brick  and  tiles.  Delicately 
perfumed  roses  climb  its  columns  giving 
a  restful,  bower-like  effect.  Thus  in  scent 
and  sound,  it  is  a  garden  for  the  blind, 
designed  by  Mr.  Paul  Francia.  It  is  here 
and  in  the  studios  of  Pembroke  Park,  that 
the  15  members  of  the  Pembroke  Artists 
meet  for  tuition  by  their  teacher,  Miss 
Charlie,  (Thelma's  professional  name). 
Here  too,  they  displayed  their  water- 
colours,  guaches,  pictures  in  chalk  and 
oil-paintings.  Much  of  their  work  reflects 
the  love  and  enthusiasm  of  their  teacher 
for  floral  and  plant  life."  Hence  the 
expression,  perhaps,  of  "say  it  with 
flowers'. 


Lady  Fraser  with  Dr.  O'Hara,  after  the 
presentation. 

Presentation  to  Dr.  John  O'Hara 

On  Thursday,  28th  July,  at  Headquarters 
in  the  presence  of  Lady  Fraser  and 
Members  of  the  Council,  Mr.  Garnett- 
Orme  presented  to  Dr.  John  O'Hara  a 
silver  tea  service  on  a  tray  bearing  an 
inscription  which  recorded  the  devoted 
service  given  by  Dr.  John  during  the  past 
28  years  to  St.  Dunstan's. 

The  Chairman  wished  him  a  long  and 
happy  retirement  on  behalf  of  the  Council 
and  all  his  friends  at  St.  Dunstan's. 


Ovingdean  Notes 


continued 


and  son  in  law  of  the  late  Freddie  and 
Clarice  Crabtree,  invited  a  party  from  both 
Houses  to  "The  Three  Crowns"  at 
Wisborough.  The  travellers  returned  with 
tales  of  fabulous  boiled  ham  and  luscious 
strawberries  and  cream — no  wonder  there 
were  some  absentees  from  supper ! 

August  Bank  Holiday  weekend  was 
filled  with  activity ;  we  went  to  Goodwood 
on  the  Friday,  and  the  sun  shone  upon  us. 
Saturday  afternoon  saw  us  awash  with 
calories,  having  consumed  yet  another 
cream  tea  at  Boship  Farm  Hotel.  That 
evening  we  held  the  Dominoes  Tourna- 
ment, the  winners  being  Charlie  Pilgrim, 
Bruce  Ingrey,  and  Eileen  Maynard,  doing 
her  bit  against  the  male  chauvinists.  The 
following     evening     Mr.     Eric     Goswell 


brought  his  concert  party  from  Worthing, 
and  they  presented  a  most  entertaining 
programme,  ranging  from  "Tip-toe 
through  the  Tulips"  to  a  torrid  love  duet 
by  Eric  and  Rita,  after  which  we  had  to 
lower  the   temperature   with    ice-cream. 

The  month  ended  with  the  Bank  Holiday 
Dance,  and  it  was  nice  to  see  our  old 
friend  Henry  Kerr  beating  out  the  jungle 
rhythms  on  the  drums  (we  were  perform- 
ing a  most  decorous  quickstep  at  the 
time).  V.A.D.  Miss  Joyce  Briant  acted  as 
Mistress  of  Ceremonies,  and  did  a  tine  job 
— she  even  enticed  one  or  two  away  from 
the  bar  on  the  vague  hope  of  winning, 
"Brut"  Splash-on,  and  if  you  can  do  that, 
boy  !  You're  good  ! 

It's  still  raining. 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  2479 

Bats  Fly  Up  for  Inspector  Ghote 

by  H.  R.  F.  Keating 
Read  by  Garard  Green 
Reading  Time  7\  hours 
Inspector  Ghote  of  the  Bombay  CID  is 
not  happy.  He  has  been  seconded  (by  no 
less  a  Great  Personage  than  the  Assistant 
Commissioner  himself)  to  the  BATS,  an 
elite  squad  formed  to  combat  the  'black 
money'  dealings  of  the  big-time  currency 
racketeers.  Normally  he  would  have  been 
delighted  at  the  honour,  but  his  secret 
assignment  is  the  distasteful  task  of 
keeping  close  watch  on  his  fellow 
detectives,  one  of  whom  is  obviously 
tipping  off  the  crooks  just  before  every 
raid. 

But  which  one?  Is  it  his  old  friend  and 
mentor  Inspector  Nabkhani  ?  ...  or  the 
redoubtable  Inspector  Kelkah  ?  .  .  .  That 
odious  fellow  Radwham  ?  .  .  .  the  young 
Sub-Inspector  Patel  ? 

Soon  Ghote  finds  that  the  clouds  of 
suspicion  are  poisoning  his  mind.  He 
suspects  everyone  even  Deputy  Police 
Superintendent  Naik.  When  he  finds 
himself  harbouring  secret  thoughts  on  the 
fidelity  of  his  beloved  wife,  he  decides  it  is 
time  to  call  a  halt.  He  will  resign. 

He  doesn't  of  course  and  finally,  by 
sheer  persistence,  he  exposes  the  traitor 
in  their  midst. 

A  very  good  book — but  then  I  am  a 
confirmed  Ghote  addict.  My  enjoyment 
was  considerably  enhanced  by  Garard 
Green's  impressively  authentic  Indian 
accent 


Cat.  No.  603 

Bid  the  Soldiers   Shoot 

by  John  Lodwick 

Read  by  Eric  Gillett 

Reading  Time  10\  hours 

This   is   a   wry   off-beat   account   of  the 

authors  intimate  knowledge  of  prisons, 

many  and  varied.  Not,  let  it  at  once  be 

stated,  that  this  respected  writer  was  ever 

a  criminal,  (although  he  did  once  borrow' 


a  bike,  but  it  was  wartime  and  in  con- 
ditions in  which  such  an  act  might 
reasonably  be  construed  as  a  patriotic 
duty). 

Living  in  France  at  the  outbreak  of 
war,  he  joined  the  French  Foreign  Legion. 
He  was  captured,  escaped  and  was 
captured  again.  From  then  on  he  seems 
to  have  spent  a  goodly  part  of  his  war 
service  being  incarcerated  in,  and  escap- 
ing from,  prisons  of  all  kinds  and  in  many 
countries. 

An  authority  on  these  establishments, 
he  was  able  to  award  them  'stars'  in  much 
the  same  way  as  a  Good  Food  gourmet 
classifies  hotels  and  restaurants— although 
we  are  not  given  the  rating  of  the  place 
where  he  slaughtered  no  fewer  than 
626  bedbugs  in  one  session  ! 

The  style  is  elegant,  and  the  touch 
light,  but  the  brutal  realities  of  total  war 
are  never  far  away. 


Cat.  No.  1867 

Pavilion  of  Women 

by  Pearl  S.  Buck 

Read  by  Jean  Metcalfe 

Reading  Time  i4\  hours 

Madame  Wu  is  the  matriarchal  head  of 

the  rich   and   important  Wu  family  in  a 

remote  province  of  China.  She  rules  the 

great  house  of  sixty  people  with  gentle 

firmness    and    according    to    strict    and 

changeless  rules  laid  down  in  antiquity. 

As  'First  Lady'  she  wields  absolute 
power,  which  she  exercises  with  a  kind 
of  gracious  inflexibility  but  with  wisdom 
and  compassion  for  the  greater  good  of 
the  house  of  Wu. 

Then  into  her  life  comes  the  gentle 
giant.  Brother  Andre,  the  first  foreigner' 
to  enter  the  house.  He  has  been  engaged 
to  tutor  one  of  her  sons  but  she  too,  in 
spite  of  herself,  gradually  comes  under  the 
influence  of  his  teachings.  For  the  first 
time  she  begins  to  question  the  ancient 
traditions  and  beliefs  by  which  she  lives. 

A  beautifully  constructed  story  which 
marvellously  captures  the  spirit  of  a  China 
now  vanished  for  ever 
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Cat.  No.  2082. 

Two  Gentlemen  to  See  You,  Sir 

by  Victor  Carasov 

Read  by  Philip  Treleaven 

Reading  Time  10\  hours 

The  words  of  the  title  always  struck  fear 

in    the    heart    of   the    author.    The    'two 

gentlemen'    were    invariably    detectives 

come  to  arrest  him. 

In  the  early  1 900's,  Victor  Carasov, 
unhappy  child  of  a  broken  marriage,  took 
away  a  bicycle  with  some  confused  idea 
of  escaping  from  his  misery.  He  was  ten 
years  old  and  for  his  crime  was  sent  to 
an  approved  school  for  five  years. 

The  school  was  an  old  ship  moored  in 
the  Clyde.  Life  on  board  was  grim  in  the 
extreme  and  discipline  harsh  and  un- 
relenting. One  day  somebody  stole  his 
boots.  He  took  somebody  else's  and  was 
flogged  before  the  assembled  company. 

So  began  his  apprenticeship  for  a  life 
of  crime.  By  the  time  he  was  sixty-five, 
Carasov  had  spent  a  total  of  fifty  years 
behind  bars.  He  specialised  in  robberies 
from  hotel  rooms  whose  doors  had  been 
left  unlocked   by  careless  guests. 

Although  he  feels  very  strongly  that  the 
present  penal  system  serves  to  make, 
rather  than  reform,  criminals,  he  makes 
no  excuses  for  himself.  He  admits  quite 
cheerfully  that  he  got  only  what  he 
deserved. 

An  interesting  read.  The  book  is 
written  with  straightforward  simplicity 
and  with  nothing  left  to  the  reader's 
imagination.  It  is  unsuitable  for  family 
listening. 


LONDON  CLUB 

The  first  bridge  match  after  the  summer 
holidays  was  held  on  the  3rd  September. 
The  results  were  as  follows  : 

H.  Tybinski  and  S.  Lyons  85 

P.  Nuyens  and  J.  Majchrowicz       70 
R.  Stanners  and  B.  Allen  64 

L.  Douglass  and  R.  Armstrong        61 
B.  Evans  and  J.  Huk  60 

Miss  V.  Kemmish  and  B.  Miller         59 
F.  Dickerson  and  H.  Meleson  55 


FROM  JEAN   BLACKFORD 

Dear  Friends, 

The  generosity  of  St.  Dunstaners — men, 
women,  and,  I  feel  sure,  their  wives,  has 
overwhelmed  me.  It  was  an  important 
decision  to  choose  how  best  to  spend  the 
money  contributed  to  my  retirement 
present  and  I  have  chosen  something  I 
have  long  wanted  and  I  think  all  of  you 
will  approve  and  will  appreciate  the  hours 
of  pleasure  that  your  gift  will  give  me. 

It  is  a  Dynatron  Music  Centre,  (Radio 
Receiver,  Record  playing  deck  and 
cassette  unit — all  stereo),  and  it  is  con- 
cealed in  a  Queen  Anne  style  table  in 
walnut.  Not  only  does  it  sound  beautiful, 
but  it  also  looks  beautiful  in  my  sitting- 
room. 

Thank  you  all  for  your  generosity.  It  only 
came  a  few  days  ago  and,  since  then,  I 
have  hardly  turned  on  the  television,  but 
have  immersed  myself  in  music.  Thank 
goodness  my  bungalow  is  detached  and 
the  sitting-room  windows  are  double- 
glazed  ! 

My  fourteen  years  with  the  family  of  St. 
Dunstan's  is  something  I  can  never  forget ; 
to  me,  it  was  a  privilege  to  be  with  you 
and  so  often  to  have  been  able  to  share 
with  some  of  you  a  happiness  or  even  a 
sadness. 

Now,  when  I  go  shopping  in  Rotting- 
dean,  it's  great  to  meet  many  of  you. 
Again,  I  send  you  my  best  wishes  and 
thanks. 


LIFELINE 

Recently  issued  by  the  G.P.O.  is  a  film 
called,  "Lifeline".  Part  of  the  film  shows 
the  help  given  to  the  disabled  through  the 
marketing  of  special  equipment.  Tommy 
Gaygan  was  shown  operating  a  switch- 
board designed  specifically  for  the  hand- 
less.  Mr.  Peter  Matthews,  of  the  Estate 
Department,  was  also  featured  using  a 
telephone  intended  for  those  with  a 
hearing  defect.  The  telephone  has  a 
built-in  loud  speaker.  "Society  is  not 
based  solely  on  large  organisations,  but 
on  the  attitudes  of  individuals  and  direct 
personal  contact.  It  is  based  on  people 
communicating  ;  on  people  talking  to  one 
another,  whatever  their  circumstances." 
This  is  the  G.P.O.'s  way  of  helping. 
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Charity  Concert 

A  concert  in  aid  of  the  British  National 
Committee  for  the  Prevention  of  Blindness 
will  be  held  at  the  Royal  Albert  Hall  on 
Thursday,  22nd  December,  1977.  A 
performance  of  Handel's  Messiah  sung 
by  Kathleen  Livingstone,  Doreen  Walker, 
Kenneth  Bowen,  David  Wilson-Johnson, 
The  Bedfordshire  County  Youth  Choir, 
The  Biggleswade  and  District  Choral 
Society,  The  Luton  Choral  Society,  The 
Bedford  Musical  Society,  The  Dame  Alice 
Harpur  School  Choir  and  the  Pilgrim 
School  Choir.  The  performance  will  be 
accompanied  by  the  Bedfordshire  County 
Youth  Orchestra  and  will  start  at  7.30  p.m. 
Tickets  are  75p,  £1.00,  £1.50,  £2.00, 
£2.50  and  £3.00,  and  may  be  ordered  by 
sending  a  stamped  addressed  envelope 
to  B.N.C.P.B.,  D.  Chesterman,  Esq., 
191  Old  Marylebone  Road,  London, 
NW1  5QN.  Tel.:  724  3716.  Tickets  will 
be  posted  to  applicants  in  November. 


THE  ITCHING  HORSE  LAUGH 
by  H.  C.  Wood  of  Brentwood 

A  horse  you  have  drawn,  the  letter  did  say, 

It  came  from  the  Ed,  David,  and  Ray, 

And  IF  it  runs  you  will  get  a  prize, 

Such  a  kind  thought  brought  a  tear  to  my 

eyes, 
For  the  prize  guys  are  the  good  guys. 

In  the  paper  next  morning  Derby  runners 

were  listed, 
And  yours  isn't  one  of  them  the  missus 

insisted, 
A  rat  or  two  I  smell  as  the  smile  left  my 

kisser, 
Someone  or  two  has  been  pulling  my  leg, 

St.  Cyr,  they  said  was  the  name  of  the 

beast, 
But  we  see  no  saint,  not  even  a   priest. 

To  the  betting  shop  enquiries  were  swiftly 

borne, 
It  was  scratched  they  said,  a  week  before 

sweep  was  drawn, 
Forgive  the  bums  Lord  for  this  dastardly 

con. 
Just  send  down  a  UFO.  and  bung  em  all 

on. 


MESSAGE. FROM  AUSTRALIA 

Our  Chairman,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  has 
passed  on  this  message  received  from 
Colin  Johnston,  Federal  President  of  St. 
Dunstans,  Australia. 

It  seemed  appropriate  that  Jubilee  Day 
was  celebrated  by  us  during  the  St.  Dun- 
stan's,  Australia,  Conference,  and  on  that 
very  night  the  State  Delegates,  wives  and 
distinguished  guests  were  being  enter- 
tained at  dinner  by  our  hosts — the 
Queensland  members  of  St.  Dunstans, 
Australia.  The  Loyal  Toast  seemed  es- 
pecially significant  on  that  occasion.  The 
previous  day  there  was  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Reunion  Lunch  during  which  your 
recorded  message  was  played,  and 
received  with  acclamation.  There  were 
about  forty  present  and  it  was  a  very 
happy  occasion.  One  Queenslander  and 
his  wife  travelled  all  the  way  from  Cairns 
(1200  miles)  for  the  Reunion  and  some 
of  the  conference.  His  name  is  David 
Beatty  and  he  was  trained  at  St.  Dunstan's 
in  1948  and  whilst  there  he  became 
friendly  with  a  Red  Cross  Social  Worker. 
This  woman  is  now  Lady  Ramsay,  wife 
of  the  Queensland  State  Governor,  who 
opened  our  conference.  The  conference 
was  a  success. 

Since  my  return  I  have  been  busy 
organising  the  distribution  of  the  Jubilee 
Crown  Pieces.  May  I  say  here  it  is  a  very 
generous  gesture  on  the  part  of  St. 
Dunstan's  to  present  these  crowns,  and 
on  behalf  of  all  Australian  members, 
I  thank  you  and  the  Council  most 
sincerely. 


The  Editor  replies: 

Your  tale  of  woe  went  right  to  our  hearts ; 

The  Ed  being  a  man  of  many  parts, 

Takes  quill  to  paper,  and  kerchief  to  eye, 

And  attempts  to  answer  the  reason  why. 

The  draw  must  be  made  in  plenty  of  time, 

SotheG.P.O.candropyoualine. 

Next  year,  it  has  been  decided, 

That  the  horse  as  well  must  be  reminded. 

"Come   back,    UFO,''   may  then   be  your 
cry, 

"After  all,   Ed,  you're  quite  a  nice  guy". 
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CLUB   NEWS 


BRIGHTON 

BRIDGE  SECTION 

Sunday  17th  July  we  welcomed  a  team 
of  eight  from  the  Saturday  Night  Bridge 
Club.  An  exciting  match,  that  ended  with 
both  teams  scoring  so  close  the  result  was 
a  draw. 

Sunday  24th  July  the  seventh  Pairs 
Competition  was  held  with  the  following 
result: 

North-South 
W.  Allen  and  H.  Barker  58% 

East-  West 
W.  Lethbridgeand  R.  Goodlad 

57.5% 

Saturday  30th  July  the  seventh  Individuals 
Competition  was  held,  results  as  follows: 
M.  Clemments  and  M.  Tybinsky  77 
A.  Dodgson  and  W.  Phillips  66 

W.  Allen  and  R.  Evans  61 

P.  McCormack  and  W.  Burnett  60 

J.  Padley  and  C.  Walters  57 

R.  Fullard  and  W.  Lethbridge  57 

Saturday  6th  August  the  summer  Bridge 
Drive  was  well  attended.  To  commemor- 
ate the  Queen's  Silver  Jubilee  each  player 
was  presented  with  a  souvenir  Jubilee 
ball  point  pen.  Many  thanks  to  all  the 
people  who  helped  to  make  the  day  such 
a  success.  The  winners  were : 
W.  Allen  and  H.  Barker  3,010 

W.  Lethbridgeand  Mrs.  P. 

Lethbridge  2,860 

W.  Phillips  and  Mrs.  M.Vessey       1,640 

WALTER  LETHBRIDGE 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

With  no  Club  meetings  in  August,  we 
resumed  our  activities  on  the  1  st  Septem- 
ber by  going  to  the  Fontwell  Races— I 
think  everyone  came  away  a  little  in 
pocket ! !  !  After  which  we  went  to 
supper  at  a  local  Inn,  where  everyone 
agreed  the  food  was  delicious  and  that 
the  outing  must  be  repeated. 


On  the  10th  September  we  held  our 
monthly  Dance  when  Members  from  all 
over  the  country  met  friends  they  had  not 
seen  for  many  a  year  which  formed  the 
basis  of  a  very  happy  evening.  You  can 
imagine  the  tales  that  were  exchanged. 
Our  next  Dance  is  to  be  held  on  the 
8th  October. 

Whist  Aggregate,  7/9/77 

Gentlemen 

A.  Dodgson  89 

W.  Phillips  86 

W.  Lethbridge  82 

Ladies 

Mrs.  N.  Phillips  (86 

Mr.  J.  Kennedy  \86 

Mrs.  Griffiths  83 

BOB  OSBORNE 

BOWLING  SECTION 

The  Bowling  Section  has  been  very 
active  this  month.  The  competition  for  the 
Quadling  Cup  is  in  full  swing  on  Tuesday 
mornings  and  we  have  visited  Hurstpier- 
point.  East  Preston  and  Beckenham 
Clubs.  We  have  been  made  to  feel  very 
much  at  home  at  all  these  clubs  and  have 
had  some  very  enjoyable  games.  It  has 
been  pleasant  to  meet  old  friends  and  to 
make  new  ones  and  we  have  been  pleased 
to  take  along  some  new  members  to 
visit  these  Clubs.  At  Beckenham  Ladies' 
Club  as  in  previous  years  the  highest 
scorers  were  each  presented  with  a  silver 
spoon.  These  will  be  treasured  by  our 
boys.  I  believe  some  have  almost  achieved 
a  full  set.  A  special  presentation  of  a  spoon 
was  made  to  Mrs.  B.  S.  Jones  who  has 
put  in  a  lot  of  hard  work  as  Secretary  to 
our  Section  over  a  number  of  years  and 
we  were  all  delighted  that  her  services  had 
been  recognised.  Welcome  to  the  Section 
Micky — here's  power  to  your  bowling 
arm. 

BILL  BURNETT 
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Club  News 

— continued 


FAMILY  NEWS 


MIDLAND  CLUB  NOTES 

Since  my  last  club  notes  we  have  had 
three  get-togethers,  which  included  two 
meetings  and  one  outing. 

The  meetings,  one  in  July  and  the  other 
in  August,  were  quite  well  attended  and 
fairly  lively. 

During  the  July  meeting  we  still  talked 
about  and  considered  the  possibility  of  a 
night  out,  but  it  was  getting  more  and 
more  difficult  to  find  anywhere  completely 
on  the  flat  and,  of  course,  reasonable.  So 
it  was  left  for  me  to  go  on  looking  around 
at  local  night  spots  which  included  some 
entertainment  after  the  meal.  At  our  meet- 
ing in  August  another  proposition  was 
put  forward  ;  this  was  that  we  should  have 
another  outing  instead  of  an  evening  out. 
A  vote  was  taken  on  this  idea  and  was 
adopted  with  quite  a  good  majority. 
Southport  was  the  venue  suggested  and 
the  date  was  4th  September.  So  I  went 
ahead  and  booked  a  coach  for  this  date. 
It  was  also  suggested  that,  as  the  time 
between  the  meeting  and  the  outing  was 
so  short,  everyone  should  get  their  own 
meals. 

So,  on  Sunday,  4th  September  we  set 
off  from  Birmingham  at  10  a.m.  under 
clearing  skies,  and  what  looked  as  if  it  was 
going  to  be  a  lovely  day.  But  the  gods 
were  not  with  us,  for,  as  we  stopped  for 
coffee  at  one  of  the  services  on  the  M6,  it 
began  to  rain,  and  it  continued  to  rain 
more  or  less  all  day. 

We  arrived  at  Southport  at  approxi- 
mately 1.15  p.m.  and  we  all  went  our 
different  ways  to  get  a  meal.  Before  leav- 
ing the  coach  we  decided  that  should  the 
weather  continue  to  be  wet,  we  would 
start  back  for  Birmingham  at  5  p.m.  and  I 
would  make  arrangements  on  the  tele- 
phone with  the  Austin  Branch,  Royal 
British  Legion,  to  allow  us  to  return  there 
for  refreshments  before  we  broke  up.  It 
did  remain  wet  and  so  we  returned  as 
planned.  Our  friends  at  the  Austin  branch 
gave  us  permission  to  go  there  and  we 
were  made  very  welcome  as  usual,  the 
stewardess  making  us  sandwiches  etc. 
which  were  very  welcome. 


Marriages 

Mr.  Stanley  Coe  of  Ashford,  is  pleased 
to  announce  that  his  son,  Barry,  was 
married  to  Elaine  Gower  at  St.  Paul's 
Church,  Kingston,  on  9th  July. 

Mrs.  Winnie  Edwards  of  Partridge 
Green,  is  pleased  to  announce  that  her 
son,  Christopher,  was  married  to  Angela 
Clare  Simmons  on  4th  June. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Rowland  of 
Lambeth  are  happy  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  grand-daughter, 
Jacqueline  to  Gregory  Steene  on  the 
10th  September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Simpson  of  Brighton, 
are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
daughter,  Marie,  was  married  to  Peter 
Moore  at  Ian  Fraser  House  Chapel  on 
3rd  September. 


Although  the  day  was  wet  we  did  enjoy 
ourselves  as  usual,  and  the  final  stop  did 
help  to  brighten  the  day. 

At  each  of  our  club  meetings  the  ladies 
put  on  a  lovely  tea  as  usual  and  we  all 
thanked  them  for  their  efforts. 

We  were  very  pleased  indeed  to  wel- 
come a  new  member  to  our  August  meet- 
ing, Bob  Ashmore,  who  came  along  with 
his  wife.  Bob  only  became  a  St.  Dunstaner 
in  June  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  he  and 
his  wife  will  continue  to  come  along  to 
meetings.  They  both  came  on  the  outing 
and  thoroughly  enjoyed  themselves. 

Bob  was  a  Far  East  P.O.W. 

Two  other  dates  were  arranged ;  we 
shall  be  having  another  "Bring  and  Buy" 
during  our  October  meeting,  and  the 
Christmas  dinner  will  be  held  at  the 
Austin  Branch,  Royal  British  Legion  once 
again  this  year  Saturday,  17th  December 
is  the  date. 

Please  also  note  that  the  November 
meeting  will  be  held  on  the  first  Sunday 
in  the  month  so  that  we  avoid  Armistice 
Sunday. 

DOUG  CASHMORE 
Secretary 
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Mrs.  E.  M.  E.  Somervell  is  pleased  to 
announce  the  marriage  on  10th  Septem- 
ber of  her  daughter,  Shirley,  to  David 
Barber,  in  St.  John's  Anglican  Church 
Clevedon,  New  Zealand.  Shirley  is  the 
daughter  of  the  late  Lieutenant  Alan 
Somervell,  (New  Zealand  Artillery,  4th 
Field  Regiment),  who  trained  in  Physio- 
therapy at  St.  Dunstan's,  Church  Stretton 
and  at  the  R.N.I.B.  Physiotherapy  School 
in  London. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Whitcombe  of  East- 
bourne, are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
son,  Anthony,  was  married  to  Angela 
Shore  at  St.  Elisabeth's  Church,  East- 
bourne, on  9th  July. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  White  of  Fording- 
bridge,  are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
son,  Martyn  was  married  to  Rosemary 
Anne  Weston  at  the  Ringwood  Methodist 
Church,  on  30th  July. 

Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Albert  Paulson  of  Worthing  who  cele- 
brated their  Silver  Wedding  Anniversary 
on  2nd  August. 

Ruby  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Reed  oi  Farnborough,  Hants,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  31st 
July  with  a  cruise  on  the  Rhine,  passing 
through  Holland,  Germany  and  France. 

Golden  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Foster  of  Redhill,  who  celebrated 
their  Golden  Wedding  Anniversary  on 
28th  September. 

Births 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Bentley  of  Birming- 
ham, on  the  birth  of  a  grandson,  Martin 
Robert,  born  on  14th  July  to  their  son 
Robert  and  his  wife,  Jan. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Brown  of  Nuneaton 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  birth  of  a 
grandchild,  Abigail,  born  on  21st  April  to 
their  son,  Christopher,  and  his  wife. 


Mr.  Cope  of  Bilston,  Staffordshire,  on 
the  birth  of  his  sixth  great  grandchild,  born 
to  his  grand-daughter  in  Australia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reg  Craddock  of  Warring- 
ton, on  the  birth  of  a  baby  girl  to  their  son, 
Alan,  and  his  wife,  Pat.  The  baby  is  to  be 
named  Angela  Vanessa. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Holmes  of 
Southampton,  on  the  birth  of  their  third 
grandchild,  Verity,  on  14th  April,  to  their 
son,  Arthur  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  Frederick  Horton  of  Manchester,  on 
the  birth  of  his  seventh  great  grandchild, 
Simon  Paul.  Mr.  Horton  also  has  ten 
grandchildren. 

Mr.  Alan  Key  of  Dartford,  on  the  birth 
of  his  grandson  on  19th  December,  1976, 
to  his  son,  Malcolm,  and  daughter-in-law, 
who  now  live  in  Canada. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  Latham  of 
Worcester,  on  the  birth  of  their  first  great 
grandchild.  A  baby  girl,  Rebecca 
Margaret,  was  born  on  8th  March  to  their 
grand-daughter,  Wendy,  and  her  husband. 

Mrs.  Clara  Nolan  of  Acton,  widow  of 
John  Nolan,  on  the  birth  of  a  grandson, 
James  David,  born  on  the  19th  August, 
to  her  son  David  and  his  wife,  Linda. 


Examination  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Crispin  Chappell,  son  of  Alfred  and 
Betty  Chappell  of  Flaunden,  who  recently 
gained  a  joint  Honours  M.A.  degree  in 
English  and  Philosophy  at  Dundee  Uni- 
versity. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chappell  attended 
the  Graduation  Ceremony,  where  the 
degrees  were  conferred  by  the  Queen 
Mother. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Freeman  of  Coventry,  who 
have  both  received  awards  for  their 
services  to  Scouting.  Dennis  Freeman 
was  awarded  the  Medal  for  Meritorious 
Conduct,  the  highest  award  of  the  Scout 
Movement.  Mrs.  Freeman  was  awarded 
the  Chief  Scout's  Commendation.  These 
awards  were  made  on  19th  September. 


25 


Family  News 


continued 


Mr.  Herbert  Greas/ey  of  Coventry  on  the 
completion  of  35  years  service  at  Morris 
Motors,  Coventry.  He  was  presented  with 
a  gold  watch  by  his  employers. 

Miss  Susan  Hill-Brown,  daughter  of 
Arthur  Hill-Brown,  for  obtaining  a  Fine 
Arts  degree  at  Kingston  Polytechnic. 

Nicholas  Knight,  son  of  Wilfred  Knight, 
on  passing  out  with  credits  in  Agricultural 
Mechanics  and  Engineering.  As  well  as 
coming  second  in  the  course,  he  received 
special  commendations  for  his  project  and 
won  the  course  prize  as  the  most  practical 
student. 

Campbell,  son  of  our  late  St.  Dunstaner, 
Hugh  Campbell  McCrea  of  Greenisland, 
for  obtaining  an  Honours  degree  in 
Politics  at  Newcastle  University. 

Steven  Noxon,  grandson  of  George  and 
Mrs.  Reed  of  Farnborough,  Hants,  who 
was  awarded  a  Silver  Cup  for  being  the 
most  outstanding  pupil  of  the  year.  Steven 
was  also  chosen  to  recite  the  soliloquy 
from  Shakespeare's  "Henry  V",  before 
the  Mayor  and  Mayoress  of  Rushmoor. 

Stephen  Ward,  son  of  Bert  Ward  of 
Leeds,  who,  at  the  age  of  30,  has  just  been 
appointed  Deputy  Head  of  Temple 
Newsam  Colton  Primary  School,  Leeds, 
and  took  up  his  post  on  1st  September.  A 
specialist  in  English  language,  Stephen 
was  teaching  immigrant  children  to  speak 
English  at  a  special  Language  Unit  prior  to 
his  new  appointment. 

Christopher  Wood  son  of  Phillip  Wood 
of  Crewe,  on  obtaining  his  B.A.  Honours 
degree  in  German. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to : 

Mr.  John  Bailey  of  Guildford  on  the 
death  of  his  mother,  who  passed  away  on 
1  8th  June,  aged  75 

Mr.  William  Carr  of  High  Wycombe  on 
the  death  of  his  sister. 


Mrs.  Stanley  Edgar  of  Welling,  Kent 
whose  mother  passed  away  on  the 
1 1th  August 

Mr.  Thomas  Flaherty,  whose  wife, 
Annie,  passed  away  on  the  4th  September 
after  a  long  illness. 

Mr.  Joe  Hill,  whose  brother  George 
died  in  August.  He  is  sadly  missed  by  our 
St.  Dunstaner. 

Frederick  Horton  of  Davyhulme,  Man- 
chester who  mourns  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Catherine,  who  passed  away  on  the  9th 
August. 

Mr.  Harry  Gosney  of  New  South  Wales, 
Australia,  whose  wife,  Gladys  Anna 
Gosney  died  at  the  age  of  73  years  on 
20th  April 

Reginald  Greenacre  of  Dunstable, 
Bedfordshire,  who  mourns  the  death  of 
his  wife,  Hilda,  who  passed  away  on  the 
13th  August. 

Mrs.  Mary  Lawton,  wife  of  our  St. 
Dunstaner,  Mr.  Lawton  of  Edgware,  on 
the  loss  of  her  sister,  who  passed  away 
recently  in  Ireland. 

Mr.  James  Minter  of  Ruislip,  on  the 
death  of  his  father  on  the  13th  August, 
following  a  long  illness. 

Mr.  Joseph  Mos/ey  of  Solihull,  on  the 
death  of  his  brother,  Victor,  who  passed 
away  on  the  4th  August. 

Mr.  Lewis  Murrell  of  Minehead,  on  the 
death  of  his  mother  in  a  Taunton  hospital 
on  22nd  March.  She  was  aged  97. 

Mr.  Andrew  William  Rut/edge  of  Bel- 
fast, on  the  tragic  deaths  of  his  brother, 
Robert,  and  sister-in-law  in  July 

Mr.  Leslie  Thompson  of  Gateshead, 
who  mourns  the  death  of  his  father,  who 
passed  away  recently  at  the  age  of  90. 
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It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


John  Egerton     Lancashire  Fusiliers 

John  Egerton  of  Manchester  died  on  the  20th 
August,  at  the  age  of  84. 

He  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Lancashire  Fusiliers 
from  October  1914  to  August  1918.  He  was 
wounded  in  1917  and  suffered  damage  to  his 
sight,  but  it  was  not  until  February  1977  that  he 
became  a  St.  Dunstaner. 
He  leavesa  widow,  Ellen. 


Arthur  Hartill     Lancashire  Fusiliers 

Arthur  Hartill  of  Sedgley  died  on  the  7th 
August  at  the  age  of  84. 

He  served  as  a  Rifleman  in  the  Lancashire 
Fusiliers  in  which  he  enlisted  in  1  91  5.  He  suffered 
Mustard  Gas  poisoning  in  1918  and  was  dis- 
charged from  the  Army  the  following  year.  Despite 
the  damage  caused  to  his  eyes,  Mr.  Hartill  was 
able  to  enjoy  a  working  life  for  many  years,  but, 
with  a  further  deterioration  in  his  vision,  he  be- 
came a  St.  Dunstaner  in  April  1948  and  retired 
the  following  year. 

Having  been  a  widower  for  many  years,  Mr. 
Hartill  lived  alone  but  spent  part  of  each  day  with 
his  daughter  and  her  family  and  he  enjoyed  annual 
holidays  with  us  at  Brighton. 

He  leaves  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Ann  Bagnall. 


Thomas  William  Higgins     544  Battalion  88th 

Royal  Artillery 

Thomas  William  Higgins  of  Kings  Langley, 
died  on  1  5th  July,  aged  58 

He  served  in  the  Second  World  War  as  a 
Gunner  with  the  544  Battalion  88th  Royal 
Artillery  having  enlisted  in  July  1939.  Following 
injury  to  both  eyes  whilst  loading  a  lorry  with 
lime,  Mr.  Higgins  was  discharged  from  the  Army 
in  1943  and  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  that  same 
year. 

Until  1948  Mr.  Higgins  worked  in  Industry  but 
he  preferred  an  outdoor  life  and  took  over  a 
series  of  smallholdings  rearing  poultry,  pigs  and 
calves  and  growing  a  great  variety  of  produce 
on  the  land  and  in  his  greenhouse  with  the  able 
help  of  his  wife.  Earlier  this  year  he  took  over  a 
small  farm  in  Kings  Langley  for  which  he  had 
many  plans,  now  unfortunately  cut  short  by  his 
untimely  death. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Katherine  Higgins, 
three  sons  and  two  daughters. 


Thomas  Jackson     5th  Kings  Own  Royal  Regt. 

Thomas  Jackson  of  Lancaster  died  on  the  27th 
August  at  Pearson  House,  aged  83. 

He  enlisted  in  1911  and  served  as  a  Sergeant 
with  the  5th  Kings  Own  Royal  Regiment.  He  was 
wounded  in  1915  and  discharged  from  the  Army 
in  1916.  It  was  not  until  December,  1976  that 
Mr.  Jackson  became  a  St.  Dunstaner,  by  which 
time  he  was  unfortunately  already  in  poor  health. 
He  gave  up  his  home  in  Lancaster  and  in  June  he 
went  to  Pearson  House  for  nursing  care. 

He  leaves  a  son,  Alan. 


Percy  Jennings,   M.M.   D.C.M.     48th  South 

Midland  Division;  Royal  Air  Force 

Percy  Jennings,  M.M.,  D.C.M.,  of  Watford, 
died  at  Pearson  House  on  18th  July,  aged  84. 

Mr.  Jennings  had  a  distinguished  military 
career  having  served  in  the  48th  South  Midland 
Division  where  he  held  the  rank  of  Sergeant  when 
he  was  wounded  at  the  Somme  in  1916.  At 
that  time,  his  left  eye  was  removed  and,  having 
regained  the  sight  of  his  other  eye  some  time 
later,  Mr.  Jennings  was  then  transferred  to  the 
R.A.F.  following  its  formation  in  1918  where  he 
was  made  an  Air  Gunner  Instructor  at  No.  1 
Observer  School  until   his  discharge. 

After  the  First  World  War,  Mr.  Jennings  was 
employed  by  an  Estate  Agent  and  ended  up 
managing  the  business  himself  until  his  retire- 
ment. Unfortunately,  the  sight  in  his  good  eye 
then  began  to  deteriorate  and  having  been 
registered  blind  in  1970  he  did  not  become  a 
St.  Dunstaner  until  1974  at  his  own  wish.  For 
his  Army  service,  Mr.  Jennings  was  awarded 
the  M.M.  and  D.C.M. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Mary  Tout,  and 
other  members  of  the  family. 


Reginald  Kearns     Royal  Tank  Regiment 

Reginald  Kearns  of  Bristol,  died  on  15th  July, 
aged  72. 

Mr.  Kearns  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
June  1975  having  served  as  a  Sergeant  in  the 
Royal  Tank  Regiment  during  the  Second  World 
War,  from  the  outbreak  until  his  discharge  in 
December  1940. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  had  a  fine  Army  record  of 
which  he  was  very  proud  and  was  a  staunch 
member  of  the  British  Legion.  In  earlier  years,  Mr. 
Kearns  had  worked  in  the  Potteries  and  after  the 
War  was  employed  as  a  Gardener/Chauffeur  to 
well-known  Bristol  families  until  1974  when, 
unfortunately,  he  was  involved  in  a  street 
accident  which  affected  his  already  deteriorating 
sight  and  his  health  generally.  His  love  of 
gardening  and  his  greenhouse  remained  his 
greatest  interest  following  retirement.  Mr.  Kearns 
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also  retained  a  keen  interest  in  sport,  having 
played  football  and  boxed  for  the  Army  during 
his  war  service. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Mrs.  Bessie  Louisa 
Kearns,  his  three  sons  and  daughter,  twelve 
grandchildren   and  two  great  grandchildren. 


indifferent  health  our  St.  Dunstaner  worked 
tirelessly  for  the  East  Sussex  Blind  Association 
and  will  long  be  remembered  by  many  civilian 
blind  and  disabled  people  whose  causes  he 
championed  with  an  unsurpassed  devotion  to  his 
work. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  Florence  Mackinnon. 


John  A.  Lee     Royal  Artillery 

John  Lee  of  Bradford  died  on  the  4th  August  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  after  a  short  illness. 

He  enlisted  in  May  1939  and  served  as  a 
Gunner  in  the  Royal  Artillery.  He  was  wounded 
and  taken  Prisoner  of  War  in  Italy  in  June,  1942. 
He  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  January  1943  and 
in  the  April  was  repatriated,  his  discharge  from 
the  Army  following  in  June  that  year.  After  training 
at  Church  Stretton,  Mr.  Lee  took  up  employment 
as  a  telephonist  in  August,  1944  and  he  followed 
this  occupation  until  1962.  when  he  retired.  He 
then  devoted  his  spare  time  to  his  garden  and 
greenhouse,  which  were  a  great  credit  to  him. 
Mr.  Lee  and  his  family  left  Yorkshire  in  1968  to 
live  for  six  years  on  the  south  coast,  where  he 
enjoyed  taking  part  in  many  local  activities,  but  in 
March  1976,  they  returned  to  Bradford.  He  be- 
came seriously  ill  after  going  to  Ian  Fraser  House 
for  a  holiday  during  the  latter  part  of  July 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Audrey,  and  five  children. 


Leslie  James  Mackinnon     Royal  Artillery 

Leslie  James  Mackinnon  of  Brighton,  died  on 
the  11th  August,  aged  63. 

Our  St.  Dunstaner  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the 
Royal  Artillery  from  his  enlistment  in  November 
1939  until  his  discharge  in  1941  and  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  following  his  loss  of 
sight  while  serving  with  an  anti-aircraft  unit  in 
North  Africa.  Priorto  Mr.  Mackinnon's  admission 
to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  945,  and  his  enlistment  in  the 
Army,  he  had  been  Branch  Manager  of  a  grocery 
store. 

After  a  period  of  training  in  Industry,  as  well 
as  Braille  and  Typewriting.  Mr.  Mackinnon 
worked  as  a  Capstan  Operator  until  1974  when 
he  retired  and  commenced  voluntary  work  for 
the  East  Sussex  Blind  Association  paying  regular 
visits  to  civilian  blind  in  their  own  homes.  Until 
the  end  of  his  life  Mr.  Mackinnon  devoted  most 
of  his  time  to  this  voluntary  work,  helping  and 
advising  severely  disabled  people,  arranging 
Christmas  parties,  and  on  occasions  broadcasting 
on  Radio  Brighton  to  describe  the  work  which 
his  Voluntary  Group  were  doing.  Despite  his  own 


George  Benjamin  Priest     Royal  Welch 

Fusiliers 

George  Benjamin  Priest  of  Birmingham,  died 
on   22nd  July,  aged   87. 

Mr.  Priest  enlisted  on  the  29th  October  1907 
and  served  as  a  Lance  Corporal  in  the  Royal 
Welch  Fusiliers.  He  was  wounded  in  September, 
1  91  5,  and  taken  Prisoner  of  War  and  left  the  Army 
in  1  91  7.  He  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  November 
1  931 .  His  injuries  had  caused  not  only  blindness 
but  paralysis  which  confined  him  to  a  wheel 
chair  and  because  of  this,  Mr.  Priest  was  unable 
to  follow  any  hobby  occupation  but  he  learned 
Braille  and  enjoyed  reading  this  and  the  Talking 
Book.  He  spent  holidays  with  us  at  Brighton  from 
time  to  time  and  in  1  954  was  particularly  pleased 
to  be  able  to  attend  the  special  gathering  of  Old 
Contemptibles  which  was  held  there. 

After  the  death  of  his  wife,  who  passed  away 
in  December  1962  following  a  long  illness,  it 
meant  a  great  deal  to  Mr.  Priest  to  be  able  to 
remain  in  his  own  home  where  he  was  cared  for 
with  the  utmost  devotion  by  his  daughter  and 
son-in-law,  Joan  and  Rae  Foster,  with  the  help 
of  his  two  sons,  Richard  and  Stephen.  Our  St. 
Dunstaner  was  to  be  much  admired  for  the 
courage  and  patience  with  which  he  bore  his 
disabilities   for   so   many   years. 


Joseph  Harold  Westby     RAF 

Joseph  Harold  Westby  of  Morecambe  died  in 
hospital  on  the  1  5th  August  at  the  age  of  63. 

Mr.  Westby  served  in  the  Royal  Air  Force  from 
October  1946  to  June  1949.  It  was  in  October 
1949  that  he  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  and  after 
completing  training  with  us,  he  worked  in 
industrial  employment  for  eight  years,  despite  the 
fact  that  he  did  not  enjoy  the  best  of  health  He 
then  turned  to  basket  making  and  seating  stools 
as  a  hobby  occupation.  Mr.  Westby  bore  his 
deteriorating  health  over  the  years  bravely  and  he 
looked  forward  to  the  holidays  he  could  spend  at 
Brighton. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Nora,  and  three  children 
and  their  families. 


Published  by  ST.  DUNSTAN'S  for  Men  and  Women  Blinded  on  War  Service.  191  Old  Marylebonc  Road,  London  NW1  5QN 
and  printed  by  Robert  Stockwell  Ltd.,  Baden  Place.  London,  SE1  1YP 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

CHANGES    IIM   ST.   DUNSTAN'S  COUNCIL 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  find  an  item  on  another  page  reporting  certain 
changes  in  St.  Dunstan's  Council,  which  will  be  of  great  interest  to  St. 
Dunstaners. 

No  mere  facts,  however,  can  possibly  convey  our  feelings  of  personal 
regret  at  the  announcement  that  Sir  Neville  Pearson  has  decided  that  the  time 
has  come  for  him  to  resign  the  Presidency  of  St.  Dunstan's.  For  all  his  adult 
life,  he  has  worked  for  the  organisation  which  his  father  founded  ;  he  has  given 
us  the  benefit  of  his  own  wide  understanding  and  deep  concern  regarding 
both  the  running  of  St.  Dunstan's  and  the  welfare  of  individual  blinded  ex- 
servicemen  and  women  and  their  families.  I  assure  Sir  Neville  that,  though  he 
has  resigned  as  President,  he  will  never  lose  the  special  place  in  our  affection 
which  he  has  won  and  held  for  so  many  years.  Sir  Neville's  health  has  not 
been  good  lately  and  we  send  him  and  Lady  Pearson  our  very  best  wishes. 

Luckily  for  St.  Dunstan's,  we  did  not  have  far  to  look  for  our  new 
President.  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell  needs  no  introduction  from  me— "Mike" 
Ansell  is  an  outstanding  public  figure  and  a  St.  Dunstaner  of  whom  we  are  all 
proud.  We  welcome  him  as  President  and  wish  him  well  in  the  years  to  come. 

Two  other  changes  are  also  announced.  Dr.  Donald  Hopewell,  the  senior 
Member  of  our  Council,  has  been  appointed  a  Vice-President,  as  well  as 
remaining  on  the  Council;  I  know  this  news  will  be  received  with  delight  by 
his  very  many  friends  in  St.  Dunstan's.  Lord  Redcliffe-Maud,  whose  work  for 
us  included  his  wonderful  tribute  to  Lord  Fraser  at  our  Memorial  Service,  has 
resigned  from  the  Council ;  we  are  all  so  very  grateful  for  his  wise  advice  and 
help  for  many  years. 

Since  its  foundation  St.  Dunstan's  has  faced  many  challenges  and  tried 
to  do  its  best  for  all  St.  Dunstaners.  We  are  indeed  fortunate  that  many 
distinguished  men,  such  as  the  valued  friends  mentioned  here,  give  us  the 
benefit  of  their  service  to  the  organisation  and  we  are  ever  grateful. 


COVER  PICTURE:  Showman.  Ken  Revis.  at  the  entrance  of  Ley/and  Historic  Vehicles  Motor 
Museum.  See  article  on  centre  pages 


Dr.  F.  le  Gros  Clark,  M.A.,  D.Sc. 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  be  sorry  to  hear  of  the  recent  death  in  hospital  of 
Dr.  F.  le  Gros  Clark.  A  formal  obituary  appears  on  another  page. 

A  First  World  War  St.  Dunstaner  with  a  brilliant  brain,  he  was  renowned 
in  the  academic  world  for  his  research  and  writing  on  such  subjects  as 
malnutrition  and  ageing.  At  St.  Dunstan's,  "Clarkie"  was  well  known  for  his 
courage  and  patience  in  dealing  with  his  blindness  and  loss  of  his  right  hand, 
his  deep  interest  in  his  fellow  St.  Dunstaners  and  his  great  kindness.  We  shall 
all  remember  him  with  pride  and  affection. 
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Greetings  from  Lady  Fraser 

I  send  every  good  wish  and  my  love 
to  all  my  friends  overseas.  You  and 
your  families  will  be  in  my  thoughts 
at  Christmas  and  in  the  New  Year. 

COUNCIL  CHANGES 

Sir  Neville  Pearson,  Bt. 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  the  Executive 
Council  has  accepted  the  resignation  of 
Sir  Neville  Pearson  from  the  Presidency  of 
St.  Dunstan's.  Sir  Neville  has  been  a 
Member  of  the  Council  since  its  con- 
stitution in  May,  1 923,  when  he  was  also 
elected  a  Vice-President.  He  has  been  a 
Member  of  the  Finance  and  General 
Purposes  Committee  of  the  Council  since 
its  inception  in  November,  1946.  He  was 
elected  President  in  succession  to  his 
mother,  Lady  (Arthur)  Pearson,  D.B.E.,  in 
October,  1947. 

Apart  from  his  work  in  the  Council,  Sir 
Neville  has  always  taken  the  greatest 
interest  in  the  activities  of  individual  St. 
Dunstaners,  meeting  very  many  during 
his  frequent  visits  to  the  Brighton  Homes 
and  his  attendance  at  provincial  Reunions 
each  year.  His  recent  inability  to  attend  on 
these  occasions,  because  of  ill  health,  has 
been  much  regretted  by  St.  Dunstaners. 

Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell,  C.B.E., 
D.S.O.,  D.L. 

The  Council  is  very  pleased  to  announce 
that  Sir  Michael  Ansell  agreed  to  be  pro- 
posed and  was  unanimously  elected  as 
President  in  succession  to  Sir  Neville 
Pearson. 


Sir  Michael  has  been  a  Member  of  the 
Council  since  1958,  became  a  Vice- 
President  in  1970,  and  Vice-Chairman 
in  1975.  A  Regular  Officer  before  the 
Second  World  War,  he  was  blinded  in 
1  940  and  became  a  P.O.W.  in  Germany. 
Since  the  war  he  has  become  extremely 
well  known  for  his  most  successful  work 
in  the  organisation  of  show  jumping  in 
this  country.  He  is  an  outstanding  St. 
Dunstaner. 

Dr.  D.  G.  Hopewell,  M.A.,  LL.B. 
(Cantab),  Hon.LL.D.  (Leeds) 

It  will  give  pleasure  to  St.  Dunstaners  to 
learn  that  Dr.  Hopewell  has  been  elected 
a  Vice-President  of  St.  Dunstan's.  He 
joined  the  Council  in  1 948  and  has  repre- 
sented St.  Dunstan's  on  the  Councils  of 
the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind 
and  the  Scottish  National  Institution  for 
the  War  Blinded  for  many  years. 

Dr.  Hopewell  was  our  official  repre- 
sentative at  Her  Majesty  the  Queen's 
Silver  Jubilee  Service  at  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral. 

Lord  Redcliffe-Maud,  G.C.B.,  C.B.E. 

The  resignation  from  the  Council  of  Lord 
Redcliffe-Maud  is  also  reported  with 
much  regret.  He  was  elected  a  Member  of 
the  Council  in  July,  1  964,  and  his  wisdom 
and  influence  have  been  of  great  value  in 
the  affairs  of  St.  Dunstan's. 

It  was  Lord  Redcliffe-Maud  in  his 
capacity  as  High  Bailiff  of  Westminster 
who  arranged  for  the  Memorial  Service 
for  Lord  Fraser  to  take  place  in  the  Abbey 
and  his  Address  on  that  occasion  was 
most  eloquent. 


"NOT  FORGOTTEN"  GARDEN 
AND  CHRISTMAS  PARTIES 

The  Not  Forgotten  Association  kindly 
invites  a  party  of  St.  Dunstaners  to  each 
of  the  above  occasions  and  a  list  is  main- 
tained at  Headquarters  of  those  interested 
in  attending.  Hitherto  this  has  consisted 
mostly  of  local  residents  but  St.  Dun- 
staners living  in  the  provinces  are  wel- 
come to  send  their  names  to  Miss  Bridger 
if  they  would  like  to  take  part.  Accom- 
modation would  be  available  at  Broad- 
hurst  Gardens  for  one  or  two  nights 
according  to  the  distance  from  London 
but  St.  Dunstaners  would  be  responsible 
for  their  own  travelling  expenses. 

The  Christmas  Party  this  year  will  take 
place  on  Thursday,  1  5th  December,  and 
names  should  be  sent  in  as  soon  as 
possible. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


INSURANCE  COVER  ON  HOMES 
AND  CONTENTS 

It  is  thought  that  in  view  of  today's 
economic  situation  and  revised  insurance 
policies,  another  reminder  is  due.  St. 
Dunstan's  Estate  properties  are  covered 
for  fire  and  storm  damage  and  certain 
other  perils,  but  the  insurance  does  not 
cover  house  contents.  If  cover  is  required 
for  the  contents,  it  must  be  taken  out  by 
the  tenants.  Those  unfortunate  individuals 
who  have  been  burgled,  but  who  had 
insurance  cover,  have  been  successful  in 
obtaining  full  re-imbursement.  Without 
insurance  cover,  the  loss  has  had  to  be 
born  by  the  tenant.  Modern  policies  cover 
a  whole  range  of  eventualities,  such  as 
accidental  damage  to  T.V.  sets  and  Hi-Fi 
equipment,  (hired  T.V.'s  may  not  be  fully 
covered  by  the  rental  company),  to  the 
loss  of  contents  in  your  freezer  due  to 
putrification.  The  occupier  of  the  property, 
for  instance,  is  responsible  for  any  injury 
caused  to  somebody  while  on  his 
property,  e.g.  from  a  falling  slate.  Most 
contents  policies  include  cover  for  third 
party  liability,  or  occupiers  liability,  as  it 
is  known. 

What  has  inflation  done  to  insurance? 
Take,  for  example,  the  case  of  someone 
who  insured  home  and  furnishings  for 
£5,000  some  1 5  years  ago,  and  then 
failed  to  take  notice  of  his  policy.  What 
could  he  buy  now  for  the  same  amount  ? 


An  extreme  example,  but  it  illustrates  the 
point. 

To  facilitate  the  whole  business,  Sun 
Alliance  have  a  contract  called  Master 
Cover,  which  is  a  package  policy,  con- 
taining six  sections.  There  is  one  simple 
proposal  form,  one  premium  and  one 
renewal  date.  Claims  are  paid  out  at  the 
full  replacement  cost  on  most  items, 
provided  that  the  sum  insured  has  been 
kept  up-to-date,  and  there  is  now  an 
option  to  cover  most  contents  on  an 
Accidental  Damage  basis.  Master  Cover 
proposal  forms  are  held  by  our  surveyors 
and  welfare  visitors.  Any  queries  about 
insurance  will  be  answered  by  Mr  C.  H. 
Lawrence  at  Headquarters.  It  should  be 
borne  in  mind  that  any  premiums  paid 
through  the  St  Dunstan's  agency  are 
normally  subject  to  a  1  2J%  or  15%  dis- 
count. Those  St.  Dunstaners  who  are 
owner/occupiers,  and  especially  those 
who  are  purchasing  via  a  mortgage, 
should  ensure  that  they  are  adequately 
covered  in  view  of  today's  building  costs. 
Here  again,  our  surveyors  will  assist  in 
assessing  the  best  cover  required 


BRAILLE  BIBLE 

Two  years  ago,  whilst  Wally  Thomas  was 
touring  South  Africa,  he  met  16  year  old 
Andre  Brandt,  a  Rhodesian  who  is  totally 
deaf  and  only  has  a  residue  of  sight. 
Andre  enjoys  a  variety  of  physical  and 
mental  pleasures  and  has  recently  de- 
veloped an  interest  in  religion.  However, 
he  has  been  unable  to  get  hold  of  a  copy 
of  the  Bible  or  New  Testament  in  Braille, 
and  has,  therefore,  written  to  Wally  for 
help.  So,  if  any  St.  Dunstaner  knows 
where  Braille  copies  of  the  Bible  or  New 
Testament  can  be  found,  could  he  please 
contact  us  at  H.Q. 

Done  Roving 

After  thirteen  years  as  a  machine 
operator  at  the  Rover  car  plant  near 
Cardiff,  Mr  Donald  Stott  has  retired.  In 
appreciation  of  his  service,  both  he  and 
his  wife,  Gladys,  were  invited  to  an 
evening  at  the  plant's  Social  Club,  at 
which  they  were  presented  with  a  Tea's 
Made,  an  engraved  tankard  and  a  cheque. 
Don  has  recently  returned  from  a  fortnight 
in  Brighton  "I  hope  to  do  some  hobby 
training  and  there  is  a  bit  of  adjustment 
to  do,  of  course." 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's,  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Ronald  Marsh  of  Walsall,  who  was 
admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  21st 
September.  Mr.  Marsh  served  with  the 
Royal  Engineers  as  a  Sapper  during  the 
Second  World  War  and  is  married  with 
one  grown-up  son. 

James  Frederick  Willis  of  Basingstoke, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  21st 
September.  Mr.  Willis  served  as  a  Gunner 
in,  the  Royal  Artillery  from  enlistment  in 
1932  until  his  discharge  after  service  in 
the  Second  World  War  in  August  1945. 
He  was  wounded  at  Dunkirk  and  sub- 
sequently was  a  Prisoner  of  War,  being 
repatriated  in  February,  1945.  He  is 
married  with  adult  children. 


THE  JUBILEE  CLUB  FOR  THE  BLIND 
AND  VISUALLY  HANDICAPPED 

Although  we  are  only  a  new  club,  we 
already  have  members  from  six  boroughs. 
Would  any  St.  Dunstaner  like  to  come  to 
our  activities  at  Fellowship  House,  Green 
Lane,  Goodmayes,  on  the  third  Tuesday 
of  each  month,  8  to  10  p.m.?  We  have 
social    evenings    with     quizzes,     guest 
speakers,  discussions,  musical  evenings, 
theatre  trips,  outings,  bowls,  horse  riding! 
discos,  rambles  etc.  We  send  out  talking 
news  letters  and  hope  to  have  our  own 
magazine  if  funds  permit. 
Malcolm  Matthews,  Chairman, 
59,  Cameron  Road,  Seven  Kings, 
llford,  Essex. 

73s 

George  Cole,  G4AW1,  in  hospital, 
sends  73's  and  thanks  for  the  get-weli 
card  to  his  fellow  radio  amateurs. 


DOES  HE  TAKE  SUGAR  ? 

At  the  beginning  of  October,  a  B.B.C. 
Radio  4  programme  entitled,  "Does  he 
take  sugar?"  went  on  the  air.  The  pro- 
gramme lasting  half  an  hour  goes  out  at 
3.05  p.m.  on  Saturdays  and  is  expected  to 
go  on  indefinitely.  It  is  directed  to  all 
handicapped  people  and  will  not  take  the 
place  of  "In  touch".  Listeners  are  en- 
couraged to  ring  01  -580  441 1  after  the 
programme  with  comments  and  views. 
The  line  is  open  until  4.30  p.m.  It  is 
stressed  that  it  is  not  a  phone-in  pro- 
gramme, but  comments  will  form  a 
valuable  contribution. 

MY  KIND  OF  MUSIC 

Fortunately,  Tommy  McKay  of  Brighton 
did  not  have  to  be  marooned  on  a  desert 
island  before  having  to  choose  seven  of 
his  favourite  records.  For  just  under  an 
hour,  Tommy  was  interviewed  live  on 
B.B.C.  Radio  Brighton  about  his  life  and 
work,  the  session  being  interspersed  with 
"his  kind  of  music".  The  ether  echoed  to 
the  Scottish  burr  of  Kenneth  McKellar, 
Bing  Crosby  and  "The  Flower  Song"  from 
Carmen. 

HELEN  KELLER  CONFERENCE 

The  first  Helen  Keller  World  Conference 
was  held  in  New  York,  from  1 1  th  to  1  6th 
September,  1977.  Among  the  thirty  dele- 
gates was  Mr.  Eric  Boulter,  Director- 
General  of  the  R.N.I.B.  and  a  St. 
Dunstaner  himself.  The  highlight  of  the 
Conference  was  the  unanimous  adoption 
of  a  declaration  of  the  rights  of  all  deaf/ 
blind  people,  which  will  be  drawn  to  the 
attention  of  all  Governments  and  other 
bodies  which  have  a  responsibility  to  the 
deaf/blind,  and  which  will  be  presented 
to  the  United  Nations  General  Assembly 
during  its  session  in  New  York  early  in 
November. 

HORTICULTURAL  SUCCESS 

This  month  we  hear  of  yet  another  St. 
Dunstaner  and  his  wife,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henry  Haskey,  who  have  achieved 
gardening  success,  when  they  were 
awarded  a  first,  three  second  and  two 
third  prizes  at  the  Headstone  Horticul- 
tural Society  Show.  The  show  was 
judged  in  various  sections,  including 
Gladioli,  Roses,  Annuals  and  Miniatures. 


A  view  of  the  Palais  de  Chaillotfrom  the  Eiffel  Tower  taken  by  Mrs.  Audrey  Gaygan,  our  photographer 
in  France. 


The  Seventeenth  Handless  Reunion 


by  Tommy  Gaygan 

Wednesday,  14th  September,  1977  had 
come  around  at  last — we  seemed  to  have 
been  looking  forward  to  this  day  for  such 
a  long  time — and  now,  here  we  were,  nine 
lads  and  two  lasses  and  our  escorts  meet- 
ing up  at  Ian  Fraser  House  for  the  start  of 
the  Reunion. 

The  coach  left  Ian  Fraser  House  at 
1 0  a.m.  with  twelve  of  our  group  and  their 
wives  or  other  escorts.  As  we  got  under 
way,  Mrs.  Dacre  gave  us  a  brief  outline  of 
the  places  we  were  to  see  and  the  people 
we  were  to  meet.  Coffee  was  served  en 
route  and  within  two  hours,  we  pulled  up 
at  Sissinghurst  Castle  in  Kent,  where  we 
were  met  by  Mrs.  Kilbane,  the  Secretary 
and  Warden  for  the  National  Trust.  We 
were  taken  straight  to  the  library,  where 
the  present  owner  of  Sissinghurst,  Mr. 
Nigel  Nicolson,  came  to  tell  us  something 
about  his  home.  We  heard  how  his 
mother,  Vita  Sackville  West,  poet,  novel- 
ist, biographer  and  gardener,  and  his 
father,  Harold  Nicolson,  statesman  and 
author,  were  looking  for  a  new  home 
and  found  a  derelict  Elizabethan  prop- 
erty in  Kent  in  1  930  and  so  went  to  see 
the  castle.  It  was  only  by  diligent  work 


and  imaginative  planning  that  the  build- 
ings were  restored  to  the  excellent  state 
they  are  in  today  and  the  grounds  be- 
came the  great  attraction  they  are.  Mr. 
Nicolson  was  thanked  on  behalf  of  the 
St.  Dunstaners,  for  his  informative  and 
interesting  talk  and  we  were  then  taken 
to  the  converted  oast  houses,  which  are 
now  the  restaurant,  for  our  lunch. 

We  were  joined  at  our  meal  by  Mrs. 
Kilbane  and  other  members  of  the  staff. 
They  included  two  ladies  who  are  the 
Head  Gardeners  (shades  of  Women's 
Lib?).  An  absolutely  first-class  meal  was 
served  by  Mrs.  Stearnes  and  her  family, 
after  which  Mrs.  Kilbane  was  presented 
with  a  plant  pot  holder  made  by  a  St. 
Dunstaner.  Another  speech  of  thanks  and 
then  we  all  got  to  our  feet  for  a  toast  to 
our  hosts  and  the  National  Trust.  We  split 
into  groups  and  went  off  to  explore,  with 
the  gardeners  escorting  us  and  giving  us 
much  information.  Each  garden  had  it's 
own  identity;  some  were  walled,  others 
had  yew  hedges  or  similar,  all  perfectly 
clipped.  We  heard  about  the  white  garden 
with  its  roses,  gladioli,  antirrhinums, 
dahlias,  etc.,  all  white  among  the  varying 


shades  of  green.  We  went  to  the  orchard 
which  is  apparently  carpeted  with  daffo- 
dils in  the  spring,  and  into  the  cottage 
garden  with  its  many  shades  of  orange 
and  red.  On  into  the  herb  garden,  lime 
walk,  rose  garden,  where  rare  tropical 
plants  grew  and  we  were  lucky  to  see  one 
flower  that  would  only  live  for  that  day. 

Our  next  stop  was  at  Bodiam  Castle- 
quite  a  romantic  looking  place  with  a  wide 
moat  skirting  the  shell  of  the  ruined  fort, 
where  we  were  met  by  Mr.  Loyd,  the 
Chairman  of  the  Trustees  of  the  Castle. 
We  were  given  a  brief  history  and  a  mental 
picture  of  the  way  the  castle  had  been 
lived  in  centuries  before.  Our  thanks  were 
given  to  Mr.  Loyd  and  we  were  on  our 
way  to  St.  Justines  Hotel  for  tea. 

On  our  way  back  to  Ovingdean  thanks 
were  given  to  Mrs.  Dacre  and  Mrs. 
Williams  for  organising  such  a  perfect 
outing.  These  good  ladies  obviously  have 
influence  in  very  high  places,  arranging  a 
whole  day  of  sunshine  for  us. 

Friday,  16th  meant  early  rising  and 
breakfasts  ready  for  the  8  a.m.  coach 
departure  for  Gatwick  Airport,  and  at 
1 0  a.m.  the  wheels  of  our  BAC  1-11  rolled 
down  the  runway  and  we  were  on  our 


way  to  put  down  forty-five  minutes  later 
at  Charles  de  Gaulle  Airport.  Tongues 
flew,  telling  us  about  the  latest  in  airport 
trappings  and  we  stepped  onto  the  mov- 
ing walkway — a  flat  version  of  the  escala- 
tor, with  its  odd  motion  as  you  whisked  up 
inclines  and  around  corners.  Maybe,  we 
can  eventually  have  one  from  Ian  Fraser 
House  to  the  undercliff  or  the  White 
Horse? 

By  coach  through  the  suburbs  and  into 
Paris  with  the  usual  city  sights,  plus  a 
gleaming  white  Sacre  Coeur  sitting  on  the 
hillside  and  soon  we  were  pulled  up  in 
Rue  Blanche  at  the  Union  des  Aveugles 
de  Guerre,  where  we  were  to  spend  the 
next  two  nights.  The  Union  is  the  equiva- 
lent of  St.  D's  and  this  building  is  a 
comfortable  hostel  for  the  French  blind. 

Seven  o'clock  found  us  all  dressed  in 
our  glad  rags  and  ready  for  the  reception 
and  dinner.  We  were  greeted  by  the 
President  of  the  Union,  Monsieur  Am- 
blard,  and  his  wife,  together  with  M. 
Cornu,  General  Secretary,  and  M.  Bruzy, 
the  Manager.  Four  of  the  French  war- 
blind  were  there  with  their  wives  and  we 
were  all  to  sit  down  to  an  excellent  meal, 
amidst  much  gesticulating  and  airing  of 


The  party  at  Bodiam  Castle. 


Hosts  and  guests  at  L  'Union  des  Aveugles  de  Guerre. 


school  French — not  always  successfully, 
but  with  plenty  of  laughter  to  bridge  the 
gaps.  Gwen  Obern  was  soon  teaching  a 
few  words  in  Welsh  to  Valentine  and 
Lucia  Perek,  and  found  that  Valentine  had 
originally  come  from  Poland,  so  he  was 
quickly  introduced  to  Joseph  Loska  and 
Clare.  Raymond  Kalitka  was  there  with 
his  wife,  Therese,  and  he  aired  his  very 
good  command  of  the  English  language 
as  he  greeted  the  St.  Dunstaners  he  had 
met  when  he  stayed  at  Broadhurst 
Gardens  as  a  student  taking  a  course  in 
London.  Eduard  and  Simone  Barbeaux 
and  Louis  and  his  wife,  Blanchette,  com- 
pleted the  French  party. 

The  meal  over  and  speeches  began. 
Warm  words  of  welcome  from  M.  Am- 
blard,  who  spoke  to  us  in  English  and  did 
much  to  put  us  at  our  ease.  He  told  us  his 
wife  had  come  from  England  and  of  his 
feeling  for  our  country  and  referred  to  his 
long  association  with  St.  Dunstan's  and 
his  friendship  with  Lord  Fraser.  Mr.  Wills 
then  spoke,  also  in  excellent  English, 
which  was  ably  translated  by  David  Bell 
junior.  Then  it  was  the  turn  of  David  Bell 
senior  to  reply  on  behalf  of  all  the  St. 
Dunstaners  present,  and  this  he  did  in 
French — much  to  our  admiration,  finishing 


his  speech  with  a  presentation  to  M.  and 
Mme.  Amblard  of  one  of  our  copper 
Jubilee  bowls.  It  was  a  splendid  evening 
in  every  way  and  much  enjoyed  by  us  all. 
Saturday  morning  and  breakfast  over 
and  into  the  coach  for  a  two-hour  tour  of 
historical  Paris.  We  saw  the  Louvre  and 
were  told  of  its  six  miles  of  corridors — no 
time  to  see  the  Mona  Lisa,  but  on  to  the 
Madeleine  with  its  fifty-two  corinthian 
columns  and  over  the  bridge  on  to  the 
island  in  the  Seine  for  a  quick  visit  to 
Notre  Dame,  where  we  were  told  of  the 
wonders  of  the  stained  glass  in  the  famous 
rose  window.  Back  to  the  Union,  past  the 
beautiful  Opera  building  and  we  were  all 
ready  for  our  lunch 

Modern  Paris 

The  afternoon  tour  was  to  take  three 
hours  and  entitled.  "Modern  Paris"  and  it 
was  quite  a  thrill  to  be  told  we  were  going 
down  the  famous  Champs  Elysees  and 
round  the  Arc  de  Triomphe,  which  was 
built  for  Napoleon  I  had  no  idea  it  would 
be  so  huge  or  that  the  names  of  all  his 
battles  would  be  inscribed  on  the  pillars. 
On  we  sped  to  the  Eiffel  Tower,  over 
1,000  ft.  high,  where  we  were  to  ascend 
to  the  first  of  the  three  floors  for  wonderful 


views  over  Paris.  The  tour  was  to  finish 
with  a  visit  to  Montmartre,  with  its  atmos- 
phere of  gaiety  and  time  to  visit  the  Sacre 
Coeur  or  the  crowded  Place  de  Terte,  with 
its  artists  at  work  and  paintings  on  sale. 

We  had  seen  so  much  on  our  day  out, 
but  still  more  was  to  come  and  at  10  p.m. 
we  were  on  our  way  to  go  aboard  the 
Bateau  Mouche  for  a  cruise  down  the 
Seine.  Quite  an  experience,  as  the  boats 
were  so  modern  and  large  enough  to  seat 
several  hundred.  The  boat  was  covered 
with  a  clear  plastic  dome  and  carried  very 
powerful  searchlights,  which  illuminated 
the  bridges  and  buildings  as  we  sailed  by 
the  Pont  Neuf,  the  oldest  bridge  in  Paris, 
built  in  1604,  and  the  beautiful  ornate 
bridge  built  for  the  visit  of  Alexandre  III  of 
Russia,  and  named  after  him.  The  floodlit 
Notre  Dame  was  shown  in  all  its  glory  and 
best  of  all,  the  many  elegant  houses  lining 
the  banks,  making  it  so  unlike  ourThames. 
On  shore  again  and  a  ride  for  our  visit  to 
the  Nouvelle-Eve,  a  nightclub,  for  a  Re- 
view and  the  inevitable  can-can  and  the 
nudes ! 

Champagne  Farewell 

Sunday  saw  some  bleary  eyes  and  a 
sorting  out  of  those  stalwarts  going  to 
Versailles  for  the  morning,  whilst  others 
did  as  they  wished.  We  were  overawed  by 
the  size  of  the  magnificent  palace  and  the 
splendour  of  the  painted  ceilings. 

At  the  Union,  another  superb  meal  was 
served  with  wines  for  the  farewell  lunch, 
and  it  was  especially  thoughtful  of  M. 
Amblard  to  say  farewell  in  a  typically 
French  spirit  and  serve  champagne.  He 
told  us  how  pleased  they  had  been  to 
entertain  us  and  hoped  we  had  enjoyed 
our  stay.  Mr.  Wills  replied  to  say  how 
grateful  we  were  for  all  that  had  been 
done  to  make  our  visit  so  pleasant  and 
he  hoped  a  party  of  French  war-blind 
would  visit  us  next  year  and  spend  a 
weekend  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  Glasses 
were  raised  in  thanks  to  M.  and  Mme. 
Amblard,  the  Union  des  Aveugles  de 
Guerre  and  the  entire  staff,  and  then  to 
our  French  friends.  Gwen  Obern,  to  the 
delight  of  us  all,  got  to  her  feet  and  sang  a 
song  in  Welsh  as  her  thanks  to  our  hosts, 
and  was  then  joined  by  Billy  Griffiths  in  a 
duet.  What  better  way  to  end  our  visit. 

And  so  the  time  came  for  us  to  say 
goodbye.   There   was   nearly  two    hours 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wally  Lethbridge  at  Versailles. 

delay  before  our  plane  left,  but  10  p.m. 
saw  twenty-six  rather  tired  people  setting 
foot  on  terra  firma  again  and  we  were 
soon  back  at  Ovingdean,  where  we  were 
delighted  to  have  an  almost  royal  wel- 
come from  Miss  Allison  and  the  staff. 
Within  minutes  we  were  tucking  into  hot 
soup  and  drinks.  Thanks  must  be  given 
here  to  the  orderlies  at  I.F.  House,  who 
did  an  excellent  job  in  getting  us  ready 
in  time  for  the  activities  from  there,  regard- 
less of  it  being  early  morning  or  late  at 
night.  Thank  you,  boys. 

Monday  morning,  our  last  day,  saw  us 
assembling  for  a  discussion  in  the  Winter 
Garden,  and  in  the  afternoon  we  were 
joined  there  by  Dr.  Fletcher,  from  the  Limb 
Fitting  Centre  at  Roehampton,  Mr.  Wills, 
Mr.  Dufton,  Mr.  French,  Mr.  Castleton  and 
Miss  Mosley,  for  the  technical  discussions 
which  we  all  found  informative  and  at 
which  most  of  our  queries  were  answered. 
These  guests  joined  us  again  in  the 
evening  for  the  farewell  dinner ;  first  taking 
sherry  with  the  Commandant  and  Matron 
and  joined  by  Mrs.  Dacre,  Dr.  Stillwell  and 
some  members  of  the  staff.  A  really  first 
class  meal  was  served  and  later  in  the 
evening  this  was  acknowledged  with 
compliments  being  sent  to  the  Chef  and 
the  staff. 


There  were  more  speeches,  ably  chaired 
by  Mr.  Dufton,  who  was  congratulated  on 
his  appointment  to  the  Council  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  He  then  introduced  the  speak- 
ers— Mr.  Wills,  followed  by  Dr.  Fletcher, 
who  gave  thanks  on  behalf  of  the  guests. 
Billy  Griffiths,  David  Bell  and  Tom  Gaygan 
in  turn  expressed  the  thanks  of  all  the  St. 
Dunstaners  present  for  the  wonderful 
Reunion  we  had  had,  both  in  Paris  and  at 
home,  and  thanks  were  expressed  to  each 
of  the  guests  who,  in  his  own  way,  had 
done  something  for  us  all  since  the  last 
Reunion.  Winnie  Edwards  was  called 
upon  to  make  a  presentation  of  a  pair  of 
engraved  whiskey  glasses  to  Mrs.  Dacre 
and  we  were  charmed  by  her  reply  and 
thanks.  The  Commandant  said  his  piece 
and,  as  always,  raised  a  laugh  for  us. 

We  all  moved  into  the  Winter  Garden 
for  the  party  and  it  kicked  off  to  a  great 
start  with  entertainment  provided  by 
Rosemary,   who   played   the   piano,   and 


Doug,  who  was  great  with  his  songs,  old 
and  new,  and  his  great  sense  of  fun.  One 
of  the  highlights  of  the  evening  was  when 
he  donned  a  wig  and  sang,  "Falling  in 
Love  Again",  a  la  Marlene  style,  exclu- 
sively to  Mr.  Wills,  amidst  applause.  There 
was  even  louder  applause  for  Winnie 
Edwards  and  Gwen  Obern  when  they 
danced  the  can-can  for  us,  with  skirts 
lifted  and  garters  in  place!  Funnily 
enough,  I  thought  the  applause  was 
louder  than  it  had  been  for  that  item  when 
it  was  danced  at  the  Paris  night-club.  Keep 
rehearsing  girls,  you  are  doing  a  grand  job. 
Gwen  then  sang  with  Doug,  and  Alice  and 
Bill  gave  us  a  lovely  duet.  Peggy  Brett  had 
us  all  laughing  with  a  super  poem  she 
wrote  about  the  Paris  trip. 

The  evening  came  to  an  end  with  Rose- 
mary and  Doug  giving  us  "We'll  meet 
again" — we  look  forward  to  just  that.  The 
seventeenth  Reunion  was  a  meeting  we 
will  long  remember. 


"NO   HANDS"  ACROSS  THE  SEA 
by  Peggie  Brett 


If  you  are  short  of  exercise, 

In  need  of  slimming  down, 

Don't  read  the  "Slimmers  Magazine" 

Then  sit  around  and  frown  ; 

Proceed  to  any  airport — 

Be  it  Gatwick  or  de  Gaulle — 

And  carry  just  as  much,  in  bags, 

As  you  can  safely  haul. 

You  start  off  at  the  entrance — 

Be  it  France  or  Angleterre — 

There's  no-one  "going  slow" 

Among  the  passengers — they  tear ! 

You  wind  your  way  down  corridors, 

Some  narrow,  some  more  vast. 

Through  turn-stiles  you  are  shoved 

With  no  regard  for  creed,  or  cast. 

"Your  passports  !"  or,  "Your  tickets,  please  I' 

You  clutch  them  at  the  ready. 

Then  onto  giant  conveyor  belts — 

"Not  yet !"— "O.K. !"— "Woa,  steady  !" 

Along  you  sail,  while  peoplestand 

To  watch  you  as  you  pass. 

The  end,  when  reached,  has  been  designed 

To  throw  you  on  your  *  ***  ! 

But  the  biggest  thrill  of  all  comes 

When  they  check  for  guns  or  bombs, 

They  run  a  mine  detector 

Head  to  tail  and  coat  to  combs  I 

At  some  point  in  procedure 

You  will  find  yourself  to  be 


A  sacrificial  lamb — fleeced — 

In  the  name  of  "Duty- Free"  I 

From  there  on  you've  suspended 

Still  more  kilos  from  your  arms. 

Which  hang  down  long,  likechimpanzee's, 

But  don't  have  any  qualms  ; 

No  sooner  have  you  cast  your  load 

Within  the  plane's  embrace, 

Than  busy  muscles  get  to  work 

and  snap  them  back  in  place. 

The  flight's  a  minor  detail. 

There's  no  need  to  take  a  pill. 

You're  far  too  busy  eating 

To  feel  sick  or  make  your  Will. 

And  when  you  disembark, 

Be  it  in  France  or  England — well — 

With  LUCK  your  case  will  reach  you 

On  some  endless  "Carousel". 

Now,  watch  it — when  in  Paris — 

Should  you  stand  a  round  of  booze. 

You're  parting  with  enough,  back  home, 

To  buy  a  suit,  WITH  SHOES  I 

Oh  yes,  the  streets  of  Paris 

Are  lined  with  Linden  trees. 

Behind  them  lurk  young  "Olivers" 

Who'll  snatch  your  bag  with  ease  ! 

"Abroad  ?"  Well  yes  ...  it  has  its  charms, 

Although  the  costs  are  steep. 

To  visit  for  a  while — that's  fine  ! 

But  Britain  is...  SO  CHEAP  i 
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AS  I  REMEMBER 


by  George  Fallowfield 


When  one  gets  comfortable  in  one's  best 
easy  chair  and  a  pipe  drawing  well,  one's 
mind  soon  slips  back  into  bygone  days 
and  I  feel  those  men  who  went  straight 
to  Regent's  Park  or  Church  Stretton 
from  Military  Hospitals  do  not  realise  what 
Sir  Arthur  Pearson  did.  I  am  sure  they 
cannot  appreciate  his  initiative  as  much 
as  those  like  myself  who  went  straight 
home  to  a  small  town  where  little  or 
nothing  was  being  done  back  in  1918. 

Associations  for  ex-servicemen  such 
as  the  old  "D.S.S."  and  "Comrades  of  the 
Great  War"  were  being  formed,  but  these 
were  more  like  clubs  and  did  nothing  to 
help  the  handicapped.  There  were  five 
of  these  associations  and  they  amal- 
gamated to  form  the  British  Legion. 

It  was  Moorfields  Eye  Hospital  who 
told  St.  Dunstan's  about  my  case  and  I 
managed  to  arrive  at  Regent's  Park  on 
the  11th  May,  1923  going  down  to 
Brighton  where  others  were  awaiting  to 
enter  training  at  Regent's  Park.  We  all  got 
there  in  January,  1924.  The  Matron  was 
Miss  Power. 

I  was  keen  to  learn  Braille  and  my 
teacher  was  a  Miss  Stacey,  but  she  was 
by  no  means  confined  to  Braille.  She 
played  a  big  part  in  all  the  sports  and  was 
the  first  to  take  me  down  to  the  lake  and 
into  a  boat.  She  gave  me  my  first  advice 
on  sculling,  which,  in  those  days,  with 
rowing,  was  a  very  popular  pastime.  It  is 
a  pity  this  item  was  one  the  Second  War 
men  missed. 

We  had  the  annual  Regatta  at  Putney 
which  was  a  grand  afternoon's  sculling 
and  rowing  for  there  were  crews  of  fours 
and  in  those  days  London,  Brighton, 
Birmingham  and  Manchester  had  clubs 
each  with  a  team.  You  can  bet  there  was 
some  keen  competition,  not  only  with  us 
chaps  but  those  ladies  who  were  taking 
care  of  a  club  like  Mrs.  Spurway  looking 
after  the  Brum  club  and  getting  their 
teams  together.  She  had  a  great  man  in 
the  late  Billy  Trott  who  was  a  fine  all- 
rounder  who  could  scull  as  well  as  he 
could  walk  or  do  anything  in  field  events. 

We  in  London  had  plenty  of  help  in 
training  from  local  athletic  clubs  and  the 
Police,   and  those  girls  of  the   Bedford 


College  were  ready  to  cox  a  boat  at  any 
time. 

Of  course  most  of  us  joined  a  local 
athletic  club  where  we  got  help  in 
training,  and  while  I  lived  in  London  I  had 
the  good  fortune  to  have  an  old  friend 
who  had  been  in  the  Dragoon  Guards  ten 
years  before  joining  the  Metropolitan 
Police.  He  would  take  me  on  long  all 
day  walks  as  far  as  Southend  or  along 
the  towpath  of  the  River  Lea  right  into 
Hertfordshire,  walking  back  by  the  road. 

Great  days  they  were  and  then  came 
our  walks  round  the  Outer  Circle.  We 
usually  started  with  a  one  lap  3  miles 
walk  in  December,  and  a  6  miler  in 
January  and  then  a  9  miler  up  to  1 5  miles. 
There  was  also  the  annual  15  miles  walk 
in  Birmingham.  We  once  had  a  21  miler 
which  was  7  times  round  the  Outer  Circle 
and  Harry  Boorman  had  a  fine  escort  in 
Mr.  Hind  of  the  Highgate  Harriers.  When 
the  wind  blew  into  my  face  he  got  Harry 
behind  me  and  as  we  went  round  he'd 
get  Harry  on  the  leeside  of  me  ! 

Trip  to  Manchester 

We  had  a  trip  to  a  walk  in  Manchester, 
Miss  Stacey  took  us  London  team  and  I 
am  sure  Harry  and  Bob  Young  will 
remember  the  happy  journey  there  and 
back,  what  a  fine  dinner  we  enjoyed  on  the 
train  !  After  our  race  we  were  well  set  for 
that.  We  did  not  continue  our  journey 
down  to  Brighton,  we  stayed  the  night 
at  Mrs.  Wiggins  for  I  continued  to 
represent  the  London  club  after  moving 
down  here. 

There  are  others  I  must  not  forget  who 
played  a  big  part  in  our  walks.  Mr. 
Donoghue  our  handicapper  who  did  his 
job  well  in  the  backroom  and  Mr.  Jones 
of  the  Marylebone  Baths  who  helped 
with  swimming.  But  I  did  not  take  part 
in  any  swimming  contests,  however. 
Deafness  can  prevent  one  indulging  in 
some  forms  of  sport  and  swimming  is  one. 

During  walks  escorts  did  not  use  the 
manual  alphabet,  they  wrote  in  block 
letters  across  my  back  !  The  most  anxious 
time  was  when  my  cox  was  getting  my 
boat  into  position  for  the  start  of  a 
sculling  race  and  giving  me  the  tip  to 
start  which  was  a  smack  on  my  toes. 
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Sister  Paterson  was  the  Sport's  Sister 
at  the  time  I  am  writing  of.  One  morning 
she  sat  on  the  bank  and  began  to  slide 
down  to  the  lake  with  nothing  to  grab  to 
save  herself  and  finally  slid  into  the  lake. 
The  water  only  came  up  to  her  knees,  but 
her  feet  and  ankles  were  covered  in  thick 
mud  when  she  was  fished  out ! 

Those  were  the  "GOOD  OLD  DAYS". 
While  you  can  recall  such  times  you  are 
never  lonely,  you  bring  so  many  friends 
around  you  again. 


NEWS  FROM  AUSTRALIA 

Malcolm  Bryce,  whose  retirement  was 
featured  in  the  March  Review,  writes  to 
say  that  the  Queensland  Training  and 
Placement  Centre  for  the  Blind,  which  he 
founded,  goes  from  strength  to  strength. 
They  have  now  acquired  a  residential 
centre  to  be  called  "Bryce  House".  Be- 
sides the  setting  up  of  a  sheltered  work- 
shop, blueprints  have  been  drawn  up  for 
a  series  of  projects  to  be  undertaken  by 
people  within  their  own  homes.  Malcolm, 
himself,  is  about  to  go  to  Melbourne  to 
study  the  long  cane  and  sonar  spectacles, 
while  leaving  others  to  examine  the 
intricacies  of  the  Optacon,  which  they 
have  recently  purchased.  "So  you  see,  we 
keep  up-to-date  as  much  as  possible  with 
all  the  latest  apparatus.  Wish  we  had 
some  more  cash,  though." 

Malcolm  also  sent  a  newspaper  clipping 
featuring  Ted  Blackmore.  Ted  is  the 
President  of  the  Queensland  Blinded 
Soldiers  of  St.  Dunstan's,  Australia,  and 
hosted  the  twenty-third  National  Biennial 
Conference,  held  from  the  6th  to  the  1  Oth 
June  this  year,  in  Brisbane.  Before  the 
war,  Ted  paid  his  own  way  through 
Business  School.  He  then  became  Private 
Secretary  to  T.  C.  Witherby,  an  historian 
compiling  a  book  on  Mussolini,  and 
studied  in  Italy  and  France.  During  the 
war,  he  lost  his  sight,  an  arm,  three  fingers 
and  some  hearing,  whilst  dismantling  a 
Japanese  booby  trap.  He  is  now  Chairman 
of  his  own  cutlery  importing  company, 
with  an  annual  turnover  of  some  $500,000 
a  year.  In  1  970,  he  was  awarded  an  M.B.E. 
for  his  services  to  the  blinded  soldiers  of 
Australia.  He  is  also  a  life  member  of  the 
Queensland  division  of  Birthright  Aus- 
tralia, which  he  founded. 


GOLDEN  OLDIES 

Some  years  ago,  Geoff  Butterfield,  a 
former  English  rugby  centre,  started  a 
club  called  the  Golden  Oldies.  This  team 
was  made  up  of  former  international 
players  of  all  countries.  Joining  the  team's 
trip  to  the  Bahamas  this  year,  was  Tommy 
Voyce  of  Gloucester.  Tommy  played  for 
England  in  the  1 920's  and  was  on  the 
Executive  of  the  Rugby  Football  Union, 
and  was  its  President  in  1960-61.  One 
beneficial  off-shoot  of  the  journey,  was  a 
reunion  with  Tommy's  son,  who  flew 
from  his  home  in  New  York  to  greet  his 
father  in  Freetown,  Jamaica. 

Tommy  also  visited  South  Africa  and 
Rhodesia  at  the  invitation  of  the  South 
African  Rugby  Board.  He  had  not  been 
back  to  South  Africa  since  1  924,  when  he 
played  there  as  a  member  of  the  British 
Lions.  "I  met  several  people  connected 
with  St.  Dunstan's  and  I  shall  especially 
remember  the  welcome  I  was  given  by 
Jimmy  Ellis,  Public  Relations  Officer  and 
Welfare  Officer,  in  Cape  Town.  He  was 
always  cheerful  and  charming  and 
invited  me  to  dine  at  his  club,  to  which  he 
brought  an  old  friend  of  mine,  Owen 
Smith,  who  played  for  Oxford  and 
England." 


The   ELINFA   Braille  Cassette 
Recorder 

The  world's  first  ever  machine  for  taping 
Braille  has  recently  been  developed  in 
France.  This  portable  machine  can  be  used 
as  either  a  conventional  cassette  player  or 
can  record  Braille  on  magnetic  tape.  As 
you  type  in  the  Braille  on  6  keys,  so  your 
Braille  cells  are  thrown  up  on  a  display, 
enabling  you  to  correct  your  work.  When 
you  play  back  the  cassette,  a  display  will 
throw  up  1  20  cells  at  a  time,  the  speed  of 
which  can  be  determined  by  the  operator 
Other  uses  for  this  device  are  for 
transcribing.  When  attached  to  an  IBM 
typewriter  Braille  typed  into  the  recorder 
is  simultaneously  written  on  the  type- 
writer in  print  and  vice-versa.  It  can  be 
used  for  programming  computers,  or  as  a 
computer  terminal.  The  ELINFA  also  gets 
on  well  with  calculators,  we  are  told.  No 
price  is  given  yet,  but  it  will  no  doubt  need 
a  calculator  to  work  it  all  out. 
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Stoke  Mandeville  Senior  Multi- 
Disabled  Games,  September,  1977 

This  year  saw  St.  Dunstan's  athletes  taking 
part  for  the  first  time  under  the  umbrella  of 
B.S.A.D.,  Sussex,  as  the  rule  now  by 
B.S.A.D.  is  that  all  clubs  must  be  affiliated 
to  a  region  before  they  can  take  part.  Six 
St.  Dunstaners  competed,  J.  Cope,  P. 
Walker,  E.  Jinks,  T.  Parkinson,  G.  Jones 
and  W.  Davies.  Between  them  they  won 
two  gold  medals  (G.  Jones)  and  nine 
Silver,  which  added  to  B.S.A.D.  Sussex 
region's  total  of  twenty-two  Golds  and 
eleven  Silver.  This  was  a  very  good  result, 
and  next  year  will  see  more  representation 
from  St.  Dunstan's,  as  archery  and  bowls 
will  be  included  on  a  bigger  scale.  Norman 
Perry  represented  his  own  region,  Hum- 
berside,  and  won  the  Archery,  T.B. 
section.  This  was  expected,  as  he  is  our 
present  St.  Dunstan's  T.B.  Champion.  He 
doubled  his  score  of  last  year.  Well  done, 
Norman,  and  indeed,  well  done  all  those 
who  took  part.  This  was  a  very  good  start 
to  the  combined  efforts  of  all  the  disabled 
groups  in  Sussex  and  we  look  forward  to 
a  bigger  entry  next  year. 

The  1978  calendar  for  B.S.A.D.  is  as 
follows.  Items  marked  *  are  applicable  to 
B.S.A.D.,  Sussex  (St.  Dunstan's). 
*April  1  5th-1  6th    Swimming  Champion- 
ships (Senior  and  Jnr.) 
Stoke  Mandeville 
April  29th  Manchester    and    Dis- 

trict Sports  Club 
May  1  3th  Hexham  Sports  Day 

May  20th  Hinderfields  Sports 

Day   and    B.S.A.D. 
Mini  Games 
July  9th  Cheltenham  Sports 

Day 
July  9th  B.S.A.D.  Angling 

Contest 
July23rd-29th    Stoke  Mandeville 

International  Games 
Sept.  16th-1  7th  B.S.A.D.  Regional 
Senior  Games 


SKIING 

You  are  reminded  that  St.  Dunstan's  is 
affiliated  to  the  British  Ski  Club  for  the 
Disabled  and,  as  such,  is  entitled  to  take 
part  in  any  of  the  functions  organised  by 
the  Ski  Club.  It  is  not  always  possible  to 
get  all  the  information  in  time  for  printing 


in  the  Review,  but  any  St.  Dunstaners 
contemplating  taking  part  in  or  continuing 
with  ski-ing,  should  write  to  me.  This  way, 
any  information  received  too  late  for  the 
Review  can  be  passed  on  to  those 
interested.  Meetings  are  now  being 
arranged  at  artificial  slopes  throughout  the 
country  and  anyone  interested  in  starting 
ski-ing  would  be  advised  to  get  the  basics 
on  an  artificial  slope.  Although  there  is  no 
comparison  between  that  and  the  real 
thing,  it  does  give  a  beginner  a  good 
appreciation  of  what  to  expect.  The  cost 
for  hire  of  equipment  at  these  slopes  is 
minimal. 

It  should  be  emphasised  that  any  St. 
Dunstaner  anticipating  taking  up  ski-ing 
should  first  of  all  have  a  check-up  with 
his  doctor  and,  once  being  given  a  clear 
bill  of  health,  get  himself  fit  for  ski-ing,  as 
it  does  demand  a  reasonably  high  standard 
of  fitness.  A  pre-ski  course  of  exercises 
can  be  had  on  application  to  me. 

Provisional  dates  and  venues  for 
1977/8 

November  17th,  6.30 p.m. 

A.G.M.,  followed  by  a  wine  and  cheese 
party  for  all  members  and  friends,  at  the 
R.N.I.B.,  224  Great  Portland  Street. 

January  14th,  1978 

Alpine  Ski  Party,  venue  not  finalised. 
Cost  per  person  £1  75-E200. 

March 

Cross  country  or  Nordic  ski-ing,  Nor- 
way. This  is  open  to  cross  country  skiers 
only. 

Date  to  be  arranged 
Ski  meeting  at  Aviemore,  Scotland. 

JOCK  CARNOCHAN, 
Sports  Organiser 


Chess  Congress 

Would  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  attend 
the  Chess  Congress,  on  the  3rd  and  4th 
December,  and  the  Bridge  instruction 
week-end,  on  the  10th  and  11th  Dec- 
ember, kindly  book  as  soon  as  possible, 
to  enable  sufficient  markers  to  be  made 
available.  Please  let  Miss  E.  M.  Bridger, 
Homes  Bookings  Clerk,  know  so  that  she 
can  book  the  necessary  accommodation 
at  Ian  Fraser  House. 
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Stephen  Jack  recording  the  Talking  Review 


Through  a  Glass,  Darkly 

by  Stephen  Jack 


Ray  Hazan's  description  of  the  operation 
of  the  Talking  Book  Library  has  prompted 
the  suggestion  that  I  contribute  a  follow- 
up  comment  "from  the  other  side  of  the 
glass"  (as  he  put  it)— the  partition 
separating  the  control  panel  from  the 
reader's  desk  in  the  studio.  I  chanced  to 
hear  Christopher  Stone's  1941  appeal  on 
the  radio  for  funds  for  "Wireless  for  the 
Blind",  in  which  he  made  a  passing 
reference  to  Talking  Books.  A  week  or  so 
later  I  met  him  in  a  corridor  in  Broad- 
casting House,  and  asked  him  to  tell  me 
more  of  this,  and  he  referred  me  to  Leslie 
Pinder,  then  functioning  as  recording 
engineer  and  manager  (a  "one-man 
band"),  in  the  studio  in  Regent's  Park— 
a  converted  coach-house  in  the  grounds 
of  Ian  Fraser's  burnt-out  house. 

The  first  person  I  met  there  was  Joy 
Gooch,  Leslie's  secretary,  whose  office 
was  in  the  remaining  outbuildings  of  the 


house — and  she's  still  secretary  to  the 
studio's  director  today,  35  years  later!  I 
started  recording  Talking  Books  with 
Leslie  Pinder  almost  at  once,  in  the  spring 
of  1942— a  couple  of  years  later  than 
Alvar  Lidell,  and  fitting  in  sessions  with 
my  broadcasting  and  Heavy  Rescue  work, 
much  as  he  and  others  did  with  their 
news-reading  and  announcing.  I  was 
among  the  first  of  the  professional  actors 
who  became  involved  in  making  Talking 
Books;  and  I  am  more  than  happy  to  say 
that  I've  notched  up  one  session  a  week 
on  average  for  the  past  35  years,  and  hope 
to  continue  as  long  as  my  eyes  and  voice 
hold  out  —though  at  75  it's  not  for  me  to 
prophesy  !  I'm  afraid  I've  lost  count  of  the 
number  of  books  I've  recorded — but  I 
doubt  if  that  matters. 

Fairly  often,  books  are  earmarked  for  me 
if  the  dialogue  implies  that  the  characters 
speak   with   an    accent   or   "dialect"    (in 
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which  I  have  specialised  throughout  my 

working    life)— as,    for   instance,    in    the 

"Poldark"  series  I  am  currently  engaged 

upon,  and  the  novels  of  Nevil  Shute  or 

R.  F.  Delderfield  (among  my  favourites, 

may  I  say),  most  of  which  I  have  recorded. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  I  can  recall  less  than  a 

dozen  that  I  have  not  thoroughly  enjoyed 

putting  on  disc  or  tape  in  all  these  years. 

Like  Alvar  (and  indeed  all  the  readers  in 

our  team),  I  hope  always  to  have  time  to 

read  a  book  right  through  in  advance,  but 

this  is  not  always  possible;  there  are  even 

times  when  I  finish  one  book  less  than 

half-way   through    a    session,    and   start 

another  "reading  at  sight".  This  may  seem 

very  risky— but  I  hope  it  has  never  been 

obvious.   Of  course,   recording   on   tape 

provides  a   safeguard;   one   can   always 

have  the  tape  wound  back  and  re-record, 

in  the  case  of  a  wrong  tone  of  voice  or 

emphasis.  How  different  from  early  days 

in  Regent's  Park  or  Hinde  Street,  when  a 

mistake  or  cough  meant  scrapping  that 

master-disc  and  going  back  to  "scratch" 

on  a  new  one — not  to  mention  more  than 

one  occasion  when  a  V.1  or  V.2  exploding 

got  itself  recorded,  but  caused  the  needle 

to  jump  and  spoil  the  disc  anyway. 

Mental  Picture 

I'm  sometimes  asked  if  I  have — say — a 
mental  picture  of  someone  sitting  listening 
(or  perhaps  in  bed  at  night)  as  I  read. 
Perhaps  some  readers  have;  in  my  case  I 
am  always  partly  aware  of  the  microphone 
(a  blank  impersonal  object  at  the  best  of 
times),  and  the  control  I  need  over  every 
sound  I  utter.  For  the  rest— I  can  only  say 
that  so  much  depends  on  observation  and 
imagination  combined  that  one  identifies 
closely  with  the  character,  or  the  atmos- 
phere or  content  of  a  situation,  especially 
after  58  years  of  professional  acting.  The 
"proof  of  the  pudding"  lies  in  the  letters 
and  'phone  calls  I  have  received  over  the 
years— some  of  them  very  moving— that 
demonstrate  that  my  listeners  identify,  too. 

Thus  we  are  linked,  sharing  the  stimulus 
the  author  has  provided,  so  that  almost 
we  join  hands.  Believe  me,  that  is  reward 
enough  in  all  conscience!  Service  in 
fellowship  is  the  mainspring— and  in  Toe 
H  we  treasure  Tubby  Clayton's  epigram 
(one  of  many)— service  "is  the  rent  we 
pay  for  our  room  on  earth." 


YOUR    PROBLEMS    ARE    SOLVED 

Have  your  slippers  worn  a  hole  in  your 
hearthrug  ?  Does  your  bookcase  look  like 
a  U-bend?  Do  you  need  a  tray  to  carry 
your  drinks  out  into  the  garden  on  those 
long,  hot  summer  days?  All  over  the 
nation  people  are  being  confronted  by 
such  problems.  St.  Dunstan's  Employ- 
ment, Research  and  Homecraft  Depart- 
ment can  help  provide  the  answer. 
Norman  French,  head  of  the  department, 
says,  "Nearly  100  St.  Dunstaners  are 
toiling  daily  to  supply  a  whole  range  of 
items,  from  tables,  trays  and  bathroom 
cabinets,  ironing  boards  and  bags,  to  dog- 
leads,  to  name  but  a  few."  The  prices  are 
low,  even  before  you  take  into  account 
the  25%  discount  and  the  free  carriage  for 
St.  Dunstaners.  Your  Christmas  gifts  this 
year  could  be  individually  produced 
articles  by  craftsmen.  Ask  to  see  the 
showroom  when  next  at  Headquarters  or 
send  the  tear-off  slip  below  to  H.Q.  to 
receive  a  catalogue. 


Stephen  Jack  is  also  Reader  for  the 
St.  Dunstan's  Talking  Review.  If  you 
would  like  to  receive  these  cassettes 
regularly  as  well  as  your  print  or  Braille 
edition  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below, 
cut  it  out  and  send  to  the  Editor  at 
Headquarters. 


Please  send  me  St.  Dunstan's  Talking 
Review : 

Name     

Address     

If  you  would  like  to  have  the  illus- 
trated catalogue  of  St.  Dunstan's  Craft- 
work  please  enter  your  name  and 
address  here  : 

Name     


Address 


If  you  do  not  wish  to  cut  your  Review 
|  just  write  a  note. 
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Ken  Revis  riding  high  in  the  driving  seat  of  a 
1902  Albion  at  the  Donington  Park  Motor 
Museum. 

From  1902  to  the  1  950' s  and  the  fastest  MG 
record  car  ever. 


WAYS   OF  LIFE— 30 


MOTORING  DREAMER,  DE 
DIPLOMAT— Ken  Revis 


Talking  to  David  Castleton 


The  first  man  in  this  country  to  visualise  the  mol 
man,  he  used  the  expression  "peoples  car",  was 
whose  centenary  is  this  year,  and  on  his  b/rthda] 
of  his  cars  and  memorabilia  was  opened  in  the  c 
be  open  for  two  months.  It  will  include  example  r 
Museum  at  Donington  Park,  near  Derby,  brougi 
came  to  fulfil  his  dream  of  preserving  historic  Bi 


Rain  was  sweeping  across  the  Midlands 
the  day  I  met  Ken  Revis  at  Donington 
Park,  near  Derby.  The  motor-racing 
circuit,  recently  re-opened,  was  then 
still  being  surfaced  and  under  a  lowering 
sky  hardly  seemed  a  place  of  pilgrimage. 

Yet  for  Ken  it  was.  The  last  motor  race 
he  saw  took  place  at  Donington  Park.  It 
was  the  1938  British  Grand  Prix.  Ken 
remembers  it  all  as  if  it  were  yesterday.  "It 
was  the  race  that  Nuvolari,  the  maestro  as 
they  used  to  call  him,  won  in  an  Auto 
Union.  And  here  I  am  back  again  after  39 
years." 

A  dream  brought  Ken  back  to  Doning- 
ton Park  after  half  a  lifetime.  A  dream  he 
has  cherished  over  the  years  he  has 
worked  for  British  Leyland  :  the  opportu- 
nity to  play  a  part  in  the  launching  of  a 
museum  of  the  vehicles  produced  by  the 
many  companies  which  are  now  part  of 
this  British  car  manufacturing  corporation. 

They  could  not  have  chosen  a  better 
man  for  the  job  of  Coordinator  of 
Leyland  Historic  Vehicles.  Ken's  enthusi- 
asm goes  back  to  the  time  when  he 
decorated  his  bedroom  with  the  portraits 
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n  isport  for  the  ordinary 
later  Lord  Nuffield, 
a  huge  exhibition 
The  exhibition  will 
iplfad  Historic  Vehicles 
11/j  ?n  Revis.  How  he 
in  this  article. 


In  the  Wheatcroft 

Collection  display  are 

these  enlarged 

photographs  of  the 

1938  Grand  Prix, 

showing  scenes  Ken 

remembers  vividly. 


of  famous  racing  drivers.  "I  used  to  take 
Motor  when  I  was  at  school  and  they 
gave  free  portraits  of  all  the  idols  of  my 
younger  days,  like  Richard  Seaman,  Hans 
von  Stuck  and  Rudolf  Caraciola  and  all  of 
them.  I  had  them  all  round  my  bedroom 
walls. 

"My  interest  in  historic  motor  cars  and 
the  history  of  motoring  generally  stems 
from  conversations  with  my  father.  For 
example,  the  Motor  Car  Act  of  1  904  made 
number  plates  obligatory  and  ensured 
that  cars  were  properly  registered;  how 
licence  discs  as  we  know  them  came  in 
under  the  Roads  Act  of  1  920." 

"My  father  had  his  first  car  in  1  925,  but 
it  wasn't  a  Leyland.  The  first  car  I  had  was 
a  1 926  nine  horse  power  4  cylinder  Rover 
with  a  boat  shaped  back.  It  was  alu- 
minium bodied  and  I  bought  it  for  a  fiver. 
I  wasn't  quite  eighteen  at  the  time  and, 
under  supervision,  it  took  about  a  year  to 
rebuild. 

"I  think  the  job  of  Co-ordinator  came 
about  because  I  have  been  President  of 
the  Bull-nose  Morris  Club  since  Lord 
Nuffield    died     in     1963.     I     was    quite 


staggered  when  I  was  asked  to  become 
President,  and  very  honoured  because 
there  have  only  been  two  and  the  other 
was  the  great  William  Morris,  Lord 
Nuffield  himself." 

Ken  joined  Morris  Motors  Limited,  now 
British  Leyland,  in  1946.  He  worked  in 
personnel,  training,  and  public  relations 
before  his  opportunity  came  following  the 
Government  taking  an  interest  in  the 
company  two  years  ago. 

"The  man  they  appointed  as  Chief 
Executive  was  Alex  Park.  He  was 
approached  by  people  who  thought  that 
we  ought  to  have  a  museum  and  he 
agreed." 

Leyland  Historic  Vehicles  Limited  was 
registered  as  a  company  in  October, 
1  975,  and  Ken  was  included  almost  from 
the  beginning:  "I  think  my  interest  in 
motoring  history  was  so  well  known  in 
Leyland  that  various  senior  people  said, 
'Well,  surely  this  is  Ken  Revis's  job'  and  I 
got  involved  that  way." 

If  Ken  could  have  chosen  a  place  for  the 
museum  it  would  probably  have  been 
Donington  Park,  where  as  a  youngster, 
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An  historic  Bull-nose  radiator:  it  is  being  fitted  to 
Lord Nuffield's  own  1 921  six-cylinder  Morris, 
undergoing  restoration  at  Kennings,  Sheffield 

he  watched  the  famous  drivers  of  the 
1930's,  but  its  establishment  there  was 
more  by  accident  than  design. 

"It  was  quite  fortuitous  that  Tom 
Wheatcroft,  restorer  of  Donington  Park, 
had  built  five  brand  new  inter-connecting 
museum  halls  in  1  971 .  He  was  using  two 
of  them  for  his  racing  car  museum  and  we 
entered  into  agreement  to  take  two  others. 
So,  in  fact,  the  Wheatcroft  collection  is  in 
the  second  and  third  halls — that's  exclud- 
ing the  reception  hall  and  the  Leyland 
Collection  in  the  fourth  and  fifth." 

Together  the  two  splendidly  displayed 
collections  are  an  experience  for  anyone 
with  the  slightest  interest  in  the  motor 
car.  Ken's  aim  for  the  Leyland  Exhibition 
is  to  .  .  .  "Make  this,  rather  as  Tom 
Wheatcroft  has  made  the  Wheatcroft 
Collection,  somewhere  where  the  whole 
family  can  come,  not  just  Dad,  who  is  keen 
on  the  mechanical  side  of  the  motor-car. 
The  site  is  nice,  there  are  lawns  outside. 
It's  a  pleasant  place  to  come  to  on  a  nice 
day,  and  then  of  course  there  is  the  motor 
racing." 


For  Leyland  Historic  Vehicles  Ken  has 
further  ambitions  :  "My  aim  is  to  locate  all 
our  records,  or  as  many  of  them  as  have 
been  kept.  That  is  to  say  drawings, 
photographs  or  any  other  archives  which 
will  form  part  of  the  collection — not  only 
vehicles — so  as  to  be  able  to  provide  a 
service  for  the  enthusiasts  who  are  writing 
books  or  restoring  cars;  to  provide  an 
archive  or  even  a  spares  service  to 
individuals  and  clubs." 

The  museum  exhibits  have  come  from 
the  various  companies  comprising  British 
Leyland,  "and  some  of  these  companies 
have  looked  after  their  historic  vehicles 
and  have  taken  a  lot  of  trouble  over  the 
years." 

The  oldest  vehicle  in  the  museum  is, 
surprisingly,  a  tricycle  made  in  1875  by 
James  Starley,  whose  Starley  cycle  firm 
later  became  the  Rover  Company. 

"That's  the  oldest  machine  we  have  in 
the  museum.  We  have  in  our  catalogue, 
although  they  are  not  actually  here  today, 
an  1  896  three  wheeled  Wolseley  ;  an  1  899 
Wolseley,  which  was  the  first  four 
wheeled  Wolseley,  we  have  fire  engines, 
steam  lorries,  tractors  and  M.G.  record 
breakers." 

Ken,  it  seems,  could  almost  recite  his 
catalogue  from  memory.  He  remembers 
many  of  the  vehicles  because  of  the  part 
he  played  in  finding  them. 

Detective  Work 

"There's  a  lot  of  detective  work  which 
is  interesting  and  exciting.  I  was  told  about 
a  car  the  other  day  and,  although  I  haven't 
finally  tracked  it  down  because  we  are 
not  quite  sure  whether  we  own  it  or  not, 
I  have  discovered  where  it  is  and  that  is  in 
Denmark." 

The  starting  point  for  any  search  is  in 
the  Company's  records — "But  our  records 
are  not  complete.  I  must  say  we  have  a  set 
of  enthusiasts  behind  us  because  there  is 
a  club  for  virtually  every  make  of  car 
including  Bean,  for  example.  Who  re- 
members that  Bean  was  a  car  in  the 
twenties  ?  We  have  one  here. 

"Who  remembers  that  Trojan  was  built 
by  Leyland  in  the  early  days?  Well,  we 
have  a  Trojan  here.  They  are  not  cars  that 
people  think  of  today. 

"We've  got  one  most  remarkable  car. 
We  have  the  only  known  survivor  of  the 
Leyland  8,  which  was  an  8  cylinder,  over 


V 


IS 


7  litre,  sports  car.  The  Company  only  made 
a  few  of  them  and  we  have  the  last 
remaining  one.  It's  the  vehicle  like  the  one 
in  which  Parry  Thomas  set  up  a  lap  record 
at  Brooklands  in  the  mid-twenties." 

Decisions  about  which  cars  to  preserve 
are  very  difficult  to  make.  Ken  explained, 
"For  example,  in  Jubilee  Year  we  hap- 
pened to  buy  a  1  952  Morris  Oxford  which 
we  restored  in  the  works  at  Cowley  and 
that,  of  course,  has  been  in  great  demand. 
We  do  try  to  attach  history  to  particular 
cars  but,  on  the  other  hand,  history  was 
yesterday  so  we  are  involved  and  are 
interested  in  anything  from  the  1875 
tricycle  to  yesterday's  Jaguar  XJS." 

All  the  vehicles  in  the  museum  are  in 
working  order.  "Our  idea  is  not  to  have 
them  behind  a  rope  just  to  be  looked  at. 
They  should  all  be  runners.  We  will  be 
able  to  run  vehicles  on  the  new  circuit 
here — in  fact  we  would  probably  even 
take  people  round  the  circuit  on  special 


occasions.  They  can  be  hired  to  film  and 
television  companies  or  for  rallies  and 
fetes." 

Having  found  an  historic  vehicle,  the 
next  problem  is  to  restore  it — and  that's 
Ken's  headache  too.  "One  of  my  jobs  in 
connection  with  the  museum  is  to 
persuade  our  distributors  to  restore  some 
of  our  cars  and  commercial  vehicles.  At 
the  moment  one  of  them  in  Guildford  is 
restoring  a  1  924  Rover.  I've  got  a  distribu- 
tor in  Cardiff  restoring  an  SS  Jaguar, 
another  in  Oxford  restoring  a  1  920  Austin 
and  up  in  Sheffield  we  have  Lord 
Nuffield's  own  6  cylinder  Bull-nose 
Morris  coupe  being  rebuilt.  They  are 
doing  these,  really,  as  apprentice  projects 
and  we  are  most  grateful  to  them." 

Within  Leyland  Mr.  Park  has  offered  a 
challenge  trophy  for  the  plant  which  does 
the  best  restoration  job.  Here,  again,  Ken 
has  to  persuade  the  plant  directors  to 
agree  to  their  staff  handling  a  restoration 


Ken  Revis  poses  with  a  1913  Morris  Oxford  Bull-nose,  against  a  photograph  of  the  original  factory 


Ken  visits  Mann  Egerton's,  Guildford,  where  apprentices  are  working  on  a  1924  Rover  chassis 


project,  "Their  job  is  to  get  production 
from  their  plant  and  persuasion  is  a 
difficult  job  sometimes."  So  Ken  has  to  be 

With  the  first  Ley  land  product— a  steam 

lawn-mower. 


something  of  a  diplomat  as  well  as  a 
detective,  but  his  wide  contacts  through- 
out the  Leyland  empire  in  Birmingham, 
Coventry,  Llanelli  and  in  Leyland  itself, 
stand  him  in  good  stead. 

To  visit  one  of  these  restoration  projects 
is  an  uplifting  experience,  because  here 
are  the  men  who  are  in  the  motor  industry 
for  their  interest  in  cars.  The  young 
apprentice  mechanics  and  their  super- 
visors bring  these  old  machines  from 
delapidation  to  showroom  finish.  What  a 
sense  of  achievement  they  must  feel  when 
a  fifty-year  old  engine  springs  to  life 
again  under  gleaming  coachwork  and  a 
piece  of  motoring  history  is  retrieved 
through  their  skill  and  ingenuity 

This  is  the  stuff  of  which  Ken's  dream  is 
made.  Visitors  to  the  Leyland  Museum  at 
Donington  Park,  who  examine  the  first 
Leyland  product  an  1896  Steam  Lawn- 
mower,  or  the  1  938  Austin  Ruby  Saloon, 
or  the  millionth  Land- Rover  may  not  know 
that  one  of  the  keenest  members  of  the 
team  who  are  putting  the  collection 
together  can  see  none  of  them.  But  Ken 
sees  these  cars  in  his  mind's  eye — many 
of  them  he  can  remember  and  describe  in 
detail  and  he  sees  his  dream  of  presenting 
the  heritage  of  the  British  motor  industry 
fulfilled. 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  2594 

Flight    Of    Sparrows    &   The   White 
Sparrow 

by  Roy  Brown 

Read  by  David  Strong 

Reading  Time  8  hours 

Scobie  and  Keith  have  absconded  from 

an  Approved  School.  Scobie  is  the  classic 

tearaway,  vicious  and  aggressive,  easily 

provoked    to    violence.    Keith    is    quiet, 

normally   law-abiding,    innocent   of   the 

offence  for  which  he  was  sentenced. 

They  take  refuge  in  the  basement  of  a 
crumbling  old  house  in  London.  Here  they 
are  joined  by  two  more  wanderers,  Sprog, 
a  diminutive  escaper  from  an  unsatis- 
factory foster  home,  and  The  Boy.  He  is 
dumb,  with  a  grisly  fire-ravaged  face,  a 
silent  mysterious  creature  of  the  night, 
with  his  lame  mongrel  for  companion. 

The  quartet  live  by  pilfering,  but  when 
Scobie  begins  to  plan,  and  then  to  exe- 
cute, large-scale  robberies,  Keith  decides 
to  give  himself  up  before  it  is  too  late  and 
he  finds  himself  in  deeper  and  more 
serious  trouble.  Scobie  flatly  refuses  to 
join  him  and  Keith,  Sprog  and  The  Boy 
escape  from  the  house  as  the  police  close 
in. 

The  second  story  THE  WHITE  SPAR- 
ROW deals  with  the  troubled  and 
unhappy  wanderings  of  Sprog  and  The 
Boy.  They  roam  the  countryside,  sleeping 
rough,  the  prey  to  hooligans,  existing  on 
milk  and  eggs  filched  from  delivery  vans 
(when  they  can  get  them)  until,  half- 
dead  with  cold  and  hunger,  they  are 
befriended  by  a  girl,  the  daughter  of  a 
second-hand  dealer.  She  provides  food, 
warmth  and  shelter  in  a  workshop  which 
she  is  looking  after  in  the  temporary 
absence  of  the  owner. 

Eventually  Sprog's  life  is  transformed. 
He  finds  a  settled  and  secure  home  with 
the  junkman  and  his  daughter  and  a 
regular  job  helping  his  benefactors. 

But  there  is  no  rest  or  peace  for  The 
Boy  and  finally  with  his  crippled  dog  at 
his  heels,  he  disappears  into  the  night. 

This  is  a  most  moving  and  skilfully 
constructed  book,  written  with  great 
feeling  and  sensitivity. 


Cat  No.  2112 
The  Odessa  File 

by  Frederick  Forsyth 

Read  by  Andrew  Timothy 

Reading  Time  11  \  hours  ' 

In    a    Hamburg    slum    an    elderly    Jew, 

Salaman    Tauber,    commits    suicide.    He 

leaves    behind    a    diary,    a    detailed    and 

horrifying  account  of  the  treatment  of  the 

inmates    of    a    concentration    camp    in 

Latvia,     by    the     sadistic     SS     Captain 

Roschmann,   the   infamous   "Butcher  of 

Riga". 

The  police  inspector  shows  the  diary  to 
his  friend,  Pieter  Miller  a  journalist.  Miller 
is  so  shocked  by  its  contents  that  he  vows 
to  find  Roschmann  and  bring  him  to 
justice. 

With  the  German  defeat,  Roschmann 
and  other  SS  officers  had  managed  to  get 
away,  taking  with  them  vast  sums  of 
money  stolen  from  their  Jewish  victims. 
They  are  now  a  rich  and  powerful  under- 
ground organisation,  secretly  pledged  to 
destroy  the  state  of  Israel. 

Miller  sets  off  on  his  one-man  cam- 
paign. It  is  a  trail  which  could  lead  to  the 
exposure  of  Roschmann  and  his  con- 
federates— or  to  Miller's  violent  death  .  .  . 

This  is  a  fast-moving,  all-action  adven- 
ture yarn  in  which  the  baddies  are  very 
bad  indeed  and  the  solitary  goody  is  an 
amateur  with  the  dice  loaded  heavily 
against  him.  Forsyth's  skilled  treatment 
lifts  the  book  well  above  the  ordinary  run- 
of-the-mill  cloak-and-dagger  stuff. 


Cat.  No.  1902 

Let's  Hear  It  for  Prendergast 

by  Barry  Oakley 

Read  by  Anthony  Parker 

Reading  Time  6>f  hours 

Morley,  unsuccessful  writer  and  carwash 

attendant,  is  sitting  in  his  Melbourne  flat 

when  there  is  a  knock  at  the  door.  On  the 

doorstep  is  Athol  J.  Prendergast,  an  old 

school  chum.   He  carries  all  his  worldly 

belongings  and  is  accompanied  by  Midas, 

his    faithful     cat,     a     creature     of    very 

questionable  habits. 
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Prendergast,  two  metres  of  odd  human- 
ity with  scarecrow  arms  and  Disneyland 
head,  is  a  rebel,  an  eccentric  and  a  lunatic 
poet  of  doubtful  merit.  He  has  been 
thrown  out,  flat  broke,  from  his  digs. 
Morley  now  has  a  very  unwelcome 
lodger. 

For  Prendergast  has  a  mad  genius  for 
espousing  causes,  whether  they  need  it  or 
not,  and  the  luckless  Morley  is  dragged, 
vainly  protesting,  into  his  crazy  escapades. 
In  the  ensuing  weeks  he  has  many  a  sharp 
lesson  on  How  to  Lose  Friends  and 
Antagonise  People  as  the  ill-assorted  duo 
get  into  deeper  and  deeper  trouble. 

Finally  Prendergast  excels  even  his 
wildest  dreams  and  goes  in  for  arson  in  a 
very  big  way. 

A  riotous  gorgeous  romp  of  a  book  on 
no  account  to  be  missed.  The  kiddies 
would  love  it  but,  alas,  it's  not  for  them. 
Some  of  the  bits  are  very  very  naughty. 

Cat.  No.  1299 
A  Pagan  Place 

by  Edna  O'Brien 

Read  by  Elizabeth  Proud 

Reading  Time  6^  hours 

An  autobiographical  novel  of  life  in  rural 

Ireland  at  the  end  of  the  last  war.  The 

narrator  looks  back  on  her  childhood  and 

the  magic  and  the  misery  of  growing  up. 

The  day  to  day  happenings  of  Irish 
village  life,  the  gossip,  the  superstitions, 
the  all-pervading  Catholicism,  the  poverty 
and  the  aspirations — all  are  sharply 
observed,  faithfully  recorded  in  mirco- 
scopic  detail.  Here  is  the  humour  and  the 
pathos  which  is  uniquely  Irish,  the  end  is 
inevitable  and  equally  uniquely  Irish. 

A  really  splendid  book  written  with 
spellbinding  brilliance,  but  unhappily,  not 
to  be  enjoyed  by  all  members  of  the  family. 


NATIONAL  TALKING  MAGAZINES 

Those  of  you  who  possess  a  talking  book 
machine  may  be  interested  to  hear  about 
the  British  edition  of  "Reader's  Digest" 
which  will  be  available  on  a  monthly  basis 
from  October,  1977  The  annual  sub- 
scription will  be  £6.50  and  each  edition 
will  he  delivered  to  you  by  post  on,  or 
about,  the  same  time  as  the  printed  version 
is  published. 


You  will  be  able  to  retain  each  cassette 
for  approximately  one  month,  and  this 
should  be  returned  as  soon  as  the  second 
issue  is  received.  The  third  issue  will  not 
be  sent  if  the  first  has  not  been  returned. 
The  Talking  Magazine  long  play  cassettes 
may  be  identified  from  the  Talking  Book 
cassettes  by  the  fact  that  the  thumb  hole 
is  partially  blanked  off,  and  the  first  side  is 
identified  by  an  adhesive  Dymo  label 
stamped  MAG. 

The  cassettes  should  be  returned  to 
National  Talking  Magazines  by  the  same 
method  as  used  with  the  British  Talking 
Book  Service,  i.e.  reversing  the  address 
card.  The  return  transit  cases  are  identified 
by  a  scalloped  edge  at  the  opposite  end  to 
the  opening  flap. 

Each  magazine  will  have  an  audio  index 
at  the  beginning  of  track  one,  which  will 
enable  you  to  find  any  particular  article 
with  ease. 

Anyone  wishing  to  order  the  "Reader's 
Digest"  should  write  to.  National  Talking 
Magazines,  Melbourne  House,  Walling- 
ton,  Surrey,  SM6  8SD. 


GETTING  THE  BIRD 

Phillip  Wood  has  written  to  tell  us  of  an 
amusing  story  he  heard  recently  about  a 
visit  to  Chester  Zoo  by  a  party  of  small 
children  and  their  teacher.  The  visit  went 
very  well ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  teacher 
reached  home  than  the  phone  rang.  "My 
little  girl  has  got  a  penguin,"  said  a 
worried  mother,  "She  brought  it  home 
hidden  under  her  cardigan."  The  teacher's 
advice  was  to  immediately  inform  the  zoo. 
They  weren't  a  bit  worried.  "Oh,  that's 
alright.  Bring  him  back  in  the  morning." 

"But  what  shall  I  feed  him  on?"  en- 
quired the  still  anxious  mother.  "Fish" 
was  the  reply. 

So,  after  a  good  supper  of  sardines, 
Percy  the  Penguin  settled  down  for  the 
night  in  the  bath,  which  had  been  thought- 
fully filled,  in  case  he  wanted  to  practice 
his  swimming.  The  following  morning  he 
was  returned  to  the  bosom  of  his  family. 

Phil  suggests  the  moral  of  this  story  is, 
"If  you  take  your  kids  to  the  zoo,  watch 
them  A  penguin's  alright .  .  .  but  whaton 
earth  would  you  give  a  king  cobra  for 
supper  ?" 
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INDIA  .  .  .  AND  ALL  THAT 

by   Don  Westaway 

Standing    on    the    tarmac    of    Bombay 
Airport  after  a  flight  from  Australia,  one  is 
aware  of  the  smell   which   is  distinctly 
India.  For  me,  it  is  an  exciting  place  and 
the  smell  is  part  of  it,  but  I  understand 
others  don't  like  it.  Many  things  about 
Bombay  are  different  to  the  stories  told 
around   the   world.    Large   hotels,   good 
restaurants,     dinner    dances,     beautiful 
beaches,  hospitable  people,  a  wide  range 
of  delicious  food,  are  all  contrasts  to  the 
results   of   poverty   which    can    also    be 
found  there.  Some  visitors  seem  to  revel 
in  visiting  areas  of  squalor  to  see  human 
beings    living    under    conditions    as    far 
removed    as    possible   from    those   they 
themselves  are  accustomed  to.   Person- 
ally,  this   approach   to   visiting    another 
country  is  not  my  style.   It's  rather  like 
visiting  a  friend  and  looking  in  his  rubbish 
bin.  Local  authorities  are  doing  much  to 
improve  conditions  and,  in  fact,  from  the 
Central     Government    down,     India     is 
committed  to  a  programme  of  eradicating 
poverty  and  improving  conditions  for  the 
masses.  This  won't  be  achieved  in  a  day, 
or  even  a  year,  and  I  believe  it  is  better 
to    lend    a    hand    in    doing    something 
positive    about    it    rather    than     being 
emotionally  distressed  by  too  narrow  a 
view. 

Government  policy  controls  imports 
very  strictly,  and  practically  everything 
in  the  shops  is  made  in  India.  Within  this 
range  of  Indian  merchandise,  a  good 
selection  is  offered  but  to  shoppers 
accustomed  to  Hong  Kong,  London  and 
Melbourne,  it  often  seems  restricted. 
By  Australian  standards,  prices  are  good 
value  for  money.  Providing  one  likes 
India,  its  food,  people  and  conditions, 
a  pocketful  of  Australian  dollars  still  go 
a  long  way  in  Bombay. 

Prohibition 

Within  the  state  of  Maharashtra,  of 
which  Bombay  is  the  capital,  there  is 
total  prohibition,  except  for  those  issued 
with  a  permit  and  this  includes  tourists. 
A  permit  is  easy  to  obtain  but  not  all  places 
serve  liquor.  Restaurants  which  do,  sell 
beer  but  always  in  a  screened  off  section 
known  as  the  Permit  Room.  Local  spirits 
are  expensive  but  imported  ones  are  four 


times  that  price.  Wine  is  seldom   men- 
tioned, but  it  does  exist.  I  tried  it  once. 

To  appreciate  the  food,  one  must 
remember  India  was  originally  a  series  of 
separate  states  and  that  over  the  centuries 
invaders  have  left  their  influence,  especi- 
ally in  the  north.  Even  today,  there  is  a 
noticeable  tendency  to  refer  to  people  as 
Punjabi,  Bengali,  and  so  on.  These 
differences  probably  imply  a  different 
language  and  types  of  food  and  other 
customs.  Locally  they  will  use  their  own 
language  in  schools  and  other  places  and 
learn  English  and  Hindi  because  it  is  the 
national  language. 

Getting  away  from  it  all 

For  a  fantastic  week  to  get  away  from 
it  all,  I  recommend  a  trip  to  Goa,  a  few 
hundred  kilometres  south  of  Bombay. 
This  can  be  reached  by  air,  rail,  coach, 
car  or  ship.  I  chose  to  travel  by  ship  and 
sailed  for  24  hours  down  the  coast  of 
India  on  the  Arabian  Sea. 

The  ship  carried  passengers  on  two 
decks — one  was  the  cabin  deck  where 
approximately  50  passengers  were  ac- 
commodated and  the  lower  deck  is 
much  more  crowded  because  people  sleep 
on  the  deck  and  the  fare  is  cheap.  The 
dining  room  forthe  cabin  deck  is  aft  and  in 
the  glorious  climate  with  both  doors  open, 
it  was  rather  like  a  breezeway.  Indian 
food  was  served  with  a  limited  selection 
but  curried  mutton,  vegetables  or  Tanduri 
chicken  were  all  very  much  to  my  liking. 
Chapattis,  fruit,  tea  and  beer,  along  with 
congenial  table  companions  made  each 
meal  a  delightful  experience. 

I  loved  the  expression,  "We  will  sail 
with  the  tide  in  the  morning ",  and  that 
dictated  the  time  of  departure. 

The  capital  of  Goa  is  Panaji,  situated 
on  a  river.  I  stayed  at  an  hotel  17  kms. 
out  of  the  city  at  one  end  of  a  lovely 
beach  9  kms.  long.  The  hotel  is  built  on 
the  ramparts  of  an  old  Portuguese  fort 
built  by  Vasco  da  Gama  to  protect  the 
fresh  water  spring.  Three  features  of  Goa 
which  caught  my  attention  was  the  high 
standard  of  English  spoken  by  those  I 
contacted,  the  apparent  lack  of  poverty 
and  the  claim  that  all  children  are  literate. 
A  farmer  with  100  coconut  trees  each 
producing  12  coconuts  a  year  valued  at 
1  rupee  per  coconut  is  considered  to  be 
well-to-do. 
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Curried  fish  is  the  main  local  dish; 
local  cooking  has  retained  a  Portuguese 
influence,  bearing  in  mind  they  occupied 
Goa  for  400  years  and  left  it  only  as 
recently  as  1961  Surrounding  country- 
side is  lush,  green  rice  paddies  and  other 
cultivated  fields  with  red  stone  buildings 
and  terra  cotta  tiles.  Terra  cotta  is  also  the 
local  pottery  clay. 

Another  trip  out  from  Bombay  which 
was  fascinating  lasted  two  days.  We 
travelled|  by  jeep  120  miles  in  a  northerly 
direction  to  an  agricultural  village  area 
named  Phansa  situated  on  the  coast  at 
the  mouth  of  a  fairly  big  creek.  The  jeep, 
by  the  way,  is  of  Indian  manufacture  but 
is  the  old  Willy's  model.  India  also  makes 
Fiat  and  Morris  cars  of  a  model  about 
20  years  old. 

Conditions  at  Phansa  were  definitely 
rural  and  in  one  village  we  were  told 
nobody  within  5  kms.  of  that  village  owns 
a  motor  vehicle.  Walking  is  the  main 
method  of  mobility;  bullock  carts  and 
some  horses  are  used  for  transport.  A 
local  dignitary  invited  us  in  for  tea  and 
although  the  ladies  of  the  house  prepared 
and  served  it,  they  did  not  enter  into  the 
conversation.  Our  host  and  his  young 
son  talked  to  us  in  very  good  English.  The 
boy  was  very  well  informed  about  cricket 
and  actually  cricket  is  played  extensively 
in  the  parts  of  India  which  I  visited.  The 
simpler  type  of  home  we  visited  had  a 
thatched  roof  and  compressed  clay  and 
cow  dung  floors  and  stood  without  shade 
some  distance  from  the  well.  Ablutions, 
I  think,  were  carried  out  near  the  well. 
Box  thorn  hedges  keep  cattle  and 
intruders  out  and  the  sighted  wife  of  the 
blind  farmer  must  keep  her  eyes  open  to 
maintain  security. 

The  Watchman 

The  watchman  is  a  common  position 
in  India;  most  blocks  of  flats  or  farming 
complexes  employ  them.  One  watchman 
I  met  still  called  people  during  the  night 
to  catch  trains,  and  so  on,  he  doesn't 
possess  a  watch  but  determines  the  time 
by  the  position  of  the  stars  and  is  reputed 
to  be  always  accurate  within  15  minutes. 

In  the  Phansa  area,  chillies,  mangoes, 
bananas,  coconuts,  and,  I  think,  a  cereal 
crop  are  grown.  We  came  back  from 
Phansa  by  train    India  probably  has  the 


best  patronised  railway  system  in  the 
world.  Trains  are  still  crowded,  travel  is 
cheap.  The  train  we  wanted  to  board  was 
full  and  a  seat  was  available  only  in  the 
dining  car.  The  food  served  was  good 
enough  within  the  limited  menu  possible 
from  the  train  galley,  but  the  smell  of  the 
toilets  wafting  down  the  train  corridor 
was  a  bit  much — even  so  I  like  India. 

As  any  trip  comes  towards  a  close, 
there  always  seems  to  be  a  round  of  last 
minute  shopping  with  the  remaining 
travellers  cheques,  a  look  at  the  monu- 
ments, the  Gateway  to  India,  the  re- 
modelled Taj  Mahal  Hotel,  dinner  with 
friends  and  then,  reluctantly  in  my  case, 
out  to  the  airport  to  board  the  B.A.  Jumbo 
bound  for  Hong  Kong,  Sydney  and 
Melbourne  with  a  headful  of  hopes  and 
tentative  plans  for  a  return  to  India 
somehow,  sometime. 

CANADIAN  4-TRACK,  2  SPEED 
CASSETTE   RECORDER 

Mr.  Charles  Cadwell,  Director,  Recording 
Services  for  the  Blind,  recently  made  a 
trip  to  Canada  during  which  he  was 
shown  the  APH  4-track,  2  speed  tape 
recorder.  There  are  2  models  in  the  series. 
The  first  is  a  playback  only  machine.  A 
variable  speed  control  and  selector  switch 
enabled  the  playback  on  4  tracks  at  ffths 
i.p.s.  (inches  per  second)  or  of  the  stan- 
dard 2  track  1  gths  i.p.s.  The  second  model 
is  as  the  first  but  with  recording  facilities. 
Both  machines  are  portable  and  contain 
battery  packs  that  are  rechargeable  from 
the  mains  when  not  in  use.  They  both  use 
standard  compact  cassettes  which  are 
widely  available.  A  C90,  for  instance, 
would  give  6  hours  playing  time.  The  cost 
of  the  machines  is  50  dollars  (approx. 
£37)  and  1  50  dollars  respectively. 

Mr.  Cadwell  was  of  the  opinion  that 
these  machines  could  be  beneficial  to  the 
blind  from  the  point  of  view  that  both 
Talking  Newspapers  and  Talking  Books 
could  be  heard  on  identical  equipment 
The  view  of  the  Talking  Book  Service  as 
published  in  the  October  Review  ex- 
pressed some  limitations  due  to  the 
"attractiveness''  of  cassettes  and  the  ease 
of  pirate  copying.  It  seems  highly  likely 
that  this  is  the  next  generation  of  tape 
recorders  for  listeners,  handicapped  or 
otherwise. 
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At  Blackbushe  Airfield,  Wally  Thomas  and  Ron  Ellis,  with  Dorothy  Williams  and  Alma  Hall, 
pose  in  front  of  a  Heinkel  117. 


DEAF  REUNION  1977 

by  Ron  Ellis 

Thanks  to  the  kindness  of  Mrs.  Williams, 
the  Entertainments  Office  and  the  Welfare 
Staff,  the  Muffies  were  able  to  have  their 
Mini  Reunion  again  this  year.  There  were 
three  of  us  this  year,  Wally  Thomas, 
Teddy  Porter  and  myself,  but  with  great 
help  from  our  escorts  we  had  a  really 
grand  time. 

The  Reunion  started  off  on  the  29th 
September  with  a  grand  opening  dinner 
with  the  Commandant,  Assistant  Matron, 
Miss  Allison,  and  our  guest,  Doctor  Stil- 
well.  We  very  much  missed  having  with  us 
this  year  our  dear  friends  Matron  Black- 
ford and  Doctor  O'Hara,  and  we  sincerely 
hope  we  shall  be  seeing  them  at  future 
Reunions.  Dinner  at  an  end,  Wally  gave  a 
small  speech  to  welcome  our  new  guest, 
the  Doctor,  saying  it  was  a  pleasure  to 
have  him  with  us.  Our  compliments  to  the 
cooks  for  a  superb  dinner  and  so  well 
served. 

Friday  morning  saw  us  off  early  to  the 
Historic  Motor  Museum  at  Beaulieu.  It 
was  a  sheer  joy  to  walk  among  all  the  old 


vintage  cars,  made  more  pleasurable 
because  our  guide  was  taking  the  barrier 
ropes  down  so  that  we  could  pass  through 
and  touch  the  different  models  as  he  gave 
us  all  the  details  and  dates.  He  even  gave 
us  the  pleasure  of  sitting  in  some  of  them. 
It  felt  great,  sitting  in  some  of  the  models 
holding  the  little  steering  wheels,  it 
seemed  to  take  one  back  right  into  the 
past  and  made  one  wonder  how  they 
managed  to  stand  the  bitter  cold  when 
travelling  in  those  days.  Never  did  I  think 
that  I  would  have  the  pleasure  of  examin- 
ing the  greatest  of  all  racing  cars,  the 
Golden  Arrow  and  the  Blue  Bird.  They 
were  superbly  kept. 

The  tour  of  the  museum  over  and 
having  thanked  our  guide  for  all  his  kind 
help  and  understanding,  we  made  our  way 
to  the  eats.  After  lunch  we  made  our  way 
to  where  an  old  vintage  bus  was  standing, 
to  take  people  for  a  ride  around  the 
gardens.  Boy,  what  a  lovely  old  bone 
shaker,  twelve  passengers  downstairs  and 
twelve  up  and  no  standing.  Just  fifteen 
miles  an  hour  and  an  eight  hour  stint  on 
that  and  you  could  say  you  had  earned 
your  basin  of  broth.  After  the  bus  ride  we 
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Deaf  Reunion — continued 
had  a  slow  browse  through  the  Palace, 
one  word  will  sum  up  that  little  tour. 
Magnificent,  beautiful.  5  p.m.  saw  us  en 
route  for  Slindon,  near  Arundel,  where  we 
stopped  at  the  St.  George  Thomas  Arms 
for  dinner. 

Saturday  morning  was  pleasantly  spent 
at  Shoreham  Lifeboat  Station,  where  we 
were  shown  over  the  lifeboat  and  had  a 
good  chat  to  one  of  the  crew  who  had  a 
ready  answer  to  all  our  questions.  Hats  off 
to  these  fellows,  for  they  are  very  brave 
men  indeed.  Good  luck  to  them  all. 

Sunday  morning  after  mid-morning 
coffee,  we  were  off  to  Pearson  House  to 
have  sherry  with  Matron  Hallett.  It  is 
always  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  meet 
Matron  Hallett,  as  I  do  not  very  often  go 
down  to  Brighton,  and  also  to  meet  the 
staff  there.  Our  sincere  thanks  to  Matron 
for  a  very  pleasant  morning. 

Lunch  was  taken  at  Ian  Fraser  House, 
then  at  1  p.m.  we  departed  by  mini-bus  to 
Blackbushe  Airport  near  Camberley,  Sur- 
rey, to  see  Mr.  Douglas  Arnold's  collection 
of  aircraft.  On  arrival  the  wind  was  blow- 
ing rather  coldly,  but  not  to  worry  we  soon 
found  that  there  was  plenty  to  make  us 
forget  the  weather.  It  was  good  to  be 
able  to  feel  some  of  the  old  aircraft  that 
actually  took  part  during  the  last  war 
and  to  have  our  questions  answered 
about  them.  The  big  attraction  was  the 
two  big  German  bombers  They  sure 
took  some  walking  around  and  gave  us 
plenty  to  feel.  I  did  think  to  myself:  not 
to  worry,  she  is  tamed. 

We  left  the  airport  about  five  o'clock  and 
arrived   at  the   Old    Priest   House,   Cold- 


waltham,  near  Pulborough.  A  lovely 
dinner  was  served  to  us,  followed  by 
coffee  and  biscuits. 

Monday,  the  last  day  of  our  great  little 
do.  At  10.15  a.m.  we  were  on  our  way 
again,  this  time  to  Hove  Engineerium. 
Here  was  something  to  open  the  people's 
eyes.  The  models  on  show  were  superb: 
the  ones  that  interested  Wally  and  I  most 
were  the  ones  of  the  railway  engines  and 
the  pumps.  There  was  even  an  old  trac- 
tion engine  there  dated  about  1  91  0  and 
two  superb  old  fire  engines  dating  back 
into  the  late  1  8th  century.  It  was  a  very 
interesting  morning,  and  we  would  like  to 
thank  Mr.  Minns  for  his  kind  help  and 
understanding. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  have  to  say  that 
throughout  our  days  out,  Teddy  Porter 
was  unable  to  accompany  us,  as  he  was 
not  feeling  too  well  and  we  are  also  very 
sorry  to  hear  that  his  wife  has  been  very 
ill.  We  wish  them  both  a  speedy  re- 
covery to  good   health  and   happiness. 

At  half  past  three  we  had  tea  with  Mr. 
Wills  and  the  Welfare  Staff.  It  is  always 
so  nice  to  see  them  and  it  is  very  kind  of 
them  to  come  from  Headquarters  to  see 
us.  We  sincerely  thank  them  for  all  their 
kindness. 

The  Grand  Farewell  Dinner  was  held  at 
the  Eaton  Restaurant.  Mr.  Wills  gave  a 
short  speech  and  Wally  expressed  our 
thanks.  So  ended  another  Mini  Reunion 
to  remember.  Once  again  our  renewed 
thanks  to  our  escorts,  to  the  staff  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  for  making  our  stay  a  happy 
one,  and  sincere  thanks  to  all  those 
responsible  for  making  the  Reunion 
possible. 


A  VERY  IMPORTANT  PERSON    by  Micky  Robinson 


This  Wonderful  Lady 
Your  partner  in  life 
With  no  fancy  title 
She's  just  called  your  wife 


And  at  the  end  of  the  day 
With  a  kiss  and  a  smile 
Your  heart  will  beat  fast 
Making  life  all  worth  while 


So  charming  and  lively 
With  style  and  with  grace 
Full  of  courage  and  devotion 
Supreme  Queen  of  her  race. 


She's  all  the  world's  treasures 
Just  rolled  into  one 
And  her  many  fine  qualities 
Are  second  to  none 


She's  calm  and  composed 
So  gentle  and  kind 
And  Angels  like  this 
Are  so  hard  to  find 


And  to  all  married  men 
Who  own  such  a  wife 
Take  care  of  your  darling 
There's  none  better  in  life 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


It  was  the  first  day  of  the  month— that 
depressing  day  when  all  one's  corres- 
pondence seems  to  come  in  nasty  little 
brown  envelopes  with  windows.  The 
weather  was  unkind,  and  the  outing  to 
Fontwell  Park  Races  had  to  be  cancelled, 
despite  rebellious  mutterings  from  the 
dedicated  punters — altogether  it  was 
Disaster  Day.  We  even  forgot  to  say  "White 
Rabbits"  for  luck  on  awakening  to  greet 
the  happy  dawn.  The  Theatre  Royal  that 
evening  was  showing  "A  Murder  is 
Announced".  (Could  it  possibly  be  Escort 
Sister's?) 

We  invited  Pearson  House  residents 
who  enjoyed  playing  Dominoes,  to  come 
and  join  our  regular  Saturday  night  game. 
Somewhere  along  the  way  wires  became 
crossed.  Our  guests  arrived  full  of  eager- 
ness to  win  a  Silver  Cup.  We  were  playing 
for  3  prizes— total  value  50p.  We  were  not 
surprised  to  learn  that  our  visitors  were 
somewhat  underwhelmed  with  excite- 
ment. Sorry,  P.H. ! 

Rex  Davis  Retires 

It  was  with  regret  that  we  learned  of  the 
retirement  of  Mr.  Rex  Davis,  who  has  been 
playing  the  drums  at  our  Monday  night 
dances  for  many  years.  We  all  send  him 
our  good  wishes  for  a  long  and  happy 
retirement.  It  is  nice  that  the  "percussion 
section"  of  the  band  has  been  taken  over 
by  Henry  Kerr,  and  we  hope  he  beats  that 
hide  for  a  long  time  to  come. 

Having  survived  those  first  traumatic 
days  of  September,  we  settled  down  to  a 
more  equable  existence.  The  Theatre 
Royal  offered  "The  Sacred  Flame",  by  W. 
Somerset  Maugham,  "The  Deep  Blue 
Sea",  by  Terence  Rattigan,  and  "It 
Happened  in  Harrods".  (We've  wondered 
WHAT  HAPPENED  ever  since— we  really 
should  have  seen  that  play.) 

Picnic  Lunch 

Our  racing  activities  were  curtailed  by 
the  poor  weather,  apart  from  two  lovely 
days  at  Goodwood,  but  we  doggedly  went 
on  with  our  Drives.  The  trainees  and  their 
instructors  took  a  picnic  lunch  to  Chart- 
well,  and  were  taken  round  Winston 
Churchill's  home,  which  is  a  remarkable 


experience — the  great  man's  presence  can 
almost  be  felt,  and  one  quite  expects  to 
see  him  painting  in  his  studio,  or  building 
a  wall  in  the  grounds. 

In  the  House,  we  had  several  most 
enjoyable  entertainments — one  from  a 
group  of  young  people  known  as  "The 
Gemini  Theatre  Group".  Another  happy 
evening  was  spent  listening  to  the  delight- 
ful music  of  those  old  friends  of  whom  we 
are  so  fond — Cyril  and  Dolly,  with  "Four 
Hands,  One  Piano".  A  new-to-us  Concert 
Party,  called  most  appropriately  "The 
Merrymakers",  came  from  Crawley  to  give 
us  a  really  sparkling  entertainment.  They 
began  in  fine  style  as  "The  1st  Battalion 
Crawley  Misfits",  and  from  then  on,  the 
laughter  flowed.  We  all  fell  about  with  the 
"Laughing  Policeman",  and  were  most 
impressed  by  the  lovely  costumes  worn 
during  the  show.  We  are  fortunate  in 
having  secured  the  Concert  Party  for 
Christmas  Eve,  and  hope  to  see  the 
lounge  filled  to  overflowing. 

It  was  a  great  joy  to  have  the  "Handy 
Andies"  here  for  their  Reunion,  though 
part  of  it  was  spent  in  Gay  Paree.  We 
have  grave  misgivings  as  to  what  took 
place  in  that  naughty  city,  we  will  just  say 
that  Escort  Sister  was  presented  on  their 
return  with  a  confection  of  elastic,  black 
lace  and  gold  satin.  But  what  on  earth 
shall  I  do  with  ONE  sleeveband  ? 

Answers  on  a  postcard,  please. 


CLUB  NEWS 


St.  Dunstan's  Brighton  Sports  & 
Social  Club  Dinner  dance 

As  the  finale  to  a  most  successful  season, 
a  dinner-dance  was  held  at  the  Dudley 
Hotel  on  the  21st  September.  This  was 
attended  by  members  from  as  far  afield  as 
Edinburgh,  Lancashire,  Stoke  and  Wales. 
One  point  which  must  be  mentioned  was 
the  excellent  cuisine  and  service  by  the 
management. 

The  highlights  of  the  evening  were  the 
after  dinner  speeches  when  Dr.  John 
O'Hara  and  his  good  lady — our  guests  of 
honour — were  presented  with  tokens  of 
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CLUB   NE\NS—continued- 


our  esteem  and  affection.  This  took  the 
form  of  a  Silver  frame  containing  his 
Certificate  of  Commendation  from  Her 
Majesty  the  Queen,  upon  the  receipt  of 
his  Silver  Jubilee  Medal.  As  we  never 
forget  the  ladies,  who  do  so  much  to 
assist,  a  cut-glass  vase  and  bouquet  were 
presented  to  Mrs.  O'Hara. 

The  dance  which  followed,  to  the 
music  of  Jim  Halliday  and  his  Band,  was 
acclaimed  a  great  success. 

H.  SMITH 

MIDLAND 

Once  again  I  have  the  pleasure  of  report- 
ing on  two  club  meetings,  one  held  in 
September  and  the  other  in  October.  Both 
were  well  attended  and  very  enjoyable. 

Dominoes  was  the  main  interest  at  the 
September  meeting,  but  the  October  one 
was  a  very  busy  one. 

The  first  item  on  the  agenda  was  the 
Annual  General  Meeting.  We  were  all  in 
agreement  that  we  had  had  a  good  year 
and  we  have  only  one  main  item  left  on 
this  year's  calendar,  that  is  the  Christmas 
dinner. 

One  or  two  other  items  were  discussed 
to  do  with  the  internal  running  of  the  club, 
our  treasurer  told  us  that  we  were 
financially  alright,  but  we  are  still  con- 
cerned about  the  ever-increasing  cost  of 
coaches  for  outings. 

The  same  committee  was  re-elected 
but  Guy  Bilcliff  was  elected  as  an 
additional  committee  man,  and  so  the 
committee  is  now  as  follows  : 


Chairman 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Committee 


L.  Kibbler 

D.  E.  Cashmore 

E.  Hordyniec 

D.  Faulkner  &  G.  Bilcliff 


The  second  item  on  the  agenda  at  the 
October  meeting  was  another  of  our  very 
profitable  "Bring  and  Buy"  sales.  A  num- 
ber of  our  friends  came  along  to  support 
us  on  this  occasion  and  the  fine  sum  of 
£1  9  was  raised  Thank  you,  everyone. 

Our  thanks  go  also  to  our  wives  and 
ladies  of  our  club  for  putting  on  a  lovely 
tea  at  each  of  our  meetings.  We  all  thanked 
them  in  our  usual  manner. 

Do  not  forget  next  meeting  first  Sunday 
in  the  month,  6th  November. 

DOUG  CASHMORE 


LONDON 

With   only   one   remaining    match   to    be 

played  this  year  for  the  Gover  Cup,  the 

position  is  as  follows  : 

pts. 

H.Tybinski       375 

P.  Nuyens  354 

B.Allen  347 

R.  Armstrong      338 

J.  Majchrowicz  336 

J.  Carney  326 


pts. 
J.  Huk  323 

H.  Meleson  322 
L.  Douglass  320 
V.  Kemmish  319 
R.  Stanners  31  6 
B.  Evans         308 


The  results  for  Saturday,  8th  October, 
were : 


pts. 
73 
65 
64 

63 
62 

51 


P.  Nuyens  and  J.  Huk 

B.  Miller  and  J.  Majchrowicz 

B.  Allen  and  M.  Tybinski 

R.  Armstrong  and  H.  Meleson 

V.  Kemmish  and  J.  Carney 

R.  Stanners  and  Mrs.  Meleson 

It  would  appear  that  H.  Tybinski  has  the 

Cup  in  his  pocket,  so  to  speak,  but  the 

runner-up  is  not  quite  so  positive.  The 

final  match  in  this  year's  series  is  on  the 

1  2th  November. 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

The  last  social  event  of  the  1976/77  year 
was  the  dinner  dance  at  the  Dudley  Hotel 
which  was  a  great  success,  an  account  of 
which  is  being  reported  on  separately. 
Our  October  dance  was  held  on  the  8th, 
another  very  friendly  gathering,  the  next 
one  being  on  the  1  2th  November. 

The  highlight  of  the  winter  season  will 
be  our  Christmas  dance  to  be  held  on  the 
10th  December,  when  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Memorial  Trophies  will  be  pre- 
sented together  with  other  Prizes.  Results 
of  all  competitions  will  be  given  at  a  later 
date. 


Whist  Aggregate 

Ladies 

1st     Mrs.  J.  Osborne 

95 

2nd     Mrs.  A.  McCormack 

83 

3rd      Mrs.  M.  Crabtree 

81 

Gentlemen 

1st  — Mr.  J.  Padley 

89 

— Mr.  W.  Phillips 

89 

3rd      Mr.  W   Burnett 

87 

BOB  OSBORNE 
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Bowling  Club 

The  Bowling  Club  held  an  A.G.M.  on  the 
27th  September.  The  following  officials 
were  elected : 

Chairman  &  Captain         J.  E.  Frearson 
Vice  Captain  T.  Mugan 

Committee  J.  Morrish 

M.  Robinson 
Hon.  Secretary  Mrs.  P.  Jones 

Hon.  Treasurer  Mrs.  P.  Burnett 

The  past  policy  of  the  Bowling  Club  was 
discussed  and  it  was  decided  it  was  such 
a  success  that  policies  on  the  same  line 
would  be  adopted  in  the  coming  year. 
The  Sir  Mike  Ansell  competition  will  be 
starting  in  October  and  run  until  the  end 
of  the  indoor  season,  and  it  was  agreed 
that  the  entertaining  of  our  friendly  clubs 
would  carry  on  once  a  month  as  before. 

TED  FREARSON 
{Captain) 

Bridge  Section 

With  a  number  of  our  players  attending 
St.  Dunstan's  Bridge  Week  at  Harrogate, 
only  two  competitions  were  held  this 
month.  The  eighth  Individual  took  place 
on  the  3rd  September.  The  results  were  as 
follows: 

A.  Dodgson  and  W.  Lethbridge  69 

J.  Padley  and  M.  Clemments  66 

W.  Phillips  and  W.  Burnett  63 

C.  Walters  and  partner  61 

R.  Fullard  and  F.  Griffee  60 

On  the  11th  September,  the  eighth 
Pairs  competition  was  held.  The  winners 
were : 

North -South 

W.  Lethbridge  and  R.  Goodlad  54.2 
East-  West 

R.  Fullard  and  Mrs.  V.  McPherson 

59.7 

Fishing  Section 

Fishing  this  year  has  been  the  usual  suc- 
cess. We  haven't  had  any  really  big  ones, 
but  we  have  had  happy  fishing  days,  good 
company  and  plenty  of  fish.  We  welcomed 
a  couple  of  new  members  and  Mr.  Harold 
Smith  of  Peacehaven,  who  had  made  his 
first  trip  with  us  in  June,  has  won  the 
award  for  the  biggest  fish  this  season  with 
a  6J  lb.  pollock.  We  congratulate  Harold 
and  his  award  will  be  presented,  as  usual, 
atthe  Christmas  dance. 
As  soon  as  the  new  fishing  time-tables 


are  printed,  we  shall  put  on  the  club 
notice  board  the  dates  of  our  future  trips. 
New  members  are,  needless  to  say,  most 
welcome  and  we  assure  you,  we 
thoroughly  enjoy  our  trips.  All  members, 
of  course,  find  their  own  transport  to 
Newhaven  and  supply  their  own  food.  If 
you  are  interested,  please  contact  me  and 
I'll  do  all  I  can  to  help  and  advise  you. 
For  our  regular  fishermen,  thank  you  for 
your  support  and  I  wish  you  all  a  tight  line. 

BILL  PHILLIPS 


Harrogate  Bridge  Week 

All  our  bridge  players  and  escorts  as- 
sembled at  Kings  Cross  station  on  24th 
September  to  depart  on  the  11.30  a.m. 
train  to  Harrogate.  We  were  busy  as  usual 
passing  news  and  generally  talking  or 
playing  hands  of  rubber  bridge  to  while 
away  the  time  until  we  reached  Leeds.  I 
hope  you  noticed  I  said  Leeds,  not  Harro- 
gate, for  on  the  platform  at  Leeds,  wearing 
a  huge  grin  was  Pimpernel  Smith  himself, 
(or  Norman  to  all  the  lads).  Once  Smith 
arrived,  that  stopped  any  bridge  or  lulls  in 
the  conversation.  I  don't  know  who  was 
the  happiest,  Norman  or  the  boys. 

On  Saturday  night  we  set  off  for  Harro- 
gate Bridge  Club  to  play  for  the  St. 
Dunstan's  Cup,  won  as  usual  by  Mrs. 
Monica  Campbell  and  her  team.  On  Sun- 
day we  played  the  Civil  Service  Club,  but 
due  to  an  error  in  the  marking,  it  couldn't 
be  resolved  who  had  won.  But  who  cares  ? 
We  had  a  lovely  evening  with  our  friends. 
Monday,  more  friends  at  Knaresborough, 
and  a  loss  for  us. 

On  Tuesday  we  played  Ripon  friends  in 
the  afternoon  and  I.C.I,  in  the  evening. 
We  had  changed  the  I.C.I,  matches  around 
this  year  and  the  usual  Thursday  friends 
played  us  on  Tuesday,  and  vice-versa. 
These  matches  we  won,  and  by  a  fair 
amount  of  points.  Unusual,  but  good 
bridge,  and  it  is  always  nice  to  win  some. 
Wednesday  was  Bradford,  which  was 
almost  a  win  and  again  good  bridge,  the 
nearest  to  a  win  with  them  yet,  I  think. 
Also  friends  at  Oakdale,  which  we  lost. 

Then  on  Thursday  we  went  to  the 
Drovers  for  lunch  to  entertain  some  of  our 


29 


BRIDGE   NOTES-continued 

friends  of  long  standing  and  a  very  good 
afternoon  this  always  is,  attended  by  our 
own  Mr.  Wills.  I  am  sure  he  agrees  it's  one 
of  the  highlights  of  a  most  enjoyable  week. 
Finally,  on  Friday  we  entertained  at  the 
Dirlton  Hotel  as  many  friends  as  could 
come  to  a  bridge  drive.  How  lovely  it  is  to 
see  all  these  kind  people.  Year  after  year 
they  come,  with  so  many  memories  of 
past  good  times  ;  friends  like  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Norman  Green,  Hoppy  and  Ada.  We 
would  need  the  whole  Review  to  name 
them  all  and  hope  they  will  forgive  us  if 
their  names  are  not  mentioned.  Of  one 
thing  they  can  be  sure,  they  are  not  for- 
gotten by  us  players  and  every  one  of 
them,  Captains,  teams  and  helpers,  will 
always  be  our  dear  friends.  I  would  also 


like  to  thank  the  staff  of  the  Dirlton  Hotel 
for  a  wonderful  meal. 

Our  non-playing  Captain,  Monsieur 
Nuyens  (Shamus),  always  fools  us  be- 
cause every  year  he  excels  himself  with 
the  organising.  It's  wonderful  the  way  he 
plans  and  carries  out  all  the  items  we  have 
coming  up  without  any  fuss.  He  is  there 
correcting  and  just  being  Paul.  He  will 
never  know  how  grateful  the  boys  are  to 
him;  also,  of  course,  the  four  wives  who 
helped  and  our  very  dear  old  pal,  Joe 
Kennedy,  and  not  forgetting  Ian,  who  is 
doing  a  first  class  job  for  the  boys,  as  we 
keep  telling  him. 

All  in  all,  it  was  a  very  usual  Harrogate 
week,  which  is  always  a  really  wonderful 
time,  with  very  dear  friends.  What  more  is 
there  to  expect  in  life  or  to  receive. 

BILL  PHILLIPS 


EUROPEAN  GAMES  AT  POZNAN,  AUGUST,  1977 
by  J.  Carnochan 

I  was  selected  as  Team  Coach  and  general 
factotum  for  the  British  Team  taking  part 
in  the  above  games.  These  were  the  first 
European  Games  for  the  Visually  Handi- 
capped and  are  to  become  a  biennial 
event.  I  understand  the  next  ones  are  to 
be  held  in  Holland  or  Sweden  in  1979. 
Sad  to  say  that  the  British  team  did  not  do 
so  well,  coming  17th  out  of  17  countries, 
and  with  no  event  winners.  In  the 
athletics,  the  winning  team  was  the 
U.S.S.R.,  with  the  host  team,  Poland, 
coming  second.  The  swimming  was  won 
by  East  Germany,  with  Sweden  second. 
The  roll  ball  was  won  by  Belgium,  with 
Bulgaria  second.  The  United  Kingdom 
came  7th  out  of  8  teams. 

The  results  below  obviously  indicate 
that  countries  like  the  U.S.S.R.,  Poland, 


Finland  and  Norway  put  much  more 
emphasis  on  preparation  and  training, 
particularly  the  technical  side  of  field 
events.  It  is  also  interesting  to  note  that, 
where  event  rules  were  the  same  for  the 
T.B.  and  P.S.  sections,  for  example,  the 
100  metres,  shot  putt  and  long  jump,  the 
difference  between  the  results  was  small, 
which  proves  that,  if  the  technical  ability 
and  training  is  good,  then  the  visual  field 
difference  doesn't  matter  too  much.  How- 
ever, let  us  not  despair ;  there  is  plentyof 
good  potential  in  the  British  blind  world 
and  it  only  needs  good  training  to  bring  it 
to  the  fore.  So  all  you  St.  Dunstan's 
athletes  intending  to  be  selected  for  the 
1  979  European  Games,  start  training  now, 
because  three  months  before  the  event  is 
much  too  late. 


Event  Performances  (All  European  Records) 


Event 

Section                      Country 

U.K.  performance 

Winning  performance 

Shot  Putt 

T.B 

Finland 

— 

1 1 .22  metres 

Javelin 

T.B 

E.  Germany 

— 

(standing)  39.20  metres 

1  00  metres  sprint 

T.B 

Poland 

1  3.00  sees. 

12.2  sees. 

Triple  Jump 

T.B 

Norway 

6.66  metres 

(standing)  8.22  metres 

Long  Jump 

T.B 

Poland 

3.97  metres 

5.57  metres 

Shot  Putt 

P.S 

U.S.S.R. 

— 

1  2.54  metres 

Javelin 

P.S 

Finland 

31  00  metres 

57.04  metres 

100  metres 

P.S 

Spam 

12.3  sees. 

1 1 .07  sees. 

Triple  Jump 

P.S 

U.S.S  R. 

1 1 .50  metres 

1  3.65  metres 

Long  Jump 

P.S 

Poland 

5  68  metres 

6.41  metres 
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FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Ernest  Blackwell  of 
Bridgwater,  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Jean  Mar- 
garet to  Keith  John  Roman,  B.Sc,  on  the 
3rd  September,  at  the  Priory,  Bridg- 
water. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Beales  of  Hereford, 
are  pleased  to  announce  that  their  son, 
Robert  Francis,  was  married  to  Caroline 
Rosemary  Brewer  at  Holy  Trinity  Church, 
Hereford,  on  Saturday,  1  st  October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanislaw  Maruniak  of 
Leeds,  are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
daughter,  Krystyna,  was  married  to  Tony 
Smallman  of  Liverpool,  on  the  3rd  Sep- 
tember. 

Mr.  John  McDermott  of  Manchester,  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  eldest  son, 
Peter,  was  married  to  Moira  Cregeen  on 
the  23rd  July  at  Kensington  Registry 
Office.  They  are  now  living  in  Kuwait, 
where  Peter  is  a  consultant  in  Industrial 
Design  and  Moira  is  a  Business  Con- 
sultant to  the  Bank  of  Kuwait. 

Mr.  Sam  Wilkins  of  Rottingdean,  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  grand- 
daughter was  married  to  Charles  House 
at  Lymington,  Hants.,  on  Saturday,  27th 
August. 

We  apologise  for  an  error  in  our  an- 
nouncement last  month  which  should 
have  read: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Simpson  of  Brighton, 
are  pleased  to  announce  that  their 
daughter,  Judith,  was  married  to  Peter 
Moore  at  Ian  Fraser  House  Chapel  on 
3rd  September.  They  wish  to  express  their 
thanks  to  V.A.D.,  Miss  Jennifer  Low,  for 
arranging  the  flowers. 


Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Major  of 
Bournemouth,  who  celebrated  their  Silver 
Wedding  on  the  1 8th  October. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  "Freddy"  H.  Wareham  of 
Poole,  who  celebrated  their  Silver  Wed- 
ding on  the  4th  October. 

Golden  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Foster  of  Redhill, 
Surrey,  who  celebrated  their  Golden 
Wedding  on  the  28th  September. 

Diamond  Wedding 
Many  congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Temperton  of 
Hull,  who  celebrated  their  Diamond 
Wedding  on  15th  September,  with  lunch 
at  the  Queen's  Hotel,  Hull.  Present  at  the 
lunch  were  our  St.  Dunstaners,  Thomas 
Cooper  and  Joseph  Nicol. 

Births 

Congratulations  to : 

Mr.  Jack  Be/ton  of  Teignmouth,  Devon, 
on  the  birth  of  his  grandson,  Douglas! 
born  to  his  only  daughter  on  the  3rd 
September. 

Emmanuel  'Manny'  Corbettis  and  his 
wife,  Iris,  on  the  birth  of  a  son  on  the  6th 
October.  He  will  be  called  Christopher 
Daniel  Joseph  William. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to : 

Mr.  William  Dun/op  of  Balcombe,  on 
the  death  of  his  step-father  in  Cardiff, 
who  passed  away  in  August. 


Mr.  Roy  Mend  ham  of  llford,  on  the  loss 
of  his  mother,  who  passed  away  on  the 
7th  September. 

Mr.  Bronislaw  Tomporowski  of  Wolver- 
hampton, on  the  loss  of  his  elder  sister 
and  her  son-in-law. 

Mr.  William  Veness  of  Lancing,  a 
resident  at  Pearson  House,  on  the  loss  of 
his  brother,  who  passed  away  on  the  9th 
September. 
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in  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Dr.  F.  le  Gros  Clark,  M.A.,  D.Sc.     3rd  Hamp- 
shire Regiment 

Dr.  F.  le  Gros  Clark  ("Clarkie")  of  Cambridge, 
died  in  hospital  on  the  22nd  September,  at  the 
age  of  85. 

He  was  an  Oxford  undergraduate  from  1911, 
then  served  throughout  the  First  World  War, 
being  commissioned  in  1916.  He  was  blinded 
and  lost  his  right  hand  on  the  last  day  of  the  War. 
From  the  time  he  trained  at  St.  Dunstan's  right 
up  to  his  death,  he  was  engaged  in  writing  and 
research.  At  first  he  wrote  short  stories,  novels, 
poetry  and  children's  stories,  but  from  the  early 
1930's  he  was  engaged  on  research  into  such 
problems  as  malnutrition  and  ageing,  and  his 
writing,  public  speaking  and  broadcasting  were 
on  these  subjects.  In  1  960  he  undertook  consider- 
able research  for  St.  Dunstan's,  chiefly  concerning 
older  men  and  women,  and  many  St.  Dunstaners 
will  recall  meeting  and  talking  to  him.  Bristol 
University  conferred  on  him  the  degree  of  Doctor 
of  Science  in  the  Social  Sciences  in  1  972  and  he 
was  given  a  tremendous  ovation,  not  only  for  his 
academic  achievements  but  for  the  way  he  had 
overcome  his  difficulties. 

He  was  married  in  1  921 ,  widowed  and  married 
again,  but  his  second  wife  died  in  1974.  He  was 
taken  ill  quite  recently  and  died  peacefully  in 
hospital.  He  leaves  nieces  and  other  relatives  and 
many  friends  whom  he  had  helped. 

Joseph  Cooper     East  Yorkshire  Regiment 

Joseph  Cooper  of  Telford,  died  in  hospital  on 
the  30th  September,  at  the  age  of  78. 

Mr.  Cooper  enlisted  in  February  1917  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  East  Yorkshire 
Regiment.  He  was  wounded  on  the  Somme  in 
1917,  when  he  lost  the  sight  in  one  eye,  but  he 
continued  to  serve  in  the  Army  until  March  1  91  9. 
With  the  failure  of  his  remaining  sight  much  later  in 
life,  Mr.  Cooper  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
November  1  976.  Prior  to  his  retirement,  at  the  age 
of  64,  he  had  been  employed  as  a  Security 
Officer. 

He  leaves  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Vera  Lawrie,  with 
whom  he  has  lived  since  he  was  widowed,  and 
another  daughter  and  two  sons. 

Samuel  Henry  Jacobs     Royal  Engineers 

Samuel  Henry  Jacobs  of  Wallasey,  died  at  his 
home  on  the  28th  September,  at  the  age  of  69. 

Mr.  Jacobs  was  called  up  on  the  1  st  September, 
1939,  and  served  as  a  Corporal  with  the  Royal 
Engineers.  He  was  wounded  by  a  bomb  blast  at 
Dunkirk  in  June,  1940  and  continued  his  military 


service  until  October,  1945.  After  leaving  the 
Army,  Mr.  Jacobs  was  employed  as  an  Assistant 
Inspector  with  the  G.P.O.  until  September,  1962. 
Just  prior  to  this,  his  sight  had  failed,  and  in 
November,  1962,  he  became  at  St.  Dunstaner. 

Mr.  Jacobs  was  a  man  who  enjoyed  getting 
out  and  about  in  his  retirement.  He  and  his  wife 
liked  to  take  their  holidays  abroad  and  in  1974, 
and  again  in  1976,  were  delighted  to  be  able  to 
visit  their  son  in  Australia. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Dorothy,  and  their  three 
children. 

Cyril  Womack      10th  Royal  Hussars 

Cyril  Womack  of  Leicester,  died  on  the  6th 
October,  aged  64. 

Mr.  Womack  joined  the  10th  Royal  Hussars  as 
a  Trooper  in  October  1932.  His  sight  failed  after 
returning  from  service  in  France  in  1940  and  his 
discharge  from  the  Army  came  in  May,  1942.  In 
July  of  that  year,  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  and 
trained  as  a  boot  repairer,  working  first  in  this 
capacity  at  our  Boot  Depot  for  two  years  and  then 
on  the  making  of  shoes  with  a  local  manufacturer 
in  Leicester  until  1  953.  He  then  went  into  alterna- 
tive industrial  employment  for  the  remainder  of 
his  working  life,  retiring  three  years  ago. 

Mr.  Womack  very  much  enjoyed  his  garden  and 
greenhouse  as  a  hobby  occupation,  and  a  good 
deal  of  his  time  was  also  taken  up  by  the  activities 
in  which  he  participated  as  a  member  of  the 
Dunkirk  Veterans  Association.  In  1958,  he  was 
proud  to  be  invited  to  attend  the  presentation  of  a 
new  colour  standard  to  his  old  Regiment,  then 
serving  in  Germany,  and  he  regularly  attended  the 
Reunions  held  in  Dunkirk. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Muriel,  and  their  son,  Roger 
and  his  family. 

William  Wood     Leicestershire  Regiment 

William  Wood  of  Leicester,  died  on  the  12th 
September,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Wood  enlisted  in  1916,  serving  first  with 
the  East  Surreys  and  then  with  the  Leicestershire 
Regiment  and  attained  the  rank  of  Corporal.  He 
suffered  Mustard  Gas  poisoning  on  the  Somme  in 
March,  1  91  8  but  remained  in  the  Army  until  1  923. 
He  was  employed  as  a  Post  Office  Engineer  until 
his  retirement  in  1  955  and.  following  deterioration 
of  his  sight,  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  Dec- 
ember, 1974.  Unfortunately,  he  was  by  then  in 
very  indifferent  health,  although  he  could 
occasionally  enjoy  attending  his  local  Blind  Club 
and  participation  in  their  outings. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Ellen,  and  their  daughters. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Happiness,  peace  and  prosperity 

Once  again  I  am  sending  you  my  Christmas  message  and  perhaps  in 
a  way  it  is  part  of  the  wonder  of  this  season  that  year  after  year  men  of 
goodwill  repeat  the  same  wish  to  one  another— may  you  have  a  happy 
Christmas  and  peace  and  prosperity  in  the  New  Year! 

My  wife  and  I  send  our  affectionate  greetings  to  all  our  St.  Dunstan's 
friends,  blind  and  sighted,  young  and  old,  at  home  and  abroad. 

St.  Dunstan's  Day,  1977 

St.  Dunstaner's  everywhere  will  remember  that  two  years  ago  it  was  decided 
that  we  should  have  an  annual  private  "St.  Dunstan's  Day",  when  we 
would  all  remember  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  and  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  in 
whatever  way  we  each  chose. 

This  year  I  suggest  that  the  appropriate  date,  between  the  anniversaries 
of  their  deaths,  is  Sunday,  11th  December. 

May  "St.  Dunstan's  Day,  1977"  unite  us  once  again  in  thankful 
memory  of  the  lives  of  our  two  great  leaders. 

The  Rev.  F.  Darrell  Bunt,  C.B.,  O.B.E.,  MA. 

Just  a  year  ago,  I  wrote  in  the  Review  of  the  retirement  from  our  Council 
of  Mr.  Darrell  Bunt  and  now  we  mourn  his  death  on  the  31st  October. 

He  had  a  long  and  distinguished  career  as  a  Naval  Chaplain,  holding 
many  appointments  before  becoming  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet;  he  retired  in 
1960.  He  served  on  St.  Dunstan's  Council  for  twenty-five  years  and  I  know 
how  much  both  Lord  Fraser  and  I  valued  his  help  and  concern.  Many 
St.  Dunstaners  will  remember  Mr.  Bunt's  cheerful  friendliness  at  numerous 
local  Reunions. 

On  behalf  of  our  Council,  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff,  my  wife  and  myself, 
I  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  his  wife  and  daughter. 


COVER  PICTURE:  The  Marquess  of  Exeter  presents  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell  with  his  Olympic  award. 
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The  Reverend  Andrew  Nugee,  M.A. 

St.  Dunstaners  from  both  World  Wars  will  be  saddened  by  the  news  of  the 
death  of  Andrew  Nugee.  He  served  his  fellow  men  in  various  parishes 
with  kindness  and  understanding  for  more  than  55  years  and,  in  particular, 
he  was  our  Chaplain  during  the  wartime  years  at  Church  Stretton.  By  his 
personal  example  as  the  finest  type  of  St.  Dunstaner  and  his  wise  guidance 
as  our  'Padre',  he  made  a  great  contribution  to  the  rehabilitation  of  the  new 
generation  of  blinded  men  and  women,  which  St.  Dunstan's  will  never 
forget. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Dufton  and  Miss  Pam  Barnard  represented  the 
Council,  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  at  the  beautiful  funeral  service  in  Lechlade 
Church. 

To  Andrew's  widow,  Zeala,  and  other  members  of  his  family  we  offer 
our  deepest  sympathy  at  this  time— we  share  their  sense  of  loss. 
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Greetings  from  Lady  Fraser 

I  am  so  hoping  my  St.  Dunstan's 
friends  are  going  to  have  a  very 
happy  Christmas  and  good  luck  in 
the   New  Year. 

I  send  my  love  and  very  best 
wishes  to  you  all. 


With  warmest  thoughts  and  best  wishes 
for  Christmas  and  the  New  Year. 

PAT  COLLINS 


MR.  PETER  MATTHEWS 

I  have  received  several  contributions  from 
St.  Dunstaners  who  have  requested  the 
opening  of  a  fund  from  which  to  make  a 
Presentation  to  Mr.  Matthews  upon  his 
retirement  at  the  end  of  the  year.  I  am  very 
pleased  to  act  as  Honorary  Treasurer  to 
the  Fund  and  St.  Dunstaners  who  wish  to 
contribute  should  send  their  cheques  or 
postal  orders,  made  payable  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's, to  me  at  1  91  Old  Marylebone  Road, 
London  NW1  5QN,  by  21st  December, 
1977  C.  D.  WILLS 


Christmas  Entertainments  at  Ian 
Fraser  House 

Local  St.  Dunstaners,  their  wives  and 
escorts,  are  warmly  invited  to  join  us  for 
the  following  entertainments : 


Friday,  23rd  December 

7.30  p.m.  in  the  Winter  Garden, 
Eales  presents  'Stereo  Mixture'. 


1r.  Tom 


Saturday,  24th  December,  Christmas 
Eve 

7.30  on  stage  in  the  Lounge,  the  Merry- 
makers Concert  Party  from^Crawley. 

Sunday,  25th   December,  Christmas 
Day 

9.30  a.m.  in  the  Chapel— Carol  Service. 


7.45  p.m.  in  the  Lounge — Alan  Ayck- 
bourne's  comedy,  'Relatively  Speaking', 
presented  by  Commandant  and  members 
of  the  staff. 


Monday, 
Day 

8-11    p.m.    Dance   in   the 
buffet,  bar  and  Tombola. 


26th     December,     Boxing 

Lounge,    with 


Saturday,  31st  December 

8  p.m. -12. 15  a.m. — New  Year  Fancy 
Dress  Dance.  Prizes  to  be  presented 
following  Fancy  Dress  Parade  at  8.30  p.m. 
Bar  and  buffet. 

Sunday,  1st  January 

7.30  p.m.  in  the  Lounge — Concert  given 
by  the  Rendale  Entertainers. 


V.I. P.  s  of  the  Olympic  and  equestrian  world  congratulate  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansel! 


Olympic  Silver  Award 


The  London  Hilton  Hotel,  along  with  the 
rest  of  Park  Lane,  was  plunged  into  gloom 
by  a  power  cut  on  Novemoer  2nd,  when 
a  distinguished  company  gathered  there 
for  the  presentation  of  an  Olympic 
Award  to  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell, 
C.B.E.,  D.S.O.,  D.L.,  our  President.  How- 
ever, he  enjoyed  the  situation,  joking  that 
he  was  the  only  member  of  the  gathering 
unaffected  by  the  actions  of  the  power 
workers. 

Fortunately  the  lights  came  on  before 
the  presentation  was  made  by  the 
Marguess  of  Exeter,  K.C.M.G.,  LLD„ 
International  Olympic  Committee  Mem- 
ber to  Great  Britain.  Lord  Exeter  spoke 
of  the  great  contributions  made  by  Sir 
Michael  to  British  eguestrianism  and  to 
the  Olympic  movement  since  the  Second 
World  War,  referring  to  "his  drive,  punch 
and  organising  ability". 

The  Olympic  Games,  he  said,  were 
the  tip  of  an  iceberg,  a  human  iceberg 
which  began  with  all  those  athletes  who 
took  part  at  village  level  for  the  love  of 
sport.  He  could  think  of  no  better  example 
of  this  love  of  sport  than  Sir  Michael  and 
no-one  better  fitted  to  receive  the  award 
of  the  Silver  Medal. 

In  expressing  his  thanks,  Sir  Michael 
referred  to  Lord  Exeter's  own  feats  as  an 
athlete  including  eight  British  Champion- 
ships, three  gold   medals  in  the   Empire 


Games  of  1930  and  an  Olympic  Gold 
Medal  in   1928. 

He  also  reminded  his  audience  of 
Lord  Exeter's  contribution  as  an  ad- 
ministrator, especially  during  the  London 
Olympics  in  1948,  when  he  persuaded 
Sir  Michael  that  it  was  possible  to  lay  out 
the  equestrian  course,  including  digging 
the  ditches,  overnight.  Sir  Michael  said 
that,  in  all  awards,  the  recipient  was  the 
figurehead  who  owed  much  to  the  team 
behind  him  and  he  was  particularly 
conscious  of  this  in  accepting  the  Olympic 
Award,  "It  will  be  my  most  prized 
possession",  he  concluded. 

Sir  Michael's  sister,  Mrs.  Williams  and 
his  daughter,  Mrs.  Sarah  Evans,  were 
with  him  and  St.  Dunstan's  was  rep- 
resented by  our  Chairman,  Mr.  Ion 
Garnett-Orme. 

Mr.  Dennis  Follows,  Chairman  of  the 
British  Olympic  Association,  His  Grace 
the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  KG.  PC  .  G.C.V.O., 
Master  of  the  Horse,  were  present  and 
other  guests  included  the  Rt.  Hon.  Dennis 
Howell,  PC  .  MP,  Minister  of  State  for 
Sport,  Major  General  J.  R.  Reynolds, 
Director-General,  British  Equestrian  Fed- 
eration, and  medal  winning  riders:  Cap- 
tain Mark  Phillips,  Mr  Wilf  White,  Mr. 
Richard  Meade,  Mrs.  Jane  Holderness 
Roddan  (nee  Bullen)  and  Miss  Mary 
Gordon  Watson 


THE  LATE  DR. 

F.  LE  GROS  CLARK 

A  Memorial  meeting  to  the  late  Dr.  Le 
Gros  Clark  was  held  at  Cambridge  on 
Saturday,  5th  November,  when  a  large 
number  of  associates  and  friends  met  at 
the  School  of  Pythagoras,  St.  John's 
College. 

The  Chairman,  Dr.  Wooster,  reviewed 
the  life  and  achievements  of  Dr.  Le  Gros 
Clark  paying  his  own  tribute  before 
introducing  a  number  of  speakers  who 
came  from  widely  differing  fields — 
sociology,  nutrition  and  education.  Others 
spoke  of  Dr.  Le  Gros  Clark's  concern 
about  implications  of  the  rapid  advance- 
ment of  scientific  knowledge  both  in  the 
pre-Warand  post-War  eras— an  insatiable 
curiosity  about  topics  which  seemed 
remote  from  his  cardinal  interests  had  no 
doubt  widened  his  horizons. 

As  the  meeting  progressed,  with 
speakers  telling  their  individual  stories, 
a  picture  built  up  of  a  man  who  had 
evolved  ways  of  acquiring,  retaining  and 
recalling  a  vast  amount  of  information 
including  the  statistical  data  essential  in 
his  particular  subject.  It  also  became 
apparent  that  either  by  example  or 
encouragement,  Dr.  Le  Gros  Clark  had 
greatly  influenced  the  outlook  of  a 
significant  number  of  people  with  whom 
he  had  associated  throughout  a  very  long 
working  life  and  a  thread  of  "kindness  to 
others"  linked  all  the  tributes.  Finally  there 
were  short  readings  from  his  book 
"Blinded  in  War"  commissioned  by  St. 
Dunstan's  in  the  '60's.  The  quotations 
revealed  a  philosophy,  an  approach  to 
blindness  and  a  self  imposed  discipline 
that  had  undoubtedly  been  a  major 
influence  in  a  lifetime  of  endeavour  in  the 
service  of  his  fellow  men. 

RICHARD  DUFTON 

THE  LATE  REVEREND 
F.   DARRELL  BUNT 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  report  the 
death  on  October  31st  of  the  Rev.  F. 
Darrell  Bunt,  C.B.,  O.B.E.,  M.A.,  at  the 
age  of  75. 

In  his  person,  the  Church  of  England 
and  the  Royal  Navy  were  represented  on 
St.  Dunstan's  Council,  as  a  great  part  of 
his  life  was  spent  ax  sea  as  a  Chaplain  in 
the  Royal  Navy.  During  the  Second  World 


War  he  served  in  H.M.S.  Pembroke  and 
H.M.S.  Duke  of  York.  His  naval  service 
culminated  in  his  appointment,  in  1956, 
as  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet  and  Archdeacon 
of  the  Royal  Navy,  a  post  he  held  for  four 
years. 

He  was  also  Honorary  Chaplain  to  Her 
Majesty  the  Queen  from  1952  to  1960 
and  in  the  Birthday  Honours  list  of  1958 
he  was  made  a  Companion  of  the  Order 
of  the  Bath  (C.B.)  He  was  awarded  the 
O.B.E.  in  1950. 

At  the  funeral  held  on  Friday,  November 
4th  at  Milford  Parish  Church,  General 
Sir  Richard  Goodbody,  G.C.B.,  K.B.E., 
D.S.O.,  represented  St.  Dunstan's  Council 
and  Mr.  G.  P.  Owens,  ourformer  Industrial 
Superintendant,  represented  St.  Dun- 
staners. 


Miss  Nancy  Feaver — Pearson  House 

Miss  Feaver  retired  on  31st  October, 
after  25  years  service  with  us. 

Since  Pearson  House  re-opened  she 
has  been  Assistant  Matron  there  and 
before  that  was  Lounge  Sister  at 
Ovingdean. 

All  St.  Dunstaners  who  met  her  will 
remember  her  gentleness  of  manner,  her 
impartiality  and  dedication  to  being  of 
maximum  help. 

The  generous  donations  from  St. 
Dunstaners  at  both  Homes  have  enabled 
Miss  Feaver  to  choose  a  Rolex  watch 
as  their  gift.  She  has  chosen  various 
household  equipment  and  gadgets  as  her 
gift  from  the  Staff  of  both  the  Brighton 
Homes  and  Headquarters.  We  all  wish 
her  many  happy  years  of  retirement. 

Owner  required  for  lost  pair  of 
gloves 

A  pair  of  gentleman's  leather  gloves  was 
found  on  the  coach  returning  from  the 
Remembrance  Sunday  Parade.  The  owner 
should  contact  Mr.  E.  V.  Stevens  at 
Headquarters. 

Due  to  the  Christmas  break,  we 
will  be  going  to  press  early  in 
December  for  the  January  Review. 
We  would  be  very  grateful,  there- 
fore, if  contributors  could  send  their 
articles  to  us  by  10th  December  at 
the  latest. 

EDITOR 


TO  TOUCH  A  STONE 

Bernard  Mason 
Interviewed  by  Ray  Hazan 


To  touch  a  stone  with  the  fullness  of 
sense,  with  the  knowing  mind  alive  in 
the  fingers,  is  to  go  back  where  all  deep 
beginnings  were,  to  feel  the  flames  and 
floods  that  brought  the  earth,  and  know 
that  hand  is  one  with  all  that  was'. 
Roland  English  Hartley.  A  saying  brought 
alive  in  the  hands  of  Bernie  Mason,  for 
working  with  semi-precious  stones  is  his 
hobby.  "I  feel  it's  something  for  the  whole 
family",  he  said,  "and  a  hobby  well 
within  the  grasp  of  manv  retiring  St. 
Dunstaners,  especially  if  they  are  used  to 
working  with   machine  tools". 

It  all  started  about  two  years  ago  when 
Bernie  was  on  holiday  at  Highcliff.  He 
was  feeling  around  in  a  pool  when  he 
felt  another  hand  on  a  similar  errand.  It 
turned  out  to  be  another  blind  person. 
They  started  discussing  pebbles;  their 
smoothness  and  the  time  the  seas  had 
taken  to  pound  them  into  that  form. 
Bernie  was  fascinated  by  the  idea  of 
imitating  the  forces  of  nature.  In  true 
British  style,  it  was  raining  the  next  day, 
so  Bernie  and  his  wife,  Vera,  visited  a  shop 
selling  ornaments  and  jewellery  and  got 
into  conversation  with  the  owners,  and 
now  very  close  friends,  Don  and  Baibara. 
"We  only  went  in  for  a  few  minutes,  but 
it  lasted  all  day". 

Bernie's  first  foray  into  the  hobby  was 
made  with  the  use  of  plate  glass  and 
varying  grades  of  grit  He  had  the  stones 
cut  in  half  and,  using  the  glass  as  a 
polishing  surface,  the  grit  would  act  as  an 
abrasive,  rubbing  the  stone  down  until 
it  felt  as  smooth  as  a  mirror  The  cutting 
of  the  stone  would  thus  expose  the 
miracles  of  nature.  The  Mexican  Geode, 
for  example,  is  a  rock  which  during  its 
formation  some  two  to  three  hundred 
miles    below    the   surface   of   the    earth, 


Bernard  Mason  with  his  lapidary  collection 
in  its  illuminated  display  cabinet. 


encapsulated  a  drop  of  water.  Under  the 
intense  pressure,  this  forms  a  crystal- 
lined  hollow  inside  the  stone.  Mount  this 
on  a  wood  block,  and  you  have  an 
attractively  visual   and  tactile  ornament. 

Having  satisfied  himself  that  this  hobby 
was  feasible,  Bernard  approached  St. 
Dunstan's  with  a  view  to  setting  up  a 
workshop  containing  some  time-saving 
machinery.  "I  first  asked  for  a  small  saw. 
It  was  costing  me  lOp  per  square  inch 
of  stone  cut.  They  turned  up  with  this 
enormous  one  and  I  was  well  away." 
This  enormous  one'  is  a  circular  saw 
about  1  2inch  in  diameter,  with  a  diamond- 
coated  cutting  surface— you  trifle  with 
neither  cutting  edge  nor  price  with  this 
saw  ! 

There  are  assortments  of  grinders  which 
include  a  tumbler.  This  is  a  revolving 
drum  in  which  stones  are  rotated  with 
grit.  This  produces  a  rounded,  polished 
surface.  A  high  speed  drill  with  tungsten- 


tipped  bits  completes  the  main  items  of 
equipment.  It  might  sound  a  frightening 
host  of  hardware,  but  most  are  standard 

machines  needing  little  adaptation  and, 
depending  on  the  aims  to  be  achieved, 
not  all  are  essential. 

"I  am  very  keen  to  suggest  this  as  a 
hobby  for  St.  Dunstaners,  as  the  whole 
family  can  join  in."  Firstly,  there  is 
obviously  a  lot  of  reading  up  to  do.  The 
central  theme  of  geology  can  lead  into 
off-shoots  such  as  archaeology.  Bernie, 
himself,  has  a  fossil  which  has  been  dated 
by  a  museum  as  being  between  three  to 
four  hundred  million  years  old.  Now,  a 
walk  along  the  beach  or  in  the  country  can 
suddenly  become  a  fascinating  search. 
When  it  comes  to  setting  the  stones, 
Bernie's  wife,  Vera,  has  now  become 
expert.  We  were  shown  examples  of 
marble  paper-weights,  thermometers 
mounted  on  'slices'  of  cut  stone,  rings, 
bracelets  and  pendants. 

Cutting  stones  can  be  far  more  involved 
than  working  with  metal.  Firstly,  a 
suitable  line  along  which  to  cut  has  to 
be  selected,  primarily  by  feel.  It  then  has 
to  be  clamped,  bearing  in  mind  the 
irregular  form  of  a  stone.  The  hardness 
of  the  rock  determines  the  speed  of  the 
saw  and  the  time  it  takes  to  feed  the 
stone  through.  The  objects  must  be  kept 
cool  and  fingers  at  a  distance.  The  tricky 
business  of  holding  a  small  gem  to  the 
grinding  surface  without  damaging  your 
finger  is  solved  by  applying  wax  to  the 
gem,  which  is  then  mounted  on  a  little 
stick.  The  shapes  that  can  be  obtained 
are  infinite  if  you  have  skill,  knowledge, 
and  above  all,  a  sense  of  touch. 

The  next  hurdle  to  be  attempted  is  that 
of  cutting  facets.  These  are  the  surfaces 
on  jewels,  such  as  diamonds,  which  make 
them  sparkle,  This  demands  accurate  work 
with  a  micrometer  and  infinite  patience. 

When  not  in  his  workshop,  Bernie  may 
be  found  in  any  of  three  gardens  belonging 
to  him  or  his  neighbours.  Previous  work 
as  a  nurseryman  has  come  in  useful. 
While  we  were  talking,  there  was  the 
constant  chatter  of  birds,  Bernie's  other 
hobby.  At  the  foot  of  the  garden  there 
is  an  aviary,  where  amongst  other  species 
there  is  a  pair  of  Chinese  quail  and  a  nest 
of  breeding  canaries.  "I  wanted  to  be 
kept  occupied".  You're  right  there,  Bernie. 
The  thrill  of  two  birds  with  one  stone! 


Using  a  diamond  tipped  saw. 

This  high  speed  drill  is  controlled  by  means 
of  a  foot  pedal. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From  :  Phillip  Wood,  Crewe 

Dear  Sir, 

May  I  say  how  very  much  I  enjoyed  Ray 
Hazan's  article  Track  One  Begins  Im- 
mediately'. I  thought  it  a  fine  piece  of 
objective  reporting  which  gave  with 
clarity  and  simplicity  an  all-round  picture 
of  what  goes  on  behind  the  scenes  of  a 
Talking  Book  recording  studio.  I  have 
long  wanted  to  know  just  how  a  cassette 
is  actually  made  and  I  am  very  grateful  to 
Ray  for  enlightening  me. 

Perhaps  it  would  not  be  inappropriate 
here  to  pay  tribute  to  those  gifted  men 
and  women  who  so  marvellously  breathe 
life  into  the  cold  black  and  white  of  the 
printed  word — the  readers.  It  is  their 
dedicated  skill  which  elevates  the  me- 
diocre to  acceptable  level,  gives  gloss  and 
elegance  to  the  mere  'good  read',  and  an 
extra  touch  of  magic  to  the  classics. 

If  I  might  borrow  from  the  same  Bacon 
essay  from  which  Ray  took  his  quotation 
'.  .  .  Books  are  not  absolutely  dead  things, 
but  do  contain  a  certain  potency  of  life 
in  them  .  .  .' 

Thanks  to  those  splendid  people,  the 
readers,  that  'potency  of  life'  is  ours  at  the 
turn  of  a  switch. 

From:   Paul   Baker,  Sidmouth 

Like  many,  I  was  much  interested  in  the 
article  on  the  Talking  Book  Library.  I 
have  little  doubt  that  others  were  too, 
but  do  we  all  agree  with  its  findings?  A 
question  which,  I  wonder,  might  be 
worth  an  answer  from  us  all. 

For  my  part,  I  am  now  down  to  one 
book  per  time  and  this  means  ten  days 
to  a  fortnight  whilst  awaiting  a  replace- 
ment. I  seldom,  if  ever,  use  weekend 
posting. 

I  suppose,  like  many,  I  have  made 
suggestions  for  titles.  I  would  like  to  know 
more  about  how  the  selection  is  made. 
I  rather  agree  that  popular  books,  or 
'in'  books,  at  any  time  may  soon  go  out, 
but  I  would  like  more  books  which, 
although  not  necessarily  serious,  give 
me  something  to  talk  to  people  about 
or  discuss.  After  all,  to  a  blind  person,  the 
media   is,   in  the  main,  the  verbal   inter- 


course and  flow  of  information  from 
other  sources. 

I  would  prefer  the  old  system  of  telling 
me  what  number  of  tracks  per  book  and 
not  its  number,  which  is  meaningless,  so 
that  I  know  when  I  am  nearmg  the  end. 

As  our  Library  seems  anxious  to  help 
us,  I  think  we  should  help  them  by 
feeding  in  any  suggestions.  I  do  find  an 
awful  lot  of  over-tracking,  either  one  over 
three,  or  two  going  backwards  as  I  read 
three,  and  wonder  if  there  are  not  too 
many   tracks   per   cassette   in   use. 

I  think  this  kind  of  article  is  useful. 
Maybe  others  might  follow  on  items  of 
the  blind,  for,  as  in  many  walks  of  life, 
those  actually  concerned  are  seldom 
asked  their  opinions  or  consulted. 

Don  Roskilly,  Director  of  the  Talking 
Book,  Service  replies  to  Paul  Baker's 
letter: 

1.  This  is  at  Mr.  Baker's  own  request. 
As  recently  as  March  this  year,  the 
librarian  informed  him  that  she  had  sent 
him  a  second  book  to  allow  for  delays  due 
to  volume  of  traffic.  With  a  minimum 
cycle  of  six  working  days,  four  postal,  two 
library,  insistence  on  one  at  a  time  would 
mean  gaps  in  reading. 

2.  The  description  in  the  article  of  the 
selection  process  is  factual,  with  the 
exception  of  a  missing  '0'  in  the  number 
of  books  published  every  year  (this  should 
read  30,000  and  not  3,000)  and  very  little 
can  be  added.  Suggestions  from  members 
are  welcomed  but  we  can  make  no 
promises  as  to  whether  they  will  be 
approved  by  the  Selection  Committee. 
Please  can  they  be  put  through  the  proper 
channels,  that  is  via  the  librarian,  not  the 
author  or  publisher. 

3.  Due  to  the  limited  capacity,  thirty- 
three  cells,  of  the  Braille  labelling  machine, 
we  had  to  drop  the  indication  of  the 
number  of  tracks  when  requested  to  add 
the  catalogue  number  by  organisations 
representing  the  blind.  But  when  the  new 
machine,  with  a  capacity  of  up  to  100 
cells,  is  available,  we  shall  be  able  to  give 
this  information 


4.  This  indicates  a  machine  in  need  of 
playback  head  adjustment.  Your  servicing 
volunteer  should  be  informed.  But  if  any 
cassette  shows  this  fault,  while  others 
play  satisfactorily,  the  suspect  one  should 
be  returned  to  the  library  with  a  large 
cross  on  the  member's  side  of  the  address 
label  and  the  letter  'FT  if  you  wish  it  to  be 
re-instated  on  your  selection  list.  It  will 
then  be  checked  and  withdrawn  if  the 
fault  is  confirmed.  With  over  100,000 
cassette  copies  produced  a  year,  the  odd 
faulty  recording  slipping  through  our  net 
is  only  to  be  expected. 

General  Comments: 

a.  Since  the  article  was  written,  a 
survey  of  the  period  April — September 
this  year  has  shown  that  the  average 
weekly  increase  in  enrolment  is  29  new 
members,  rather  than  13  as  stated  in  the 
article. 

b.  To  amplify  the  point  about  narrow 
tracks — 8  tracks  are  recorded  onto  a  1 " 
master  studio  tape,  which  is  then  trans- 
ferred to  the  y  tape  of  the  cassette  copy. 


Editor's  note 

The  impression  may  have  been  gained 
from  the  article  in  the  October  Review 
that  the  Talking  Book  Service  was  an 
independent  body.  It  is,  of  course, 
administered  by  the  R.N.I.B. 


From  George  Fallowfield,  Worthing 

l/l/e  publish  an  extract  from  George 
Fallowfield 's  letter  with  his  permission 
and  would  be  happy  to  receive  comments. 
'.  .  .  What  we  need  is  some  humorous 
books  in  Braille.  I  asked  a  deaf-blind 
friend  if  he  knew  the  title  of  any  humorous 
books  and  he  replied  that  all  he  was  sent 
from  the  Library  was  'Horrors',  as  if  our 
lives  are  not  horrid  enough  !  .  .  .  We  need 
another  P.  G.  Wodehouse  and  W.  W. 
Jacobs  to  put  a  spot  of  laughter  into  old 
lives.  Other  people  have  got  radio  and 
telly  and  so  they  have  no  time  to  spare  to 
think  of  the  deaf-blind.  We  are  right  back 
on  memories  all  the  time. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Patrick  Armstrong  of  Liverpool,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  27th  October. 
Mr.  Armstrong  served  with  the  Royal  Air 
Force  as  a  Senior  Aircraftsman  during  the 
Second  World  War  and  is  married  with 
two  adult  sons  and  one  adult  daughter. 

Albert  Waddington  of  Burnley,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  17th  October. 
Mr.  Waddington  served  with  the  Royal 
Artillery  as  a  Gunner  during  the  Second 


World  War.  He  is  married  with  one  adult 
daughter. 

Clarence  Stalham  of  Doncaster,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  12th  October. 
Mr.  Stalham  served  with  the  Manchester 
Regiment  as  a  Private  and  then  the  Royal 
Artillery  as  a  Bombardier  during  the 
Second  World  War.  He  is  married. 

James  William  Metcalf  of  Torquay, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  12th 
October.  Mr.  Metcalf  served  as  a  Leading 
Airman  (Met.  Observer)  with  the  Fleet 
Air  Arm  from  1965  until  his  discharge  in 
January,  1974.  He  is  28  years  old  and  is 
married  with  two  young  daughters. 

George  Lewis  Rees  of  Cwmavon,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  11th  October. 
Mr.  Rees  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
Welch  Regiment  during  the  First  World 
War.  He  is  married  with  two  adult 
daughters. 


IT   STRIKES 


ME 

by   Magog 


Sisters  in  the  Swim 

Vi  Delaney  and  her  sister,  Rene,  have 
qualified  for  the  Amateur  Swimming 
Association's  Supreme  Gold  Award  for 
distance  swimming.  This  involves  swim- 
ming a  million  yards  in  five  years.  Vi  and 
Rene  swam  that  distance,  568  miles,  in 
three  years,  in  daily  sessions  of  a  mile  or 
a  mile  and  a  quarter,  at  their  local 
swimming  pool  in  Liverpool. 

They  were  invited  to  the  Champion- 
ships at  the  Derby  Swimming  Pool, 
Blackpool,  by  the  President  and  Chairman 
of  the  A.S.A.  "In  the  interval,  the 
Chairman    announced    that    they    were 


going  to  make  a  special  presentation.  We 
felt  embarrassed  standing  there,  two  old 
crocks  amongst  all  those  swimmers," 
said  Vi,  "They  all  started  cheering  and 
that  made  us  feel  worse.  At  the  end  of  the 
session  they  had  the  Victory  March  and 
Rene  and  I  were  asked  to  present  the 
awards  to  the  finalists." 

Well  done,  Vi,  you  must  be  fit.  A 
million  yards  represents  a  lot  of  water 
flowing  under  the  bridge  in  just  three 
years. 


South  Africa's  Oldest 
St.  Dunstaner 

Someone  who  was  highly  delighted  with 
his  Silver  Jubilee  bowl  and  crown  was 
76  year  old   Mr.  James  Auld. 

Mr  Auld  was  blinded  on  the  Somme 
in  1917  and  went  out  to  South  Africa  in 
1931  as  a  painting  contractor.  He  now 
lives  at  the  John  Edward  Palmer  Hostel 
for  the  Blind,  at  Sherwood.  "The  clock 
I  received  from  St.  Dunstan's  in  1962  is 
on  a  bracket  made  by  my  son  Jimmy,  on 
the  wall  of  my  room  in  the  hostel.  The 
clock  is  in  perfect  condition  and  keeps 
excellent  time.  It  is  not  touched  by 
anybody  but  me  and  is  wound  up 
faithfully  every  Sunday  afternoon.  It  is  a 
constant  reminder  of  my  happy  associa- 
tion with  St  Dunstan's.  The  folk  at  St. 
Dunstan's,  South  Africa,  have  always 
been  exceedingly  good  to  me;  I  feel  I 
cannot  express  sufficient  gratitude  for 
their  solicitude  and  kindness  to  me  at  all 
times;  it  is  greatly  appreciated." 

fO 


St.  Dunstan's  Oldest  Typing 
Trainee 

George  Farrant,  82,  who  lives  in  East- 
bourne, has  become  St.  Dunstan's  oldest 
typing  trainee.  He  was  a  Gunner  with  the 
Royal  Field  Artillery  and  served  through- 
out the  First  World  War.  He  suffered  a  leg 
wound  and  his  eyes  were  damaged 
during  a  mustard  gas  attack.  At  Ian 
Fraser  House  he  undertook  a  hobby 
course,  but  it  was  in  the  typing  room 
that  he  surprised  his  teacher,  Mrs.  Carol 
Locke. 

"My  son  told  me  he  thought  I  would 
not  be  able  to  do  it,  so  I  was  determined 
to  succeed",  George  told  me.  He  learned 
in  record  time  and  at  the  Public  Open 
Days  at  the  Training  Centre,  some  of  his 
work  was  proudly  displayed  for  visitors 
to  admire. 

It  was  war-time  experience  in  signalling 
and  telegraphy  that  helped  him,  George 
says,  "I  found  that  quite  an  asset  learning 
typewriting  and  memorising  the  key- 
board". 

Mrs.  Locke  said,  "He  learned  in  about 
six  weeks  all  told,  and  took  about  two 
weeks,  which  is  the  average,  to  learn  the 
alphabet.  At  the  age  of  82,  that  is  very 
good  and  we  are  very  proud  of  him  .  .  ." 


Bowling  from  her  wheelchair.  Margaret  Stanway,  with 
Jim  O'Donnell reached  the  semi-final 

Commandant  presents  Ted  Frearson  with 
his  singles  trophy. 


The  Class  'A  'singles  final  is  in  progress  as  Ted  Frearson  6. 

The  third  Annual  Bowls  Tournament  was 
held  at  Ian  Fraser  House  indoor  bowling 
green  from  31st  October  to  4th  Novem- 
ber. There  were  32  entries  in  all,  some 
excellent  bowling  was  seen  and  enjoyed 
by  many  spectators. 

Since  this  tournament  started  three 
years  ago,  the  bowlers  have  really  got 
down  to  it  and  the  standard  is  now  very 
high.  One  feels  that  now  our  blind 
bowlers  could  hold  their  own  against 
sighted  opposition. 

Results  of  final  rounds  : 

C/ass  A  Singles 

Semi-finals 

Frearson 

Quinn 

Final 

Frearson 

C/ass  A  Pairs 

Semi-finals 

Osborneand 

Stubbs 

Cope  and 
Frearson 

Final 

Osborne  and 
Stubbs 


10  Preedy 

8      Osborne 

11  Quinn 


Preedy  and 
Griffiths 

O'Donnell  and 
Stanway 

Cope  and 
Frearson 


The  tournament  was  organised  by  Jock 
Carnochan  and  to  Jock  and  his  helpers, 
Bert,  Fred  and  Bill,  we  say  a  big  thank  you! 
At  the  conclusion,  prizes  were  presented 
to  the  winners  of  'A'  section  by  Com- 
mandant Fawcett  and  to  'B'  section  by 
Jack   Boorman,   last  year's  champion. 

Thanks  were  extended  to  all  the 
helpers  by  the  Commandant.  The  week 
was  voted  a  great  success  by  all  con- 
cerned and  we  are  looking  forward  to  the 
next  tournament. 

Class  B  Singles 

Semi-finals 

Forshaw 

Pellington 

Final 

Pellington 


10 
13 


Davies 
Palmer 


9      Forshaw 


Class  B  Pairs 
Semi-finals 
Carter  and 
Davies 

Forshaw  and 
Hudson 

Final 

Forshaw  and 
Hudson 


Scales  and 

Kirk  2 

Hodgson  and 
Pellington  2 

Carter  and 

Davies  2 

JACK  BOORMAN 


0 


ike  Pellington,  winner  of  the  class  'B' singles, 
in  action  during  his  final. 

Bob  Forshaw  and  George  Hudson  receive 
their  trophies  from  Jack  Boorman. 
W    V  #  |r 


Vi  De/aney  second  from  left,  and  Charles  Hague,  fourth  from  right,  with  the  Merseyside  group  in  Belgium 


MONS  WELCOMES  MERSEYSIDE  BLIND 


The  City  of  Mons  in  Belgium,  famous 
from  the  1914  war,  has  been  the  twin 
town  of  Bootle  since  1964.  The  Mons 
Authority  was  kind  enough  to  offer 
hospitality  to  a  party  of  blind  persons  from 
Merseyside  for  a  week's  holiday  this 
September. 

Accordingly,  the  Merseyside  branch  of 
the  National  Federation  got  together  a 
party  of  ten  persons  to  visit  Mons, 
including  St.  Dunstaners,  Vi  Delaney  and 
myself. 

Setting  out  at  7  p.m.  on  Friday, 
September  1  6th,  we  travelled  by  train  and 
boat,  arriving  at  Mons  at  9  a.m.  on  the 
Saturday. 

Our  thanks  are  due  to  British  Rail  for 
their  efficient  special  travel  arrangement. 
At  each  change  point  assistance  was 
available  to  transfer  us  and  our  luggage 
to  reserved  seats.  Even  at  Ostend  our 
luggage  was  taken  off  the  boat  for  us  and 
the  Belgian  police  were  waiting  to  escort 
the  party  to  the  train  for  Brussels.  And 
even  there,  they  knew  in  advance  about 
us  because  porters  were  waiting  to  take 
our  luggage  and  guide  us  to  the  correct 
platform  for  Mons. 


At  Mons  we  were  met  by  Monsieur 
Albert  Langue,  Chef  du  Cabinet  du 
Bourgmestre  and  Secretaire  Communal 
adjoint.  He  had  a  private  coach  waiting 
to  take  us  to  a  Sporting  Centre,  where  we 
were  to  be  accommodated  for  the  week. 

This  is  a  residential  establishment 
where  students  are  taught  aquatic  sports  ; 
yachting,  sailing,  swimming,  water  ski- 
ing, etc.,  alongside  a  large  lake  with  the 
most  beautiful  scenery  in  the  background 
This  spotlessly  clean  establishment  was 
situated  about  two  miles  from  the  centre 
of  Mons. 

Although  we  had  been  travelling  all 
night,  we  did  not  feel  tired  at  all  (the 
helpful  assistance  on  the  journey  must 
have  worked  wonders).  This  was  for- 
tunate, because  at  10.15  a.m.  the  coach 
returned  to  escort  us  to  the  Hotel  de  Ville 
for  an  official  reception.  This  was  held 
in  the  Bourgmestre's  private  room  and 
the  leading  Aldermen  and  Officials  of  the 
town  were  present  to  welcome  us  During 
the  speeches  of  welcome,  the  'wine  of 
honour'  was  served  to  us  by  white  gloved 
attendants.  We  also  had  the  honour  to 
meet     Madame     la     Comtesse     Gaston 
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d'Oultremont  and  Madame  Haurez,  the 
Vice  President  and  Director,  respectively, 
of  Les  Amis  des  Aveugles,  a  non-profit 
making  organisation  to  help  the  blind, 
which  was  founded  in  1885.  Both  these 
ladies  were  most  kind  and  sympathetic 
to  us  and  they  both  spoke  English  very 
fluently. 

I  was  fortunate  in  having  as  my  personal 
escort  Fred  Lacey  of  Bootle,  the  former 
Public  Relations  Officer  of  the  Bootle 
Council,  who  had  been  instrumental  in 
arranging  the  original  twinning  of  Bootle 
and  Mons  in  September,  1964. 

A  full  programme  had  been  arranged  by 
Mons  for  each  day  of  our  visit  and  every 
morning  at  9  a.m.,  or  earlier,  the  coach 
would  arrive  to  take  us  to  various  places 
of  interest.  The  programme  included  a 
guided  tour  of  Mons  with  an  English 
speaking  hostess,  a  trip  to  the  battlefields 
of  Waterloo,  a  full  day's  shopping  ex- 
cursion in  Brussels  and  a  visit  to  various 
chateaux  situated  in  the  countryside  near 
to  Mons. 

Workshops  for  the  Blind 

One  of  the  most  interesting  days  was 
when  we  visited  the  Workshops  for  the 
Blind  the  ophthalmic  hospital  and  the 
homes  for  the  elderly  blind.  Here,  we  met 
a  resident  of  over  95  years,  who  welcomed 
us  to  her  private  room  by  singing  a  song 
of  great  length  in  French.  Every  time  we 
prepared  to  clap  her  wonderful  effort,  she 
would  start  on  yet  another  verse.  At  this 
beautiful  home,  we  sat  down  to  a  most 
pleasant  lunch,  complete  with  wines.  We 
were  then  taken  to  the  training  ground 
for  guide  dogs  and  I  was  the  first  to 
volunteer  to  have  a  go  with  one  of  the 
dogs  over  a  long  and  difficult  obstacle 
course.  It  was  strange  for  me  to  have  to 
give  the  dog  its  instructions  in  French 
but  I  managed  quite  well.  This  was  yet 
another  memorable  experience  for  me. 

Hitler's  Bunker 

The  Comtesse  Gaston  d'Oultremont 
was  most  kind  and  sympathetic  and 
generously  invited  all  our  party,  together 
with  some  local  blind  people,  to  her 
beautiful  home  for  a  grand  lunch.  After 
lunch,  we  were  taken  to  a  very  interesting 
location  on  her  estate,  known  as  Bruly 
de   Pesche.   Here,   we  examined   Hitler's 


private  bunker  deep  in  the  forest,  where 
he  directed  operations  at  the  time  of  the 
capitulation  of  France.  The  Comtesse 
spent  all  day  looking  after  us  and  after 
4  p.m.  tea  and  biscuits,  she  kindly  gave 
each  of  the  party  two  souvenirs,  en- 
graved 'Bruly  de  Pesche',  to  take  home 
as  a  permanent  memory  of  our  visit. 

On  the  last  day,  we  had  a  further 
official  reception  at  the  Hotel  deVille  when 
the  welcoming  official  party  was  joined 
by  Alderman  Jacques  Hamaide,  the 
President  of  the  Council  of  Tourism  and 
the  Mons  Twinning  Committee,  who  had 
just  arrived  back  from  Chicago. 

Gastronomic  Feast 

After  the  reception,  we  were  taken  to  one 
of  the  most  famous  restaurants  in  Belgium, 
the  Restaurant  Devos,  a  family  concern 
established  in  1879.  Next  year  will  be 
their  centenary  of  serving  superlative 
meals.  Naturally,  we  all  enjoyed  this 
gastronomic  feast,  complete  with  various 
wines  and  ending  with  coffee  and  cognac 
or  liqueurs.  Many  speeches  were  made 
to  the  effect  that  they  hoped  we  had 
enjoyed  our  visit  and  looked  forward  to 
seeing  us  again  next  year! 

The  journey  home,  again  by  night  boat, 
was  very  pleasant  and  once  again  the 
utmost  courtesy  and  assistance  was  given 
us  at  all  points  of  change.  It  was  less 
trouble  than  for  me  to  catch  the  bus  to 
work.  The  police  at  Folkestone  were 
especially  helpful  and  sympathetic  to  us. 

Wonderful  Welcome 

With  my  service  in  the  Royal  Navy,  I 
have  visited  most  parts  of  the  world  but 
I  cannot  recollect  being  made  so  welcome 
anywhere  as  I  was  by  the  good  people  of 
Mons.  Of  all  the  marvellous  days  we 
enjoyed  so  much  there  was  one  thing 
that  remains  to  me  more  wonderful  than 
anything.  When  total  strangers  come  up 
to  you  in  the  street  and,  "shaking  your 
hand,  say,  "Thank  you  for  giving  us  your 
eyes"  it  is  difficult  to  remain  unmoved. 
Even  I,  a  hardy  old  sailor,  felt  a  lump  in  my 
throat.  Thank  you  Mons  .  .  .  after  so  many 
years,  you  have  once  again  made  me 
feel  proud  to  have  served.  I  shall  never 
forget  your  many  kindnesses  to  a  blind 
man. 

CHARLIE  HAGUE 
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THE  CENOTAPH  PARADE 

SUNDAY,  13th  NOVEMBER,  1977 
by  Joyce  and  Robert  Pringle 

This  year  the  weather  was  very  kind  to  us 
again  for  it  was  a  bright,  if  rather  cold,  day. 
Traditionally,  we  gather  at  the  clubroom 
in  headquarters  where  we  are  greeted  by 
Mr.  Stevens.  Ian  and  Nancy  Dickson  and 
Marion  Douglas  had  their  work  cut  out 
giving  out  cups  of  tea  to  such  a  large 
gathering.  Soon  the  time  came  for  us  to 
get  into  the  coaches  and  go  off  to 
Wellington  Barracks. 

At  the  march  past  once  again  our 
contingent,  headed  by  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme,  received  a  great  deal  of  applause. 

It  was  cold  on  the  parade  and  we  were 
glad  to  be  back  in  the  coaches.  On  we 
went  to  the  Great  Western  Royal  Hotel  at 
Paddington  where  we  were  received  by 
the  Chairman. 

A  few  of  the  people  we  got  time  to  have 
a  brief  word  with  were  Mr.  W.  B.  Riley, 
formerly  of  South  Africa,  who  is  now 
living  in  Brighton.  George  Coote  who  is  a 
permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House 
was  delighted  to  be  present  and  was 
escorted  by  V.A.D.  Miss  B.  Griffiths. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cyril  Headland  came  from 
Shepherds  Bush.  He  may  be  known  to 
you  as  a  keen  bowls  player. 

Bill  and  Alice  Griffiths  were  a  welcome 
addition  to  our  number  and  both  looked 
very  fit. 

We  had  two  Millers  (Aubrey  and  Bilhe), 
Tom  Hart  and  Mike  Tetley,  Ernie  Jenson 
among  the  younger  element.  Setting 
an  example  of  what  clean  living  can  do 
for  a  young  St.  Dunstaner  we  had  Ernie 
Carpenter,  Les  Douglass,  Bob  Young  and 
Charlie  Hancock,  all  stalwart  First  World 
War  marchers. 

From  H.M.S.  Daedalus  came  George 
Gillow,  Bill  Reed  and  John  Scott. 

Loyal  Toast 

The  noise  of  conversation  was  just 
getting  to  a  phenomenal  rate  on  the 
decibel  scale  when  lunch  was  announced. 
The  meal  was  the  usual  excellent  one 
provided  by  the  hotel.  At  its  conclusion 
Mr.  Garnett-Orme  rose  to  propose  the 
Loyal  Toast  and  we  gave  a  really  full- 
throated  rendering  of  God  Save  the 
Queen. 


Mr.  Garnett-Orme's  address  followed  : 
"It  is  good  to' see  so  many  of  you  here 
today.  We  were  51  St  Dunstaner's  on  the 
Parade  which  is  more  than  for  some  years 
and  I  welcome  you  all  and  your  wives  and 
escorts  and  especially  those  of  you  who 
have  come  long  journeys  from  Scotland, 
Wales  and  the  North  of  England  to  be  with 
us. 

Lady  Fraser  sends  you  her  love  and  best 
wishes  and  is  very  sad  that  she  cannot  be 
with  us. 

One  of  the  features  of  Armistice  Day 
has  always  been  the  Two  Minutes 
Silence'. 

Noise  has,  unfortunately,  become  more 
and  more  part  of  every  day  life.  We  have 
the  noise  of  traffic  all  around  us  in  cities 
and  towns  and  often  in  villages  and 
country  roads.  We  have  the  noise— I  am 
afraid  it  is  some  times  very  little  more  than 
that— of  radio  and  television.  We  have 
machines  in  factories,  telephones  and 
typewriters  in  offices,  and  aircraft  over- 
head. 

Two  Minutes  Silence 

But  on  Armistice  Sunday  we  pause  and 
for  two  minutes  there  is  silence.  We  are 
quiet  with  all  our  comrades  around  us  and 
the  remembered  presence  of  so  many 
from  the  past.  Our  hearts  and  minds  turn 
to  something  beyond  the  daily  round  and 
petty  worries.  We  forget  our  demands  or 
arguments  and  perhaps  as  we  remember 
those  who  have  passed  on  we  may  also 
remember  how  often  the  seemingly 
impossible  was  accomplished.  We  may 
think,  too,  how  much  could  be  achieved 
now  if  only  we  had  a  common  unity  of 
purpose  and  all  of  us  pulled  together. 

You  St.  Dunstaner's  have  given  your 
sight  and  some  of  you  your  limbs  for  your 
country,  and  now,  as  one  big  family  you 
can  still  give  valuable  help  by  influencing 
younger  generations,  through  your  exam- 
ple, to  put  our  country  first  and  themselves 
second. 

Surely  we  are  all  the  better  for  that  two 
minutes  silence. 

I  know  you  would  all  like  to  join  me  in 
thanking  Miss  Bridger  for  organising 
everything  for  us  today  and  Mr.  Stevens 
and  all  our  escorts  for  marching  with  us." 

I  give  you  the  toast  of  St.  Dunstan's." 

The  Chairman  then  called  upon  David 
Bell  to  speak.  He  began  by  sending  our 
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love  and  best  wishes  to  Lady  Fraser.  "It 
is  fitting  that  on  Armistice  Day  she  is 
naturally  in  our  thoughts. 

I  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  of 
making  a  few  reflections  of  my  own 
recollections  concerning  Armistice  Day. 
I  think  of  the  words  of  the  poem  by 
Colonel  McCrae. 

"To  you  from  failing  hands  we  throw 
The  torch,  be  yours  to  hold  it  high, 
If  ye  breakfaith  with  us  who  die 
We  shall  not  sleep  though  poppies 
grow  in  Flandersfields" 

and  again,  At  Kohima,  it  is  written  up  "We 
gave  up  our  todays  that  you  who  follow 
on  may  have  tomorrow". 

"Stupidity  of  War" 

I  give  our  thanks  to  Mr.  Stevens,  keeper 
of  the  Privy  Purse  and  O.C.  Parade.  Our 
presence  on  the  march  today  will  have 
served  a  useful  purpose  if  only  the  people 
in  authority  will  take  note  of  the  stupidity 
and  horror  of  war. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  staff  of  St. 
Dunstan's  and  the  management  of  the 
hotel,  the  escorts  and  wives  who  polished 
our    Naafi    milk    bottle    tops,    polished 


our  eyes  and  got  us  on  parade  on  time. 

Incidentally,  our  very  large  body  of  men 
today  included  a  wheel-chair  on  the 
parade,  directed  by  Fred  Galloway  with 
John  Scott  providing  the  motive  power". 
David  also  mentioned  "Bill  Harris,  M.B.E., 
our  oldest  escort,  and  Bob  Young,  our 
only  Boer  War  Veteran." 

The  Chairman  thanked  David  and  threw 
the  meeting  to  the  floor.  Bill  Harris  rose  to 
say,  "Mr.  Chairman,  I  should  like  to  say  a 
few  words  on  behalf  of  the  escorts.  I  have 
a  feeling  of  sincere  pride  coupled  with 
privilege  to  be  part  of  the  great  body  of 
men  of  St.  Dunstan's.  What  a  pleasure  it 
was  to  be  marching  along  this  year  in 
fairly  good  step,  to  the  tune  of  the  old 
songs  that  won  the  war  and  I  know  the 
escorts  here  will  echo  these  sentiments. 
Thank  you  for  the  excellent  meal  and  the 
hospitality  this  afternoon". 

Mr.  Smith  rose  to  say  that  he  would 
like  to  thank  the  Royal  Military  Police, 
the  Department  of  Environment,  and  the 
Parks  Police  for  what  they  did  towards 
making  today  possible. 

There  followed  general  private  con- 
versation and  another  afternoon  drew  to 
its  conclusion. 


International  Congress  of  the  War  Blinded 

5th  &  6th   OCTOBER,  1977,  IN   BAD  BERLEBURG 


by  Richard  Dufton 

Delegates  from  10  countries  representing 
13,000  war-blinded  attended  the  4th 
International  Conference  at  Bad  Berle- 
burg,  West  Germany,  on  5th  and  6th 
October,  1977. 

The  gathering  was  held  at  one  of  the 
West  German  Association  for  the  War- 
Blinded's  Holiday  Homes  at  a  small  health 
resort  with  wooded  slopes  rising  to 
2,500  ft.  within  a  short  distance  of  the 
building. 

Delegates  were  welcomed  by  Dr. 
Sonntag,  the  Conference  Chairman,  and 
the  proceedings  were  opened  by  Princess 
Margareta  of  Denmark  who  lives  in  a 
medieval  castle  nearby.  A  local  Mayor 
and  representatives  of  the  Government 
Departments  of  Employment  and  of 
Social  Affairs  also  attended  the  opening. 


The  agenda  included  economic,  social 
and  welfare  aspects  affecting  the  war- 
blinded  in  member  countries  and  the 
provisions  made  for  rehabilitation  and 
training,  holidays,  recreation,  transport 
and  hobbies. 

A  session  was  devoted  to  the  status 
of  the  war-blinded  in  their  respective 
countries — their  achievements  and  range 
of  interests  were  discussed.  The  U.K. 
report  referred  to  the  promotional  flair 
of  Sir  Arthur  Pearson,  Founder  of  St. 
Dunstan's,  and  also  the  great  example  of 
leadership  by  Lord  Fraser,  his  successor, 
over  half  a  century  ago.  A  forward  looking 
attitude  to  employment  in  new  areas,  and 
a  professional  approach  to  public  relations 
in  its  widest  aspects  had  combined  to 
keep    the    name    of    St.    Dunstan's    and 


17 


St.    Dunstaners    before    the    public    and 
meeting  them  on  equal  terms. 

Delegates  reported  on  new  aids  and 
apparatus  and  discussion  was  further 
stimulated  as  a  result  of  a  comprehensive 
exhibition  of  standard  and  advanced  aids 
specially  set  up  for  the  Conference.  The 
advanced  aids,  which  had  been  re- 
searched and  production  engineered  in 
West  Germany,  are  intended  to  expand 
employment  opportunities  in  a  changing 
industrial   and    commercial    scene. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  Conference, 
Dr.  Sonntag  was  elected  President  of  the 
Congress  for  the  next  three  years  with 
M.  Van  Dyck  of  Belgium  acting  Vice- 
President. 

Dr.  Sonntag  paid  tribute  to  Lord 
Fraser's  work  and  the  encouragement  he 
had  given  to  blind  people  everywhere. 
He  also  spoke  with  regret  about  the  late 
Lieutenant  Commander  Robin  Buckley, 
G.M.,  who  had  succeeded  Lord  Fraser  as 
President  of  the  Congress  at  the  end  of 
1974— he  had  visited  West  Germany 
earlier  in  the  year  during  the  planning 
stage  of  the  present  Conference. 

A  special  stamp  was  issued  to  mark  the 
Conference — it  was  on  sale  at  the  centre 
and  there  were  franking  facilities. 

The  Conference  ended  with  delegates 
expressing  appreciation  for  the  generous 
hospitality  at  such  a  well  appointed  centre 
and  also  for  the  excellent  organisation 
which  included  simultaneous  translation. 
On  the  final  night  all  were  invited  by 
Princess  Margareta  to  dine  at  the  Castle 
Berleburg— a  Reception  followed  by 
candlelit  dinner,  and  a  charming  hostess 
made  a  memorable  finale  to  the  4th 
Congress. 

St.  Dunstan's  was  represented  by  Mr. 
C.  D.  Wills  and  Mr.  Richard  Dufton. 


Insurance  Cover  on  Homes  and 
Contents 

After  reading  the  notice  on  the  above 
subject  in  the  November  Review,  it  would 
seem  to  be  possible  that  a  doubt  may  have 
been  raised  in  the  minds  of  those  St. 
Dunstan's  tenants  who  hold  Contents 
Policies,  as  to  whether  or  not  the  St. 
Dunstan's  Block  Policies  with  the  Sun 
Alliance  in  respect  of  the  properties, 
would  cover  such  a  situation  as  specified, 
i.e.  a  slate  becoming  dislodged  from  the 
roof  and  causing  injury  to  a  third  party.  In 
fact  the  Block  Policies  do  cover  all  risks 
of  that  description  which  relate  specifi- 
cally to  defects  in  the  structure  itself. 

On  the  other  hand  a  St.  Dunstaner's 
Contents  Policy  covers  risks  which  are 
purely  the  tenant's/occupier's  respon- 
sibility. 

Rate  Rebates  and  Rent  Allowances 

On  several  occasions  in  the  past 
attention  has  been  drawn  to  the  fact  that 
all  tenants  of  residential  property  are 
entitled  to  make  application  to  their  local 
authorities  both  for  rate  rebates  and  for 
rent  allowances.  The  Estate  Department 
will  be  pleased  to  give  advice  and  help 
to  any  St.  Dunstaner  tenant  who  has  not 
yet   submitted   such   an   application. 

P.  MATTHEWS 
Estate  Manager 


Silver  Jubilee  Bowls 

For  those  300  St.  Dunstaners  who  have 
not  yet  received  their  Silver  Jubilee  bowls, 
we  can  now  give  the  manufacturer's 
assurance  that  they  should  be  delivered  by 
the  middle  of  December. 


OVINCDEAN  NOTES 


We  remembered  I  We  said  "White 
Rabbits"  before  dawn  on  October  1st! 
And  much  good  it  did  us;  the  gas  and 
electric  bills  plopped  on  to  the  mat,  the 
needle  on  the  bathroom  scales  lurched 
sickeningly  over  to  the  right,  "Ernie" 
continued  to  spill  out  the  wrong  numbers 
But  the    St.    Luke's    Summer    was 


lovely,  so  we  had  our  compensations. 
The  first  few  days  of  the  month  were 
most  happily  spent  with  the  "Muffies", 
an  account  of  whose  gallivanting  during 
their  Reunion  was  given  by  Ron  Ellis  in 
the  November  Review.  We  always  enjoy 
their  good  company  and  sense  of  fun — it 
was  a  most  cheerful  weekend. 
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Our  French  Conversation  sessions  have 
taken  a  step  forward — we  now  have  a 
teacher,  Miss  Pat  Finneran,  coming  each 
Monday  and  Wednesday  afternoon,  and 
with  her  help,  we  are  "Discovering 
French".  We  hope  that  all  St.  Dunstaners 
in  the  House,  from  those  who  know  no 
French,  to  those  who  wish  to  extend 
their  vocabulary,  will  join  the  meetings. 
However,  to  those  readers  who  took 
seriously  our  joking  remark  about  "A- 
level  French",  we  hasten  to  say  that 
informality  is  the  keynote  of  the  sessions. 


Radio  Hams 

The  Radio  Hams  spent  an  enjoyable 
weekend  with  their  audio-tuning  units, 
C.W.  filters,  read-out  meters  and  other 
mysterious  appurtenances  (and,  incident- 
ally, with  each  other!).  It  was  good  to 
see  them  in  their  usual  cheerful  spirits. 
The  Theatre  Royal  offered  a  variety  of 
plays;  The  Late  Edwina  Black,  Filumena, 
(which  starred  Joan  Plowright),  and 
Shut  Your  Eyes  And  Think  of  England, 
which  title  caused  our  eyebrows  to  rise  a 
trifle.  As  it  starred  the  fruity-voiced  Donald 
Sinden  and  the  very  pretty  and  well- 
endowed  Madeline  Smith,  it  didn't  take 
a  genius  to  work  out  that  it's  appeal 
would  not  be  purely  intellectual.  But  we 
did  feel  that  genius  would  be  needed  to 
live  up  to  the  Theatre  Royal's  promise 
— Robert  Morley  Talks  To  Everybody — 
for  1  week  only.  And  don't  think  he 
couldn't!  Mr.  Morley  was  both  witty  and 
entertaining,  and  theatregoers  spent  a 
happy  evening  listening  to  his  anecdotes 
and  reminiscences. 

We  had  several  varied  and  enjoyable 
record  programmes  in  the  House,  given 
by  Mr.  Les  Harris,  and  V.A.D's  Mrs.  Pugh, 
Miss  Scally  and  Mrs.  Frith.  Mr.  Michael 
Hayes  encouraged  us  to  wallow  in 
nostalgia  with  his  Journey  Down  Mem- 
ory Lane,  for  we  heard  old  favourites 
Sandy  Powell,  Claude  Dampier,  Jeanette 
McDonald  and  Nelson  Eddy,  Albert 
Sandler,  Tommy  Handley,  Charlie  Kunz 
.  .  .  The  performance  which  really 
tugged  at  our  heart-strings  was  that  of 
a  youthful  Judy  Garland,  her  voice  full 
of  warmth  and  emotion,  singing  "Over 
The  Rainbow",  and  "You  Made  Me  Love 
You",  to  a  picture  of  smashing  Clark 
Gable.  Ah  !  those  were  the  days  ! 


A  red-letter  occasion  was  the  Annual 
Concert  given  here  by  the  Not  Forgotten 
Association.  Our  popular  friend,  Miss 
Evelyn  Seeley,  who  is  the  Organising 
Secretary  of  the  Association,  brought  a 
splendid  party  of  professional  artistes  to 
entertain  us,  and  "party"  was  the 
operative  word.  The  compere,  Harold 
Taylor,  provided  much  of  the  fun,  and 
had  a  warm  personality  which  immediate- 
ly created  a  rapport  with  his  audience. 
David  Winnard  and  Mary  llling,  who 
frequently  appear  at  the  Dome,  sang 
some  delightful  songs  and  paid  us  the 
compliment  of  wearing  evening  dress. 
David  wore  a  black  velvet  dinner  jacket, 
which  provided  a  pleasing  contrast  to 
Mary's  lovely  gown  of  deep  pink,  its 
medieval-type  sleeves  lined  with  silver, 
and  a  silver  rope  tied  round  her  slender 
waist.  Very  dishy  !  Syd  Wright  set  our 
feet  tapping  to  the  music  he  coaxed  from 
his  xylophone,  and  Elsie  Taylor,  who  once 
again  was  a  first-class  accompanist, 
performed  as  a  musician  in  her  own 
right.  She  played  music  with  a  Jubilee 
theme,  and  </ve  sang  "Rose  of  England" 
with  a  will.  We  really  let  it  rip  with  "Land 
of  Hope  and  Glory",  which  is  a  most 
satisfying  song  in  which  to  spark  on  all 
cylinders.  Harry  Wheeler  expressed  our 
pleasure  and  gratitude  in  a  charming 
speech,  and  Miss  Seeley  and  the  artistes 
joined  us  for  tea  in  the  Lounge. 

As  we  write  these  Notes,  expectancy 
is  on  tiptoe  in  the  bowling  rink,  for 
Finals  Day  is  almost  upon  us.  The  Bowls 
Tournament  has  been  generating  much 
excitement  all  through  the  week,  and  the 
standard  of  play  has  been  very  high. 
Noise  and  laughter  abound  in  the  House, 
particularly  during  the  coffee  and  tea- 
breaks,  and  we  all  enjoy  the  convivial 
atmosphere. 

During  November,  we  shall  be 
husbanding  our  failing  strength  for  the 
Chess  Congress  and  the  Bridge  Instruc- 
tional Weekend,  early  in  December.  And 
then  the  Festive  Season  will  be  upon  us, 
with  its  attendant  dramas,  traumas, 
worries  and  fun.  We  like  to  grumble  about 
all  the  effort  that  goes  into  a  few  days  of 
rejoicing,  but  just  between  you  and  me, 
we  like  it.  And  so  to  everyone,  we  send 
our  warm  good  wishes  for  a  Happy 
Christmas,  for  a  year  of  good  health  and 
good  fellowship. 
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Peter  Jones  demonstrates  BRO/ViA 

AMATEUR  RADIO 
WEEKEND 

by  Ray  Hazan 

"It's  something  I've  been  wanting  for 
years".  It  can  tell  you  the  temperature  in 
your  greenhouse,  or  on  your  central  heat- 
ing thermostat.  It  will  read  any  electrical 
meter  such  as  the  battery  level  or  recording 
input  level  on  your  tape  recorder.  It's 
called  BROMA  and  it  comes  later  in  the 
report. 

The  St.  Dunstan's  Amateur  Radio 
Society  was  pleased  to  welcome  twenty- 
three  members  and  two  guide  dogs  to  its 
meeting.  There  were  two  new  members, 
Peter  Jones,  G3DRE,  of  Sheffield,  and 
Charles  Campkin  of  Hove  Another  four 
new  faces  present  were  those  of  Ray 
Sheriff,  Ray  Benson,  Maurice  Searchfield 
and  Pat  Murphy— the  order  has  nothing  to 
do  with  their  looks.  The  weekend  sadly 
missed  George  Cole,  G4AW1,  and  Mr. 
Ralph  Cathie,  G3NDF,  both  of  whom  are 
in  hospital.  May  the  ionosphere  soon 
reflect  rosy  cheeks  and  distant  trans- 
missions. 


The  principal  announcement  during  the 
Saturday  morning  meeting  was  the  state 
of  progress  of  the  station  to  be  based  at 
Ian  Fraser  House.  The  rig  was  actually 
set  up  in  the  Winter  Garden  and,  after 
some  initial  teething  problems,  was 
functioning.  Jim  Padley  had  volunteered 
to  be  station  manager. 

Broma 

Peter  Jones  then  gave  a  practical  de- 
monstration of  BROMA.  This  gadget  is 
wired  into  any  electrical  meter  and 
through  a  series  of  dots  and  dashes,  will 
tell  you  the  reading.  The  code  is  very 
quickly  learned  and  a  control  enables  you 
to  slow  down  the  audible  signal  in  the 
early  stages  whilst  getting  the  hang  of  it 
It  was  Peter  who  conceived  the  idea, 
persuaded  two  friends  to  design  the 
circuit,  and  then  built  the  prototype  him- 
self. Interest  has  been  expressed  in  many 
quarters,  though  its  commercial  viability 
is  still  being  investigated.  Anyone  may 
apply  for  the  circuit  diagram  from  Peter. 

Radio  Amateur  Examinations 

A  very  interesting  programme  had  been 
organised  for  the  afternoon  as  well.  Mr 
Richard  Canning  spoke  about  the  Radio 
Amateur  Examination  and  gave  a  brief 
description  of  how  the  exam  format  was 
to  change.  The  talk  was  followed  by  a 
lecture  by  Messrs.  J.  O'Houlihan  and  L. 
Wooller  of  the  Home  Office.  They  gave  a 
most  useful  and  interesting  talk  on  the 
subject  of  interference,  which  concerns 
amateur  radio  enthusiasts  very  closely. 
This  may  be  contrary  to  what  many  St. 
Dunstaners  might  believe  if  they  have 
shared  a  weekend  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
and  heard  all  sorts  of  strange  noises 
emanating  from  the  intercom  system.  They 
had  obviously  taken  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  to  prepare  their  lecture  with  aids 
specially  adapted  for  us.  The  rest  of  the 
weekend  was  spent  chatting  of  this  and 
that;  being  shown  a  system  of  soldering 
involving  'wrapping'  a  wire  around  a  pin 
instead  of  using  a  hot  iron  Many  people 
stayed  on  an  extra  day  or  so  to  make  full 
use  of  the  radio  facilities  available.  Our 
thanks  to  Commandant  and  staff  for  their 
hospitality. 

The  Second  Annual  General  Meeting 
and  dinner  will  be  held  on  the  weekend 
of  the  4th  February,  1978. 
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DETERGENTS,  DOG  FOOD  AND  DECIBELS 


By  Phillip  Wood 

It  is  one  of  the  sadder  facts  of  life  that 
intolerable  noise  is  something  we  have  to 
live  with  in  return  for  whatever  dubious 
benefits  science  and  technology  have 
brought  us  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Like  our  supermarket.  As  you  enter 
the  magic-eye-controlled  glass  doors, 
you  automatically  brace  yourself  against 
a  seemingly  solid  wall  of  cacaphonous 
noise.  It  is  blasting  non-stop  from  a 
battery  of  loudspeakers,  sited  with  sadistic 
precision  where  they  will  inflict  maximum 
damage. 

This  infernal  racket  seems  to  fall  into 
two  categories.  The  first,  and  more 
destructive,  is  made  by  what  is  called  "a 
group".  "A  group"  is  a  collection  of 
aggressively  ill-natured  young  people 
with  a  bitter  grudge  against  humanity. 
This  they  effectively  demonstrate  by 
thumping,  banging  and  twanging  things 
while  at  the  same  time  screaming  abuse 
in  what  might  very  well  be  broken  Swahili. 

I  am  reliably  informed,  however,  by  my 
"pop"  expert  (thirteen  next  birthday)  that 
the  language  is  in  fact  phoney  American — 
and  it's  a  love  song  anyway. 

Soul  Music 

The  second  kind  of  aural  torture  I  must 
confess  I  do  find  mildly  fascinating,  in  a 
revolting  sort  of  way.  This  is  a  thin 
tuneless  sexless  wailing  of  the  kind  I 
imagine  might  be  rendered  by  a  tone-deaf 
Chinese  while  washing-up  his  rice-bowl 
and  chopsticks.  This  is  known  as  "soul 
music"  (again  I  quote  my  expert)  and  I 
think  I  know  why.  The  executant  is  so 
obviously  suffering  from  a  particularly 
distressing  ailment  and  is  giving  his/her 
"all"  from  the  sick-bed  and  like  Charles 

II  is  taking  "an  unconscionable  time 
a-dying". 

As  if  all  this  were  not  bad  enough,  the 
Devil's  Concert  is  frequently  punctuated 
by  a  raucous  female  bellow  'making 
announcements'  in  a  voice  which  would 
reduce  Stentor  himself  to  wild  tantrums 
of  jealous  impotence. 

I  asked  a  man  who  looked  like  a  floor- 
walker why  it  was  necessary  for  her  to 
"annouce"  at  something  like  five  hundred 


decibels  above  the  threshold  of  audibility. 
"She  has  to  be  heard  above  the  ordinary 
sounds  of  the  store"  he  told  me  stiffly.  I 
was  pretty  sure  she  could  easily  have 
been  heard  above  the  ordinary  sounds 
of  a  Concorde  take-off,  but  I  didn't 
mention  it. 

But  why  do  supermarkets  inflict  this 
horror  upon  innocent  people — from 
whom,  after  all,  they  confidently  expect 
to  make  a  good  living?  I've  thought  a 
great  deal  about  this,  and  I  think  I've  come 
up  with  a  possible  explanation. 

The  shopper's  sales  resistance  and 
self-control  rapidly  disintegrates  under 
this  savage  onslaught.  She  belts  round 
the  store  like  James  Hunt,  recklessly 
hurling  things  into  the  trolley,  her 
resolution  to  "go  a  bit  easy  this  week" 
forgotten.  For  she  will  do  anything, 
anything  at  all,  to  escape  into  the  street 
and  the  healing  calm  of  car  brakes, 
motor-bikes   and   screeching   jets. 

It  is  only  when  she  gets  home  to  the 
soothing  effects  of  a  cuppa  and  takes 
stock  of  her  purchases  that  she  begins 
to  appreciate  the  Machiavellian  cunning 
of  the  supermarket  bosses.  Half  the  stuff 
she  can't  remember  buying  !  Five  tins  of 
Lassie  !  The  dog  died  in  1  969. 

You  can  buy  almost  anything  in  our 
supermarket,  from  white  wine  to  watering- 
cans,  from  sausages  to  step-ladders.  It's 
what  they  don't  sell  that  I  find  signifi- 
cant. .  . 

There  isn't  a  pair  of  ear-plugs  in  the 
place ! 


IMPERIAL  SERVICE  MEDAL 

Bertie  Williamson  of  Colchester,  has 
recently  been  awarded  the  Imperial 
Service  Medal  in  recognition  of  his  31 
years  service  as  a  packer  at  the  Ministry 
of  Defence  Ordnance  Support  Unit  in 
Colchester.  The  medal  was  presented  by 
Major  General  Michael  Callan  in  the 
Works  Canteen  in  the  presence  of  the 
other  employees  with  the  words,  "In 
recognition  of  the  meritorious  services 
which  you  have  rendered". 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  2348 

A  Family  of  Shopkeepers 

By  Ray  Waterman 

Read  by  Robert  Gladwell 

Reading  Time  7  7|  hours 

In    the    early    1 900's,    Jacob    and    Ada 

Samuels  arrive  from  Poland  and  begin  a 

tiny  drapery  business  in  an  impoverished 

street  in  the  East  End  of  London.  They 

have    escaped    the    infamous    pogroms, 

they  will  build  up  the  business,  make  a 

comfortable  living  .  .  . 

And  here  the  book  deviates  from  all 
the  usual  'rags  to  riches'  Jewish  stories. 
For  the  Samuels  do  not  make  money. 
Life  is  a  perpetual  struggle  to  make  ends 
meet.  The  children  come  along,  first 
Miriam  then  Phillip.  They  have  to  put  up 
with  the  suspicion  (and  the  pilfering)  of 
their  Gentile  customers.  Jacob  is  a  timid 
and  nervous  man,  and,  untypically,  totally 
without  the  business  acumen  of  his  race. 

But  there  are  compensations.  A  warm 
close  Jewish  community  grows  up  around 
them.  Friends  and  relations  join  them 
from  Poland.  They  sing  the  old  Yiddish 
songs  and  try  to  keep  alive  the  tenuous 
links  with  'home'. 

The  book  ends  with  the  marriage  of 
Miriam.  She  vows  she  will  never  fall  into 
the  trap  which  threatens  to  destroy  her 
parents.  But  will  she  be  able  to  escape  it  ? 

A  splendid  book.  My  enjoyment  was 
greatly  enhanced  by  Mr.  Gladwell  whose 
Jewish  accent  sounded  so  marvellously 
authentic. 


Cat.  No.  1049 

Seven   League   Boots 

by  Wendy  Myers 
Read  by  Carol  Marsh 
Reading  Time  10%  hours 
At  the  age  of  eighteen  Wendy  Myers  set 
off,  with  a  rucksack  on  her  back  and  £1  00 
concealed  about  her  person,  to  see  the 
world.   With   great   determination   and   a 
fearless     and     adventurous     spirit,     she 
achieved  what  to  most  people  must  seem 
like    an    impossible    dream.    It    took    her 
seven  years. 


She  criss-crossed  the  globe  from  San 
Francisco  to  Singapore,  from  Luxor  to 
Leningrad.  She  was  interviewed  and  made 
broadcasts  from  a  dozen  countries,  lived 
with  families  as  far  apart  as  Japan  and 
Rhodesia.  She  crossed  the  Sahara  with  a 
sheep  smuggler. 

What  comes  over  very  strongly  in  this 
book  is  the  truly  astonishing  kindness  she 
met  with  wherever  she  went.  Hospitality 
was  overwhelming.  She  was  presented 
with  free  air  travel,  steamer  tickets,  and 
received  gifts  of  money  and  jewellery.  On 
at  least  two  occasions  she  sold  her  blood. 

A  most  intriguing  book  and  an  absolute 
'must'  for  the  armchair  traveller. 


Cat.  No.  1041 

The  Third   George 

by  Jean  Plaidy 
Read  by  David  Broomfield 
Reading  Time  1  2\  hours 
This  is  the  story  of  the  tragic  and  troubled 
reign  of  George  III.  When  he  succeeded 
his  grandfather   George   II,    his   marriage 
was  arranged  for  him  by  his  mother,  the 
Dowager    Princess    of    Wales,    and    her 
lover,  Lord  Bute.  They  chose  as  his  bride 
the   sixteen-year-old    Princess    Charlotte 
from  the  obscure  dukedom  of  Mecklen- 
burg.  By  this  move  they  hoped  to  rule 
the  kingdom  through  a  weak  and  pliant 
George,   without  any  'interference'  from 
a  non-English-speaking  Queen. 

Throughout  his  reign,  the  King  was  at 
the  mercy  of  an  inept,  often  corrupt, 
government.  There  was  constant  unrest 
because  of  the  people's  distrust  and 
hatred  of  Lord  Bute,  and  the  eclipse  of 
their  idol,  Pitt  He  saw  his  country  torn 
by  the  'No  Popery'  riots,  and  was  deeply 
saddened  by  the  disastrous  marriages  of 
his  sisters. 

Then  in  middle  life  came  the  final 
terrible  blow,  his  growing  madness, 
exacerbated,  it  was  said,  by  the  scanda- 
lous behaviour  of  a  depraved  and  dis- 
solute son 

A  very  readable  book  by  the  doyenne 
of  the  'fictionalised  biography'. 
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BRIGHTON 

Bowling  Club 

A  meeting  was  held  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
on  8th  November.  A  silent  tribute  was 
held  in  memory  of  our  late  friend,  Les 
Dennis.  Unfortunately,  our  Secretary, 
Mrs.  P.  Jones  is  in  hospital,  but  our 
Treasurer,  Mrs.  Burnett,  volunteered  to 
take  her  place.  (Get  well  soon,  Pat). 

Our  Chairman,  Ted  Frearson,  has 
resigned  and  the  club  recorded  their 
appreciation  of  his  six  years  of  loyal  and 
efficient  service.  'Micky'  Robinson  was 
elected  as  Chairman  and  Captain,  un- 
opposed. Dickie  Brett  was  elected  on  to 
the  Committee.  The  members  agreed  to 
carry  on  the  club  policy. 

JOHNNY  MUGAN 
Vice  Captain 

Bridge  Notes 

In  October,  the  ninth  and  final  matches 
of  both  our  competitions  were  completed. 
On  Saturday,  15th,  we  welcomed  a  team 
from  Horsham  Bridge  Club  for  a  friendly 
match,  which  I  am  happy  to  report  the 
home  team  won  by  a  narrow  margin. 

For  the  first  time,  a  St.  Dunstan's  team 
was  entered  for  the  West  Sussex  Inter- 
Club  League  teams  of  eight  competition. 
So  far,  we  have  played  two  and  won  two. 
The  first  match  against  Worthing  Bridge 
Club  'A'  Team  was  won  by  11  victory 
points  to  5.  The  second,  against  The 
Avenue  Bridge  Club,  Hove,  was  won  by 
12  victory  points  to  4. 

The  results  of  the  ninth  Pairs  com- 
petition are  as  follows: — 

North -South 

A.  Dodgson  and  Mrs.  E. 

Dodgson  54.2 

East-  West  {Joint) 

P.  McCormack  and  Mrs.  A. 

McCormack  57.6 

R.  Fullard  and  Mrs.  Choen 

The  ninth  Individual  competition  results  :- 

F.GriffeeandW.  Phillips  71 

C.  Waters  and  G.  Hudson  65 

W.  Burnett  and  Partner  64 

J.  Padley  and  A.  Dodgson  61 

P.  McCormack  and  R.  Fullard  59 

M.Clements  and  W.  Lethbridge  58 


Dacre  Trophy,  1977,  Pairs  Competi- 
tion 

The  best  five  percentage  scores,  played 
with  any  partner,  from  a  possible  nine. 
W.  Lethbridge  307  8 

R.  Fullard  299.5 

A.  Dodgson  276.5 

B.lngrey  276.1 

F.  Griffee  271.5 

M.Clements  265.1 

W.Phillips  258.1 

J.  Padley  249.2 

B.Simon  244.6 

P.  McCormack  233.0 

Gover  Cup,  1977.  Individual  Com- 
petition 

The  best  five  results  from  a   possible 
nine  matches  played  : — 

W.  Phillips  357 

C.Walters  348 

W.  Lethbridge  348 

A.  Dodgson  343 

M.Clements  341 

R.  Fullard  336 

F.  Griffee  330 

J.  Padley  326 

W.  Burnett  324 

P.  McCormack  308 

Entertainment  Section 

The  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  competitions  are 
now  in  full  swing  and  the  Whist  and 
Domino  Aggregates  are  under  way.  On 
the  10th  December,  we  will  be  holding 
our  Christmas  Dance  which  will  be  an 
all-ticket  affair;  the  price  of  which  will  be 
70p.  and  which  includes  a  buffet,  from 
7.30-12  p.m.  Any  members  wishing  to 
join  us  on  this  evening,  please  contact  us 
as  soon  as  possible  for  catering  purposes. 

WHIST— LADIES 

Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 


Irs.  B.Griffiths 
Mrs.  E.Walch 

GENTLEMEN 
H.  Preedy 

J. Kenney 
W.Phillips 

DOMINOES 

Mrs.  F.  Pike 

Mrs.  E.  Mudge 
Mr.  W.Phillips 


88 

81 
81 


88 

83 
SO 


7 
5 
5 

BOB  OSBORNE 
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Fishing,  1978 

All  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  participate 
in  the  1978  fishing  sessions  should 
choose  any  one  of  the  following  pairs  of 
dates  and  write  to  me  indicating  their 
choice,  and  for  further  information. 

A.  March  20th— 24th 
June  19th— 23rd 

B.  March  20th— 24th 
Sept.  4th— 8th 

C.  June  19th— 23rd 
Dec.  18th— 22nd 

D.  Sept.  4th— 8th 
Dec.  18th— 22nd 

E.  March  20th— 24th 
Dec.  18th— 22nd 

Closing  date  is  January  31st,  1978. 

Apologies  for  omitting  the  following 
from  the  account  of  the  Stoke  Mandeville 
Games  in  the  November  issue.  T.  Parkin- 
son also  won  the  Gold  Medal  in  the  javelin 
and,  incidentally,  still  retains  the  visually 
handicapped  javelin  title.' 

JOCK  CARNOCHAN 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Miss  Alice   Dorothy   Merlyn  Alban,    R.R.C. 
Q.A.I.M.N.S. 

Miss  Dorothy  Alban.  of  St  Leonards-on-Sea, 
died  on  the  25th  October,  at  the  age  of  89  years. 

Miss  Alban  was  a  nurse  who  served  with  the 
Army  at  home  and  abroad  for  a  great  many  years, 
finally  holding  the  rank  of  Principal  Matron  in  the 
Queen  Alexandra's  Imperial  Military  Nursing 
Service  and  being  awarded  the  Royal  Red  Cross 
foi  her  outstanding  services  to  the  sick  and 
wounded.  Her  sight  ultimately  deteriorated  and 
she  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  1962.  Always 
wonderfully  independent,  Miss  Alban  lived  alone 
for  many  years,  but  from  1973  she  had  been  in 
nursing  homes.  Her  death  followed  a  fall,  when 
she  broke  her  wrist  and  her  strength  failed. 

She  leaves  a  sister  and  other  relatives  and 
friends. 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriage 

Many  congratulations  to: 

Clifford  Chadwick  of  Fareham,  is 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  his 
son,  Sam,  who  was  married  to  Miss 
Kathleen  Ward  on  the  10th  November. 
The  wedding  took  place  in  Scotland  as 
Mr.  Chadwick's  son  is  stationed  at 
R.A.F.  Lossiemouth. 

Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Benson  of 
Horsham,  on  the  birth  of  their  grandson. 
James  Douglas  Richard,  born  to  their 
daughter,  Sharron,  and  her  husband,  on 
13th  October. 

Mr.  John  Douglass  of  Ruislip,  on  the 
birth  of  his  grand-daughter,  Tamzin 
Elizabeth,  born  on  10th  October  to  his 
son,  Frank,  and  his  wife,  Penny. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to  : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Fullard  of  Salt- 
dean,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Fullard's  father. 

Mr.  Tom  Taylor  of  Preston,  on  the  death 
of  his  mother  who  passed  away  on  the 
1 1th  October. 

Mr.  Anthony  Warren  of  Bedfordshire, 
on  the  death  of  his  mother  who  passed 
away  on  the  15th  October. 

Examination  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Simon,  son  of  our  St.  Dunstaner.  Mrs. 
Bloxam-Rose,  and  Mr.  Bloxam-Rose  on 
obtaining  five  'A'  passes  in  his  '0'  level 
examinations,  with  a  special  commend- 
ation for  his  History  paper.  Simon  has 
also  been  awarded  a  Gold  Medal  for 
Elocution. 
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Willie  Birkby     Duke  of  Wellington's  Regiment 

Willie  Birkby  of  Sowerby  Bridge,  died  on  the 
27th  October,  aged  78. 

Mr.  Birkby  enlisted  in  April  1913,  and  served 
with  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  Regiment.  He  was 
wounded  in  1916  on  the  Somme  but  continued 
to  serve  in  the  Army  until  1918,  his  discharge 
being  due  to  further  injuries  he  received  earlier 
that  year. 

By  the  time  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
January,  1973,  Mr.  Birkby  had  already  been 
retired  for  some  time  from  his  employment  in  the 
woollen  industry  and  he  was,  unfortunately,  in 
rather  indifferent  health. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Annie,  and  two  sons  and  a 
daughter. 


learning  French.  In  1972,  he  travelled  to  South 
Africa,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  as  a  team 
member  of  the  South  Hastings  Blind  Bowlers 
Association  and,  until  comparatively  recently, 
was  involved  in  many  local  social  activities.  He 
also  had  piano  lessons  and  retained  a  great 
interest  in  his  garden. 

Mr.  Dennis  displayed  great  courage  and 
fortitude  in  the  face  of  deteriorating  health.  Over 
recent  months,  finding  it  more  difficult  to  pursue 
some  of  his  former  hobbies,  he  acquired  a 
Hammond  Organ,  from  which  he  derived  much 
pleasure. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Joan,  his  son,  Patrick,  and 
daughter,  Maureen. 


John  Boffey     Royal  Artillery 

John  Boffey  of  Telford,  died  on  the  29th 
October,  aged  73. 

Mr.  Boffey  served  as  a  Gunner  with  the  Royal 
Artillery  from  his  enlistment  in  September,  1939, 
until  hisdischarge  in  1  945,  having  been  wounded 
earlier  the  same  year. 

After  his  discharge  from  the  Army,  Mr.  Boffey 
took  up  employment  as  a  Hospital  Porter  and 
Stoker  until  his  retirement  in  1963.  He  became 
a  St.  Dunstaner  in  August,  1976,  by  which  time 
he  was  in  rather  frail  health,  but  he  bore  this  very 
bravely  and  spent  his  convalescence  at  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  two  sons  and  two  daughters. 


Leslie  Dennis     Royal  Engineers 

Leslie  Dennis  of  Ringmer,  Sussex,  died  on 
3rd   November,   aged  66. 

Mr.  Dennis,  having  enlisted  in  January  1940, 
served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal  Engineers  and, 
following  injury  to  both  eyes  whilst  on  active 
service  in  France,  he  was  discharged  in  April, 
1941. 

Mr.  Dennis  was  admitted  in  1951  for  training 
in  Braille  and  typewriting,  as  well  as  basket 
work,  and  in  1953  he  took  over  a  tobacco  and 
cigarette  kiosk.  By  1957,  he  was  successfully 
running  his  own  shop  in  Croydon  and  in  1964, 
purchased  his  own  business  in  Hastings, 
ultimately  being  forced  to  retire  in  1969,  due  to 
ill  health. 

In  earlier  years,  Mr.  Dennis  was  a  great  walker 
and  undertook  the  London  to  Brighton  walk  on 
several  occasions.  He  was  the  second  blind  man 
ever  to  have  walked  1 00  miles  in  under  24  hours, 
which  he  did  in  1 959.  Two  years  later,  he  became 
the  only  blind  man  to  have  achieved  this  feat 
as  a  Centurion  twice.  In  retirement,  he  had  many 
hobbies,    including    bowling,    rug-making    and 


James  Arthur  Hills     London  Irish  Rifles 

James  Arthur  Hills  of  Tenterden,  died  on  the 
26th  October,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Hills  served  in  the  First  World  War  as  a 
Rifleman  from  1915  until  1919,  when  he  was 
discharged  following  injury  by  mustard  gas.  He 
was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  June,  1962. 

In  civilian  life.  Mr.  Hills  was  a  gardener  and. 
prior  to  retirement,  spent  1  8  years  in  his  last  post. 
His  great  interest  in  gardening  and  his  greenhouse 
remained  his  main  hobby  to  the  end  of  his  days 
and,  with  his  wife's  assistance,  he  maintained  a 
display  of  flowers  and  plants. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Edith  May 


Frederick   Horton     Royal  Field  Artillery 

Frederick  Horton  of  Manchester,  died  on  the 
21st  October,  aged  83. 

Mr.  Horton  enlisted  in  April,  1912,  and  served 
as  a  Gunner  with  the  Royal  Field  Artillery.  He 
suffered  mustard  gas  poisoning  in  1  91  8  and  was 
discharged  from  military  service  in  February, 
1919. 

Despite  his  disability,  Mr.  Horton  was  able  to 
continue  employment  for  the  remainder  of  his 
working  life  until  he  retired  at  the  age  of  65  and 
then  in  July,  1970  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner. 
His  second  wife,  Catherine,  passed  away  in 
August,  1976. 

He  leaves  a  son,  two  daughters  and  a  step- 
daughter,  Peggy  Ferguson. 


Herbert  Hutchinson     West  Riding  Regiment 

Herbert  Hutchinson  of  Barnsley,  died  on  the 
6th  November,  aged  89. 

Mr.  Hutchinson  enlisted  in  October,  1914  and 
served  as  a  Private,  first  with  the  Duke  of 
Wellington's  Regiment  and  then  with  the  West 
Riding  Regiment.  He  was  wounded  in  France  in 
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In  Memory 


continued 


1915,  but  continued  with  his  military  service 
until  April,  1  91  9.  Until  he  retired,  Mr.  Hutchinson's 
occupation  was  that  of  a  blacksmith,  and  it  was 
not  until  January,  1973,  when  he  was  86  years 
of  age,  that  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner. 
He  leaves  a  widow,  Frances. 

William   Richard  James     Merchant  Navy 

W.  R.  ("Dick")  James,  of  Porthcawl,  died  at  his 
home  on  the  1  st  November,  at  the  age  of  65  years. 

He  started  seafaring  as  a  boy  in  1928  and 
served  in  the  Merchant  Navy  until  his  ship  was 
torpedoed  in  1941.  He  was  discharged  and 
worked  with  the  British  Transport  Docks  Board 
in  Cardiff  Docks  until  his  retirement.  His  sight 
gradually  failed  and  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner 
in  1969.  As  a  Welshman,  he  had  a  typical  love 
of  the  Rhondda,  rugby  and  music  and  he  was 
particularly  proud  of  the  fact  that  he  was  a  Life 
Member  of  the  Pendyrus  Male  Choir. 

He  had  been  in  poor  health  for  many  years,  but 
was  devotedly  cared  for  by  his  wife.  Unfortun- 
ately, her  health  has  also  been  bad  for  some  time, 
but  they  faced  their  difficulties  with  unfailing 
cheerfulness  and   courage. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Bess,  and  their  son, 
Brian,  and  his  family. 

The  Reverend  Andrew  Charles  Nugee,  M.A. 

9th  Rifle  Brigade 

The  Reverend  Andrew  Nugee,  of  Lechlade, 
Glos.,  died  at  his  home  on  the  22nd  October,  at 
the  age  of  81 . 

He  was  commissioned  and  served  in  the  First 
World  War,  was  injured  and  left  with  only 
guiding  sight,  and  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  91  6. 
Later,  he  decided  to  study  for  the  Church  and  was 
ordained   in   1921. 

When  St.  Dunstan's  was  settled  at  Church 
Stretton  for  the  wartime  years,  he  moved  from 
a  parish  in  Derbyshire  to  become  our  Chaplain. 
He  and  his  wife  gave  invaluable  personal  service 
through  their  example,  friendship  and  kindness 
to  the  new  St.  Dunstaners  in  training,  and  he  was 
also  specially  involved  with  St  Dunstaners 
engaged  in  academic  studies.  At  the  end  of  the 
war,  he  left  to  become  Vicar  of  Crowthorne  in 
Berkshire,  where  he  stayed  for  many  years  until 
he  moved  to  a  smaller  parish  in  Oxfordshire 

His  first  wife  died  in  1963.  He  remarried  and 
continued  to  live  very  happily  in  retirement  in 
Lechlade. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Zeala,  and  many 
relatives  and  friends. 


Frank  George  Ogg  First  Royal  Warwickshire 
Regiment 

F.  G  ( "Jeff")  Ogg,  of  Natal,  South  Africa,  died 
on  the  1  7th  October,  at  the  age  of  80 

He  served  and  was  commissioned  in  the  First 
World  War  and  became  a  St  Dunstaner  in  1  91  9. 
He  first  trained  as  a  singer  and  worked  on  the 
professional  stage  for  some  years  and  then 
trained  as  a  physiotherapist  In  1941  he  went  to 
South  Africa  and  settled  there  very  happily  with 
his  wife  and  family,  but  always  kept  in  touch 
with  his  old  St.  Dunstan's  rriends  in  this  country. 
He  and  his  wife  came  here  for  a  holiday  visit  in 
1966. 

He  leaves  his  widow,  Eunice,  two  sons  and  a 
daughter  and  grandchildren. 


James  Owen     Royal  Engineers 

James  Owen  of  Rhondda,  died  on  the  16th 
October,  aged  81 

Mr.  Owen  was  called  up  in  1914  and  served 
as  a  Sapper  with  the  Royal  Engineers  until  1  91  6. 

Although  he  had  suffered  with  defective  vision 
for  many  years,  it  was  not  until  October,  1974 
that  Mr.  Owen  became  a  St.  Dunstaner,  by  which 
time  he  was  already  retired.  Unfortunately,  he 
became  very  frail  in  health  in  recent  months  but 
he  was  cared  for  devotedly  at  home  by  his  wife. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Dilys. 


Albert  William  Pimm     Royal  Air  Force 

Albert  William  Pimm  of  Wickford,  died  at 
Pearson  House  on  9th  November,  aged  80. 

Mr  Pimm  joined  tiie  RAF.  as  a  2nd  Air 
Mechanic  in  May  1  91  5,  losing  both  eyes  and  the 
fingers  of  his  left  hand  in  a  detonator  explosion 
in  the  summer  of  1918  He  became  a  St 
Dunstaner  in  1926,  training  as  a  poultry  keeper 
and  he  ran  a  smallholding  most  successfully 
until  ill  health  forced  him  to  retire  in  1961  In 
earlier  years,  he  made  baskets  and  trays  as  a 
hobby  and  latterly,  his  greatest  interests  were 
Braille,  talking  books  and  radio 

He  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  his  wife,  Barbara, 
in  1931.  and  from  that  time  on  was  cared  for 
devotedly  by  one  of  his  sisters.  Miss  C.  Pimm. 
His  only  son,  Stanley,  who  also  joined  the  R  A  F 
was  killed  in  1945.  but  his  daughter,  nephew 
and  their  families  kept  closely  in  touch  with  him 
He  enjoyed  his  frequent  visits  and  holidays  at 
Ovingdean,  where  he  was  always  a  welcome 
visitor. 

He  leaves  a  sister,  daughter  and  nephew 
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A  New  Year  Greeting 
from  our  President 
Sir  Michael  Ansell 


As  a  fellow  St.  Dunstaner,  in 
these  difficult  times,  I  sincerely 
wish  every  St.  Dunstaner  and  his 
family  a  happy  and  rewarding 
coming  year.  At  the  same  time,  I 
would  like  to  thank  all  our  staff 
who  work  untiringly,  caring  for 
our  "wants".  To  me,  St.  Dunstan's 
is  a  happy  and  efficient  Regiment 
to  which  we  are  all  proud  to 
belong. 


Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell.  C.B.E..  D  SO..  D  L 


Message  from  the  Chairman 

Mr.  Peter  Matthews 

By  the  time  this  Review  is  in  print,  Headquarters  will  have  lost  one  of  its 
best-known  personalities  through  the  retirement  of  St.  Dunstaner  Peter 
Matthews,  our  Estate  Manager.  A  Chartered  Surveyor  and  Territorial  Soldier 
before  the  War,  he  was  embodied  in  September,  1939,  and  was  later  com- 
missioned in  the  Royal  Engineers ;  he  was  blinded  in  September,  1  944,  came 
to  St.  Dunstan's  for  training  and  then  joined  the  staff  in  September,  1  945. 

Ever  since,  Peter  has  devoted  his  professional  knowledge,  careful  judge- 
ment, determination,  humour  and  tremendous  sympathy  to  the  many  problems 
of  housing  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  families,  and  later  their  widows.  To  him, 
no  property  was  just  a  house  or  bungalow  or  flat,  but  the  home  of  a  St. 
Dunstaner  and  therefore  of  great  importance  and  requiring  the  best  attention 
he  and  his  Department  could  give.  No  one  has  cared  more  deeply  about  St. 
Dunstan's  and  no  one  has  given  more  generously  of  himself  to  the  organisa- 
tion and  his  fellow  St.  Dunstaners.  We  were  indeed  fortunate  to  find  such  a 
man  and  to  have  his  services  for  over  thirty  years. 

On  behalf  of  our  Council,  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  families,  St.  Dunstan's 
widows,  our  staff,  my  wife  and  myself,  I  wish  Peter  and  Marjorie  Matthews 
great  peace  and  happiness  in  their  retirement. 


Mi 


Mr.  N.  McLeod  Steel 

Readers  everywhere  will  be  grieved  to  hear  of  Jock  Steel's  death  on  the  1 2th 
November ;  a  formal  obituary  appears  on  another  page. 

He  was  a  fine  St.  Dunstaner  and  First  World  War  physiotherapist,  who 
joined  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's  when  we  were  at  Church  Stretton.  He  was 
the  instructor  for  the  new  generation  of  physiotherapists  and  they  derived 
great  benefit  from  his  wise  tuition  and  outstanding  example.  In  addition,  all 
St.  Dunstaners  who  trained  at  Church  Stretton  will  remember  the  delightful 
contribution  made  by  Jock  and  his  family  to  the  life  of  the  centre  through 
their  music. 

St.  Dunstan's  was  represented  at  the  cremation  by  Mr.  Charles  Campkin, 
physiotherapist  at  Pearson  House  and  one  of  Jock's  trainees,  and  Mr.  R. 
Priestley,  our  Physiotherapy  Superintendent.  On  behalf  of  all  Jock's  St. 
Dunstan's  friends  and  comrades,  the  Council  and  myself,  I  offer  his  wife, 
"Tim",  their  daughters  and  their  families  our  deepest  sympathy. 

The  Robert  Redfern  Memorial  Trophy 

Readers  will  recall  an  earlier  announcement  that  a  trophy  had  been  presented 
to  St.  Dunstan's  by  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Redfern  in  memory  of  her  husband,  the 
late  Captain  Robert  Redfern,  D.F.C.,  to  be  awarded  outright  each  year  to  a 
St.  Dunstaner  for  personal  achievement  within  his  or  her  first  year  as  a  St. 
Dunstaner. 

I  am  delighted  to  be  able  to  tell  you  now  that  the  first  pottery  tankard  has 
been  awarded  to  Arthur  Lowe,  of  Stubbington,  Hants.,  whose  blindness 
ended  his  reponsible  work  as  a  hydraulics  specialist,  but  he  has  taken  up 
creative  hobbies  and  learnt  mobility  and,  above  all,  "has  never  lost  com- 
passion for  others  with  similar  disabilities  and  is  ever  ready  to  learn  from  them 
and  to  impart  what  he  himself  has  learned". 

Many  congratulations  to  Arthur  Lowe  !— and  to  the  runners-up  :  George 
Nolan,  of  Great  Sutton,  who  continues  to  lead  as  normal  and  full  a  life  as 
possible  from  his  wheelchair,  and  William  Pinder,  of  Peterlee,  an  82-year-old 
in  poor  health,  who  nevertheless  joins  in  every  activity  he  can,  both  in  his 
home  area  and  at  Brighton. 

The  maintenance  of  the  high  standards  of  St.  Dunstan's  is  assured  for  the 
future  by  the  spirit  shown  by  men  such  as  these. 


£h 
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APPOINTMENT  OF  MATRON,  IAN  FRASER  HOUSE 

We    are    pleased    to    announce    the  experience    of    voluntary    welfare    work 

appointment  on  the  5th  December,  1977,  with  the  WRVS  and  the  Red  Cross  and 

of  Mrs.  Ann  Pass  as  Matron  at  Ian  Fraser  has    held    responsible    appointments    in 

House.  hospital    social    work    and    in    business 

Mrs.  Pass  is  a  Yorkshire  woman,  comes  administration, 

from  an  Army  family  and  served  in  the  We  welcome  her  to  the  staff  and  wish 

WAAF  with  the  rank  of  Pilot  Officer.  She  her  every  success   in    her  work  for   St. 

has    a    Degree    in    Social    Science,    has  Dunstan's.                                C.  D.  WILLS 

COVER  PICTU  R  E  :  Bert  Ward  knows  his  way  about  the  corridors  of  the  Education  Building  in  Leeds.  He  is 
carrying  his  memo  tape  recorder.  See  "Having  It  Taped",  this  month's  Ways  of  Life  feature. 


Peter  Matthews,  (centre),  with  members  of  his  Estate  staff.  Miss  French  is  on  the  extreme  right  in 
the  front  row. 


Retirement  of  Mr.  Peter  Matthews 


Mr.  Peter  Matthews  retired  on  December 
30th,  1977,  from  the  post  of  Estate 
Manager  after  32  years  service  with  St. 
Dunstan's. 

Born  in  Plymouth,  Mr.  Matthews  was 
articled  to  a  firm  of  Chartered  Surveyors 
in  that  city  in  1929,  qualified  as  a 
Chartered  Surveyor  in  1936  and  was 
elected  a  Fellow  of  the  R.I.C.S.  in  1944. 
Prior  to  the  war  he  had  his  own  practice 
until  1939  when,  as  a  member  of  the 
Territorial  Army,  he  was  embodied  into 
the  Regular  Army  and  posted  to  France 
with    the    Royal   Army    Service    Corps. 

After  escaping  from  Dunkirk,  Peter 
Matthews  was  commissioned  in  the 
Royal  Engineers  in  1941.  He  asked  to 
work  on  bomb  disposal,  and,  "They 
accepted  my  suggestion".  Much  of  his 
work  was  the  risky  business  of  lifting  our 
own  anti-personnel  mines  laid  on  the 
beaches  around  the  South  West  Coast 
until,  in  September,  1944,  he  was  injured 
in  an  explosion  on  the  beach  at  Penzance 
that  cost  the  lives  of  two  fellow  sappers. 

After  a  period  in  hospital  and  at  Stoke 
Mandeville,  Peter  Matthews  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  at  Church  Stretton  in  February 
1945.  Within  six  months  he  was  invited 
to  take  on  the  enormous  task  of  finding 


homes  for,  literally,  hundreds  of  St.  Dun- 
staners  as  they  completed  their  training 
and  were  settled  in  work  in  towns  all  over 
the  country. 

As  Settlement  Officer,  Mr.  Matthews 
had  the  help,  initially,  of  Mr.  Dennis 
Wright  and  Miss  I.  M.  G.  Duncuft,  and, 
soon  after,  Mr.  George  Stevenson.  This 
was  at  a  time  when  everybody  was  buying 
property  and  the  new  Department, 
"worked  like  blacks",  to  find  homes  for 
St.  Dunstaners,  always  Peter  Matthews' 
first  priority:  "The  housing  of  a  St.  Dun- 
staner,  whatever  the  reason,  must  come 
first  all  the  time". 

On  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Percy  Lale  in 
1952,  Mr.  Matthews  became  Estate 
Manager  and  his  Settlement  Department 
was  merged  into  the  Estate  Department 
as  we  know  it  today. 

Peter  Matthews  says  quite  emphatically 
that  were  it  not  for  the  loyal  and  devoted 
service  of  so  many  good  people  he  would 
have  failed  in  his  objectives.  "We've  been 
so  fortunate  in  the  type  of  people  we  have 
been  able  to  recruit.  We  have  had  such 
good  service  because  we  have  enjoyed 
what  we've  been  doing.  If  I  had  the  choice 
again  I  would  choose  to  work  for  St.  D's. 
I  couldn't  have  had  a  happier  career". 


Mr.  Trevor  Frederick  Lloyd,  M.A., 
F.R.I.C.S. 

Mr.  Peter  Matthews  will  be  succeeded  as 
Manager  of  the  Estate  Department  of  St. 
Dunstan's  by  Mr.  Trevor  Lloyd  who  for 
the  past  4^  years  has  worked  closely  with 
him  as  his  Chief  Assistant. 

Mr.  Lloyd  is  already  known  to  many  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  wish  him  every 
success  in  his  very  important  post. 

C.  D.  WILLS 

MISS  DOREEN  FRENCH 

One  of  our  most  active  members  of  the 
staff,  Miss  Doreen  French  of  the  Estate 
Department,  retired  at  the  end  of  the  year. 

Miss  French  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1955  and  one  of  her  first  tasks  was  to 
endeavour,  through  correspondence,  to 
obtain  rating  relief  for  St.  Dunstaners 
generally  and,  as  a  result  of  that  process, 
relief  in  respect  of  workshops  and  garages 
was  obtained. 

Over  the  years  Miss  French  has  been 
the  principal  secretary  and  personal 
assistant  to  me  and  a  tower  of  strength  to 
many  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  have  a 
quick  solution  to  their  worries. 

Before  coming  to  St.  Dunstan's,  Miss 
French  worked  for  sixteen  years  for  the 
Metropolitan  Society  for  the  Blind  where 
she  was  mainly  engaged  on  dealing  with 
admissions  to  that  charity's  holiday  homes 
and  in  helping  civilian  blind  people  in 
London  in  a  variety  of  ways. 

Miss  French  will  be  greatly  missed  by 
everybody,  not  least  by  other  members  of 
the  Estate  Department.  My  task  would 
have  been  hard  indeed  without  the  able 
and  unselfish  service  which  Miss  French 
has  given  unstintingly. 

PETER   MATTHEWS 

Mr.  D.  F.  ROBINSON 

St.  Dunstaners  who  are  garden  and 
greenhouse  enthusiasts  should  note  that 
Mr.  Robinson  moved  on  the  28th  Decem- 
ber to,  14  Newton  Way,  West  Kirby, 
Wirral,  Merseyside,  (Telephone  No. 
051-625  9866)  where  he  has  settled 
for  his  retirement  next  April.  Meanwhile, 
he  will  continue  to  visit  from  his  new 
address  attending  Headquarters  about 
once  a  month.  St.  Dunstaners  requiring 
help  or  advice  should  contact  him  at  his 
new  home  after  1  st  January,  1  978. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


FROM  DR.  JOHN  O'HARA 

My  dear  friends,  you,  who  have  given  me 
so  much  in  friendship  and,  indeed, 
affection  over  the  twenty  seven  and  a  half 
years  that  I  was  privileged  to  be  your 
Medical  Adviser,  have  showered  further 
magnificent  generosity  on  me  with  your 
wonderful  retirement  gift  and  I  am  very, 
very  grateful. 

After  long  and  anxious  consideration,  I 
have  decided  to  use  your  present  to  visit 
my  daughter  and  my  lovely  grand- 
daughter, Sarah,  aged  one,  in  Iran,  where 
they  now  live;  my  son-in-law  having 
taken  up  a  post  there  as  an  Accountant. 
As  they  will  stay  there  for  some  years,  it 
would  not  be  likely  that  I  would  see  them 
for  some  time.  But  with  your  help,  my 
wife  and  I  will  be  able  to  visit  them  in  the 
New  Year,  bringing  us  all  much  happi- 
ness. I  miss  you  all  very  much  but  am  very 
happy  that  the  Brighton  Club  have 
honoured  me  by  electing  me  an  Honorary 
Member,  thus  allowing  me  to  hold  on  to 
my  ties  with  St.  Dunstaners.  God  Bless 
you  all. 

AMATEUR   RADIO  SOCIETY 
Meetings  for  1978 

4th  and  5th  February,  1 978 

Annual  General  Meeting 
10th  and  11th  June,  1978 
9th  and  1 0th  September,  1  978 
During  the  Annual  General  Meeting  on 
the  weekend   of  4th   and   5th   February, 
1978,  the  G3MOW  Memorial  Trophy  will 
be  presented  to  the  person  who,  in  the 
opinion  of  the  Amateur  Radio  Society's 
members,    has    done   the    most   for   the 
Society  since  its  inauguration. 

The  1977  President  of  the  Radio  Society 
of  Great  Britain,  Lord  Wallace  of  Coslany, 
has  accepted  an  invitation  to  the  Meeting. 
He  hopes  his  engagements  will  permit 
him  to  attend. 


OBITUARY 

Mr.  George  Short 

We  regret  to  announce  the  sudden 
death  on  13th  November,  of  Mr.  George 
Short,  House  Steward  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
for  many  years,  who  retired  in  September, 
1975.  Many  of  his  colleagues,  retired 
staff  and  St.  Dunstaners  from  the  Brighton 
Homes  attended  the  cremation  ceremony. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  Don  Snelling,  Christchurch, 
Dorset 

The  article  "To  Touch  a  Stone"  last 
month  referred  to  the  help  Bernard 
Mason  received  from  Don  and  Barbara 
Snelling,  who  write: 

One  of  the  nicest  things  about  our  hobby 
is  that  anyone  can  become  involved  in  it 
to  whatever  extent  they  choose  and  can 
find  their  own  level  of  achievement  and 
satisfaction  -  whether  it  be  mineral  or 
fossil  hunting  in  the  field,  handling  and 
classifying  specimens  at  home,  assem- 
bling simple  jewellery  or  producing 
precision-cut  stones  and  making  settings 
for  them. 

As  far  as  the  blind  are  concerned,  we 
believe  that,  provided  equipment  is  care- 
fully chosen  and  competent  basic  advice 
is  given,  there  is  no  need  to  design  and 
build  unnecessarily  complicated  and  ex- 
pensive machinery  merely  because  the 
user  can't  see;  that  a  family  "team"  can 
develop  an  absorbing  shared  interest  to 
which  they  can  both  contribute  and  from 
which  they  can  each  gain  pleasure  and 
perhaps  even  a  little  profit!  and  that, 
because  mineralogy  and  lapidary  are 
essentially  activities  which  seem  to 
attract  friendly  enthusiasts  who  are 
interested  in  natural  things,  involvement 
in  them  can  be  a  key  to  blind  people 
widening  their  social  horizons  and  making 
new  friends. 

I  am  sure  that  the  various  mineral  and 
lapidary  clubs  throughout  Britain  would 
welcome  St.  Dunstaners  at  their  meetings, 
would  take  them  on  field  trips  and,  where 
workshop  facilities  are  available,  would 
help  them  to  gain  practical  experience.  We 
would  be  glad  to  run  a  small  weekend 
course  for  St.  Dunstaners  at  our  own  New 
Forest  Club  workshop,  with  the  aid  of  our 
team  of  experienced  instructors.  Those 
who  wished,  could  get  the  feel  of  basic 
equipment,  whilst  perhaps  some  of  the 
wives  would  like  to  be  shown  the  tech- 
niques of  assembling  jewellery. 

One  other  thought  that  I  have  been 
playing  with  lately  is  that  those  who  wish 
to  create  original  silver  or  gold  settings 


for  their  jewellery,  rather  than  relying  on 
stock  "findings",  could  probably  be 
introduced  to  wire  work.  This  would 
mean  that  creative  work  could  be  done 
without  the  need  for  soldering. 

From  :  John  Proctor  of  Rottingdean 

I  was  very  interested  in  the  article  on  semi- 
precious stones  in  the  December  Review, 
I  thought  you  might  be  interested  in  a 
publication  I  obtained  2  years  ago.  It  was 
a  pocket  volume  called  "Gems  and 
Jewellery"  by  Joel  Arem,  and  published 
by  Bantam  Publications.  The  price  then 
was  75p.  It  contains  150  pages  and 
180  colour  photos. 

May  I  make  a  comment  on  the  Talking 
Review.  I  think  Stephen  Jack  is  a 
beautiful  reader.  Many  thanks  for  all  the 
hard  work  you  obviously  put  into  this 
Review,  collecting  the  information  and 
putting  it  on  tape. 

From:  W.  T.  Scott,  Ian  Fraser  House 
10th  November,  1918 

It  was  59  years  ago  that  "three  happy  men 
of  St.  Dunstan's"  came  from  France  and 
were  sent  to  St.  Mark's,  Chelsea,  the 
second  London  General  Hospital.  In  the 
gymnasium  there  were  27  beds.  We 
realised  we  were  not  the  only  blinded 
soldiers.  On  the  first  day  the  others  came 
to  ask  us  about  ourselves  As  we  com- 
miserated, the  subject  of  the  conversation 
drifted  to  the  best  ways  of  committing 
suicide.  We  recalled  the  practice  of 
beggars  standing  in  the  market-place 
with  a  card  on  their  chests  and  a  cup 
fixed  to  their  buttonholes. 

The  first  blinded  casualties  became  a 
problem.  It  was  Sir  Arthur  Pearson,  him- 
self blind,  who  was  approached  to  help. 
As  the  weeks  passed,  the  trickle  of 
wounded  from  the  Front  became  a  stream. 

The  local  well-to-do  ladies  found  ways 
to  take  us  for  outings  in  Kensington 
Gardens.  We  were  invited  to  tea  and  their 
servants  were  anxious  to  do  all  they 
could  for  "the  dear  boys".  At  the  same 


time,  friends  from  St.  Dunstan's  had 
come  to  help  us.  One  in  particular  was 
Miss  Hamar  Greenwood,  herself  blind, 
who  began  to  teach  us  to  read  Braille 
while  we  were  in  hospital.  We  were  then 
18, 19  and  20  years  old. 

There  was  Harry  Dakin,  Bob  Young, 
with  his  right  arm  off,  and  George 
Killingbeck.  The  latter  put  a  box  of 
matches  by  his  bandaged  stump  to  light 
a  fag.  He  yelled  blue  murder  -  he  had  set 
light  to  his  bandages.  We  soon  got  into 
the  hospital  routine.  There  was  also  Dick 
Slaughter  and  Tommy  Rogers.  We 
listened  to  the  only  one  gramophone 
record  available.  I  could  not  understand 
what  the  song  was  all  about  -  it  was  "The 
Flowers  that  Bloom  in  the  Spring, 
Tra-la-la". 

After  a  medical  examination  we  were 
earmarked  for  care  and  training  at  St. 
Dunstan's.  By  that  time,  Braille  rooms  and 
netting  rooms  were  established.  Sir 
Arthur  arranged  for  blind  civilians,  crafts- 
men in  basket-making,  boot  repairing  and 
mat-making,  to  instruct  us.  We  were  all 
interviewed  separately  and  allocated  our 
place  of  residence.  It  was  not  very  long 
before  we  settled  down  to  our  new  way  of 
life  with  our  handicap. 

From :  A.  C.  Pointon,  Bexhill-on-Sea 

About  a  year  ago  I  was  given  a  bottle  of 
home-made  grape  and  strawberry  wine 
and  told  it  would  be  ready  for  slurping 
when  the  ageless  white-bearded,  red- 
coated  gent  gets  down  the  chimney,  even 
into  the  high-rise  flats.  The  bottle  was  put 
in  a  cupboard  and  more  or  less  forgotten, 
as  my  previous  experience  with  home- 
made wine  was  that  it  was  not  worth  all 
the  time  and  effort  which  I  was  informed 
had  gone  into  its  production. 

However,  when  the  aforesaid  bottle  of 
grape  and  strawberry  was  opened  in 
March  of  this  year,  the  friends  who  helped 
us  empty  the  bottle  were,  like  us,  so 
impressed  that  we  decided  to  try  and  get 
the  recipe.  No-one  was  more  surprised 
than  me  to  find  that  this  lovely  product 
which  I  had  thought  would  involve  a  lot 
of  preparation,  in  fact  came  out  of  a  can  in 
concentrate  form,  marketed  by  a  Notting- 
ham based  chemist. 


So  in  I  went,  feet  first.  Just  read  the 
instructions  on  the  label,  I  was  told. 
Unfortunately,  those  instructions  assume 
some  knowledge  which  has  been  ac- 
quired since,  but  among  mistakes  I  made 
was  over-heating  during  fermentation, 
which  kills  the  yeast.  One  can  buy  dried 
flower  petals,  like  rose,  cowslip,  coltsfoot, 
and,  of  course,  elderflower,  and  ferment 
them  with  a  white  grape  concentrate,  but 
nobody  told  me  that  one  only  leaves  them 
in  the  fermenting  vessels  for  three  to  five 
days.  I  think  I  was  told  on  the  fourth  day. 
Getting  them  into  the  vessels  dry  was 
time  consuming  but  getting  them  out 
again  wet  and  swollen  was  both  time 
consuming  and  messy.  Depending  on 
which  one  one  is  producing,  the  house 
does  become  permeated  with  a  strong 
perfume  of  a  fruit  shop  crossed  with  a 
brewery  or  even  a  compost  heap  or  dung 
heap,  but  the  end  result  is  a  very  accept- 
able slurp  which,  believe  it  or  not,  costs 
less  than  coffee  to  make,  bulk  for  bulk.  In 
these  days,  when  no-one  can  afford  to 
smoke  as  we  used  to  and  can  only  drink 
through  a  mortgage  from  a  Building 
Society,  that  can't  be  bad  or  can  it  ?  When 
friends  call,  one  offers  them  coffee  or 
plonk.  The  trouble  is  that  they  usually  end 
up  with  both  and  leave  singing  not  Ave 
Maria  but  Tia  Maria. 

The  worst  part  of  plonk  making  is 
waiting  three  months  for  it  to  mature 
after  one  has  finished  the  work;  but  it 
passes  and  one  can  help  it  along  by 
making  some  more  to  ensure  a  steady 
supply. 


GREETINGS  FROM 
MRS.  SPURWAY 

This  is  just  to  say  Happy  New  Year  and 
please  forgive  me  for  not  answering  all 
your  get-well  cards,  which  I  so  enjoyed 
getting.  I  arrived  home  on  9th  December, 
after  spending  ten  weeks  with  my 
younger  daughter  in  Cheshire.  My  hip  was 
pinned  in  Stoke  Mandeville  but  it  went 
wrong,  so  I  had  to  go  to  Wrightington 
Hospital,  near  Wigan,  to  have  a  second 
replacement  done.  However,  I  am  now 
doing  well  and  hope  tosee you  all  soon. 

AVIS  SPURWAY 


Outside  Buckingham  Palace,  Bill  and  Alice  Griffiths  proudly  display  his  M.B.E.  award. 


The  Investiture 

by  Bill  Griffiths 

When  I  received  notification  from  the 
Prime  Minister  that  I  was  to  be  awarded 
an  M.B.E.  in  the  Queen's  Birthday 
Jubilee  Honours  List,  I  was  delighted 
and,  to  put  it  mildly,  very  surprised. 

My  thoughts  immediately  fled  to  the 
names  of  people  within  St.  Dunstan's,  the 
Far  East  Ex-Prisoner  of  War  Association, 
the  Royal  British  Legion  and  elsewhere, 
who  richly  deserve  awards,  which  I 
earnestly  hope  that  one  day  they  will 
receive. 

It  was  a  cold,  but  gloriously  sunny 
morning  on  November  15th,  when  Alice 
and  I,  and  our  son  and  his  wife,  were 
driven  into  the  grounds  of  Buckingham 
Palace  and  up  to  a  side  entrance,  where 
we  were  met  by  a  cheerful,  young  Palace 
Attendant,  who  ushered  us  into  a  red 
carpeted  hallway,  where  another  Atten- 
dant took  charge  of  me.  We  all  entered  a 
lift,  regularly  used  by  the  Queen,  which 
took  us  to  a  long,  wide  corridor  that  ran 
parallel  with  the  balcony  we  are  all 
accustomed  to  seeing  outside  the  Palace. 


On  the  walls  of  the  corridor,  were  paint- 
ings of  monarchs  and  royal  personages 
through  the  ages,  and  between  the  corri- 
dor and  the  balcony  there  were  small, 
comfortable  rooms.  At  the  end  of  the 
corridor  was  the  Mam  Hall,  where  all  the 
recipients  of  medals  congregated. 

Later,  we  all  entered  the  Investiture  Hall 
where  guests  were  escorted  to  their  seats 
to  watch  the  proceedings  and  the  recipi- 
ents were  taken  along  to  a  small  ante- 
room to  await  their  Investiture.  My  Atten- 
dant placed  a  hook  in  the  lapel  of  my  coat 
where  the  Medal  was  to  be  placed  by  Her 
Majesty  and  he  told  me  how  many  steps 
to  take  before  bowing  to  the  Queen. 

As  I  sat  there  listening  to  the  Coldstream 
Guards  Band  playing  light  music,  I 
wondered  just  what  the  Queen  would  or 
would  not  say  to  me  and  when  the  In- 
vestiture became  ten  minutes  overdue,  I 
thought  perhaps  the  whole  thing  had  been 
called  off,  because,  that  morning,  Princess 
Anne  had  been  admitted  to  hospital.  How- 
ever, the  band  struck  up  with  the  National 


THE   INVESTITURE— continued 
Anthem,  the  Queen  entered  and  said,  "I 
am  sorry  to  be  late.  The  reason  is  my 
daughter  has  just  given  birth  to  a  son." 
Everyone  spontaneously  applauded. 

When  my  Attendant  escorted  me  to  the 
Queen,  I  felt  her  hooking  the  Medal  on  my 
lapel  and  she  quietly  said,  "I  am  very  glad 
you  are  here  this  morning,  Mr.  Griffiths." 
I  replied,  "I  am  absolutely  delighted  to  be 
here  Your  Majesty."  She  then  said,  "What 
is  your  work?"  I  answered,  "I  am  on  the 
staff  of  St.  Dunstan's,  and  I  am  connected 
with  the  Far  East  Prisoner  of  War  Associa- 
tion, The  Royal  British  Legion  and  I  have 
participated  in  sports  over  the  years, 
sports  for  the  disabled,  of  course."  She 
then  said,  "That's  wonderful,  and  thank 


you  Mr.  Griffiths,"  and  vigorously  shook 
my  hand. 

The  moderately  sized  Hall  was  richly 
furbished  with  red  and  gold  chairs, 
crystal  chandeliers  and  two  large  tapes- 
tries on  the  wall.  Two  Ghurkas  were  in 
attendance  and  four  Yeomen  of  the 
Guard,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain  an- 
nounced the  names  of  the  recipients. 

There  was  great  excitement  on  leaving 
the  Palace,  with  photographers  and 
cameras  in  abundance.  There  were  scores 
of  friends  and  relatives  of  recipients  out- 
side the  gates,  including  our  two  grand- 
children, who  witnessed  the  Official 
Notice  being  placed  on  the  Palace  Gates, 
announcing  the  birth  of  Princess  Anne's 
baby. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


William  Baxter  of  Belfast,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  the  8th  November. 
Mr.  Baxter  served  with  the  Royal  Air 
Force  as  a  Corporal  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  a  married  man. 

John  William  Chatfield  of  Chichester, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  8th 
November.  Mr.  Chatfield  served  as  a 
Gunner  in  the  Royal  Artillery  from  his 
enlistment  in  April,  1940  and  was  dis- 
charged in  March,  1946  following 
deprivation  as  a  Far  East  Prisoner  of  War. 
He  is  married  with  three  children. 

Alfred  James  Clark  of  Hanwell,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  28th  Novem- 
ber. Mr.  Clark  was  a  Private  in  the 
R.A.M.C.  from  enlistment  in  1943  until 
his  discharge  in  June,  1946.  Prior  to 
his  retirement,  Mr.  Clark  worked  for  the 
Local  Council  Highways  Department.  He 
is  a  married  man. 

George  Marcus  of  Bewdley,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  8th  Novem- 
ber. Mr.  Marcus  served  as  a  Corporal  first 
with  the  7th  Worcesters  and  then  with 
the  Royal  Engineers  during  the  First 
World  War.  He  is  a  widower  with  two 
daughters. 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

George  Walter  Viner  of  Bristol,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  1  6th  Novem- 
ber. Mr.  Viner  served  in  the  South  Wales 
Border  Regiment  during  the  First  World 
War  and  attained  the  rank  of  Sergeant 
Major.  He  was  discharged  in  1919 
following  injury  to  both  eyes  by  shrapnel 
whilst  on  active  service  in  Ypres.  Mr. 
Viner  worked  for  40  years  in  a  Bristol 
lead  factory  prior  to  his  retirement.  He  is 
married  with  three  married  daughters. 

Transport  of  Delight  ? 

Ray  Peart  of  Gloucester,  has  managed  to 
find  some  odd  ways  of  getting  to 
Cheltenham,  but  all  in  a  good  cause.  One 
way,  together  with  29  companions,  was 
to  pull  a  double-decker  bus  20  odd 
miles  from  Gloucester  to  Cheltenham  and 
back.  Another  method  was  to  ride  on  a 
tandem  the  93  miles  from  the  White  City 
Stadium.  Cold,  wet  and  saddle-sore,  Ray 
and  his  companion,  Peter  Pender,  were 
given  a  Mayoral  reception  on  arrival, 
eight-and-a-half  hours  after  setting  out. 
Both  ventures  have  raised  somewhere  in 
the  region  of  £3,000  for  a  heart  resuscita- 
tion unit,  amongst  other  things.  It  is 
stressed  that  the  unit  is  not  intended  for 
those  participating  in  these  activities. 


Presidential  Award 

At  the  Presidential  Dinner  on  the 
14th  November,  at  Leeds  Civic  Hall, 
Ernest  Russell,  1977  President  of  Leeds 
N.A.L.G.O.,  was  presented  with  a  gold 
Braille  watch  by  Mr.  E.  Wainwright  on 
behalf  of  Leeds  N.A.LG.O.  members.  The 
watch  is  inscribed  with  the  words,  "E. 
Russell,  President  1977  from  his  Leeds 
N.A.LG.O.  friends."  The  guests  of  honour 
at  the  dinner  were  the  Lord  Mayor  and 


Lady  Mayoress,  Councillor  Wm.  Hudson, 
J  P.,  and  Mrs. 'Hudson.  Also  present  were 
three  past  Presidents  of  N.A.L.G.O.  and 
three  past  Vice-Presidents. 


As  Others  See  Us 

With  his  permission  I  reproduce  a  letter 
from  the  Radio  Times,  Dec.  8th,  by 
Mr.  E.  M.  Cowen,  of  Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne  : 

I  watched  the  Service  of  Remembrance 
at  the  Cenotaph  (14th  November,  BBC.) 
with  deeper  emotion  than  usual  this  year. 
It  is,  I  suppose,  an  inevitable  reaction  for 
those  of  us  who  have  survived  one  or 
possibly  both  of  the  most  destructive 
conflicts  in  history.  Whatever  it  was,  the 
sincerity  of  Tom  Fleming's  commentary 
combined  with  the  sunlit  beauty  of  the 
morning  moved  me  strangely. 

It  was  when  the  men  of  St.  Dunstan's 
were  guided  slowly  but  proudly  past  that 
I  could  no  longer  restrain  the  tears.  Tears 
of  pride  for  the  spirit  that  once  made  this 
nation  glorious  and  great  as  exemplified 
by  this  gallant  group  of  old  soldiers. 


Ernest  Russell  receiving  his  presentation  gold  watch  from  Mr   E.  Wainwright. 


Yorkshire  Post  Newspapers. 


Doug  and  Joan  Cashmore  with  their  retirement  gifts 


Spelthorne  Talking  News 

Another  Talking  Newspaper  began  pub- 
lication in  December,  The  Spelthorne 
Talking  News.  The  Chairman  of  the 
project  is  St.  Dunstaner,  Jimmy  Wright. 
Any  St.  Dunstaner  living  in  the  Borough  of 
Spelthorne,  which  includes  Staines,  Ash- 
ford,  Sunbury,  Shepperton,  Stanwell  and 
the  Causeway,  Egham,  who  would  like  to 
receive  cassettes,  are  invited  to  contact 
Jimmy  Wright  at  "Chelmick",  Manygate 
Lane,  Shepperton,  Middlesex,  TW1 7  9ER. 
Telephone,  Walton-on-Thames  25950. 


500  Good  Wishes 

Doug  Cashmore  was  recently  dined  out 
in  fine  style  on  his  retirement.  Doug 
worked  at  I.C.I,  before  and  after  the  war, 
and  13  years  ago  started  as  a  telephonist 
at  Kalamazoo  near  his  Bromsgrove  home. 


In  1972,  Doug  went  on  to  the  Swedish 
Ericson  switchboard,  the  first  St.  Dun- 
staner to  do  so.  Since  the  information 
appears  in  lights,  a  special  tactile  unit 
was  added,  so  that  Doug  could  cope 
with  the  20  outside  lines  and  250 
internal  extensions. 

Doug's  wife  Joan,  was  invited  in  to  the 
office  on  his  retirement  day.  Before  a 
special  luncheon,  the  couple  spent  nearly 
an  hour  opening  presents  bought  with 
donations  sent  in  by  branches  all  over 
the  country.  A  cassette  radio  and  garden 
implements  plus  two  cards  each  with 
some  250  signatures  constituted  a  fine 
send  off. 

Doug  can  now  concentrate  full  time, 
as  if  he  already  doesn't,  as  Secretary  of  the 
Midland  Club,  working  in  his  garden  and 
on  the  British  Legion,  Austin  Branch, 
which  for  the  third  year  running  made 
a  record  Poppy  Day  collection.  There 
sounds  work  enough  there  for  three  men  ! 
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WAYS  OF  LIFE— 31 


HAVING  IT  TAPED  — 
Bert  Ward 


Talking  to  David  Castleton 


In  1939,  18  years  old  Bert  Ward  signed 
professional  forms  for  Leeds  Rugby 
League  team.  He  had  begun  as  a 
youngster  playing  for  the  City  boys  team 
at  the  age  of  1  3.  After  progressing  through 
the  junior  teams  he  was  beginning  the 
sports  career  of  his  ambitions — to  play  for 
Leeds  in  the  League. 

The  Second  World  War  put  a  temporary 
stop  to  Bert  Ward's  sporting  life— except 
for  the  occasional  game  for  Leeds  when 
he  was  home  on  leave  from  the  Royal 
Air  Force.  Then  in  1943,  serving  in  Tunis, 
he  was  asked  to  deal  with  an  unusual 
hand  grenade  left  by  some  troops  :  "Being 
an  armourer  this  was  brought  to  me  and 
it  was  plastic  stuff  that  we  didn't  know 
anything  about— subsequently  I  caught 
it,  literally." 

The  explosion  cost  Bert  his  sight  and 
his  left  hand  and  ended  his  rugby  playing, 
yet  he  can  still  say  he  enjoys  visiting 
Leeds'  famous  Headingley  ground  as  a 
supporter,  "Its  like  going  home  to  me. 
I've  been  going  there  since  I  was  a  boy 
supporter.  A  major  part  of  my  life  is  going 
to  Headingley,  winter  or  summer,  rugby 
or  cricket.'' 

Bert  Ward  is  that  sort  of  character  and 
this  article  explores  how  he  has  brought 
this  attitude  to  blindness  into  every  part 
of  his  life. 

Bert,  in  fact,  joined  St.  Dunstan's  twice. 
In  1943  he  came  to  Church  Stretton, 
"In  the  hospital  part  in  Tiger  Hall  where 
I  had  an  operation  which  gave  me 
sufficient  sight  to  leave  St.  Dunstan's  and 
I  didn't  return  until  August,   1954" 

He  had  no  training,  as  such,  at  Church 


Bert  Ward  using  his  Braille  shorthand  machine. 

Stretton— "I  had  some  initial  typing 
lessons  and  they  gave  me  a  Braille  watch, 
of  course,  because  I  was  totally  blind  at 
the  time." 

Although  he  could  see  too  much  to 
remain  at  St.  Dunstan's,  Bert  found  his 
guiding  vision  was  not  enough,  coupled 
with  the  loss  of  a  hand,  to  enable  him 
to  return  to  his  original  work  in  the 
clothing  industry  in  Leeds,  "I  heard  of 
this  course  in  telephony  at  the  disabled 
training  centre  in  Exeter.  I  applied  and  I 
was  trained  as  a  telephonist.  I  worked 
for  a  year  for  a  sub-contract  firm  for  Avro. 
Then  a  vacancy  came  in  Leeds  Education 
Department  and  I  applied  for  and  got  the 
job." 

That  was  32  years  ago  and  Bert  has 
worked  there  ever  since— but  in  recent 
years  not  as  telephonist.  About  five  years 
ago  the  Chief  Education  Officer  paid  him 
the  compliment  of  asking  him  to  start 
an  Information  Centre.  "The  main  object 
was  to  try  and  deal  with  as  many  queries 
as  possible  in  a  centre,  rather  than  people 
wandering  around  a  big  city  like  ours.  He 
wanted  someone  with  a  knowledge  of 
the  Department  and  various  sections  of 
Education  He  said  he  thought  I  was  the 
person  for  the  job  so  I  applied  for  the  post 
and  got  it." 


This  special  telephone  set-up  enables  Bert  to  telephone  and  make  Braille  notes  one-handed. 


He  is  now  Information  Officer — Recep- 
tionist and  handles  queries  on  courses, 
appointments,  and  people  coming  for 
interviews — taking  them  to  departments. 
Taking  them  to  Departments? — "Yes,  I'm 
mobile  about  the  building,  I  was  fully 
conversant  with  its  lay-out.  Whilst  I  was 
on  the  switchboard  I  took  every  oppor- 
tunity I  had  to  go  into  departments,  say 
taking  telephone  directories  round.  I'm 
one  of  the  few  people  in  the  office  who 
do  know  every  section  in  the  Depart- 
ment." 

The  contact  he  had  as  telephonist  with 
schools  and  colleges  is  a  big  help  in  his 
other  duties  of  maintaining  stocks  of 
literature  for  enquirers.  "We  have  all  the 
college  prospectuses  which  are  ever- 
changing.  We  have  events  going  on  in 
the  City,  concerts,  athletics  meetings — all 
these  things.  Where  you  have  a  big  centre 
like  ours,  with  hundreds  of  people  coming 
through  every  day,  we  find  other  depart- 
ments want  to  feed  us  details  and  make 
things  available  to  us  in  the  centre." 

Bert  is  the  first  person  most  visitors  to 
the  Education  Department  meet  and  I 
wondered  if  there  were  many  occasions 
when  he  had  to  placate  an  irate  parent — 
"Not  as  many  as  you  may  think.  Our 
centre  has  a  pleasant  aspect  and  when 


they  meet  someone  who  asks  them  to 
come  along  and  take  a  seat — 'Sit  down 
and  I'll  get  someone  for  you' — this 
attitude  softens  the  'agro',  as  you  might 
say.  We  give  them  help  and  we  have  very, 
very  little  trouble.  I've  been  doing  this  for 
five  years  and  I  can't  think  of  a  single 
incident  where  there  has  been  any  real 
problem." 

Over  those  five  years  Bert  has,  of 
course,  worked  out  some  rules  for 
himself:  "Initially  I  wanted  to  conceal  the 
fact  that  I  was  blind  but  on  the  contrary 
I  find  it's  much  better  to  indicate  im- 
mediately to  the  person  that  I  am  blind. 
The  problem  arises  when  they  thrust 
a  piece  of  paper  under  my  nose  and  say, 
'What  do  I  do  with  this  ?'  I  say,  'I'm  sorry, 
I  can't  see  but  tell  me  what  it  is  and  I'll 
help  you,'  They  react  well  to  this.  They 
are  quick  to  realise  the  situation  and  do 
help.  I  had  a  gentleman  looking  up  an 
Education  Year  Book.  I  have  a  sighted 
colleague  who  uses  this  and  he  was  away 
so  I  roped  the  gentleman  in  and  he  was 
very  happy  to  help.  There  are  some 
people  you  couldn't  do  it  with  but  you 
quickly  assess  the  type  of  person  who  is 
coming  in. 

"One  doesn't  tend  to  flaunt  that  one 
is  blind  but  on  certain  occasions  it  can 
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A  sighted  colleague,  Sandra  Halmshaw,  identifies 
a  document  for  Bert. 


even  be  an  asset.  In  a  department  like 
this  it  is  very  open  and  the  fact  that  you 
can't  see  makes  you  concentrate  on  the 
person  at  the  desk — the  voice.  Often  it 
can  be  quite  noisy,  a  lot  of  things  going 
on  but  I  can  isolate  quite  easily." 

In  1954,  Bert  was  still  a  telephonist 
when  his  sight  deteriorated  to  the  point 
when  he  was  re-admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's. 
"I  had  the  Braille  training  then.  A  ten 
week  course  and  I  got  the  Braille.  It  was 
a  bit  of  a  crash  course  really.  I  took  three 
months  leave  of  absence  and  I  had  two 
children.  Those  days  you  didn't  get 
grants  so  the  pressure  was  on  me.  It  may 
not  have  been  a  bad  thing.  In  ten  weeks 
I  was  sufficiently  proficient  to  go  back 
to  my  job  and  use  Braille." 

As  a  blind  man  Bert  Ward  took  up  his 
duties  again  on  the  switchboard  develop- 
ing the  skills  which  now  enable  him  to 
hold  down  his  more  varied  job.  He  uses 
tape  recorders,  Braille  shorthand  and, 
of  course,  the  telephone  in  his  work. 
Each  morning  his  first  duty  is  to  check 
with  the  Office  Manager  and  the  sec- 
retaries of  the  Chief  and  Deputy  Educa- 
tion   Officers    for    their    respective    pro- 


grammes for  the  day.  These  details  are 
tape  recorded' initially  but  back  at  his 
desk  Bert  Brailles  the  programmes  on  his 
shorthand   machine. 

"I  carry  a  lot  in  my  head  and  there's  a 
lot  of  things  I  don't  need  to  Braille  but  I 
think  it  is  good  to  Braille  things  because 
it  helps  me  to  remember." 

Like  many  other  busy  people  Bert  Ward 
has  always  found  room  in  his  life  for 
helping  others:  "Some  years  ago  I  was 
Secretary  of  the  Spastics  Swimming  Club. 
We  used  a  pool  at  an  old  school  in  Leeds, 
which  had  originally  been  a  school  for 
the  blind.  It  had  had  a  pool  which,  being 
small,  was  ideal  for  spastic  children 
because  it  was  easily  heated.  I  organised 
transport  through  the  local  Lions  Club 
and  I  had  a  team  of  young  girls  from  the 
office  who  were  happy  to  go  along  to 
help  the  youngsters." 


End  of  Project 

That  project  ended  as  the  children 
grew  up  and,  sadly,  because  it  became 
more  and  more  of  a  problem  to  persuade 
parents  to  bring  their  children,  "It  got 
to  the  point  where  we  had  more  helpers 
than  children." 

Bert  is  also  a  School  Governor  as  a 
Parent  Teacher  Association  representa- 
tive. For  many  years  he  ran  a  music 
appreciation  group  for  members  of  the 
Education  Department.  Anotherof  his  past 
activities  was  organising  garden  shows 
and  he  is  still  a  member  of  the  garden 
committee.  "I  do  my  stint  in  the  garden 
shop  up  the  road.  We  open  two  hours  on 
a  Sunday  morning,  so  I  have  a  link  with 
gardens  still." 

Through  another  hobby  interest — tape 
recording  music— Bert  has  built  up  a 
considerable  library  of  classical  music 
and  this  interest  in  tape  recording  led 
to  another  venture  which  has  had  great 
impact  on  the  lives  of  blind  people  in 
the    Leeds   area    and    beyond. 

The  Leeds  Cassette  is  Bert's  in- 
spiration, "I  had  heard  of  talking  news- 
papers starting  and  I'd  always  thought 
there  was  scope  for  a  magazine  for  the 
blind— as  opposed  to  a  newspaper.  The 
radio  is  readily  available  for  hard  news 
but  there  is  a  lot  of  material,  background 
information,  humorous  items,  some  of  it 
trivial.  It's  what  people  like." 
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Working  in  the  Education  Department, 
Bert  was  in  an  excellent  position  to 
contact  the  people  he  needed  to  set  up 
his  recorded  magazine.  "I  have  a  friend, 
he's  a  headmaster,  David  Thornton,  who 
has  always  been  a  keen  reader  and  I  felt 
if  you  could  harness  the  energy  of  people 
like  David  for  a  cassette,  it  would  be  a 
good  thing." 

After  a  preliminary  meeting  with  David 
Thornton  and  another  Education  Depart- 
ment friend,  Harry  Royston,  who  became 
secretary,  Bert  was  able  to  form  a 
committee  of  12  which  included  an 
important  member,  Hubert  Eichinger, 
Principal  of  the  Language  Centre  in 
Leeds.  "By  coincidence  his  wife's  mother 
is  blind,  so  he  had  a  fellow  feeling  for 
blind  people.  When  I  explained  the 
situation  he  joined  and  brought  along 
his  chief  technical  man,  Peter  Badon." 

The  Language  Centre  has  modern 
studio  facilities  for  recording  to  pro- 
fessional standards  and  copying  equip- 
ment to  record  the  cassettes  for  dis- 
tribution. More  important  perhaps  is  the 


Sorting  out  a  problem  for  a  member  of  the  public. 


expertise  and  enthusiasm  that  Peter 
Badon  and  his  staff  bring  to  the  recording 
of  the  Leeds  Cassette. 

"Within  six  months  of  the  initial 
meeting  we  had  a  cassette  in  operation. 
We  collected  over  £2,000  in  the  first  year 
and  bought  100  playback  machines  to 
loan  out  to  our  members." 

Finding  these  members  could  have 
been  a  problem  but  once  again  Bert  knew 
the  right  contact:  "I  got  on  to  another 
friend  of  mine  who  is  adviser  to  the  blind 
in  Leeds.  He  told  me  there  were  1,800 
blind  and  that  less  than  100  read  Braille. 
We  sent  circulars  out  through  the  Social 
Services  people  asking  people  on  the  list 
if  they  had  a  tape  recorder  and,  if  not, 
saying  we  would  try  to  loan  them  one.  We 
have  over  100  machines  out  on  loan  and 
we  have  over  300  members." 

Naturally,  Bert  Ward  is  not  yet  satisfied, 
"With  1,800  blind  people  in  Leeds,  if 
everybody  joined  it  would  be  quite  a 
burden  for  the  Language  Centre  to  absorb 
the  physical  numbers  of  cassettes.  This 
is  why  our   present   project   is  to   raise 
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With  Peter  Badon  in  the  Language  Centre  Studios. 


sufficient  capital  to  buy  our  own  copying 
equipment.  We'd  still  do  the  recording, 
the  clever  stuff,  at  the  Language  Centre 
but  the  physical  work  of  copying  would 
be  done  in  our  own  centre.  Then  we 
could  involve  helpers  to  push  the  cassettes 
into  the  copying  machines  and  put  them 
into  wallets. 

"There's  about  ten  hours  work  there 
for  the  Language  Centre  staff.  They  are 
not  paid  to  do  that  for  us,  they  do  it  in 
their  own  time  and  it's  very  much 
appreciated.  But  we  feel  that  if  our 
membership  does  increase  much  more  we 
might  be  imposing.  We  treasure  the  fact 
that  we  have  such  splendid  facilities  and 
we  don't  want  to  impose  upon  them." 

The  Leeds  Cassette  has  been  running 
for  over  two  years.  It  is  still  close  to  Bert's 
original  idea;  putting  out  a  very  pro- 
fessional cassette — warm  with  the  York- 
shire accents  of  its  presenter  and  readers; 
informative  with  the  material,  local  and 
national,  which  its  blind  members  might 
otherwise  not   have  access   to,   its   pro- 


gramme a  mix  of  serious  and  light  items, 
chosen   by  the   Editor,    David   Thornton. 

"We  leave  it  entirely  to  him.  Initially  we 
formed  an  editorial  board  but  that  wasn't 
practical.  Members  of  the  Committee  can 
submit  items  to  him  but  it  is  left  entirely 
to  David  whether  or  not  it  goes  in." 

Nevertheless  the  Cassette  is  follow- 
ing Bert's  original  formula,  its  standards 
as  high  as  those  he  sets  for  himself,  its 
interest  as  multifarious  as  his  own.  As 
well  as  sport,  music  and  his  work  in  the 
community,  Bert  teaches  Bridge  to 
sighted  people  at  the  Leisure  Club,  not 
far  from  his  home  :  "Mavis  and  I  play  and 
teach  Bridge  together.  We  go  walking  in 
the  Dales— I  like  walking.  Walking  for  a 
blind  man,  next  to  swimming— is  just 
great.  I  go  swimming  two  or  three  times 
a  week  at  the  Centre  where  I  teach 
Bridge." 

Through  his  work  and  through  the 
many  activities  which  occupy  his  leisure 
Bert's  key  word  is  enjoy'.  His  is  a  full 
life— you  might  say  he  has  it  taped. 
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THE  ANNUAL  CHESS  CONGRESS,  2nd-4th  DECEMBER,  1977 

by  Ray  Hazan 


The  room  was  deathly  quiet,  had  we 
taken  a  wrong  turning  somewhere  along 
the  line?  But  on  reflection,  chess  is 
not  a  game  in  which  you  jump  and  shout 
and  cheer  your  team  on.  the  atmosphere 
in  the  Winter  Garden  was  one  of  intense 
concentration  and  the  clicking  of  wooden 
pieces  on  wooden  board. 

The  draw  was  made  on  Friday  evening 
and  at  8.45  on  Saturday  morning,  the  15 
players  set  about  in  earnest.  In  spite  of  one 
or  two  absences,  there  was  one  more 
competitor  than  last  year.  The  Congress 
was  divided,  as  usual,  into  three  sections ; 
beginners,  intermediate  and  senior  sec- 
tion. The  full  list  appears  below.  The 
winners  of  the  lower  sections  are  pro- 
moted the  next  year. 

The  players  were  pleased  to  welcome 
as  adjudicators,  Mr.  Jack  Horrocks, 
Director  of  the  Congress  and  a  county 
player,  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  her 
guide  dog,  Mr.  Wally  Rayner,  recently 
retired  from  Headquarters,  and  Miss 
Daphne  Garland,  another  county  player. 
Further  invaluable  assistance  was  ren- 
dered by  Mrs.  Blackford,  Mrs.  Williams, 
Roland  McCormack,  son  of  Peter 
McCormack,  and  Miss  Landy.  Mrs.  Hor- 


rocks very  kindly  gave  individual  tuition  to 
Bill  Stalham  who  is  a  novice  to  the  game. 

Results  were  decisive  so  that  very  little 
judging  by  the  adjudicators  was  required. 
Congratulations  to  John  Cruse  who  won 
the  Challenge  Trophy  and  a  special  men- 
tion should  be  made  of  Wally  Thomas. 
Having  only  learnt  last  year,  he  won  all  his 
matches. 

After  Mrs.  Horrocks  had  presented  the 
prizes  to  winners  and  runners-up,  Mrs. 
Williams,  on  behalf  of  all  present,  gave 
tokens  of  appreciation  to  all  helpers.  Even 
Suzie,  Mrs.  Horrocks'  guide  dog,  was 
awarded  something  for  her  patience.  It 
may  have  been  freezing  outside,  but 
during  the  weekend,  the  Winter  Garden 
felt  the  warmth  of  friendly  competition 
and  companionship,  which  go  hand  in 
hand  with  the  Annual  Chess  Congress. 

Winners 

Section  2  Section  3 

F.Hamilton  4  W.Thomas      3 


Section  1 
J.  Cruse 

R.Donald 
R.  Freer 
D.Clarke 
G.  Hudson 


R.  Palmer 
M.Tybinski 
V.  Delaney 
R.  Barrett 


V.  Kemmish 
B.  Simon 


P.  McCormack  0 


P.  Blackmore  0 


John  Cruse,  (right),  the  winner,  in  play  against  Ron  Freer,  runner-up. 
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A  portrait  of  "MO",  one  of  the  two  pioneer  D.H.  Moths 


FLIGHT  TO  INDIA 


by  Bernard  Leete 


Fifty-one  years  ago  this  month,  an  historic 
flight  was  completed.  St.  Dunstaner, 
Bernard  Leete,  and  Commander  Neville 
Stack  completed  the  first  overland  flight 
from  London  toTlndia  by  private  plane. 
Their  trusty  steeds  were  two  de  Havilland 
Gipsy  Moths;  biplanes.  We  mark  the 
event  with  extracts  from  a  manuscript  by 
Bernard  Leete. 

Why  undertake  such  an  adventure? 
"Neville's  plan  was  to  acquire  two  de 
Havilland  Moths  and  fly  them  to  India. 
The  choice  of  the  Moth  was  dictated  by 
the  fact  that,  at  the  time,  this  was  the  only 
highly  proved  aircraft  in  this  range.  India 
was  chosen  as  being  four  times  the  mileage 
to  Rome,  the  limit  of  the  present  record. 
The  proposal  to  use  two  aeroplanes  was 
prompted  by  more  than  one  motive  It 
would  be  an  obvious  advantage  to  have  a 
companion,  but  the  passenger  seat  would 
have  to  be  occupied  by  an  extra  fuel  tank. 
Two  aircraft  again,  because  such  a  per- 
formance by  merely  one  might  be  miscon- 
strued as  a  fluke!  Double  proof  of  relia- 
bility of  airframe  and  motor  would  thus  be 
provided". 


Having  the  idea  is  one  thing,  but  pos- 
sessing the  cash  to  turn  it  into  a  reality  is 
quite  another  story.  "I  left  my  home  in 
South  London  to  visit  the  Chief  Sales 
Manager  of  de  Havilland  to  obtain  the 
gift  of  two  Moths.  My  first  meeting  with 
him  turned  out  to  be  one  of  disillusion- 
ment. It  was  explained  that  the  Company's 
immediate  aim  was  to  boost  sales  in  this 
country  before  attempting  world  con- 
quest. Eventually  we  succumbed  to  a  line 
of  retreat  wherein  we  asked  for  a  quote 
for  two  second-hand  Moths,  with  their 
Mark  I  Cirrus  engine  replaced  by  the 
Mark  II".  A  package  of  aircraft,  engines 
and  spares  could  be  theirs  for  a  mere 
£1,200.  Bernard  left  the  office  "for  con- 
sultation with  his  legal  advisor",  mindful 
that  far  from  having  an  advisor,  he  had  no 
money  either. 

So  the  search  for  funds  was  initiated. 
One  important  achievement  in  this  respect 
took  place  in  Manchester.  By  chance,  they 
heard  that  there  was  to  be  a  meeting  of 
one  or  two  heads  of  administration  and 
sales  of  certain  big  oil  companies.  "Hastily 
we  staged  a  conference  of  our  own  to  take 
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place  in  Manchester  at  the  same  time.  We 
issued  an  invitation  to  these  gentlemen 
and  somehow  managed  to  persuade  them 
to  attend  an  informal  evening's  party  at  the 
Midland  Hotel.  We  let  it  be  known  that  an 
impromptu  musical  entertainment  was  to 
be  the  background  to  our  business  dis- 
cussions, so  if  any  of  our  guests  could  play 
a  musical  instrument,  they  would  be  wel- 
come to  bring  their  contribution  with 
them.  As  a  business  conference,  it  proved 
a  triumph.  It  was  decided  that  the  Anglo- 
Persian  Oil  Company  would  lay  on  petrol 
where  they  had  stocks.  Shell  Petroleum 
would  provide  transport  for  those  places 
where  A.P.O.C.  did  not  have  facilities.  The 
provision  of  transport  was  also  extended  to 
Wakefields,  who  had  promised  to  supply 
castor  oil. 


Casual  Amble 

The  aircraft  were,  of  course,  acquired, 
for  without  them  there  would  be  no  tale. 
November  26th,  1926  dawned  wet  and 
windy.  "Purposely,  we  had  refrained  from 
inviting  the  Press  to  attend  our  own  de- 
parture. We  wanted  to  amble  casually 
along  to  show  that  a  small  private  plane 
could  be  used  to  go  anywhere  in  the 
world  with  the  same  ease  as  any  motor 
travelling  in  business  or  for  pleasure.  Not 
even  the  gleaming  new  paint  on  the  air- 
frames of  'MO'  and  'KIT  could  dispel  that 
misty  morning.  However,  these  two 
gallant  little  second-hand  Moths  got  their 
tails  up  and  their  rudders  set  course  for 
Lympne,  near  Folkestone".  Bernard's  'KU' 
suffered  engine  splutter  on  the  way  down 
necessitating  overnight  realigning  of 
petrol  tanks  and  piping.  "We  had  by  now 
set  up  a  record  not  intended  in  our  plans; 
we  had  taken  the  best  part  of  two  days  to 
fly  only  75  miles". 


Vociferous  Greetings 

The  journey  carried  on  through  France, 
via  Paris  and  Lyons.  Typical  of  the  recep- 
tion they  received  was  the  one  in  Pisa  in 
Italy.  "The  greeting  extended  to  us  by  the 
Officers  and  men  of  the  Regia  Aero- 
nautica  Italia  was  vociferous.  Hand- 
shaking formed  its  main  ingredient.  Those 
who  were  unable  to  get  near  enough  to 
Neville  and  me  for  this  purpose,  shook 
hands  with   each   other".  Their  evening 


A  1927  picture  of  Bernard  Leete  and  Neville  Stack 


dress  and  Neville's  banjolele  proved  to  be 
vital  parts  of  equipment.  They  were  en- 
tertained that  night  at  the  Mess,  with  the 
aid  of  just  one  interpreter  who  had  learnt 
all  his  English  via  the  textbook ;  hence  the 
quote  of  the  evening,  "Ze  Commandante 
apologises  for  not  being  here,  because 
once,  he  forgot  you  come  to  ze  dinner 
here,  and  twice,  'ee  is  a  married  man  and 
'as  gone  'ome  to  sleep  with  your  wife". 
The  length  of  Italy  was  run  and  then 
followed  by  a  safe  landfall  on  Malta.  Ad- 
miral Sir  Roger  Keyes,  C-in-C,  Mediter- 
ranean, insisted  on  a  Fleet  Air  Arm  escort 
for  at  least  1 00  miles  of  their  sea  crossing 
to  Africa.  "It  seemed  that  they  were  not 
aware  that  their  cruising  speed  was  higher 
than  ours.  We  were  compelled  to  use  full 
throttle  to  keep  up  with  the  seaplanes.  A 
very  few  minutes  after  the  escort  had  left, 
"KU's"  engine,  perhaps  as  a  protest 
against  her  recent  run  on  uncalled  for  full 
throttle,  cast  off  suddenly  some  200 
revolutions.  Poor  'KU'  had  no  other 
choice  but  to  gradually  cast  off  height. 
However  hard  I  blew  on  the  short  flexible 
pipe  of  my  'Mae  West',  my  'bosom'  failed 
to  swell  an  iota.  Like  the  British  of  today. 
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FLIGHT  TO    INDIA  -continued 

I  had  inflation  troubles.  Suddenly  and 
unexpectedly,  my  Cirrus  engine  relented. 
The  missing  revolutions  were  restored, 
and  height,  speed  and  course  were  re- 
sumed". 

"Navigation  via  radio-telephone  had 
not  been  developed  by  the  mid-1  920's. 
Navigators  then  demanded  as  a  fix,  some- 
thing on  the  earth,  below  for  his  eyes  to 
see.  So,  along  some  sections  of  the  non- 
existent road  from  Cairo  to  Baghdad,  a 
furrow  was  ploughed".  The  various  land- 
ing grounds  along  the  route  had  these 
furrows  stretching  out  from  their  peri- 
meters, though  not  joining  one  another. 
"A  pilot's  route  card  indicated  the  correct 
course  to  follow  at  every  break  in  the  line 
of  the  ditch  as  it  got  called". 

The  pair  were  arrested  in  Persia,  but, 
with  the  aid  of  alcohol,  were  able  to  per- 
suade the  official  to  let  them  go.  Without 
much  further  ado,  'MO'  and  'KIT  finally 
landed  at  R.A.F.  Drigh  Road,  Karachi, 
early  in  January,  1927.  "No  planned 
welcome  had  been  arranged  to  mark  the 
event.  This  suited  our  plan  that  the  flight 
should  be  regarded  as  an  ordinary  affair, 
possible  to  any  fairly  experienced  private 
owner  pilot,  as  well  as  promoting  the  use 
of  the  de  Havilland  Moth  as  an  ideal 
training  plane  in  which  that  same  pro- 
spective owner  should  learn  to  fly.  One 
welcoming  R.A.F.  N.C.O.,  on  learning 
that  the  air  in  the  tyres  had  not  been 
changed,  was  heard  to  remark,  "That 
means  you  have  still  got  fresh  London  air 
in  your  tyres.  Oh,  wouldn't  it  be  lovely  to 
unscrew  them  valve  caps  and  have  a 
ruddy  sniff".  "When  the  wheels  of  our 
two  Moths  made  their  imprint  on  the  Sind 
desert  of  Karachi,  we  had  symbolised  the 
creation  of  a  new  era" 


BRAILLE    CHESS    ASSOCIATION 

The  Association  offers  facilities  for  all 
chess  enthusiasts,  whether  advanced  or 
just  beginners.  Postal  Chess  is  its  main 
function;  it  is  not  confined  to  the  United 
Kingdom  alone,  but  extends  to  foreign 
countries  also.  Over  twenty  Postal  Cham- 
pionships have  taken  place. 

Details  of  membership  may  be  obtained 
from  the  Secretary,  Mr.  H.  H.  Cohn,  128 
Walm  Lane,  London,  NW2  4RT 


OVINGDEAN 
NOTES 


We  expected  November  to  provide  a 
pause  whilst  we  gathered  our  resources 
for  the  festive  month.  As  usual,  we  were 
deluding  ourselves. 

We  began  with  great  aplomb.  Our 
weekly  programme  announced  that,  on 
Sunday  evening,  Harmony  Revival  would 
be  "sinning  in  the  Lounge".  Alas,  it  was  a 
typing  error;  nor  was  there  any  singing 
for  our  guest  entertainers  were  stricken 
by  illness  and  had  to  cancel  their  visit. 
Once  more  into  the  breach  dashed  Escort 
Sister,  poems  and  records  at  the  hastily- 
assembled  ready,  to  deliver  the  one- 
woman,  all-happening  show,  entitled 
"Words  and  Music".  You  will  not  be 
surprised  to  learn  that  the  programme  did 
not  go  according  to  plan.  The  announce- 
ment, (in  suitably  reverent  tones)  of  a  late 
1920's  recording  of  Heddle  Nash  singing 
the  Dream  Song  from  the  opera  Manon, 
somehow  turned  into  Frankie  Vaughan 
belting  out  Hello  Dolly.  Jean  Challis  and 
Family  Favourites  was  never  like  this. 

Next  came  that  lovely  ballet  music  by 
Tchaikovsky,  the  Rose  Adagio  from  the 
Nutcracker  Suite.  In  her  imagination,  the 
D.J  was  a  7-stone  ballerina,  dipping  and 
soaring  like  a  bird  with  effortless  ease.  It 
was  decidedly  demoralizing  to  wake  up  to 
reality  and  know  that  one  was  not  Margot 
Fonteyn,  but  middle-aged,  plump  and 
totally  unable  to  leap  into  the  waiting 
arms  of  Nureyev.  Ah  well  ! — We  all  have 
our  Impossible  Dream  ! 

A  very  entertaining  evening  was  the 
outcome  of  a  visit  by  the  Brunswick 
Readers  who  have  been  coming  to  Oving- 
dean  for  many  years.  They  performed 
three  excellent  comedy  sketches,  but  the 
piece  de  resistance  was  undoubtedly 
"Fumed  Oak"  by  Noel  Coward,  in  which 
a  down-trodden  husband  turns  at  long 
last  on  his  demanding  wife,  bossy 
mother-in-law,  whining  child  and  tells 
them  just  where  they  get  off.  We  rejoiced 
at  the  triumph  of  the  under-dog  and 
cheered  at  the  come-uppance  meted  out 
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to  the  nasties.  All  very  satisfying.  The 
Brunswick  Readers  are  a  most  talented 
group  of  four,  but  they  are  so  versatile 
that  one  imagines  that  there  must  be  at 
least  a  dozen  of  them.  We  hope  they  will 
come  again  soon. 

At  the  Dome,  we  attended  the  Gang 
Show  into  which  a  wealth  of  amateur 
talent,  time  and  effort  is  poured.  Judging 
by  the  audience's  reaction,  that  time  and 
effort  was  well  spent.  We  also  attended 
the  Festival  of  Remembrance  at  the  Dome, 
which  brought  mixed  emotions — sadness 
for  all  that  had  been  lost  in  two  world 
wars,  and  happy  recollections  of  com- 
radeship and  enduring  friendship. 

We  had  joys  and  sadnesses  at  Oving- 
dean  also;  the  happy  news  was  that  two 
popular  members  of  the  staff  were 
married,  Miss  Nicky  Seally  becoming  Mrs. 
Bob  Long.  We  wish  them  a  long  and 
happy  married  life.  We  were  sad  to  learn 
of  the  street  accident  suffered  by  Miss 
Nancy  Feaver,  who  so  recently  retired. 
Happily,  she  is  making  a  good  recovery. 
We  said  a  reluctant  farewell  to  V.A.D., 
Miss  Sally  Falcon,  who  is  taking  up  a  post 
in  Social  Welfare  work  in  London.  We 
wish  her  every  success.  Mrs.  Saul  joined 
our  V.A.D.  staff  and  we  extend  to  her  a 
very  warm  welcome. 

Next  month,  we  shall  be  reporting  on 
the  Christmas  festivities.  We  hope  to  see 
many  old  friends  from  Pearson  House  and 
local  St.  Dunstaners  at  our  entertain- 
ments. We  look  forward  to  the  tree,  the 
carols,  the  giving  of  gifts,  the  turkey— and 
we  leave  you  with  this  profound  thought; 
a  bird  in  the  hand  has  far  less  fun  than  the 
two  in  the  bush.  So  have  a  happy  New 
Year! 

MISS   FEAVER'S  THANKS 

This  is  to  thank  all  my  St.  Dunstaner 
friends  for  the  most  wonderful  present  of 
a  Rolex  gold  watch  which  you  gave  me 
when  I  retired,  after  my  long  and  happy 
time  at  St.  Dunstan's.  I  only  wish  it  was 
possible  to  thank  each  one  of  you  indivi- 
dually. I  shall  never  forget  you  all  and  the 
watch  will  always  be  treasured  for  the  rest 
of  my  life.  I'll  never  again  have  an  excuse 
for  being  late  for  anything  ! 

With  warmest  and  heartfelt  thanks 
again  and  my  best  wishes  to  you  all  for  a 
very  happy  New  Year. 

NANCY  FEAVER 


CLUB  NEWS 


MIDLAND 

As  usual,  our  November  meeting  was 
held  on  the  first  Sunday  in  the  month  so 
that  any  member  wishing  to  attend  his 
own  Armistice  Service  on  the  second 
Sunday  would  be  free  to  do  so. 

The  meeting  was  well  attended  and  we 
finally  managed  to  finish  our  domino 
competition.  We  have  two  members 
tying  for  first  prize;  Bruno  Tomporowski 
and  Guy  Bilcliff,  both  with  13  points; 
Doug  Cashmore  is  second  with  12  points 
and  Joe  Kibbler  third  with  1 1  points. 

Unfortunately  the  ladies  have  not  been 
able  to  take  part  this  year  but  I  sincerely 
hope  that  we  can  put  this  to  rights  next 
time.  Another  very  fine  spread  was 
arranged  for  us  by  the  ladies  and  we 
thanked  them  in  our  usual  manner. 

Poppy  Appeal  Dances 

During  the  Royal  British  Legion  Poppy 
period,  which  runs  from  the  1 4th  October 
until  the  1 4th  November,  a  number  of  our 
club  members  have  been  coming  along  to 
the  Austin  Branch  to  spend  a  very 
enjoyable  evening  or  two  at  dances  held 
in  aid  of  Poppy  Appeal.  Joe  Kibbler,  our 
club  chairman,  said  at  the  meeting  how 
much  everyone  had  enjoyed  these  even- 
ings out  and  how  welcome  all  our 
members  are  made  at  the  Branch.  I  would 
like  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking 
everyone  for  their  support  at  these  dances. 
The  proceeds  certainly  go  to  a  very 
worthy  cause. 

Guy  Bilcliff  and  his  wife,  Sallie,  came 
along  with  my  wife,  Joan,  and  myself  to 
the  Armistice  Service  held  in  the  Garden 
of  Remembrance  at  the  Austin  Branch  on 
Sunday  morning.  It  was  rather  a  cold  and 
damp  morning  and  a  number  of  cadets 
who  were  taking  part  in  the  parade 
collapsed  with  the  cold.  Fortunately, 
Sallie,  who  is  an  S.R.N.,  was  able  to  help 
with  reviving  these  youngsters  and  spent 
some  considerable  time  with  them  until 
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continued 


they  were  all  alright.  She  was  warmly 
thanked  by  the  Branch  chairman 
afterwards. 

When  the  service  was  over,  everyone 
who  so  wished  was  invited  into  the 
branch  for  coffee  and  during  this  time  a 
raffle  was  run  in  aid  of  the  Poppy  Appeal ; 
the  prize,  a  large  teddy  bear,  the  winner, 
Sallie  Bilcliff.  What  a  lovely  reward  for  her 
efforts. 


All  members  and  wives  and  friends  of 
the  Midland  club  send  best  wishes  to  all 
St.  Dunstaners,  their  families  and  friends, 
also  all  members  of  staff,  for  a  Very  Happy 
Christmas  and  a  Prosperous  New  Year. 

If  you  live  in  the  Birmingham  area  why 
not  make  a  New  Year  resolution  to  come 
along  and  join  the  club. 

DOUG  CASHMORE, 
Secretary. 


BRIGHTON 

What  a  wonderful  start  to  the  Christmas 
festivities.  One  hundred  and  forty  mem- 
bers, friends  and  guests  enjoyed  our  Gala 
Dance  on  10th  December.  We  were 
delighted  to  have  as  our  guests,  Air 
Marshal  Sir  Douglas  and  Lady  Morris. 
Mrs.  Andrew  Bowden,  wife  of  our  local 
M.P.,  and  Matron  Pass.  It  was  also  nice  to 
have  Dr.  John  and  Mrs.  O'Hara  with  us, 
and  Miss  Ramshaw.  Of  course,  the 
evening  would  not  have  been  complete 
without  our  President,  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Dacre. 

Sir  Douglas  kindly  made  the  presenta- 
tions to  the  winners  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Tournaments.  Another  of  our 
guests,  Mr.  Arthur  Quadling,  presented  a 
cup  bearing  his  name,  to  the  winner  of 
the  bowling  competition.  Dancing  then 
continued  until  midnight  to  the  music  of 
our  popular  group,  The  Compact  Three, 
with  a  short  break  for  a  tasty  buffet. 

I  would  like  to  give  a  special  thanks  to 
our  Entertainments  Committee  and  to  all 
the  ladies  who  helped  to  make  the  even- 
ing such  a  success.  Joan  and  I  send  all 
good  wishes  to  club  members  and  their 
wives  and  families  throughout  the  country 
and  hope  you  have  a  wonderful  Christmas 
and  a  happy  and  healthy  New  Year. 

BOB   OSBORNE 
Chairman 


Bridge  Section 

Two  teams  were  entered  for  the  Sussex 
County  Contract  Bridge  Association's 
Team  of  Four  Competition.  Playing 
against  various  local  teams  has  been 
most  interesting  but  not  very  successful. 


With  five  out  of  eight  matches  played, 
each  team  can  only  register  one  victory. 

In  the  West  Sussex  Inter-Club  League 
Team  of  Eight  Competition,  our  third 
match  was  played  against  Worthing 
Bridge  Club  "B"  Team.  They  got  their 
revenge  for  the  defeat  we  gave  their  "A" 
team  by  beating  us  with  the  maximum  16 
victory  points  to  nil.  Not  to  worry,  we  can 
only  get  better. 

With  the  chess  and  bridge  weekends 
being  held  at  Ian  Fraser  House  in  Decem- 
ber, our  Christmas  Bridge  Drive  had  to  be 
brought     forward     to     Saturday,     26th 
November — a    little    early   for    Christmas 
and  the  ending  of  the  bridge  year.  How- 
ever, the  mince  pies  helped,  a  festive  feel- 
ing  prevailed  and  everyone  went  home 
happy,  especially  the  winners: — 
M.  Clements  and  Mr.  Goodlad 
W.  Burnett  and  Miss  C.  Sturdy 
J.  Padleyand  Mrs.  P.  Padley 
A.  Dodgson  and  Mrs.  E.  Dodgson 
May  I  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all 
our  friends,  all  St.  Dunstaners  and  their 
wives  who  have  taken  part  and  helped  in 
any  way  throughout  the  year  to  make  a 
success  of  the  Bridge  Section.   My  very 
best  wishes  to  you  for  the  New  Year. 

W.    LETHBRIDGE 

Bowling  Club  Notes 

Owing  to  adverse  weather  conditions,  the 
bowling  green  is  out  of  service,  but  we 
hope  it  will  soon  be  repaired.  The 
Beckenham  lady  bowlers,  who  came  over 
as  our  guests  on  5th  November,  enjoyed 
a  tour  of  our  building  with  a  cracking  game 
of  bingo  and  a  lovely  tea  afterwards  and 
so  were  not  too  disappointed  at  missing 
their  game  of  bowls. 
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Air  Marshal  Sir  Douglas  Morris,  K.C.B.,  C.B.E.,  D.S.O.,  D.F.C.,  is  seen  with  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wa/ly  Lethbridge  during  the  presentations  at  the  Brighton  Club  Christmas  Dance. 


CRIBBAGE 
Winner 

Runner-up 

DARTS 
Winner 

Runner-up 

DOMINOES— AGGREGATE 
Joint  winners        < 

DOMINOES— 5's   &  3's 
Winner 

Runner-up 

WHIST— AGGREGATE 
Jointwinners       < 


Gentlemen 
Alf  Dodgson 

Bill  Phillips 

Bob  Osborne 

Jimmy  Morrish 

Jimmy  Griffiths 
Stan  Pike 

Theo  Giles 

Bill  Phillips 

Theo  Giles 
Bill  Phillips 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  Hawes  of 
Birchington,  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Bryony  Nona, 
to  Raymond  Caron  on  9th  November,  in 
Belgium. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alan  Moore  of  Oxhey,  are 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
son,  Kevin,  to  Christine  Large  on  6th 
August. 


Ladies 

Mrs.  N.Phillips 

Mrs.  J.  Aldridge 

Mrs.  P.  Padley 

Mrs.  T.  Mugan 

Mrs.  B.  Griffiths 
Mrs.  N.  Phillips 

Mrs.  N.  Phillips 

Mrs.  H.Webster 

Mrs.  H.Webster 
Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Baugh  of 
Stafford,  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Christine,  to 
Michael  Shinton  on  19th  November,  at 
the  Stafford  Registry  Office. 

Pearl  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Richard  Jones  of  Port  Talbot,  who 
celebrated  their  Pearl  Wedding  on  8th 
October. 
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FAMILY  NEWS  continued 
Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  "Tony"  Haralambous  of 
Winchmore  Hill,  on  the  birth  of  their 
grandson,  Anthony  Marc  Francois,  in 
Australia,  on  26th  October. 

Mr.  Percy  Peacey  of  Saffron  Walden,  on 
the  birth  of  his  first  great-grandchild, 
Louise  Jayne  Cheney,  on  1  6th  September. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Frank  Bell  of  Birkenhead,  whose 
youngest  brother  passed  away  in  October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Fullard  of  Saltdean, 
on  the  death  of  Mrs.  Fullard's  father. 

Mr.  Harold  Gosney  of  New  South 
Wales,  Australia,  on  the  death  of  his 
daughter. 

Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate : 

Alan  Chapman,  son  of  Reg  Chapman  of 
Cambridge,  on  attaining  a  Degree  in 
Business  Studies,  Municipal  Ad- 
ministration. 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 

George  Robert  Bickley  Royal  Army  Medical 
Corps 

George  Robert  "Bob"  Bickley  of  Peacehaven, 
died  on  the  20th  November,  aged  61 . 

Mr.  Bickley  served  as  a  Private  in  the  R.A.M.C., 
having  enlisted  in  October,  1936.  Whilst  on 
active  service  in  Hong  Kong  in  December,  1941 , 
he  was  wounded  by  a  grenade  whilst  driving 
an  ambulance  and  lost  the  sight  of  both  eyes. 
He  was  subsequently  a  prisoner  of  war  in  the 
Far  East  and  was  discharged  in  February  1946, 
when  he  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  and 
commenced  training  at  Church  Stretton. 

Mr.  Bickley  took  over  a  tobacconist  and  con- 
fectionery business  in  Bexley  in  1948.  However, 
in  1950,  he  was  retrained  for  telephony  and 
became  a  valued  employee  of  the  Ham  River 
Board,  where  he  remained  until  1967,  at  which 
time  his  health  began  to  give  cause  for  concern. 


Nevertheless,  despite  his  disabilities,  he  filled  in 
his  time  making 'string  bags,  seagrass  stools  and 
basket  work,  retained  a  keen  interest  in  his 
garden  and  was  a  member  of  the  fishing  and 
bridge  clubs. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Nancy,  and  a  young 
daughter,  Alison  Jean. 

Joseph  Hill     Royal  Garrison  Artillery 

Joseph  Hill  of  Portishead,  died  on  the 
24th  November,  aged  89. 

Mr.  Hill  enlisted  in  the  Royal  Garrison  Artil- 
lery and  served  as  a  Gunner  until  he  was 
wounded,  losing  one  eye  and  suffering  shrapnel 
wounds  in  the  head.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1974,  after  having  retired.  He  was  devotedly 
cared  for  by  his  wife,  Kate,  helped  by  their  only 
son. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Kate,  and  one  son. 

Frank  James     8th  East  Surrey  Regiment 

Frank  James  of  Hove,  died  at  Pearson  House 
on  14th  November. 

Mr.  James  enlisted  in  the  8th  Surrey  Regiment 
in  September,  1914  and  served  in  France  until  he 
was  wounded  at  Coriay  in  1916.  He  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  almost  immediately  and  trained  as  a 
boot  repairer  and  mat  maker.  After  the  war,  he 
opened  a  shop  in  Brighton,  where  he  lived  and 
worked  until  1  939,  when  he  moved  to  Hove. 

During  the  Second  World  War,  he  was  an 
active  Committee  member  of  the  British  Legion 
Club,  to  which  he  devoted  much  of  his  time  and 
energy.  He  always  enjoyed  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Reunions  until  increasing  ill-health  made  it 
impossible  to  attend  and  much  enjoyed  his  visits 
to  Ovingdean.  He  moved  to  Pearson  House  in 
1  976,  on  the  death  of  his  wife,  Winifred. 

He  leaves  a  son,  Frank. 

Norman  McLeod  Steel.  Machine  Gun  Corps 

N.  McL.  ("Jock")  Steel,  of  Chichester,  died  on 
the  12th  November,  1977,  at  the  age  of  85. 

He  served  and  was  commissioned  in  the  First 
World  War  and  was  blinded  on  his  birthday  in 
1918.  He  trained  at  St.  Dunstan's,  took  up  busi- 
ness interests  for  a  short  period,  then  studied  at 
the  Royal  Academy  of  Music  and  obtained  an 
L.R.A.M.  Honours  Diploma  :  he  taught  music  for 
a  time  in  Devon.  In  1935  he  started  training  as  a 
physiotherapist  and  later  practised  in  Tonbridge. 
He  became  an  instructor  in  physiotherapy  at 
Church  Stretton  in  1941  and  stayed  there  until 
the  end  of  the  War,  when  he  moved  to  Hove  and 
built  up  a  successful  private  practice.  He  retired 
gradually,  moving  to  Saltdean  in  1959  and  to 
Chichester  in  1968.  He  never  lost  his  great 
interest  in  music,  which  he  shared  with  his  wife 
and  family,  and  he  also  much  enjoyed  carpentry. 
He  had  not  been  in  very  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death  at  home  was  sudden  and 
unexpected. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mrs.  "Tim"  Steel,  three 
daughters  and  their  families. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Thank  you  for  writing 

I  would  like  you  all  to  know  what  very  great  pleasure  my  wife  and  I  found  in 
your  Christmas  cards  and  letters.  Some  of  you  posted  them  to  Headquarters 
and  I  received  them  there  and  many  of  you  wrote  to  our  home,  so  that  we  had 
a  wonderful  international  post  awaiting  us  in  Hampshire.  Our  warmest  thanks 
forall  your  kind  greetings  and  good  wishes  ! 

We  both  look  forward  to  meeting  or  being  in  touch  with  as  many  of  you 
as  possible  during  1  978. 

Mr.  Duncan  Watson 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  Duncan  Watson,  Chairman  of  the  Royal 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind  and  a  member  of  our  Council,  upon  his  New 
Year  promotion  as  an  Under  Secretary  (Legal)  in  the  Civil  Service  -  he  will 
head  the  Treasury's  common  law  division  with  some  50  legal  staff. 

Mr.  Watson  lost  his  sight  in  childhood  ;  he  took  a  law  degree  at  Oxford  and 
qualified  as  a  solicitor  in  London.  We  all  wish  him  every  success  in  his 
new  post. 

Mr.  H.  W.  Greatrex 

Readers  of  the  Review  will  be  very  sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  of  Mr.  H.  W. 
Greatrex ;  a  detailed  obituary  appears  on  another  page. 

"Bunny"  Greatrex  was  a  St.  Dunstaner  who  devoted  his  ability,  energy 
and  time  to  his  fellow  men.  Through  Local  Government  and  other  voluntary 
work  he  served  the  community  and  many  individuals  and  he  will  long  be 
remembered  for  his  contribution  to  public  life. 

It  is  sad  that  he  did  not  live  to  receive  the  M.B.E.  which  was  awarded  to 
him  in  the  New  Year.  However,  this  honour  will  be  a  matter  of  great  pride  to 
his  widow,  Josephine,  and  their  family  and  we  offer  them  our  congratulations, 
just  as  we  share  their  sorrow  in  the  loss  of  a  fine  man. 
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sec  Ways  of  Life  on  centre  pages. 


"THANK  YOU"    FROM 
LADY   FRASER 

Very  many  thanks  to  all  my  old  friends 
at  home  and  abroad  who  sent  me  beauti- 
ful cards  and  personal  letters  at  Christmas 
— it  was  a  great  joy  to  hear  from  so  many 
of  you.  As  always,  you  were  much  in  my 
thoughts. 

THIS   IS  YOUR    LIFE 

Our  President,  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell, 
who  has  been  the  subject  of  the  T.V. 
programme  This  is  your  Life',  was  able, 
this  time,  to  embarrass  someone  else  in 
the  programme,  which  was  shown  on 
11th  January,  1978.  The  very  successful 
horseman,  David  Broome,  was  the  star, 
but  no  reference  can  be  made  to  show 
jumping  without  comment  from  the 
principal  instigator  of  it  all.  Sir  Mike  made 
a  televised  speech  in  which  he  praised 
the  horsemanship  and  sportsmanship  of 
David  Broome,  who,  he  said,  was 
probably  the  most  successful  show- 
jumper  England  had  ever  produced. 

THANK  YOU    FROM   THE   STAFF 

Mr.  Wills,  Miss  Mosley,  Miss  Lord  and 
other  members  of  staff  at  Headquarters; 
Commandant,  Matrons  and  staff  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  and  Pearson  House 
thank  the  many  St.  Dunstaners  both  at 
home  and  overseas  who  have  sent  Christ- 
mas greetings,  and  regret  they  are  unable 
to  respond  individually.  To  all  of  you, 
however,  we  send  the  warmest  greetings 
and  good  wishes  for  your  happiness  and 
health  in  1978. 


From  the  Chairman's 
Postbag 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  C.  R. 
Masters  of  Palmerston  North, 
New  Zealand 

When  the  Queen  was  out  here  earlier 
this  year,  she  was  in  Palmerston  North  for 
a  short  time  and  while  walking  among  the 
crowd,  she  saw  my  St.  Dunstan's  badge 
and  stopped  and  had  a  few  words  with 
me.  A  little  later,  the  Duke  came  along.  He 
also  saw  my  badge  and  stopped  and  had  a 
few  words.  I  felt  very  honoured  that  my 
St.  Dunstan's  badge  had  been  recognised 
so  quickly. 


LEE-ON-SOLENT   CAMP 

H.M.S.  DAEDALUS 

The  Royal  Navy  are  continuing  their 
generous  custom  of  inviting  a  party  of  St. 
Dunstaners  to  spend  a  week  at  HMS 
Daedalus  at  Lee-on-Solent.  This  year  the 
camp  will  be  from  Friday,  18th  August 
until  the  morning  of  Saturday,  26th 
August. 

Will  all  those  wishing  to  be  considered 
for  a  place  at  the  camp  please  contact : 
Elspeth  Grant  (Flat  1),  7,  Craven  Hill, 
London,  W2.  Telephone  (after  6.30  p.m.) 
01-262-2723. 

To  avoid  disappointment  caused  by  last 
minute  applications  will  you  all  please 
apply  as  soon  as  possible  and  not  later 
than  Saturday,  1  3th  May,  1  978. 

This  year  the  camp  fee  will  be  £9. 


THANK   YOU    FROM    PETER 
MATTHEWS 

It  is  with  a  full  and  grateful  heart  I  thank 
St.  Dunstaners  for  their  overwhelming 
generosity  in  subscribing  to  a  gift  for  me 
upon  my  retirement  from  the  Estate 
Department. 

The  last  thirty  years  have  been  very 
happy  ones  and  have  been  made  so  by 
yourabiding  friendship  and  help. 

I  am  currently  and  excitedly  involved  in 
the  acquisition  of  a  piece  of  equipment 
called  a  Music  Centre,  which  will  be  an 
ever  present  reminder  of  your  goodness 
to  me. 

PETER   MATTHEWS 


MERV   CARLTON    RETIRES 

Merv  Carlton,  President  of  the  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  Association  of  War- 
Blinded  in  Canada,  retired  on  January  1st 
from  the  post  of  supervising  the  Adjust- 
ment to  Blindness  Training  Programme 
for  the  National  Office  of  the  Canadian 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind.  He  has 
served  with  the  C.N. LB.  for  22  years.  He 
will  continue  as  President  of  S.A.P.A. 


B.E.M.   AWARD 

Many  congratulations  to  Peter  Jones  of 
Sheffield  on  being  awarded  the  B.E.M.  in 
the  New  Year's  Honours  List. 


STAFF  PRESENTATION 

On  Mr.  Matthews  retirement  day,  Mr. 
Wills  made  a  presentation  on  behalf  of 
the  staff.  In  his  speech,  Mr.  Wills  paid  this 
tribute,  "Peter  Matthews  has  coped  with 
our  housing  problems  for  32  years.  He  has 
handled  them  with  kindness,  consider- 
ation and  scrupulous  impartiality.  His 
firmly  applied  christian  principles  have 
enabled  him  to  maintain  the  right  balance 
between  the  conflicting  interests  involved, 
so  preserving  the  loyalty  of  his  staff  and 
the  respect  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  he  has 
served". 


BRITISH   LEGION  AWARD 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  J.  W.  Thwaites  of 
Blackpool,  who  was  recently  awarded  a 
Certificate  of  Life  Membership  for  Merit- 
orious Service  by  the  National  Executive 
Committee  of  the  British  Legion. 

Mr.  Thwaites  has  been  working  for  the 
services  since  he  was  7  years  old.  Then  it 
was  a  house  to  house  appeal  for  walking 
sticks  for  the  wounded  servicemen  re- 
turning from  the  front.  In  1  948,  he  joined 
the  British  Legion  and  subsequently 
worked  as  a  welfare  officer  for  the  Far 
East  POW  organisation.  Due  to  his  moving 
from  Burnley  to  Blackpool,  Mr.  Thwaites 
missed  a  presentation  ceremony  to  mark 
his  retirement. 


A  WARNING  ON  INTRUDERS 

Yet  another  Case  of  an  unwanted  intruder 
at  the  front  door  has  been  experienced  by 
one  of  our  widows  in  Brighton.  A  man 
called  asking  if  there  was  any  silver  or 
glass  for  sale.  He  was  given  a  negative 
reply,  but  persisted,  and  eventually  gained 
entry  into  the  house,  totally  uninvited, 
under  the  guise  of  asking  for  a  glass  of 
water.  He  then  proceeded,  despite  all 
protestations,  to  search  through  cup- 
boards and  drawers.  He  finally  left,  taking 
back  the  business  card  he  had  first 
presented.  A  very  helpful  and  accurate 
description  was  later  given  to  the  police. 

It  must  be  emphasised  that  once  you 
accept  money,  though  it  may  be  far  below 
the  real  value  of  the  article,  it  is  a  legal 
transaction  and  the  police  may  not  be 
able  to  take  any  action. 

Please  remember  to  put  the  security 
chain  on  the  door  if  you  have  one  and  do 
not  open  the  door  unless  you  are  100% 
certain  the  caller  is  genuine.  An  idea  might 
be  to  close  the  door  and  telephone  your 
neighbour  to  come  round.  This  would 
probably  frighten  him  off. 


MOAN,   MOAN,   MOAN 

"Are  men  really  as  bad  as  women  make 
out?"  asks  Mrs.  Alex  Nesbitt  of  Teign- 
mouth,  Devon. 

I  stand  in  butcher's  queues,  fishmonger's 
queues,  the  line  at  the  supermarket  till  — 
and  I  hear  so  many  moans. 

"I  hope  they  hurry  up,  my  husband 
never  believes  me  when  I  say  I've  had  to 
queue  I'll  have  something  to  listen  to 
when  I  get  back  I" 

"Jim's  at  home  with  a  cold.  What  a  fuss 
men  make  —  if  they  had  to  put  up  with 
what  we  women  have  to  suffer,  they 
might  have  reason  to  complain." 

It's  very  seldom  that  I  hear  a  woman 
actually  praise  her  husband.  Can  it  really 
be  that  most  men  are  so  unreasonable  and 
inconsiderate  ?  My  own  husband  certainly 
isn't  He  served  in  the  RAF.  during  the 
war,  was  wounded  and,  as  a  result,  lost 
his  sight.  He  had  a  nose-graft  and  a  lot  of 
plastic  surgery  A  cold  must  be  misery  for 
him,  but  you'd  never  know  it  He's  had  33 
operations  and  was  once  in  hospital  for 
three  years  but  he  never  moans  or  even 
becomes  impatient. 


He  helps  me  in  every  way  he  can.  His 
only  concern  is  that  I  worry  about  him,  so 
I  have  to  sound  as  happy-go-lucky  as 
possible.  It's  very  difficult  for  me  to  pre- 
tend at  times,  but  this  is  really  the  only 
complaint  I  have  I 
Reprinted  by  kind  permission  of 
Woman's  Realm. 


Hard  Work  But  So  Much  Fun 

Centenarian  Miss  Edith  Flowers  of  Manor 
Way,  Worcester  Park,  has  many  wonder- 
ful Christmases  to  look  back  on,  particu- 
larly when  she  was  young  in  the  West 
Central  Area  of  London  and  celebrated  it 
with  her  parents  and  her  four  sisters  and 
three  brothers. 

It  was  the  Christmas  festivities  she 
spent  away  from  her  own  people  during 
five  successive  years  that  for  her  were 
specially  unforgetable. 

From  1918  until  1922,  she  was  an 
assistant  nurse  in  the  St.  Dunstan's  Con- 
valescent Home  for  the  war-blinded  in 
Brighton,  Sussex. 

Each  year,  about  100  blind  men  came 
to  the  home  for  a  short  stay  and  many 
local  people  visited  the  home  on  Christ- 
mas Day  to  entertain  them. 


Miss  Edith  Flowers 

"But  it  was  the  other  way  round",  Miss 
Flowers  said.  "The  blind  residents  always 
entertained  them.  They  were  full  of  fun 
and  we  all  had  a  marvellously  happy  time 
together.  It  was  hard  work,  but  nobody 
minded  that  a  bit." 

Reproduced  with  the  kind  permission  of 
the  Surrey  Comet 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 


Robert  Dixon  of  St.  Helen's,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  9th  November,  1977. 
Mr.  Dixon  served  with  the  Border  Regi- 
ment as  a  Private  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  seven 
children. 

James  Forbes-Stewart  of  Norwich, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  21  st  Decem- 
ber. Mr.  Forbes-Stewart  served  as  a 
Marine  with  the  Royal  Marines  during  the 
Second  World  War.  He  has  recently  re- 
tired from  the  Eastern  Electricity  Board  for 
whom  he  worked  for  twenty-three  years 
as   Deputy   Foreman   at  the   Meter  Test 


Station.  He  is  married  with  four  married 
sons  and  an  eight  year  old  daughter. 

Reginald  Gadd  of  Colwick  Woods, 
Nottingham,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
21st  December.  Mr.  Gadd  served  as  a 
Lance  Corporal  with  the  Royal  Engineers 
during  the  Second  World  War.  He  is 
married  with  one  adult  daughter. 

Walter  Thomas  Jermyof  OldCostessey, 
near  Norwich,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
on  27th  October.  Mr.  Jermy  served  as  a 
Private  with  the  R.A.M.C.  during  the 
Second  World  War.  He  is  a  single  man. 


DIARY  DATES  FOR  1978 


REUNIONS 


Date 

Reunion 

Hotel 

Saturday, 

Southampton 

Polygon 

February 

18th  March 

Mrs.  Lyall 

3rd/5th 

Saturday, 

Brighton 

Metropole 

1st  April 

Miss  Stewart 

March 

Miss  Blebta 

20th/24th 
24th/27th  mc 

Thursday, 

Liverpool 

Adelphi 

April 

13th  April 

Mrs.  Ballantyne 

10th  :14th 

Miss  Broughton 

May 

Saturday, 

Manchester 

Midland 

5th  17  th 

15th  April 

Mrs.  Ballantyne 

Miss  Broughton 

1 2th  1 14th 
27th/29th 

Thursday, 

Ipswich 

Copdock 

June 

11th  May 

Mrs.  Adkins 

9th  i  11th 

Saturday, 

Birmingham 

Albany 

17  th  118th 

13th  May 

Miss  Newbold 
Miss  Broughton 

19th  123rd 
24th/25th 

Saturday, 

London 

Russell 

July 

25th 

20th  May 

(Central) 

Miss  Davis 

Miss  Newbold 

August 
26th  128th 

Thursday, 

Newcastle 

Royal  Station 

September 

8th  June 

Miss  Skinner 

4th  1 8th 

Saturday, 

Sheffield 

Grosvenor 

7  th;  nth 

9th  11  Oth 

10th  June 

Miss  Broughton 

House 

i 

1 4th  1 18th 

Miss  Newbold 

October 

Saturday, 

Bristol 

Esso 

1 3th  i  15th 

17th  June 

Miss  Meyer 

27  th/ 29th 

Miss  Newbold 

November 

Saturday, 

London 

Russell 

20th;  24th 

1st  July 

(Kent  &  Surrey) 

December 

Miss  Stewart 

9th!  10th 

Miss  Blebta 

18  th  :22nd 

EVENTS  AT  IAN  FRASER 
HOUSE 


Ham  Radio  Weekend  and 
Annual  General  Meeting 

Fishing  (1 ) 

Easter  Bank  Holiday  Weekend 

Bowls  Tournament 

Bridge  Congress  and  Annual 
General  Meeting 
Chess  Instruction  Weekend 
Spring  Bank  Holiday  Weekend 

Ham  Radio  Weekend  (2) 
'Sports  Weekend 
'Fishing  (2) 

'Archery  Championship 
'Sports  Week 

Sussex  Fortnight"  Racing 

Summer  Bank  Holiday  Weekend 

Fishing  (3) 

Deaf  Reunion 

Ham  Radio  Weekend  (3) 

Handless  Reunion 

Physiotherapy  Conference 
Chess  Congress 

Bowling  Championship 

Bridge  Instruction  Weekend 
Fishing  (4) 


Christmas  Bridge  Drive 

The    Christmas    bridge    drive,    held    on 
Saturday,  17th  December,  1977,  proved 
to  be  a  very  enjoyable  afternoon.   After 
the  matches  were  played  and  the  winners 
known,    everyone    settled    down    to    a 
delicious  tea.  After  tea,  Mrs.  Jenny  Hazan 
kindly  presented  the  prizes  to  the  winners. 
1st       M.  Tybinski  and  Mrs.  Straiton 
2nd      R.  Armstrong  and  Mr.  Armstrong 
3rd       L.  Douglass  and  Mr.  Medcraft 
4th       J  Whitcombeand  Miss  Geraghty 


London  Bridge  Club  Notes  1977 

The  final  match  in  1  977.  on  1  9th  Novem- 
ber, was  for  the  Gover  Cup  and  the  results 
(best  five  from  nine  matches  played)  were 
as  follows : 

Vera  Kemmish  and  J.  Majchrowicz77 
B.  Allen  and  F.  Dickerson  72 

M.  Tybinski  and  B   Miller  64 

P.  Nuyens  and  R.  Evans  63 

R  Armstrong  and  R.  Stanners  55 

L  Douglass  and  J   Huk  55 

J   Carney  and  H   Meleson  54 


London  Bridge  Notes — continued 
On  completion  of  the  1977  competition, 
we  find  that  Mike  Tybinski  has  won  the 
trophy  and  the  first  six  scores  were  : 
1st      Mike  Tybinski  375  pts. 

2nd  !  Paul  NLJVens  354  Dts 

zna  \  Bill  Allen  JD^  pis' 

4th      Joe  Majchrowicz  351 

5th      Vera  Kemmish  342 

6th      Roy  Armstrong  338 


London  Bridge  Club  Notes  1978 

The  first  Individuals  match  of  1978  got 
under  way  on  Saturday,  January  7th,  and 
the  results  were  as  follows : 
B.  Allen  and  P.  Nuyens  76  pts. 

M.  Tybinski  and  J.  Majchrowicz  75  pts. 
V.  Kemmish  and  R.  Armstrong  60  pts. 
J.  Huk  and  H.  Meleson  60  pts. 

B.  Miller  and  J.  Carney  58  pts. 

R.  Evans  and  F.  Dickerson  49  pts. 


HARROGATE   BRIDGE   WEEK 

The  Harrogate  Bridge  Week  will  take 
olace  this  year  from  Saturday,  the  23rd 
September  to  Saturday,  the  30th  Septem- 
ber. The  Dirlton  Hotel  charges  will  be 
£7.50  per  person  per  day,  plus  VAT.  We 
have  provisionally  booked  the  same 
accommodation  we  occupied  last  year. 
As  the  Hotel  wants  to  receive  a  firm  con- 
firmation, those  members  wishing  to 
partake  should  let  me  know  their  decision 
at  an  early  date.  The  railway  fare  will  be 
the  same  as  last  year,  i.e.  £7.50  and  this 
amount  should  be  sent  in  to  me  together 
with  your  confirmation.  We  are  very 
grateful  to  the  North  Eastern  Division  of 
British  Rail  for  again  giving  us  these  very 
favourable  terms.  It  would  be  very  helpful 
if  those  attending  would  let  me  have  the 
name  of  their  partner. 

P.  NUYENS 


MRS.    MARGARET  GREEN 

Members  of  the  National  St.  Dunstan's 
Bridge  Club  who  have  visited  Harrogate 
since  the  last  war  will  be  deeply  sorry  to 
learn  of  the  sudden  and  unexpected  pas- 
sing away  of  their  dear  friend,  Mrs. 
Margaret  Green. 

In  her  young  days  Margaret  had  been  a 
great    golfer    (handicap    4)    playing    for 


Kemp  Town  Notes 

Saturday  7th  January,  was  an  exception- 
ally happy  evening  at  Pearson  House.  We 
had  invited  fellow  St.  Dunstaners  from 
Ian  Fraser  House  to  an  Inter-Dominoes 
Tournament.  Fifteen  came  to  join  us, 
making  twenty-eight  players  in  all  and  it 
was  especially  nice  to  welcome  the  ladies 
—  Blodwyn  Simon,  Eileen  Maynard  and 
Brenda  Bates,  who  were  all  looking  so 
very  smart. 

We  got  off  to  a  good  start  promptly  at 
7  p.m.  and  the  excitement  mounted  with 
each  game  played,  especially  the  twelfth 
and  last. 

During  the  evening,  the  Mayor  of 
Brighton,  Mrs.  Hilary  Somerville  and  her 
husband,  came  to  visit  us.  Matron  escor- 
ted them  on  a  tour  of  the  House  to  meet 
residents  and  staff,  then  brought  them  to 
the  Winter  Garden  where  the  Mayor  pre- 
sented the  prizes  to  the  winners  of  the 
Tournament  —  Ted  Myles,  Alf  Smith, 
Elmer  Richards,  Brenda  Bates  and  Eileen 
Maynard.  Afterwards  the  Mayor  went 
from  table  to  table  to  speak  to  all  the 
players  and  markers.  Special  refreshments 
were  served  and  much  appreciated, 
during  which  time  old  friends  were  able 
to  meet  and  exchange  news  and  views, 
making  such  a  convivial  ending  to  a  most 
enjoyable  evening. 

M.  DANTINNE 


Continued  from  col.  1 

Yorkshire  in  County  matches.  After  a  long 
break  she  took  it  up  again  (handicap  7) 
when  the  war  was  over.  Unfortunately 
due  to  rheumatoid  arthritis,  she  had  to 
give  it  up  in  1952,  so  she  devoted  the 
remainder  of  her  leisure  time  to  Bridge, 
winning  with  her  team  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Challenge  Cup. 

It  was  in  this  way  we  had  the  privilege 
of  meeting  her,  and  she,  with  her  husband 
Norman,  for  many  years  made  the  neces- 
sary arrangements  for  our  Bridge  Pro- 
gramme during  our  annual  visits. 

Your  secretary  has  sent  a  letter  of  sym- 
pathy on  behalf  of  our  Club  Members  to 
Norman  and  the  family  in  their  sad  loss. 

P.  NUYENS, 
Hon.  Secretary,  St.  Dunstan's 

Bridge  Club. 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  2117 

Inspector  Ghote  Trusts  the  Heart 

By  H.  R.  F.  Keating 
Read  by  Garard  Green 
Reading  Time  1\  hours 
The  Inspector  goes  to  investigate  the  kid- 
napping of  the  son  of  Mr.  Dessai  a  wealthy 
Bombay    business   man.   Arriving   at  the 
house  he  finds  that  the  gang  have  taken 
by  mistake  the  five-year-old  son  of  a  poor 
tailor — a  natural  error  since  the  two  boys 
had  exchanged  clothes  during  play. 

A  spokesman  for  the  kidnappers  tele- 
phones. They  now  know  they  have  the 
wrong  victim,  but  the  ransom  remains  the 
same — two  lakhs  of  rupees  or  the  boy  dies. 
..Ghote  is  appalled.  Could  Mr.  Dessai 
reasonably  be  expected  to  pay  such  a 
huge  sum  for  the  return  of  this  child, 
since  his  own  son  is  safe  at  home? 
Ghote's  superior,  a  tough  hard-line  Super- 
intendent, strongly  advises  the  business 
man  not  to  part  with  a  single  rupee  and 
the  selfish  and  beautiful  Mrs.  Dessai 
considers  it  preposterous  that  her  hus- 
band should  even  contemplate  paying 
two  million  rupees  to  save  the  life  of  the 
urchin  son  of  a  mere  tailor. 

The  Inspector  persuades  Dessai  to  put 
up  a  very  much  smaller  sum,  but  this  is 
rejected  by  the  gang.  In  the  meantime  the 
Bombay  police  are  scouring  the  city,  but 
there  are  no  leads.  Time  is  getting  desper- 
ately short. 

Finally  Ghote  rescues  the  child  with 
only  minutes  to  spare  .  .  . 

A  typical  Keating  'exotic  whodunit'  and 
a  must  for  Ghote  fans. 


Cat.  No.  1335 

Nine  Coaches  Waiting 

By  Mary  Stewart 

Read  by  Phyllis  Boothroyd 

Reading  Time  13^  hours 

Linda  Martin  is  appointed  to  be  governess 

to  the  eight-years-old  Compte  de  Valmy, 

orphaned  by  an  air  crash.  The  boy's  uncle 

and  aunt  are  looking  after  the  great  estates 

until  he  should  come  of  age. 


Heloise  de  Valmy  is  a  beautiful,  cold  and 
distant  woman,  whilst  her  husband,  Leon, 
though  a  man  of  great  charm,  has  a  sar- 
donic and  bitter  side  to  his  nature.  He  is 
confined  to  a  wheelchair  as  a  result  of  a 
riding  accident. 

The  young  Philippe  de  Valmy  is  a 
nervous,  withdrawn  and  intensely  lonely 
child  and  Linda  sets  out  to  win  his  trust 
and  affection. 

One  day  while  walking  together  in  the 
woods,  the  boy  narrowly  escapes  death 
when  a  bullet  thuds  into  a  tree  inches 
from  his  head.  At  Leon's  order  the  woods 
are  scoured  for  the  careless  hunter,  but 
without  result.  When,  however,  Philippe 
almost  falls  from  his  balcony  at  a  point 
where  the  stonework  is  loose,  Linda  is 
frightened  and  troubled.  Small  incidents, 
perhaps  unimportant  in  themselves,  begin 
to  reinforce  her  suspicions  that  somebody 
is  trying  to  murder  her  charge. 

She  cannot  go  to  the  police  since  she 
has  no  concrete  facts  to  offer.  She  decides 
to  take  him  during  the  night  and  deliver 
him  to  the  safety  of  his  other  uncle,  due 
back  that  evening  from  a  trip  abroad.  But 
it  means  a  long  and  exhausting  journey 
on  foot  and  their  enemies  are  numerous — • 
and  armed  .  .  . 

A  stunning  book  in  which  the  excite- 
ment and  tensions  are  skillfully  kept  up 
right  until  the  last  moment 

Cat.  No.  2638 

Foreign  Body  in  the  Eye 

By  Charles  Mott-Radclyffe 
Read  by  Eric  Gillett 
Reading  Time  1  3  hours 
Sir  Charles  was  on  the  Embassy  staff  in 
Athens.  Rome  and  many  other  European 
capitals  for  some  forty  years.  In  his  book 
he  gives  a  penetrating  account  of  what 
went  on  behind  the  scenes  in  our  Em- 
bassies— including  the  stupidities  and  the 
blunders  as  well   as  the  successes,  the 
follies  and  the  foibles  of  the  great  and  the 
unending    power-politics   games    played 
between    friends    and    adversaries    alike. 
I  found  this  book  a  bit  overlong,   but 
there  is  plenty  to  interest. 


READING    TIME  -continued- 


Cat.  No.  676 
Life  with  lonides 

By  Margaret  Lane 

Read  by  Roy  Williamson 

Reading  Time  6  \  hours 

This  is  a  study  of  an  extraordinary  man 

with  whom  the  writer  stayed  in  a  kind  of 

'elegant  squalor'  in  his  dusty  unkempt  old 

house  in  Tanganyika. 

After  prep  school,  Rugby  and  Sand- 
hurst, lonides  was  commissioned  into  the 
Army,  found  life  not  at  all  to  his  liking 
and  went  off  to  poach  ivory  in  East  Africa 
for  a  time. 

Then,  like  many  men  before  him,  he 
changed  from  killer  to  preserver  of  wild 
life  and  spent  many  years  as  Game 
Warden.  Leaving  the  Service  he  developed 
a  passion  for  venomous  snakes,  preferring 
them  to  humans,  he  often  declared,  and 
became  one  of  the  leading  authorities  on 
these  creatures.  He  collected  mambas, 
boomslangs  and  cobras  by  the  thousand 
for  zoos,  hospitals,  research  centres  and 
other  establishments  all  over  the  world. 

A  cultured  and  widely  read  man,  he 
would  sit  talking  with  his  guests  far  into 
the  night,  the  only  other  sound  the  rustle 
of  the  snakes  in  their  boxes,  awaiting 
'packing  day'.  He  had  no  interest  in  food 
or  bodily  comforts  or  his  now-failing 
health.  He  wanted  to  be  left  in  peace  to 
die  in  Africa,  his  body  to  be  left  in  the  open 
for  the  animals  he  had  lived  among  for  so 
many  years. 

A  splendidly  written  book  which  makes 
very  interesting  reading. 


Cat.  No.  2443 

In  and  Out  of  the  Box 

By  Robert  Dougall 
Read  by  the  Author 
Reading  Time  1 2|  hours 
The  life  and  times  of  one  of  the  best- 
known  and  surely  the  best-loved  of  all 
broadcasters.  As  a  very  young  man  he 
became    involved    in    radio    almost    by 
accident,   and   for  the   next  forty   years 
played  his  not  inconsiderable  part  in  the 
development  of  all  forms  of  broadcasting. 


His  only  break  from  the  microphone 
came  during  the  war  when  he  served  in 
the  Royal  Navy  as  interpreter  on  a  station 
in  the  dreary  wastes  of  Arctic  Russia.  In 
the  book  he  speaks  feelingly  of  the 
truculent  suspicion  of  these  most  difficult 
of  all  our  Allies. 

After  the  war  he  came  back  to  the  BBC, 
narrowly  escaped  being  sacked,  and  went 
on  to  become  nationally  and  inter- 
nationally famous  as  broadcaster,  linguist 
and  more  recently  as  President  of  the 
Royal  Society  for  the  Protection  of  Birds. 

Written  with  verve  and  some  nice 
touches  of  sly  humour,  this  is  a  gem  of  a 
book ! 


Cat.  No.  2016 
The  Healing  Knife 

By  George  Sava 
Read  by  John  Webster 
Reading  Time  1  0£  hours 
As    a    young     Russian    Aristocrat,    the 
author  served  as  an  officer  with  the  White 
Russian    forces.    His   friend    was    badly 
wounded,  with  a  bullet  very  close  to  his 
heart.  There  was  no  one  to  perform  the 
delicate  and  dangerous  operation  to  re- 
move the  bullet.  Sava  took  it  out  using  his 
clasp-knife   and   saved   his  friend's   life. 

This  was  the  turning-point  in  his  life. 
Surgery  was  his  vocation  and  nothing 
would  be  allowed  to  stand  in  the  way  of 
his  achieving  this  objective. 

As  a  stoker  in  a  Sofia  hospital  he  worked 
in  secret  in  the  night,  dissecting  corpses 
with  'borrowed'  instruments.  Later  he 
moved  on  to  Paris,  renounced  his  many 
titles,  and  became  plain  George  Sava. 
Often  he  starved.  He  found  work  as  a 
waiter  and  paid  his  way  through  medical 
school.  Once  he  almost  died  from  over- 
work and  lack  of  food.  Finally  his  reward 
came  when  he  won  a  place  (the  only 
foreigner  to  do  so)  at  a  famous  Italian 
teaching  hospital. 

The  extraordinary  story  of  a  remarkable 
man,  fiercely  determined  to  get  to  the  top 
in  his  chosen  profession  against  the  most 
daunting,  often  seemingly  impossible, 
odds. 


The  house  that  Peter  built  is  an  18    high  scale  model  of  his  home. 


WAYS  OF  LIFE— 32 

DO  IT  YOURSELF  PIONEER— Peter  Jones 


Talking  to  Ray  Hazan 


There  are  many  people  in  all  walks  of  life 
who  could  be  called  pioneers  in  one  way 
or  another.  They  may  not  make  the  head- 
lines, but  their  contribution  helps  others  to 
raise  the  standard  of  their  own  lives.  "I 
would  never  make  a  subject  for  This  is 
Your  Life",  said  Peter  Jones  of  Sheffield, 
and  yet  his  activities  have  opened  up  new 
opportunities  to  several  sections  of  the 
blind  community  and  in  the  New  Year's 
Honours  List  he  was  awarded  the  B.E.M. 
for  his  work  as  a  telephonist  with  the 
Department  of  Employment. 


"I'm  in  a  job  where  I  don't  have  to  bring 
my  work  home",  says  Peter,  and  it  is  in 
his  leisure  time  that  Peter's  life  is  fulfilled 
through  an  active  mind,  experience  and 
sheer  application.  "I  know  my  limitations 
and  don't  take  on  more  than  I  can  handle" 

The  Second  World  War  closed  down 
Peter's  school,  where  he  was  working  for 
the  Higher  School  Certificate  with  a  view 
to  going  on  to  university  and  research 
work.  Instead,  he  found  himself  in  the 
research  department  of  a  Ministry  of 
Defence  establishment,  working  on  aero- 
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plane  alloys.  "I  was  on  spectrograph^ 
and  X-ray  analysis,  which  was  brand 
new  in  those  days." 

An  accident  with  molten  aluminium  in 
1940  cost  Peter  his  sight  and  put  an  end 
to  any  further  work  in  this  field.  During  his 
period  of  rehabilitation  Peter  visited  the 
Hounslow  Government  Training  Centre 
and  found  himself  rubbing  shoulders 
with  Eric  Boulter,  the  present  Director 
General  of  the  R.N.I.B.  They  both  acted  as 
guinea  pigs  to  see  if  blind  people  could  be 
trained  to  use  centre  lathes,  capstan  lathes 
and  other  machine  tools,  although  Peter 
was  the  only  totally  blind  member  of  the 
group.  In  its  way,  this  was  pioneer  work 
for  the  R.N.I.B.,  under  whose  auspices 
the  course  was  run. 


Sheffield  Switchboard 

After  a  telephony  course  at  Bridgnorth 
in  Shropshire,  Peter  went  to  work  for  a 
short  while  at  the  R.A.F.  station  at  Card- 
ington  and,  after  the  war,  when  his 
father  returned  to  his  pre-war  job  in 
Sheffield,  Peter  moved  back  there  with 
his  family.  In  September  1 947,  he  became 
a  switchboard  operator  at  the  then  Minis- 
try of  Labour,  where  he  still  works. 
"Working  a  switchboard  is  a  mental  strain. 
You're  always  waiting  for  the  stimulus  of 
a  call.  You  can't  pick  your  own  speed." 
There  is  certainly  no  strain  when  Peter 
sets  out  for  work  every  morning  with  his 
third  guide  dog,  Robin,  who  is  more  than 
just  a  working  animal.  "Ours  is  not  a 
master-slave  relationship,  but  a  partner- 
ship. He  is  intelligent,  has  a  mind  of  his 
own  and,  when  I  am  walking  with  him, 
I  have  complete  confidence  and  some- 
times my  mind  wanders  off  to  deal  with 
all  sorts  of  other  problems."  And  Peter 
has  many  things  to  think  about. 

Before  attempting  anything  practical, 
there  is  a  lot  of  planning  to  be  done.  "My 
father  was  an  electrical  engineer,  and,  in 
his  spare  time,  repaired  radio  sets,  etc.,  so 
from  the  age  of  ten,  I  was  surrounded  by 
radio  equipment."  In  1948,  Peter  ob- 
tained the  first  part  of  his  amateur  radio 
licence.  "I  was  building  my  first  crystal 
and  portable  radio  sets  in  1  932  and  1  933. 
My  grandfather  was  the  founder  member 
of  the  Sheffield  Radio  Station". 

After  the  war,  the  Radio  Amateur 
Examination    was    introduced.    This    in- 


here/- demonstrates  his  'cross-bow'  jig  for 
cutting  large  pieces  of  wood. 

eluded  a  test  of  morse  code  and  theory. 
"I  studied  a  Braille  copy  of  the  radio  hand- 
book and  then  managed  to  persuade  the 
authorities  to  allow  me  to  take  the  exam 
orally.  I  was  the  very  first  blind  person  to 
do  so  and  I  obtained  my  licence,  G3DRE, 
on  21st  May,  1948."  Once  again,  Peter 
had  pioneered  another  field  of  attainment. 

In  the  early  50's  the  Sheffield  Amateur 
Radio  Club  had  100  members  and,  over 
the  years,  Peter  has  been  Chairman, 
Secretary,  Speaker  Finder  and  general 
dogsbody.  Twice  he  won  the  award  for 
the  best  home-made  equipment.  "My 
first  radio  set,  I  built  from  scratch.  It  had  a 
150  watt  input,  was  mounted  in  a  6  ft. 
high  metal  rack  and  cost  me  £1  5  in  1  949. 

In  1974,  Peter  wrote  to  the  R.N.I.B., 
pointing  out  the  lack  of  collated  infor- 
mation for  the  blind  do-it-yourselfer. 
He  had  always  loved  using  his  hands 
and  collecting  tools.  This  resulted  in  him 
being  asked  to  write  a  specimen  article. 
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At  the  same  time  as  Peter  was  given  the 
go  ahead  to  write  further  articles,  he  was 
also  asked  to  carry  out  an  assessment  of 
tools  already  on  the  market  to  see  whether 
they  were  suitable  for  use  by  the  blind.  "I 
really  enjoyed  myself  and,  since  most  of 
the  firms  were  in  Sheffield,  I  met  with 
nothing  but  kindness  and  co-operation. 

"At  one  stage,  I  was  building  furniture 
which  I  wrote  up  in  my  New  Beacon 
articles,  while  recording  programmes  for 
In  Touch'  and  local  radio."  The  articles 
have  all  been  collated  into  a  Braille 
volume  entitled,  'Woodwork  for  the 
Visually  Handicapped'.  It  starts  with  the 
very  basics  of  the  craft,  describes  tools 
and  aids  costing  from  a  few  pence  to  £25 
and  gives  a  step  by  step  description  of 
various  projects. 


Cross-bow  Jig 

"When  the  weather's  fine,  I  take  my 
workmate  bench  into  the  garden  and  work 
there."  Indeed,  it  was  on  his  back  patio, 
under  a  warm,  wintry  sun,  that  Peter 
showed  me  a  jig  he  has  designed  for  cut- 
ting large  pieces  of  wood.  It  looks  rather 
like  a  cross-bow.  The  cross  holds  the 
wood  in  position,  while  the  shaft  is  a 
guide  for  a  jig-saw.  This  achieves  a  safe, 
accurate  and  independent  means  of  cut- 
ting long  planks.  Peter  has  made  the 
kitchen  units,  bookcases,  cupboards, 
shelves  and  extended  the  central  heating 
system.  "If  my  wife,  Eileen,  wants  a  job 
done  around  the  house,  she  puts  it  on  the 
list  If  she  forgets,  then  the  job  isn't  done." 
Peter  has  also  reproduced  his  own  house 
in  miniature.  The  model  is  about  18 
inches  high,  with  windows,  doors,  walls 
and  a  roof  that  opens  to  reveal  the  fur- 
nished contents  of  the  rooms.  A  complete 
lighting  system  creates  the  finishing  touch. 


Seek  and  Ye  Shall  Find 

At  present,  Peter  is  studying  electronic 
logic  systems  so  as  to  get  up-to-date 
with  integrated  circuits.  This  he  does  via 
the  Student  Tape  Library.  Lack  of  this 
particular  knowledge,  however,  did  not 
prevent  him  from  conceiving  and  build- 
ing BROMA,  a  device  enabling  the  blind 
to  read  electric  meters  via  a  series  of 
audible  dots  and  dashes.  "My  motto  is 
'seek  and  ye  shall  find'.  If  I  don't  know  the 


/      J       I 

Using  a  miniature  bench  drill  to  make  holes 
in  a  printed  circuit  board. 

answer  myself,  there  is  always  someone 
to  ask.  In  the  case  of  BROMA,  there  was 
an  electronics  student  and  systems  de- 
signer." Peter's  daughter,  Rosalind,  read 
out  the  circuit  plan  which  he  then  Brailled 
out  before  embarking  on  construction. 
Peter  now  waits  to  see  if  anyone  will  take 
on  the  venture  commercially 

At  the  end  of  the  interview,  Peter  said, 
"I  limit  my  interests  to  those  I  want  to  get 
involved  in.  I  don't  embark  upon  a  pro- 
ject unless  I  know  I  can  do  it  by  myself  I 
think  it  is  more  frustrating  for  a  blind  per- 
son to  start  something  and  not  be  able  to 
complete  it,  than  never  to  start  it  at  all." 
One  gets  the  impression  that  Peter's  limit- 
ations are  few 


Editor's  Note:  The  January  issue  of 
Wireless  World  carries  an  article  by  Peter 
entitled  'Wiring  by  Touch'.  It  outlines  the 
way  in  which  he  has  overcome  the  prob- 
lems of  circuit  wiring  by  a  totally  blind 
experimenter. 
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CLUB  NEWS 


MIDLAND 

The  air  was  filled  with  the  spirit  of  Christ- 
mas during  our  meeting  which  was  held 
on  Sunday,  11th  December. 

The  tables  were  laden  with  every  kind 
of  Christmas  goody  that  you  could  think. 
The  ladies  of  the  club  had  worked  very 
hard  to  put  on  a  beautiful  spread.  It 
seemed  such  a  shame  to  spoil  it,  but  this 
was  soon  done  when  we  sat  down.  As  we 
now  have  no  members'  children  to  enjoy 
Christmas  parties  with  us,  we  invite  mem- 
bers to  bring  along  their  grandchildren, 
and  they  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  jellies 
and  trifles  that  were  put  before  them. 

Tom  O'Connor  brought  along  a  bottle 
of  Scotch  and  we  all  had  a  tot  in  our  tea 
to  drink  each  others  health. 

When  all  had  had  their  fill,  Joe  Kibbler, 
our  Chairman,  gave  a  vote  of  thanks  to  all 
the  ladies  who  had  worked  so  hard  to 
make  the  spread  so  wonderful.  He  also 
called  for  a  vote  of  thanks  for  Joan,  who 
had  worked  so  hard  during  the  year  rais- 
ing money  from  the  sale  of  birthday  cards, 
Christmas  cards,  etc.,  to  help  the  club 
funds.  She  was  presented  with  a  small 
gift  by  the  club,  Charlie  perfume,  in 
appreciation  of  her  efforts.  Mrs.  Marjorie 
Hordyniec  had  this  honour. 

Jingle  Bells 

When  all  this  was  over  and  the  raffle 
had  been  drawn,  a  bottle  of  sherry,  which 
was  won  by  Guy  Bilcliff,  we  all  adjourned 
to  the  lounge,  the  children  settled  down 
and  awaited  the  arrival  of  Father  Christ- 
mas. When  he  eventually  arrived  he  was 
heralded  with  the  kiddies  singing  "Jingle 
Bells",  and  then  each  of  the  children 
were  called  up  to  receive  a  present  from 
him.  It  was  then  the  turn  of  the  ladies  to 
receive  a  present.  The  presents  had  been 
given  by  Tom  O'Connor.  After  this  came 
the  prize  giving  to  all  members  who  had 
won  something  in  the  dominoes  com- 
petition run  during  the  year.  The  winners 
were  as  follows,  1st.  Bruno  Tomporowski, 
2nd.  Guy  Bilcliff,  3rd.  Doug  Cashmore 
and  4th.  Joe  Kibbler.  Each  member  who 
had  not  won  a  prize  was  given  an  en- 
velope containing  something  to  buy  a 
drink  with  for  Christmas. 


That  brought  us  to  the  end  of  the  for- 
malities and  we  were  able  to  settle  down 
and  have  some  refreshments,  drink  each 
others  health  and  chat  before  breaking  up 
and  going  home.  Everyone  had  really  had 
an  enjoyable  afternoon  and  evening. 

On  the  following  Saturday  we  had  our 
annual  Christmas  dinner,  held  once  again 
at  the  Austin  Branch  of  the  Royal  British 
Legion.  We  were  very  pleased  to  welcome 
Miss  Newbold  once  again  who  joined  us 
for  this  function.  She  brought  a  raffle 
prize  along  with  her,  a  bottle  of  sherry,  and 
each  St.  Dunstaner  was  given  a  raffle 
ticket.  A  number  of  the  branch  officers 
had  also  been  invited  to  the  dinner,  in- 
cluding the  branch  padre,  The  Rev. 
David  Collier. 

We  sat  down  for  the  meal  at  5.30. 
and  after  brief  introductions  the  padre 
said  grace  and  we  then  were  served  with 
a  beautiful  meal.  It  was  a  full  Christmas 
dinner  with  soup,  followed  by  turkey  and 
all  the  trimmings,  and  with  fruit  salad 
and  cream,  afterwards  cheese  and  bis- 
cuits and  coffee. 

The  Branch  President,  Mr.  George 
Queen,  gave  the  Loyal  Toast  and  then  said 
how  he  and  his  wife  thoroughly  enjoyed 
being  with  us  at  our  dinners  and  hoped 
that  he  would  be  able  to  come  along  for 
many  more  years.  I  then  proposed  a  vote 
of  thanks  to  the  Austin  Branch  for  giving 
us  the  facilities  to  hold  our  Christmas 
dinners  on  the  premises  and  we  also 
thanked  Mrs.  Ann  Swinnerton  and  her 
helpers  for  a  beautiful  meal  and  excellent 
service.  Ann  is  the  Catering  Manageress. 

Miss  Newbold's  raffle  was  then  drawn 
and  the  lucky  winner  was  Guy.  Two 
bottles  in  one  week,  not  bad. 

On  the  same  evening  a  dance  was  held 
in  aid  of  the  "Elder  Members"  section  of 
the  Austin  Branch.  These  functions  are  run 
to  raise  money  to  help  the  elder  members 
of  the  branch  to  have  a  dinner  and  an 
outing  during  the  year.  Some  of  our 
members  had  tickets  for  this  event  and 
they  stayed  in  the  Ballroom,  those  of  us 
who  did  not  wish  to  join  in  the  dance 
went  out  into  the  lounges  to  enjoy  a 
drink  and  some  friendly  chit  chat  and  leg 
pulling  with  the  members  of  the  Legion. 
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CLUB    NEWS— continued 

During  the  after  dinner  speeches  the 
Branch  Chairman  had  given  a  short 
speech  in  which  he  said  how  much  the 
members  of  the  Austin  Branch  looked 
forward  to  St.  Dunstaners  attending  the 
branch  and  they  were  always  welcome. 
It  was  during  this  time  in  the  dance  and  in 
the  lounges  that  everyone  saw  how  true 
his  words  were. 

This  was  the  final  event  in  our  club 
diary  for  the  year,  we  have  had  a  very  good 
1977,  let  us  hope  that  1978  will  be  as  good 
if  not  better.  It  is  at  these  functions  that 
the  club  really  comes  into  its  own  and 
everyone  gets  the  benefit  of  the  years 
work  at  club  meetings. 

Why  not  come  along  and  try  joining  in 
with  us,  there  are  many  St.  Dunstaners  in 
the  Birmingham  area  and  this  club  should 
be  much  stronger  than  it  is  at  present.  It 
would  be  such  a  great  pity  to  see  the 
Birmingham  club  fade  away  after  the 
really  hard  work  put  in  by  such  wonderful 
ladies  as  Mrs.  Spurway  many  years  ago 
to  get  this  club  started.  I  can  assure  every- 
one of  a  very  warm  welcome. 

Club  meetings  are  held  at  the  British 
Legion  Headquarters,  Thorpe  Street, 
Birmingham,  on  the  second  Sunday  of 
each  month,  if  you  want  further  infor- 
mation please  ring  me  on  Bromsgrove 
73856.  The  telephone  code  from  Bir- 
mingham is  26,  should  you  be  outside 
Birmingham,  it  is  0527. 

DOUG  CASH  MORE, 
Secretary. 

January  Meeting 

We  commenced  our  activities  for  the  New 
Year  on  rather  a  quiet  note,  for  our  meet- 
ing held  on  Sunday,  8th  January,  was 
rather  poorly  attended. 

Apologies  showed  that  some  members 
were  sick  and  others  had  other  commit- 
ments, but  nevertheless  we  had  a  good 
meeting.  The  rules  were  changed  slightly 
for  this  year's  dominoes  competition  so 
that  we  could  speed  the  whole  com- 
petition up  and  maybe  get  our  ladies 
involved  in  it  this  year. 

Everyone  agreed  that  the  Christmas 
dinner  was  a  great  success  once  again, 
but  that  transport  costs  would  have  to  be 
looked  into  in  future  years. 

Our  Chairman,  Joe  Kibbler,  has  got  his 


finger  on  the  button  so  I  am  sure  that  these 
things  will  be  watched  this  year. 

The  ladies  put  on  the  tea  for  us  as  usual 
and  we  thanked  them  once  again  for  a 
lovely  spread,  some  beautiful  home  made 
cakes  were  brought  along  by  Marjorie 
Hordyniec,  with  Eddie's  help,  of  course. 

Our  next  meeting  is  on  Sunday,  12th 

February,  why  not  come  along  and  join  us. 

DOUG  CASHMORE,  Secretary. 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 
The  last  get-together  of  1977  was  held 
at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  December  14th 
when,  after  the  Domino  Aggregate  Tour- 
nament, we  sat  down  to  tea  followed  by 
a  couple  of  drinks  and  a  sing-song  to  get 
the  festive  season  under  way.  Arrange- 
ments are  now  being  made  for  a  day  trip 
to  Calais  on  the  8th  March.  We  will  travel 
by  coach  to  Dover  and  then  cross  the 
Channel  by  Hovercraft.  The  cost  will  be 
£6.75-£4.75  for  members.  Also,  if  enough 
people  are  interested,  one  week's  holiday 
in  Paignton  can  be  arranged  at  a  cost  of 
£48.50  from  the  20-27th  May,  1978.  For 
further  details  please  contact  me  as  soon 
as  possible  at  Brighton  321 1  5. 

Our  next  Dance  will  be  held  on  Feb. 
11th  when  everyone  will  be  made  most 
welcome. 

R.  OSBORNE,  Chairman. 


GARDENERS    PLEASE    NOTE 

St.  Dunstaners  who  are  garden  and 
greenhouse  enthusiasts  should  note  that 
Mr.  Robinson's  new  address  is  14 
Newton  Drive,  West  Kirby,  Wirral. 
Merseyside  and  not  Newton  Way,  as  we 
published  last  month.  Mr.  Robinson 
would  like  to  thank  everyone  for  the  cards 
and  gifts  sent  to  him 

Home  Wanted 

A  good  home  is  wanted  for  a  nine  year 
old  miniature  Yorkshire  Terrier,  named 
Susie.  She  is  active  and  affectionate  and  a 
small  eater;  essentially  a  lady's  dog.  Not 
suitable  for  a  home  with  young  children 
under  10  years.  If  anyone  is  interested, 
please  contact  Southern  Area  Welfare 
Department  at  H.Q. 


14 


Braille  and  the  talking  calculator  help  David  Clark  in  his  profession. 

A  New  Adventure 

by  Ray  Hazan 


Some  people  may  complain  about  the 
millions  spent  on  space  research,  others 
object  to  the  advance  of  computer  tech- 
nology, but  one  section  of  the  community 
wins  out  every  time — the  handicapped. 
New  careers,  the  extending  of  present 
jobs,  can  be  attributed  to  technology.  An 
example  of  this  is  David  Clark  of  Seven- 
oaks,  who  is  setting  up  as  an  Insurance 
Broker.  Thanks  to  his  talking  calculator, 
percentages,  compound  interests  and 
straight  forward  sums  become  simple 
tasks.  It  is  almost  uncanny  how  this  little 
box  of  tricks,  no  bigger  than  the  average 
cassette  recorder,  talks  back  at  you  with 
Dalek-like  tones  and  an  American  accent, 
of  course. 

"I  qualified  as  a  Chartered  Accountant 
before  gradually  losing  my  sight  during 
and  after  National  Service  in  1966.  Lord 
Fraser   then    introduced    me   to    another 


accountant  who  confirmed  my  fears — 
accountancy  was  out.  I  taught  at  a  school 
for  blind  children  in  Sevenoaks  from  1  968 
to  1  977.  It  was  during  this  time  that  I  got 
to  thinking  about  what  the  children 
would  do  when  they  left  school.  I  was 
meeting  more  and  more  blind  adults  who 
were  in  jobs  that  were  either  boring  or  not 
using  their  full  potential.  Since  it  was 
likely  that  I  would  not  remain  in  teaching 
for  the  rest  of  my  life,  I  got  to  thinking 
about  what  I  could  do. 


Talking  Calculator 

"It  occured  to  me  that  insurance  in- 
volved talking  to  people.  I  can  put  the  rates 
into  Braille,  which  demands  accurate, 
rather  than  fast  reading.  After  a  while,  I 
obtained  the  talking  calculator,  which  is  a 
great  help  to  me.  I  also  get  a  lot  of  help 
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from  the  local  Area  Inspector  which  each 
Insurance  Company  employs  to  assist 
agenciesand  brokers  all  overthe  country". 
Although  David  is  not  catering  especially 
for  the  blind,  he  offers  to  correspond  in 
Braille  for  those  who  so  wish.  Slowly, 
through  advertising  and  through  en- 
counters with  people,  be  it  over  the  din- 
ner table  or  elsewhere,  word  is  getting 
round  about  his  business. 

David  is  an  active  member  of  the  local 
community.  He  is  on  the  Committee  of 
the  Sevenoaks  Volunteer  Bureau,  the 
local  Guide  Dogs  for  the  Blind  Associa- 
tion, and  the  blind  community  have  him  to 
thank  for  the  setting  up  of  the  Sevenoaks 
Talking  Newspaper. 

There  are  in  existence  machines  which 
can  record  Braille  on  compact  cassette 
and  which  can  throw  up  specific  pages  of 
information  on  to  the  Braille  display 
panel  on  the  machine.  There  lies  ahead, 
therefore,  even  greater  potential  for  those 
with  a  knowledge  of  Braille  and  money. 
David's  concern  that  blind  people  are  not 
able  to  obtain  more  fulfilling  and  useful 
jobs  is  being  changed  by  the  technology 
which  is  helping  David  himself. 


One  of  David's  spare-time  occupations  is 
carpentry. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


December  and  1977,  departed  in  a  con- 
fusion of  bursting  balloons,  pealing  bells, 
clinking  glasses  and  the  off  key  singing  of 
Auld  Lang  Syne  in  the  lounge,  all  with  the 
greatest  humour.  The  Fancy  Dress  Parade 
earlier  in  the  evening  had  been  the  cause 
of  much  laughter  and  admiration  and  no 
one  envied  our  judges,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
David  Tait,  of  the  Brunswick  Readers, 
their  difficult  task  in  deciding  the  winners. 
Finally,  after  much  thought,  the  following 
winners  were  selected  : 
Fly-by  Night  Mrs.  Vi  Delaney 
Cinderella  and  Ugly  Sister 

V.A.D.  Miss  Jennifer  Low 
and  "Ginger"  Scott 
Prince  Charming  and  Ugly  Sister 

V.A.D.  Mrs  Mary  Frith  and  Harry  Dakin 
And  All  Because  the  Lady  Loves  Milk  Tray 
Sam  and  Mrs.  Worthington 
Mcrrie  England     Dickie  and  Mrs.  Brett 


Chest  of  Drawers     Ted  Hill 
Dick  Whittington  and  His  Cat 

V.A.D.  Miss  Joyce  Briant 
and  Freddie  Harriss 

Fairies  and  Christmas  Crackers 

Alf  and  Mrs.  Waters  and 
Percy  and  Mrs.  Stubbs 

Vi  Delaney  wore  a  graceful  sky-blue 
evening  dress,  the  background  for  cut- 
outs of  planes  illustrating  "Fly-by- Night  ". 
Mrs.  Worthington,  dressed  in  nurse's 
uniform,  pushed  Sam  in  a  wheelchair  — 
the  hero  who  dared  all  to  deliver  Milk  Tray 
to  his  lady-love  was  covered  from  head 
to  foot  in  bandages.  Dickie  and  Mrs.  Brett 
were  dressed  as  sheiks  and  bore  a  placard 
reading  "Merrie  England  1977-8  —  Mid- 
night and  Oil's  Well".  Ted  Hill  had  frilly 
panties  dangling  from  his  manly  chest  of 
drawers  (all  clever  stuff !).  The  Fairies  and 
Crackers  were  hilarious  —  Mrs.   Stubbs 
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Ovingdean  Notes — continued- 


and  Mrs.  Waters  were  the  Crackers  and 
Alf  and  Percy  looked  quite  awful  in  white 
dresses,  (balloons  in  strategic  places), 
heavy  make-up  and  dazzling  smiles.  Dick 
Whittington  and  His  Cat  evoked  much 
admiration,  we  are  not  sure  whether  this 
was  due  to  Freddie  Harriss's  marvellous 
cat-like  tread,  or  Miss  Briant's  shapely 
legs.  All  entries  were  outstandingly  good 
this  year  and  we  congratulate  not  only  the 
winners,  but  everyone  who  took  part.  The 
ones  who  came  up  with  the  witty  ideas 
and  the  ones  with  fingers  clever  enough 
to  make  the  costumes. 

Back  in  Time 

Having  begun  at  the  end  of  the  month 
we'll  now  confuse  the  issue  by  returning  to 
December  2nd.  On  that  day  there  was  a 
concert  at  the  Dome,  which  included 
Janet  Brown,  Peter  Butterworth  and  Elsie 
and  Doris  Waters.  A  large  party  of  St. 
Dunstaners  from  both  Houses  enjoyed  the 
evening  as  they  enjoyed  the  annual  Carol 
Service  at  Roedean  and  the  Carol  Concert 
at  the  Dome.  This  was  recorded  by  the 
B.B.C.  and  broadcast  on  Christmas  Eve. 
The  Chess  Congress,  reported  in  the 
January  Review,  was  a  great  success  as 
was  the  Bridge  Instructional  Weekend. 
Tom  Eales  gave  us  one  of  his  beautifully 
arranged  stereo  mixtures  and  followed  it 
during  Christmas  week  with  a  hi-fi  mys- 
tery mixture  which  also  reached  a  very 
high  standard.  As  Bill  Chamberlain  said  in 
his  sincere  vote  of  thanks,  "Tom  proves 
that  variety  really  is  the  spice  of  life". 

On  December  20th,  the  gold  and  silver 
decorations  were  hung.  In  the  midst  of  a 
very  busy  morning  in  the  Escort  Office  a 
male  member  of  the  staff  entered  bearing 
a  tangled  golden  mobile  and  a  winning 
smile.  He  pushed  his  luck  by  saying  the 
delicate  female  touch  was  needed  to  un- 
tangle the  nasty  mess,  but  as  usual  flattery 
paid  off. 

There  were  enormous  piles  of  post 
coming  in  every  day.  What  happened  to 
all  those  folk  who  vowed  to  cut  down  on 
sending  cards  this  year?  But  it  was  lovely 
to  receive  them  ;  the  Desk  and  many  of  the 
offices  looked  most  colourful. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  after  an  introduction 
by  Commandant  and  a  short  speech  by 
the  Chairman,  the  concert  given  by  the 


Merrymakers  of  Crawley  opened  in  tradit- 
ional fashion.  The  V.A.D.'s  and  male 
members  of  the  staff  walked  in  procession 
from  the  far  end  of  the  dining  room  to  the 
stage  at  the  rear  of  the  lounge.  Only  the 
lights  on  the  Christmas  tree  twinkled  as 
we  walked  carrying  lanterns  to  light  our 
way  as  we  short-sightedly  peered  at  our 
carol  sheets.  We  sang  unaccompanied  and 
even  achieved  harmonizing  effects,  which 
surprised  our  audience  as  much  as  it  sur- 
prised us.  Who  are  these  King  Singers  any- 
way ?  (You  will  gather  that  we  were  a  bit 
smug).  The  Merrymakers  presented  a  pro- 
gramme consisting  mainly  of  excerpts 
from  musical  shows.  Cyril  Eighteen  gave  a 
graceful  vote  of  thanks  and  it  was  a  joy  to 
have  our  Chairman  and  his  delightful  wife 
present.  They  chatted  for  some  time  after 
the  show  with  St.  Dunstaners  and 
artistes. 

On  Christmas  Day  the  Chapel  was  well 
filled  and  the  flowers,  arranged  by  V.A.D. 
Miss  Low,  looked  really  beautiful.  We 
sang  the  old  familiar  carols  with  great 
enjoyment  and  the  five  traditional  Christ- 
mas readings  were  given  by  Mrs.  Williams, 
Matron  Pass,  Matron  Hallett,  Command- 
ant and  finally  by  the  Chairman.  There 
was  a  real  family  feeling  about  the  service. 
The  Christmas  dinner  of  turkey  with  all  the 
trimmings,  followed  by  the  pudding 
drowning  happily  in  rum,  was  much 
appreciated  and  we  thank  the  catering 
staff  for  the  excellent  job  they  did  through- 
out the  long  festive  season.  It  could  not 
have  been  easy. 

Relatively  Speaking 

On  Christmas  Night  we  performed  Alan 
Ayckbourn's sparkling  comedy  "Relatively 
Speaking"  with  guest  reader  Steve  Lee 
and  staff  members  Mrs.  Catt,  Mrs.  Frith, 
Mrs.  Williams  and,  of  course,  'roll  'em  in 
the  aisles'  Commandant.  He  was  marvel- 
lous as  the  philandering  husband.  Need- 
less to  say  his  nefarious  plans  were 
thwarted  by  feminine  guile  and  by  the  end 
of  the  play  we  felt  quite  sorry  for  the  un- 
speakable cad  ! 

Walking  was  a  popular  pastime  on 
Boxing  Day  and  in  the  evening  we  worked 
off  more  energy  and  excess  weight  at  the 
dance.  The  tombola  was  a  great  success 
and  it  was  nice  to  have  Matron  Pass  with 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES— continued 

us  for  Christmas.  We  hope  that  she  en- 
joyed it  all.  Fancy  hats  were  given  out  at 
the  dance.  We  had  some  picturesque 
Eastern  type  head-dresses  in  black  and 
gold  one    of    these    adorned    Elmer 

Richards  and  we  quite  expected  him  to 
leap  on  a  camel  and  brandish  a  scimitar 
like  Ghengis  Khan.  Somehow  the  head- 
gear didn't  look  quite  the  same  on  our 
Miss  Smith.  She  was  the  first  to  admit 
that  she  looked  a  bit  grotty  in  it ! 

There  were  two  drives  during  the  holi- 
day. One  being  an  invitation  to  tea  at 
Tylden  House,  which  after  several  years 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lyndhurst's  kind  gener- 
osity, is  becoming  a  tradition.  The  local 
shows,  unfortunately  for  us,  were  very 
visual,  but  we  visited  two  pantomimes  — 
"Dick  Whittington"  and  "Aladdin".  Both 
of  these  were  very  popular. 

We  held  a  Grand  Dominoes  Tourna- 
ment for  both  Houses,  which  was  well 
attended  and  the  winners  were  as  follows  : 


1st     J.  Majchrowicz 
2nd    F.  Bullough 


(6  Games) 
(6  Games) 
Draw  for  Winner 
3rd     E.  Richards  (5  Games) 

M  Tybinski  and  E.  Humphries  also  won 
5  games,  but  Elmer  won  on  the  draw. 
Following  this  Commandant  presided  at 
the  Grand  Bingo  Night  and  kept  the 
excitement  bubbling  just  under  boiling 
point,  varying  the  value  of  the  prizes  in 
every  game  —  which  greatly  added  to  the 
interest. 

And  so  to  New  Year's  Eve.  Which  is 
where  we  came  in.  As  we  straggled  out 
of  the  lounge  at  1  2.30  a.m.,  ankle  deep  in 
streamers  and  balloons,  feeling  somewhat 
faded  after  ten  days  of  too  much  food  and 
a  great  deal  of  jollity,  we  perhaps  reflected 
that  1977  had  brought  changes  and  that 
no  doubt  1978  would  bring  more.  But 
change  signifies  life  and  there's  plenty 
left  in  us  yet!  Who's  for  a  stiff  brandy? 
Medicinal,  of  course. 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Ruby  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Simonds  of  Southampton,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  1st 
January. 

Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  Bugbeeot  Harefield, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter, 
Katie,  born  on  the  23rd  December,  1977, 
to  their  son,  Leslie,  and  daughter-in-law. 

Mr.  Percy  Carman  of  Ipswich,  on  the 
birth  of  his  great  grand-daughter,  Tracy 
Louise,  born  on  5th  November  1  977,  to  his 
grand-son,  Trevor  Sheldrick,  and  his  wife, 
June. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Forster  of  Leeds, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter,  Kate 
Elizabeth,  born  on  October  30th  1  977,  to 
their  son,  Ian,  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Johnny  Ince  of  Southport, 
on  the  birth  of  their  first  grandchild,  Caro- 
line Victoria,  born  on  4th  January,  to  their 
son,  Bob,  and  his  wife,  Pamela. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Kelly  of  Working- 


ton, on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter, 
Andrea,  to  their  son,  Ronald,  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Osborne  of  Salt- 
dean,  on  the  birth  of  a  second  grand- 
daughter, Carolyne  Nicola,  born  on  13th 
November  1977,  to  their  son,  Keith,  and 
his  wife,  Linda. 

Mr.  and  Mrs,  Charles  Redford  of  East 
Molesey,  on  the  birth  of  two  grand- 
daughters, Andrea,  born  on  22nd  October 
1  977,  to  their  daughter,  Maureen,  and  her 
husband,  and  Victoria,  born  on  25th 
October,  1977,  to  their  son,  Richard,  and 
his  wife 

Mr.  William  Tickle  of  Liverpool,  on  the 
birth  of  his  eleventh  great  grandchild 
Gregory,  born  on  12th  December,  1977 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Edward  Pepper  of  Chelmsford, 
whose  father  died  on  9th  December,  1  977 

Mr.  Frederick  Sunderland  of  Ruislip, 
whose  brother  died  on  23rd  December, 
1977. 
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FAMILY  NEWS  continued 

Mr.  Emrys  Tucker  of  Dulwich,  whose 
wife,  Olive  Cicely,  died  on  30th  December 
1977. 

Mr.  Rowland  Walton  of  Blackpool, 
whose  sister,  Nora,  died  at  the  beginning 
of  November,  1977. 

Mr.  Michael  Woodcock  of  Bourne- 
mouth, whose  father  died  recently. 

Examination  and  Career  Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Trevor,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel 
Parker  of  Padiham,  who,  having  left 
college  and  taken  a  job  as  Chef  at  St. 
Katherine's  Lodge  in  Hove,  was  promoted 
to  Assistant  Head  Waiter  in  the  course  of 
only  six  months  and  has  now  been  made 
Head  Waiter. 

Mary,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tommy 
Gaygan  of  Harrow,  who  has  raised 
£1 56  for  cancer  research.  With  four  other 
girls,  Mary  organised  a  bazaar  at  North 
Harrow  Methodist  Church  Hall.  She 
approached  local  shops  and  firms  to 
obtain  items  for  sale  at  the  bazaar  and  met 
with  a  good  response. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 

William  Noel  Baxter    Royal  Air  Force 

William     Noel     Baxter    of    Belfast,    died    on 
8th  November,  1  977,  aged  44. 

Mr.  Baxter  served  as  a  Corporal  in  the  Royal 
Air  Force  from  his  enlistment  in  April,  1  951  to  his 
discharge  in  April,  1961.  During  his  military  ser- 
vice, Mr.  Baxter  suffered  an  accident  which  later 
resulted  in  his  loss  of  sight  and  other  disabilities, 
but  he  bore  his  poor  health  with  great  courage 
and,  for  as  long  as  he  was  able,  took  part  in  the 
management  of  the  family  business. 
He  leaves  a  widow,  Mildred. 

Ernest  Joseph  Blundell  11th  Welsh  Regiment 
Ernest  Joseph  Blundell  of  Windsor,  died  on  7th 

December,  1 977  at  Pearson  House,  where  he  had 

been  a  resident  since  1968.  He  was  86  years  old. 
Mr.  Blundell  joined  the  11th  Welsh  Regiment 

in  November,  1  91 4  and  became  a  Lance  Corporal. 


He  was  wounded  at  Salonika,  losing  one  eye,  and 
was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in  April,  1917.  He 
trained  as  a  Joiner  and  gained  a  first  class  certifi- 
cate in  picture  framing.  After  the  war,  he  and  his 
wife  opened  a  shop  in  Eton  and  were  very  suc- 
cessful there,  working  together  as  a  team.  They 
were  patronised  by  the  school  and  the  castle. 
Queen  Mary  expressed  delight  in  his  workman- 
ship and  his  shop  and  workshop  were  beautifully 
kept  and  well  arranged.  In  1925,  they  moved  to 
Cardiff  to  be  near  relatives,  but  trade  was  poor 
and  in  1 929  they  moved  back  to  Eton,  where  they 
regained  their  old  customers  and  continued  in 
business  until  ill  health  forced  them  to  retire  in 
1954. 

During  the  Second  World  War,  Ernie  became  a 
fire  watcher  and  his  wife  and  son  were  fire 
fighters.  He  took  a  close  interest  in  local  St. 
Dunstan  activities  and  in  1933,  he  spoke  on  St. 
Dunstan's  at  the  Remembrance  Day  Service  at 
Slough  Baptist  Church. 

After  the  death  of  his  wife  in  1 967,  Ernie  moved 
to  his  son's  home,  but  due  to  his  daughter-in- 
law's  ill  health,  he  decided  to  become  a  perma- 
nent resident  at  Pearson  House,  where  he 
quickly  became  popular  and  spent  his  last  years 
happily. 

He  leaves  a  son,  Derek,  and  a  grand-daughter. 

Harold  William  Greatrex,  M.B.E.,  M.M. 

Royal  Engineers 

Harold  William  "Bunny"  Greatrex,  M.B.E., 
M.M.,  died  in  hospital  on  21st  December,  1977, 
aged  57. 

Mr.  Greatrex  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1944, 
following  distinguished  service  in  the  Royal 
Engineers  during  the  Second  World  War.  He  had 
enlisted  in  May,  1940,  at  which  time  he  was  a 
student  of  Engineering  and  was  discharged  in 
December,  1946,  following  a  mine  explosion 
when  he  was  blinded  and  lost  a  foot.  He  was 
awarded  the  Military  Medal  for  gallantry  when  he 
volunteered  to  take  his  truck  through  an  un- 
charted mine-field  in  order  to  place  indicator 
marks  and  so  enable  the  tanks  to  follow  in  those 
marks  and  thus  attackthe  enemy. 

In  1947,  Mr.  Greatrex  married  Josephine 
Kerans,  a  former  handicrafts  teacher  at  Oving- 
dean.  He  had  already  done  some  agricultural 
training  but  his  greatest  interest  was  in  local 
government  and  from  then  on,  Mr.  Greatrex 
devoted  his  life  tirelessly  to  public  service  despite 
increasing  poor  health  and  his  disabilities.  In 
1952,  he  was  elected  to  Chailey  Rural  District 
Council  and  became  Chairman  of  the  Parish 
Council  and  a  member  of  the  Civil  Defence. 
In  1  958,  he  gained  a  seat  on  East  Sussex  County 
Council  and  was  appointed  Vice-Chairman  of 
Chailey  R.D.C.  and  ultimately  became  Chairman. 
The  following  year,  he  was  appointed  repre- 
sentative to  the  County  of  Sussex  Executive  Com- 
mittee of  the  Parish  Councils  Association  on  the 
National  Council  of  England  and  Wales  and  was 
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In  Memory  continued 

selected  as  official  Conservative  candidate  for  the 
County  Council  elections  in  1967.  Up  until  the 
time  of  his  recent  admission  to  hospital,  Mr. 
Greatrex  served  on  numerous  committees  and 
travelled  extensively  throughout  the  U.K.  in  con- 
nection with  his  voluntary  work.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  he  will  long  be  remembered  by  the  many 
colleagues  and  friends  with  whom  he  served  and 
for  his  unfailing  devotion  and  great  contribution 
to  public  service. 

In  his  youth,  Mr.  Greatrex  was  an  amateur 
swimming  champion.  He  subsequently  took  up 
weaving  as  a  hobby,  retained  a  great  interest  in 
gardening  and  enjoyed  his  talking  books. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Josephine,  and  son,  Roger. 

Anthony  John  Harmer     Army  Catering  Corps 

Anthony  John  Harmer  died  in  King's  College 
Hospital  on  30th  December,  1  977,  aged  45. 

Mr.  Harmer  joined  the  Army  Catering  Corps  in 
1951,  but  his  sight  failed  whilst  serving  in  Hong 
Kong  in  1952.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1957 
and  trained  for  industry,  joining  Austin  Motors  of 
Birmingham  in  1958.  In  1964,  he  returned  to  live 
in  Hastings,  moving  finally  to  Rye  in  1  975. 

He  was  always  a  keen  and  industrious  worker 
from  the  days  of  his  training  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
where  he  was  described  as  "absolutely  first 
class".  He  worked  on  capstans  and  valves  for  the 
engineering  industry  and,  when  in  good  health, 
his  productivity  exceeded  that  of  his  sighted 
companions.  He  was  taken  ill  in  December,  1  976 
and  his  health  deteriorated  rapidly. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Ann,  three  sons  and  one 
daughter. 

William  Megson    7  1th  East  Yorkshire  Regiment 

William  Megson  of  Brighton,  died  at  his  home 
on  1  8th  December,  1  977,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Megson  was  a  Private  in  the  11th  East 
Yorkshire  Regiment,  having  enlisted  in  1915.  He 
was  injured  in  September,  1916  whilst  on  active 
service  in  Richebourg,  when  he  suffered  the  loss 
of  both  eyes  and  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  91  6. 

Following  a  period  of  training,  Mr.  Megson 
went  into  poultry  farming  in  Oxfordshire  and  ran 
a  successful  business  until  1960  when  he  retired 
and  went  to  live  in  Brighton.  After  the  death  of 
his  second  wife,  he  was  devotedly  cared  for  by 
his  housekeeper,  Miss  Noreen  Bryan,  who  shared 
his  great  interest  in  gardening. 

Despite  advancing  years,  Mr.  Megson  en- 
joyed frequent  holidays  and  had  only  recently 
returned  from  a  visit  to  Canada  to  see  his  brother 
and  family. 

Mr.  W.  T.  Scott,  a  resident  at  Ian  Fraser 
House,  says  of  him  :  "He  was  one  of  the  first  of 
the  few,  including  Horace  Kerr,  Bill  Chamberlain, 
Harry  Northgreaves  and  Billy  Christian.  I  joined 


them  at  the  College  Annexe  in  Regent's  Park  at 
the  end  of  1918.  Matron  Power  looked  after  us, 
with  Miss  Thelluson  and  Mr.  Huskinson  (Mr. 
"H")  was  the  Adjutant." 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  H.  Hayes,  and  a  son, 
Ronald,  who  lives  in  Rhodesia,  and  his  house- 
keeper, Miss  Noreen  Bryan. 

Harry  Royston  Morris     Queen  Victoria  Rifles 
Harry  Royston  Morris  of  Bedford,  died  on  18th 
December,  1  977,  aged  84. 

Mr.  Morris  served  as  a  Rifleman  in  the  Queen 
Victoria  Rifles  from  September,  1  91 4  to  1  91  6  and 
he  lost  the  sight  of  one  eye  when  wounded  at  Hill 
60  in  April,  1  915.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  Dec- 
ember, 1  974  following  the  failure  of  his  remaining 
sight.  He  had  by  then  been  retired  for  some  years 
from  his  work  as  an  Inspector  with  the  Navy,  Army 
and  Air  Force  Institute.  In  retirement,  Mr.  Morris 
enjoyed  looking  after  his  garden  and  greenhouse. 
He  leaves  a  widow,  Elsie,  and  a  married  son  and 
daughter. 

Henry  Adam  Palmer  18th  Durham  Light 
Infantry 

Henry  Adam  Palmer,  a  permanent  resident  at 
Pearson  House,  died  there  on  25th  November, 
1977,  aged  88. 

Mr.  Palmer  enlisted  in  September,  1914  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  18th  Durham  Light 
Infantry.  He  was  wounded  in  France  in  July, 
1916  and  discharged  in  September  of  that  year, 
when  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner.  After  training, 
Mr.  Palmer  returned  home  to  West  Hartlepool, 
where  he  lived  with  his  brother  and  sister  and 
kept  himself  occupied  in  mat  making,  combining 
this  at  times  with  string  bag  and  wool  rug  making. 
He  gave  up  mat  making  in  1  954,  after  35  years  of 
excellent  workmanship. 

Mr.  Palmer  lived  alone  until  1967,  when  he 
became  a  permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House. 

He  leaves  a  niece,  Miss  Jean  Palmer. 

Arthur  John  Payne     Royal  Engineers 

Arthur  John  Payne  of  Northampton,  died  on 
21st  November,  1977  aged  80. 

Mr.  Payne  served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal 
Engineers  from  August,  1  91  5  until  March,  1  91  9. 
He  had  suffered  mustard  gas  poisoning  in  May, 
1918.whichledtohis  loss  of  sight  and  he  became 
a  St.  Dunstaner  in  December,  1  969.  Prior  to  retire- 
ment Mr.  Payne  had  worked  as  a  shoe  machinist. 
In  spite  of  rather  poor  health,  he  liked  to  keep  as 
active  as  possible  and  enjoyed  attending  the  club 
meetings  and  social  functions  organised  in  his 
area  for  blind  and  retired  folk. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Ethel,  and  two  sons,  Keith 
and  Brian. 
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In  the  Council  Room  at  Headquarters,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  Chairman,  presents  a  silver  tea  set  and 
gallery  tray  to  Miss.  Nancy  Feaver,  who  has  retired  from  the  post  of  Assistant  Matron  at  Pearson  House. 
Part  of  the  inscription  on  the  tray  reads:  '.  .  .  in  appreciation  of  25  years  gentle  and  dedicated  service  to 
war-blinded  men  and  women '. 


SIR  NEVILLE  PEARSON,  Bt. 

On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff, 
we  extend  warm  congratulations  to  Sir 
Neville  Pearson  who  celebrated  his 
eightieth  birthday  on  February  13th. 

NEW  ONE  POUND  NOTE 

The  October  Review  described  the  new 
one  pound  note  that  was  due  to  be  issued 
early  this  year.  The  note  is  now  in  circu- 
lation. It  is  smaller  than  the  existing  note 
and  bears  the  portrait  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton. 


TROOPING  THE  COLOUR 

It  is  anticipated  that  we  may  be  allo- 
cated tickets  again  this  year  for  the  Troop- 
ing the  Colour  Ceremony  on  Saturday, 
3rd  June  in  the  morning  and  the  Private 
View  of  the  Royal  Tournament  on 
Wednesday,  1  2th  July,  1  978,  in  the  after- 
noon. 

Any  St.  Dunstaner  who  would  like  to 
apply  for  tickets  should  contact  Miss 
Bridger  by  Monday,  24th  April. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


COVER  PICTURE:  Two  St  Dunstan's  skiers,  Ted  Bunting  and  Alan  Wort/ey.  are  dwarfed  by  the  majesty 
of  the  Dolomite  Mountains  See  Ski-ing — Delightful  or  Dangerous  ?'  on  centre  pages. 


MR.  DENIS  FRANKLYN  ROBINSON 

I  shall  be  pleased  to  act  as  Honorary 
Treasurer  to  a  Fund  from  which  to  make  a 
Presentation  to  Mr.  Robinson  who  retires 
at  the  end  of  April.  Several  St.  Dunstaners 
have  expressed  a  wish  to  contribute  and 
some  have  already  done  so.  Cheques  or 
postal  orders  should  be  made  payable  to 
St.  Dunstan's  and  sent  to  me  at  191  Old 
Marylebone   Road,   London   NW1    5QN. 

C.  D.  WILLS 

MR.JOHNJARVIS 

The  death  occured  on  January  10th,  of 
Mr.  John  Jarvis.  Mr.  Jarvis  joined  the 
staff  of  the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the 
Blind  in  1946.  As  well  as  his  posts  in  the 
United  Kingdom,  and  on  the  World  Council 
for  the  Welfare  of  the  Blind,  he  was  also 
a  Council  Member  of  the  Royal  Common- 
wealth Society  for  the  Blind.  Mr.  Richard 
Dufton,  who  worked  with  him,  writes,  "As 
St.  Dunstan's  representative  on  the  Nat- 
ional Uniform  Type  Committee,  my  admir- 
ation for  John  Jarvis  grew  enormously.  He 
was  the  blind  Chairman  of  a  committee 
which  maintains  the  Standard  English 
Braille  Code,  collectively  benefiting 
readers,  teachers  and  transcribers.  All  are 
represented  at  annual  meetings. 

He  will  be  remembered  for  his  work 
with  several  sub-committees  concerned 
with  modern  Braille,  scientific  notation, 
and  the  publication  of  the  current  revised 
book  of  rules  for  the  Standard  Code. 
John  Jarvis'  contribution  as  the  Inter- 
national Correspondent  for  the  R.N.I.B. 
and  as  Secretary  General  for  the  World 
Council  for  the  Welfare  of  the  Blind,  was 
very  considerable.  He  was  widely  travel- 
led and  always  willing  to  share  his  ex- 
periences with  others.  I  feel  it  was  a  great 
privilege  to  have  known  him  both  as  a 
colleague  and  in  his  capacity  as  a  Chair- 
man with  great  personal  charm,  devoting 
a  great  part  of  his  life  to  the  cause  of 
better  communication  forthe  blind". 


Identify  Your  Meter  Reader 

Our  August  1977  issue,  'Magog's' 
column,  "It  Strikes  Me",  included  a 
reference  to  a  scheme  introduced  by  the 
North  West  Electricity  Board  to  enable 
blind  consumers  to  check  the  identity  of 
a  meter  reader.  A  note  of  the  last  four 


digits  of  their  account  number  is  supplied 
in  Braille  and  the  official  identifies  him- 
self using  these  numbers  from  the  records 
he  carries.  In  Parliament,  on  February  1st, 
Mr.  Alf  Morris,  Minister  for  the  Disabled, 
announced  that,  "All  Electricity  Boards  in 
the  country  are  now  to  participate  in  a 
scheme  for  helping  blind  people  to 
identify  the  Board's  meter  readers.  All 
blind  people  wishing  to  be  included  in  the 
scheme  will  be  helped  to  identify  genuine 
meter  readers  through  the  use  of  a 
mutually  agreed  password,  or  similar 
arrangement,    in   each    individual   case." 


Bowling  Tournament 

St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  take  part  in 
the  Bowling  Tournament  from  April  1 0th- 
14th  should  contact  Jock  Carnochan  by 
March  17th  at  the  latest. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Joseph  Christopher  Foran  of  Slough, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  25th  Jan- 
uary. Mr.  Foran  served  as  a  Leading  Air- 
craftsman in  the  R.A.F.  from  1943  until 
his  discharge  in  1947  following  injuries 
received  while  working  on  bomb  disposal 
in  Egypt  in  1 946.  Mr.  Foran  is  a  bachelor. 

Herbert  Holden  of  Huddersfield,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  25th  January.  Mr. 
Holden  served  with  the  5th  Duke  of 
Wellington's  Regiment  during  the  First 
World  War.  He  is  a  married  man. 

Reginald  Richards  of  Northampton, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  9th  January. 
Mr.  Richards  served  as  a  Private,  first  with 
the  Northamptonshire  Regiment  and  later 
with  the  Leicestershire  Regiment,  during 
the  First  World  War.  He  is  married  with 
two  adult  sons  and  three  adult  daughters. 


St.  Dunstan's  first  'Gentleman  of  the  Air'  for  1978.  Ted  John,  receives  the  Trophy,  which  bears  the  title  as 
a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the  late  Wal/y  Wardrop.  Mr.  John  Dickson  of  the  Royal  Navy  A. R.S.,  makes  the 
presentation. 


Successful  Amateur  Radio  Week-end 

by  Jim  Padley 


Friday,  3rd  February,  saw  the  arrival  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  of  Radio  'Hams'  from 
different  parts  of  the  country  for  the 
Amateur  Radio  Weekend.  Amongst  their 
luggage  could  be  seen  little  black  boxes 
containing  their  transceivers,  with  which 
they  would  communicate  with  fellow 
amateurs  both  far  and  near.  The  evening 
was  spent  operating  the  equipment  using 
the  call  sign  GB3STD,  specially  allocated 
for  this  get  together.  Those  not  actually 
operating  indulged  in  a  'Rag-Chew',  a 
gossip  session,  comparing  notes  since 
their  last  meeting. 

At  the  A.G.M.,  held  on  Saturday  morn- 
ing, the  Chairman,  Bill  Shea,  G4AUJ,  and 


the  Secretary/Treasurer,  Ted  John, 
G3SEJ,  presented  their  reports  for  the  past 
year.  The  members  were  pleased  to  hear 
from  the  Chairman  that  the  club  is  going 
from  strength  to  strength  with  an  increas- 
ing membership  and  growing  interest 
among  St.  Dunstaners.  The  Treasurer  was 
happy  to  report  on  the  sound  finances  of 
the  club  and  outlined  plans  to  purchase 
further  equipment  to  be  installed  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  for  the  use  of  members. 
During  the  meeting  varied  subjects  were 
discussed  and  one  of  them  in  particular 
was  the  introduction  of  a  librarian  who 
will,  in  the  near  future,  publish  a  list  of 
titles  which  will  have  been  recorded  on 


cassette.  Jock  Innes,  G4AJP,  readily 
volunteered  for  this  position  to  which  the 
members  were  agreeable. 

The  existing  committee  were  re-elected 
unanimously  en  bloc  to  serve  a  further 
year.  Apologies  were  received  from 
several  members  and  it  is  hoped  they  will 
be  able  to  attend  in  June.  All  members 
were  pleased  to  see  George  Cole, 
G4AW1,  back  in  circulation  after  his  un- 
fortunate illness  and  to  hear  that  he  will 
be  back  on  the  key  shortly.  After  a  vote  of 
thanks  in  appreciation  of  the  work  done 
during  the  past  year  by  all  the  committee, 
the  Chairman  closed  the  meeting. 

The  lunch  adjournment  proved  to  be 
a  most  enjoyable  and  happy  affair.  Among 
our  guests  were  David  Castleton  and 
Norman  French  from  H.Q.,  who  have 
always  given  us  their  support  and  help  in 
the  past,  Alan  Baker,  Chairman  of  the 
Brighton  Radio  Club,  John  Dickson, 
R.N.A.R.S.,  Barry  Cook,  R.A.F.A.R.S., 
Eric  Letts,  Mid-Sussex  A.R.S.,  Mr.  L. 
Wooller  and  Mr.  Houlihan,  of  the  Radio 
Interference  Group,  Hove.  All  present 
were  very  sorry  that  Lord  Wallace,  Capt. 
J.  Cooper,  R.S.A.R.S.,  Con  Scarrot, 
R.A.I. B.C.,  were,  because  of  varying 
reasons,  unable  to  attend,  but  hope  that 
this  will  be  rectified  in  the  future.  Our 
other  absent  friend  was  Ralph  Cathles, 


Jock  Innes,  the  Society's  new  librarian,  at  the  microphone  during  the  radio  week-end. 


G3NDF.  It  was  good  to  learn  that  he  is 
making  good  progress  towards  recovery. 

The  members  were  very  pleased  that 
Matron  Pass  accepted  the  Society's 
luncheon  invitation  so  that  she  could  be 
introduced  to  everyone  and  have  the 
activities  that  take  place  during  the  week- 
end explained  to  her;  for  example  she 
among  the  other  uninitiated,  now  knows 
that  QRM  means  an  ever  increasing 
crescendo  of  radio  chatter. 

After  lunch,  Chairman  Bill  Shea  in  his 
speech  on  behalf  of  the  Society  welcomed 
the  guests  and  thanked  everybody  con- 
cerned for  making  the  weekend  possible 
and  continued  with  a  warm  moving 
account  of  the  late  Wally  Wardrop, 
G3M0W,  recalling  Wally's  humour  and 
the  happiness  that  he  gave  to  fellow 
amateurs  throughout  the  world.  Because 
of  this,  the  G3MOW  Memorial  Trophy  was 
born.  This  magnificent  trophy  was  pre- 
sented to  S.D.A.R.S.,  to  perpetuate  his 
memory,  by  Wally's  friends  both  in  South 
Africa  and  France. 

It  was  decided  by  the  members  that  the 
trophy  should  be  presented  annually  to 
the  member  who  in  the  opinion  of  the 
Society  had  in  the  past  year  given  the 
most  outstanding  service.  The  Chairman 
in  announcing  the  first  recipient,  Ted 
John,  was  the  first  to  congratulate  Ted 
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Radio  Week-end — Continued 
before  asking  John  Dickson  to  make  the 
presentation,  who  in  turn  congratulated 
Ted  with  a  few  well  chosen  words.  This 
presentation  was  the  highlight  of  the 
weekend. 

It  was  a  glowing,  satisfied  audience  that 
settled  down  in  the  Winter  Garden  to 
listen  to  a  talk  on  Repeaters  by  Alan 
Baker,  including  a  practical  demon- 
stration activating  the  70  cm.  Repeater 
at  Brighton.  The  thanks  of  the  Society  go 
to  Alan  for  a  most  enlightening  and  de- 
scriptive talk,  especially  having  it  sprung 
on  him  at  such  short  notice. 

During  the  weekend,  contacts  were 
made  with  stations  in  both  North  and 
South  America,  South  Africa,  the  Middle 
East,  Europe,  and  the  U.K.,  many  of  which 
were  amateur  radio  friends.  One  pleasant 
surprise  was  to  hear  Louis  Varney,  G5RV, 
a  great  friend  of  the  Society,  who  is  at 
present  in  Argentina  using  the  call  sign 
CX5RV  in  contact  with  other  South 
American  stations  ;  it  was  unfortunate  that 
he  could  not  be  contacted  by  GB3STD. 

This  was  a  most  successful  weekend, 
enjoyed  by  all,  but  only  made  possible 
with  the  co-operation  and  help  of  the 
Commandant,  Matron  and  all  staff  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  and  members  of  the  Society 
wish  to  thank  them  and  trust  that  they 
were    not   too   disturbed    when   the   big 


switch  was  pulled  and  "Hams"  crept 
down  to  their  respective  rooms. 

The  next  weekend  is  planned  for  June 
1  0th  and  1 1  th,  1  978  when  it  is  hoped  that 
the  permanent  station  will  have  been 
installed  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  Any  St. 
Dunstaner  who  is  interested  in  attending 
should  contact  Miss  Bridger  at  H.Q.  re. 
accommodation. 

WANTED 
Dead  or  Alive 

A  reward  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  Eddy  Current  charged  with 
the  Induction  of  an  18  yr  old  Coil  named 
Milli  Henry  found  half  Choked  and  robbed 
of  valuable  Joules.  This  Unrectified 
criminal  armed  with  a  Ferrite  Rod  escaped 
from  Western  Primary  Cell  where  he  had 
been  clapped  in  irons  since  Faraday. 
With  the  erg  to  be  free  his  escape  was 
carefully  planned  in  three  Phases.  He 
Fused  the  Electrolytes  then  he  climbed 
through  a  Grid  despite  the  Impedence  of 
the  warders  whose  Re-actance  was  too 
slow.  Finally  he  went  to  earth  in  a 
Magnetic  Field  what  seems  most  likely  is 
that  he  stole  an  AC.  Motor.  This  is  a 
Low  Capacity  and  he  is  expected  to 
change  it  for  a  Mega  Cycle  and  return  by  a 
Short  Circuit  to  Horn.  He  may  offer  Series 
Resistance  and  is  a  potential  killer. 

A.  C.  MAINS-HUMM,  Sheriff. 


From:  Fred  Barratt,  Dyfed 

Economy  Cloches 

Here  is  a  good  tip  for  gardeners  that  will 
save  money  and  valuable  greenhouse 
room  and  which  is  particularly  useful  in 
the  growing  of  strawberries  and  bringing 
seeds  on  in  open  ground. 

You  require  two  30"  lengths  of  stiff 
wire,  about  £ "  thick ;  one  plastic  bag  open 
at  both  ends,  (similarto  a  plastic  shopping 
bag.  They  can  be  obtained  in  a  deep 
freeze  centre.  The  clear  type  are  preferable 
as  they  enable  light  and  warmth  to  pene- 
trate). The  bag  should  be  18"  by  28"  and 
open  each  18"  end. 

Bend  the  wire  from  the  centre  to  form 
an  inverted  'V  like  the  roof  of  a  house. 
About  7"  from  the  apex  of  the  'V,  bend 
each  of  the  two  legs  to  point  straight 
down,  thus  resembling  the  outline  of  a 


roof  and  two  walls.  Place  the  plastic  bag 
in  front  of  you  with  the  open  ends  to  the 
right  and  left.  Insert  the  two  bent  wires 
inside  the  plastic  bag  as  far  as  the  centre ; 
one  wire  lying  the  opposite  way  to  the 
other  so  that  the  apex  of  the  wire  lies 
opposite  each  other. 

By  holding  the  apex  of  the  wire  from 
outside  the  plastic  bag,  with  the  thumb 
and  fore-finger  of  each  hand,  and  lifting, 
the  four  legs  will  fall  downwards,  thus 
creating  a  cloche  18"  long  by  about  9" 
wide  and  about  10"  high. 

A  number  of  these  cloches  placed  end 
to  end  can  be  made  to  extend  to  any 
length.  It  is  important  that,  where  a  long 
line  of  cloches  is  used  to  stop  cold  winds 
damaging  the  plants,  a  piece  of  slate  or 
glass  should  be  placed  at  both  ends.  I  have 
used  the  same  cloches  for  several  years. 


Derby  Sweepstake  1978 

Applications  are  once  again  invited  from 
St.  Dunstaners  and  St.  Dunstan's  trainees 
for  tickets  in  the  St.  Dunstan's  Review 
Derby  Sweepstake.  The  attention  of 
everyone  is  drawn  to  the  rule  that  every 
application  for  tickets  made  in  the 
British  Isles  must  be  accompanied  by 
a  stamped  addressed  envelope. 

Tickets  are  20p.  each,  and  appli- 
cations for  them  should  be  made  as  soon 
as  possible,  and  will  be  received  up  to  the 
first  post  on  Wednesday,  24th  May. 
Each  application  must  bear  the  name  and 
full  address  of  the  sender,  together  with 
the  number  of  tickets  required  and,  with 
a  stamped  addressed  envelope  en- 
closed, must  be  sent  to:  The  Editor, 
D.S.S.  Dept.,  St.  Dunstan's  Review,  P.O. 
Box  58,  191  Old  Marylebone  Road, 
London,  NW1  5QN. 

Cheques  and  postal  orders  should  be 
made  payable  to  St.  Dunstan's  and 
crossed.  Loose  money  should  not  be  sent 
unless  it  is  registered. 

Tickets  will  be  issued  consecutively  and 
are  limited  to  twenty-five. 

The  total  money  subscribed,  less  the 
cost  of  printing   and  expenses,   will   be 
distributed  as  follows: 
50  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  winning  horse. 


20  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  second  horse. 
10  per  cent  to  the  holder  of  the  ticket 

drawing  the  third  horse. 
20  per  cent  to  be  divided  equally  among 

those  drawing  a  horse  which  actually 

starts  in  the  race. 

No  prize  won  in  the  Sweepstake  will  be 
paid  to  any  person  other  than  the  person 
to  whom  the  winning  ticket  was  sold. 

The  Draw  will  take  place  in  the  London 
Club  on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  1st  June 
the  race  being  on  7th  June. 

SUPERINTENDENT  RETIRES 

Of  the  27  years  as  a  physiotherapist  at  the 
Stratford  Hospital,  Harry  Davies  never 
missed  one  day  through  sickness.  May 
Harry  find  the  same  state  of  health  in 
retirement.  In  1957,  Harry  was  appointed 
Superintendent  Physiotherapist  with  a 
team  of  seven  under  his  guidance.  A  gold 
Braille  watch,  a  set  of  cut-glass  whisky 
tumblers  and  a  gold  banded,  rosewood 
walking-stick  were  presented  to  him  by 
colleagues  and  Mr.  Stanley  Birch,  Chair- 
man of  the  Warwickshire  Area  Health 
Authority  for  his  "outstanding  record  of 
service  of  which  he  can  be  justly  proud." 
Harry  intends  to  devote  his  time  now  to 
his  gardening  and  listening  to  music. 


Ray  Hazan,  Assistant  Editor,  and  his  secretary,  Noelle  Walsh,  copying  the  Talking  Review  on  our 
new  equipment. 

Talking  Review's  First  Birthday 


It  is  very  satisfying  and  a  sense  of  achieve- 
ment to  take  a  seed,  watch  it  grow  into  a 
plant  and  then  partake  of  the  fruit.  In  the 
case  of  the  Talking  Review,  the  seed  was 
planted  at  the  Handless  Reunion  in  1976, 
and  in  March  1977,  the  first  fruits  were 
being  plucked.  Now,  in  March,  1978,  the 
harvest  has  grown  to  1  90  readers.  As  well 
as  receiving  the  monthly  cassette,  readers 
continue  to  receive  the  print  or  Braille 
Review  as  desired. 

We  have  had,  and  are  still  having  the 
odd  problem,  due  mainly  to  mechanical 
difficulties  on  the  recording  side.  Earlier 
in  the  year,  we  purchased  a  good  micro- 
phone ;  in  January,  we  obtained  our  own 
fast  copying  equipment.  In  theory,  we  can 
turn  out  sixty  C  90's  in  one  hour.  So, 
apart  from  the  recording,  the  whole  oper- 
ation is  carried  out  at  Headquarters.  Our 
next  aim  is  to  obtain  a  good  recording 
machine  and  then  we  can  produce  a 
really  top  class  taped  Review. 

Our  latest  feature  is  to  ask  for  letters  or 
comments  to  the  Editor  to  be  recorded  on 


the  tape  being  returned.  Wrapped  con- 
spicuously in  paper  before  being  sent 
back,  we  can  then  unravel  your  dulcet 
tones  here  in  London.  Anyone  wishing  to 
indulge  in  this  interchange  should  write 
or  phone  either  the  Editor  or  their 
Welfare  Visitor. 

TAKINGTHEPLUNGE 

The  two  Rays  of  Gloucester  are  no 
strangers  to  their  local  swimming  pool. 
Ray  Sheriff  is  currently  attempting  his 
Life  Saving  Award  whilst  Ray  Peart 
trained  there  for  his  place  in  the  Disabled 
Olympic  team.  Recently,  they  took  part  in 
a  charity  swim  to  raise  money  for  a  mobile 
heart  resuscitation  unit  for  the  Gloucester- 
shire Ambulance  Service.  Together  with  a 
sighted  helper,  blind-folded  for  the  occas- 
ion, they  invited  the  public  to  guess  how 
many  lengths  they  could  swim  in  one 
hour.  Between  them,  they  swam  65 
lengths,  one  and  a  half  miles,  and  helped 
to  raise  about  £400 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  2569 
The  Underside 

By  H.  R.  F.  Keating 

Read  by  Robert  Gladwell 

Reading  Time  1  2J  hours 

This  is  the  strange  story  of  the  horrifying 

Jekyll  and  Hyde  life  of  a  young  man  in 

Victorian  London. 

Geoffrey  Mann  is  a  successful  artist. 
Wealthy  and  cultured,  he  moves  in  the 
highest  circles  of  London  society.  But  he 
becomes  irresistibly  attracted  to  the 
hovel-brothels  of  the  East  End,  disappear- 
ing for  days  at  a  time,  and  then  returning 
to  his  old  life  as  man-about-town. 

Even  his  great  love  for  Elizabeth  Hills, 
the  young  American  doctor,  is  not  proof 
against  his  frequent  lapses.  They  marry 
and  for  a  time  are  ideally  happy.  They  have 
each  other  and  their  work  and  Geoffrey 
seems  no  longer  to  have  any  desire  to 
return  to  his  old  night-haunts. 

But  he  knows  that,  like  an  alcoholic 
whose  craving  has  been  arrested,  he  is 
still  terribly  vulnerable  to  the  call  of  The 
Underside'. 

One  evening,  while  out  walking,  a 
woman  approaches  from  the  mists . . . 

This  is  strong  stuff  indeed,  explicit  in  the 
extreme  with  plenty  which  could  shock, 
even  disgust,  the  more  susceptible  reader. 

This  is  a  very  different  Keating  from  the 
creator  of  the  mild  and  urbane  Inspector 
Ghote. 

Cat.  No.  692 
Brighton  Rock 

By  Graham  Greene 

Read  by  Clive  Champney 

Reading  Time  1 1 f  hours 

This    is    Greene's    classic    story    of    the 

Brighton  race-course  gangs  in  the  1 930's. 

When  Kyte  is  killed  by  rivals,  his  place  as 

gang-leader  is  taken  by  seventeen-year 

old  'Pinky',  a  cold,  twisted,  psychopathic 

killer. 

His  aspirations  for  the  gang,  to  chal- 
lenge the  supremacy  of  the  rich  and 
powerful  Collioni,  are  doomed  to  failure 
from  the  start.  When  Charlie,  a  news- 
paperman,  is  found   dead   on    Brighton 


front  the  verdict  is  'Natural  Causes'.  But 
his  friend,  the  boozey  warm-hearted 
shrewd  Ida,  is  not  satisfied. 

She  starts  her  own  investigations, 
financed  by  her  winnings  from  a  horse 
which  Charlie  had  tipped.  It  is  her  per- 
sistence, her  refusal  not  to  let  go, 
which  finally  brings  about  'Pinky's' 
destruction. 

It  would  be  doing  this  marvellous  book 
less  than  justice  to  call  it  merely  a  thriller. 
It  is  a  masterpiece  of  the  story-teller's 
craft. 


Cat.  No.  7  735 

The  Farther  off  from  England 

By  John  Chancellor 
Read  by  Anthony  Parker 
Reading  Time  7  hours 
The  opening  line  of  this  very  funny  book 
is,  I  think,  well  worth  recording  verbatim 
. . .  "Fothergill  had  just  finished  murdering 
Mrs.  Cantell  when  the  doorbell  rang  and 
this  annoyed  him.  .  ." 

The  caller  proves  to  be  one  Kevin  Mar- 
shall, a  very  large  RAF  type,  hirsute  of 
face  and  hearty  of  manner.  He  has  re- 
cently left  one  of  H.M.  prisons  by  the  less 
conventional  method  of  climbing  over 
the  wall.  He  seeks  succour  and  sanctuary 
in  the  remote  Tudor  house.  He  gets  very 
much  more  than  he  could  possibly  have 
bargained  for ! 

He  finds  himself  helping  his  host  to  tidy 
away  Mrs.  Cantell  —  in  the  freezer.  The 
shrivelled-up,  acid-tongued,  little  Fother- 
gill proves  to  be  a  man  of  many  parts.  He 
owns  an  undertaker's  business  (which 
comes  in  useful  for  the  ultimate  disposal 
of  the  deceased  housekeeper).  He  is  also 
the  owner  of  flats  in  a  smart  part  of  Lon- 
don, his  tenants  being  genteel,  young 
ladies  providing  an  essential  service  for 
their  'gentlemen'. 

It  is  not  long  before  poor  Kevin  begins 
to  wish  with  all  his  heart  that  he  was  back 
in  the  comfort  and  security  of  his  cosy 
prison-cell  .  .  . 

A  gorgeously  funny  book,  romping 
merrily  from  frolic  to  frolic  —  and  getting 
funnier  all  the  time  ! 


Ski-ing — 
Delightful  or 
Dangerous? 


A  Report  of  the  1978  Trip  to  the 
Italian  Dolomites 


by  Ray  Hazan 
photos  by  Paul  James 


"So  you're  off  on  a  ski-ing  holiday."  You 
see  the  commentator's  mind  fix  on  images 
of  you  besporting  yourself  lazily  on  sunny 
snow  slopes,  a  break  from  the  drudgery 
of  routine  daily  living.  This  is  true  to  some 
extent,  but  have  they  thought  of  the  hard 
physical  effort  required  and  the  sheer 
danger  of  launching  yourself  at  speed 
down  a  crowded  slope?  It  can  be  hair- 
raising  enough  fully  sighted.  The  party 
this  year  comprised  beginner,  Johnny 
Cope;  intermediate,  Norman  Perry;  and 
experienced,  Ray  Hazan,  Alan  Wortley 
and  Ted  Bunting,  under  the  watchful  eyes 
of  Jock  Carnochan  and  Paul  James.  All 
had  done  some  rigorous  fitness  training 
at  home  before  the  date  of  departure. 

Not  even  Supertravel,  with  a  name 
which  conjures  up  pictures  of  speed, 
comfort  and  efficiency,  could  prevent  the 
inevitable  waiting  at  Gatwick,  the  delayed 
flight  and  the  struggle,  with  two  inches  of 
elbow  room,  to  remove  the  thin,  polythene 
wrapping  around  plastic  chicken,  off 
plastic  plates  with  a  plastic  fork.  Con- 
tainers of  all  descriptions,  holding  salt, 
pepper,  sugar,  coffee,  butter  and  eating 
irons,  are  specially  designed  to  create  the 
largest  possible  mound  of  waste  in  the 
smallest  possible  space  and  ensure  that 
the  air  hostess  sees  the  maximum  amount 
of  work.  Attempt  this  blind  and  with  one 


Among  the  skiers  on  this  slope  are  some  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  group. 
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7"/7e  experienced  group  of  skiers,  I.  to  r.,  Alan  Wort/ey,  Ted  Bunting  and  Ray  Hazan. 


hand  and  you  begin  to  understand  com- 
ments about  'flashy,  colourful'  trousers. 
"Oh,  sorry,  it's  a  tomato  stain." 

But  it  was  with  happy  hearts  and  with 
strains  of  Puccini  emanating  from  the 
coach's  tape  system,  that  we  made  our  way 
from  Treviso  airport,  just  outside  Venice, 
to  the  resort  of  San  Martino  di  Castrozza. 
This  is  only  the  second  year  that  the 
British  have  invaded  this  delightful  village, 
surrounded  by  majestic  peaks  of  russet 
coloured  rock  and  green  pines.  There  was 
snow  a-plenty  and  even  a  little  rain  as  we 
stepped  off  the  coach  at  10  p.m.  The 
Hotel  Colfosco  was  run  by  Mr.  Angelo 
Orsinghuer,  a  most  charming  and  helpful 
person.  Indeed,  all  the  hotel  staff  were  to 
prove  ministering  angels  to  this  group  of 
strange  Englishmen.  Saint  Peter  would 
have  been  proud  of  our  behaviour  too  ! 

Communications  deserves  a  special 
mention.  Very  few  of  the  locals  spoke 
English  and  if  an  Italian  cannot  use  sign 
language,  he  may  as  well  be  dumb.  But, 
with  a  combination  of  English,  French, 
German  and  Spanish,  we  made  some 
progress.  One  group  were  seen  flapping 
around   the   dining-room,    clucking    like 


mad  ;  net  result,  boiled  eggs  for  breakfast. 
Our  mobility  officer  simply  added  an  'o'  or 
an  'e'  to  every  English  word ;  he  was 
strongly  advised  to  stick  to  mobility. 

There  are  35  ski  lifts  in  and  around  San 
Martino  and  they  were  all  operated  by 
kindly,  helpful  men,  who  would  stop  them 
if  there  was  the  threat  of  danger  to  any  of 
us.  There  were  button  lifts  resembling 
dinner  plates  on  the  end  of  nylon  cords. 
The  'plate'  was  slipped  between  the  legs 
and  it  felt  like  a  gentle  push  from  behind. 
Not  everyone  will  agree  with  the  word 
gentle;  some  thought  you  were  expected 
to  adopt  an  acrobatic  stance,  one  ski  in 
the  air  and  head  in  the  snow.  But  they 
soon  caught  on  that  something  was 
wrong  I  There  were  chair  lifts  that  swung 
you  high  over  the  trees  or  blasted  pop 
music  from  every  pylon ;  there  were  the 
T-bars  which  dragged  up  two  at  a  time. 
St.  Dunstan's  chivalry  was  stretched  to 
the  limit  when  Alan's  lift  partner,  the 
young,  female  Supertravel  rep.  an- 
nounced, "I'm  slipping  off."  Question  — 
do  you  nobly  relinquish  your  half  of  the 
T  and  have  to  walk  up?  No  —  another 
blow  was  struck  for  male  emancipation. 


// 


"Off  you  go  then,  see  you  at  the  top,"  was 
the  reply.  Finally,  for  the  real  enthusiasts 
of  ancient  Rome,  there  was  the  chariot 
lift.  It  really  was  like  Ben  Hur  without  the 
horses.  The  two  prospective  occupants 
were  placed  on  two  coloured  spots  on  the 
snow.  On  the  command  'go',  which, 
according  to  our  mobility  officer,  needs 
no  additional  'o',  they  rushed  at  the  mov- 
ing chariot  and,  with  luck,  were  whisked 
at  a  near  vertical  angle  to  the  top  of  the 
mountain. 

With  such  a  proliferation  of  lifts,  it 
meant  there  was  quite  a  variety  of  slopes 
for  all  standards  of  ski-ing.  On  the  whole, 
they  tended  to  be  fairly  crowded  and  not 
overly  wide,  which  can  be  'exciting'  for 
the  blind  skier.  The  fact  that  we  did  not 
have  enough  escorts,  one  guide  per  blind 
skier  is  essential,  lead  to  one  or  two  prob- 
lems. Writes  Johnny  Cope,  "My  most 
vivid  memory  of  those  first  few  days  is  one 
of  complete  exhaustion.  No  one  can 
imagine  the  frustration  of  taking  two 
steps  forward,  only  to  slide  four  back- 
wards. My  first  day's  anticipation  was 
soon  deflated,  not  only  by  the  great 
weight  of  the  ski   boots,   they  felt   like 


diver's  boots,  but  also  by  having  to  walk 
in  them  to  the1  bus  which  took  us  to  the 
chair  lift.  But  these  frustrations  are  soon 
overtaken  by  the  exhilaration  of  the  first 
time  you  find  yourself  going  downhill 
with  what  seems  to  be  quite  a  flourish. 
Jock  explained  the  various  stances  and 
how  to  control  the  skis  by  varying  the 
position  of  feet  and  torso.  This  presented 
me  with  a  few  problems  as  my  legs  are 
more  suited  to  horse  riding." 

Says  Norman  Perry,  What  stands  out 
for  me  on  many  occasions,  are  people 
more  than  events.  From  the  kindness  and 
attention  given  by  the  hotel  staff,  from  the 
boss  to  the  barman,  and  the  consideration 
shown  by  the  men  operating  the  ski  lifts, 
to  the  convivial  company  when  having  a 
drink  and  chatting  about  the  events  of  the 
day.  At  this  time  of  the  year,  a  trip  to 
Northern  Italy  is  not  of  sun,  blue  lakes  and 
green  mountain  scenery.  When  I  went 
out,  the  sun  went  in  ;  I  had  snow  up  to  my 
chin,  the  lakes  are  ice  and  the  white 
mountains  present  a  challenge  —  to  be 
climbed  on  ski,  chair  or  drag  lift.  Once  you 
have  reached  the  top,  there  is  the  ener- 
getic and  stimulating  run  to  the  bottom  — 


Ted  Bunting  waits  while  Norman  Perry  untangles  his  skis  after  a  fall. 
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A  mountaineer's  view  of  Jock  Carnochan  and  Ray  Hazan. 


or  is  it  on  your  bottom?  This  is  not  the 
sort  of  pastime  for  those  who  are  not 
fit." 

What  do  the  blind  get  out  of  ski-ing  ?  I 
had  done  some  ski-ing  before  I  lost  my 
sight.  In  many  ways,  this  is  an  asset. 
I  have  a  visual  conception  of  stance  and 
what  good  technique  should  look  like.  I 
have  seen  what  it  is  like  to  travel  at  speed 
in  the  open,  rather  than  sitting  in  a  car. 
On  the  other  hand,  I  know  the  dangers. 

The  same  thrill  and  sensations  are  still 
there;  the  excitement  of  speed,  the  wind 
whistling  through  your  hair,  the  hiss  and 
crunch  of  the  snow  under  your  skis.  In 
fact,  there  are  added  feelings.  Your  feet 
become  extended  sensors  that  feel  every 
bump,  dip  and  rut  in  the  terrain.  Soft 
snow  enhances  these  feelings,  whereas 
the  hardness  of  the  ice  tends  to  numb 
awareness.  Your  legs  become  acutely 
aware  of  balance  and  weight  distribution. 
Our  instructors'  exhortations  to  'put  ze 
weight  on  ze  downhill  ski'  ring  all  the 
more  true  in  our  ears.  Finally,  for  me,  there 
is  the  freedom  of  not  being  attached 
physically  to  an  escort;  you  are  largely 
responsible  for  your  own  destiny. 

What  does  it  feel  like  to  stand  at  the  top 
of  a  slope,  all  around  you  the  cries, 
laughter  and  babble  of  a  crowded  piste 
and  the  occasional  'swish'  and  rush  of 


cold  air  as  a  racer  plummets  by,  and  then 
to  hear  the  words,  'Right,  off  you  go?' 
You  push  off,  the  motion  is  smooth  and 
easy.  Am  I  moving  ?  Jab  in  a  ski  stick  to 
find  out.  The  answer  is,  'Yes,  and  how'" 
Then,  all  there  is  in  the  world  is  your 
guide's  voice.  Your  concentration  is  so 
intense  that,  often,  after  a  series  of  turns, 
you  lose  all  sense  of  direction,  of  people 
around  you,  except  that  still,  small  voice, 
calling,  'Left,  right,  left,  right.' 

Alan  Wortley  sums  up  the  trip,  "San 
Martino  is  a  fairyland  of  peaks  and  valleys 
and  giant  icicles  hanging  in  festoons  from 
the  hotel  balconies.  It  is  by  far  the  best 
ski  centre  I  have  ever  heard  of,  read  about 
or  visited.  There  are  so  many  ski  lifts 
giving  access  to  varying  degrees  of 
descent  for  the  learner  or  the  skilled,  the 
foolhardy  or  the  cautious.  This  is  my 
fourth  trip  into  the  ski  world  and,  thanks 
to  St.  Dunstan's,  I  can  say  that  I  am  a 
fairly  accomplished  artist,  getting  a  thrill 
out  of  moving  at  speed  behind  an  expert 
in  whom  one  can  feel  confident.  It  is  a 
pity  there  were  only  two  hard  pressed 
guides.  Ski-ing  is  very  tiring,  needing 
massive  concentration,  and  I  found  my- 
self becoming  exhausted  after  about  nine 
days.  Perhaps  a  fortnight  is  too  long  and 
a  week  to  ten  days  would  be  more  appro- 
priate for  the  hard-working  learner." 
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Hay  Hazan  removes  his  skis  after  a  run. 
Alan  Wort/ey  on  one  of  the  ski-lifts. 


On  our  final  evening,  Angelo  threw  a 
'gluwein'  party  (hot  mulled  wine)  for  us. 
He  told  us  the  village  had  both  admired 
and  been  inspired  by  our  courage  and 
determination.  "In  Italy,  we  do  not  expect 
the  blind  to  be  active.  We  know  the  blind 
can  read  Braille;  we  did  not  realise  they 
can  ski  Braille." 

Just  as  some  use  a  white  cane  when 
out  on  the  pavement  to  warn  others,  so 
some  of  us  donned  yellow  bibs.  This  is 
worn  over  the  anorak  on  front  and  back  to 
inform  other  skiers  that  we  cannot  take 
evasive  action.  After  a  while,  some  got  to 
know  this  yellow  warning  and  steered 
clear  of  us.  But  we  never  could  decide 
whether  they  did  this  out  of  wariness  or 
respect. 

The  party  wishes  to  thank  St.  Dunstan's 
for  making  the  trip  possible  and  also 
'Jocko'  and  Paul  who  worked  so  hard 
both  on  and  off  the  slopes  to  satisfy  all 
our  needs. 
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Christmas  invitations  for  us  at  Pearson 
House  started  early  in  December.  The  6th 
saw  some  of  us  at  Brighton  College, 
where  we  were  most  hospitably  wel- 
comed by  the  boys  and  staff  who  had 
prepared  a  delicious  tea,  followed  by 
renderings  of  Carols  old  and  new  by  the 
choir,  ably  conducted  by  their  enthus- 
iastic music  master.  This  was  followed  on 
the  9th  December  by  our  annual  visit  to 
Rodean  School  for  their  presentation  of 
Carols  and  Lessons  which  was,  as  always, 
greatly  appreciated. 

On  the  evening  of  16th  December,  we 
were  visited  by  the  Junior  Band  of  the 
Salvation  Army  who  delighted  us  with 
their  repertoire  of  Carols,  playing  brass 
instruments  (some  almost  as  big  as  them- 
selves) with  great  proficiency.  The  follow- 
ing afternoon  the  choir  of  St.  George's 
Church  sang  Carols  around  the  House. 

Christmas  was  approaching  and  now 
the  lounges  were  being  transformed  with 
decorations  and  the  entrance  hall  looked 
quite  different  with  the  magnificent 
Christmas  tree,  so  beautifully  decorated. 

Tea  time  on  Christmas  Eve  in  the 
Winter  Garden  was  an  especially  happy 
occasion.  Our  Chairman,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  paid  us  a 
visit  and  chatted  individually  with  every- 
one in  the  House.  We  were  delighted  to 
see  them  and  thank  them  for  their  visit. 
That  same  evening  a  number  of  enthusias- 
tic St.  Dunstaners  gathered  in  the  Winter 
Garden  to  play  Dominoes,  with  special 
prizes  and  refreshments. 

Christmas  Day  at  Last 

At  last  it  was  Christmas  Day  and  at  9.30 
a.m.  we  joined  the  St.  Dunstaners  from 
Ian  Fraser  House  for  a  service  of  Carols 
and  Lessons  in  the  Chapel  at  Ovingdean. 
The  Lessons  were  read  by  our  Chairman, 
Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  and  also  by  Com- 
mandant, the  Matrons  of  both  Houses  and 
Mrs.  Williams.  Upon  our  return  to  Pearson 
House  there  was  the  distribution  of 
presents  by  Commandant  and  then  the 
more  hardy  of  us  took  a  stroll  along  the 
seafront  to  work  up  an  appetite  for  Christ- 
mas Dinner.  The  less  energetic  of  us  relied 
upon  aperitifs!  Christmas  Dinner  was  in 


the  usual  traditional  style  and  much  en- 
joyed by  everyone.  During  this  time 
Matron  read  telegrams  and  greetings  to 
St.  Dunstaners  and  staff  from  their  many 
friends  all  over  the  world.  On  Christmas 
Evening  we  gathered  in  the  Winter  Garden 
for  a  super  quadrophonic  Concert  pre- 
sented by  our  St.  Dunstaner,  Bill  Jack 
who  delighted  everyone  with  his  medley 
of  old  and  new  favourites,  which  raised 
the  roof. 

On  Boxing  Day  Evening  the  Pearson 
House  Players  presented  a  comedy  play 
reading  entitled  "Time  For  Bed"  and  this 
was  followed  by  the  very  welcome  visit  of 
our  old  friend  Wally  Muspratt  and  his 
pianist  who  regaled  us  with  ballads  old 
and  new. 

Everyone  at  Pearson  House  sends  good 
wishes  for  1 978  to  you  all. 

M.  DANTINNE,  Entertainments  Officer. 

Vibrating  Pedestrian  Crossing 

Experiments  are  being  carried  out  in  the 
Hendon  area  on  a  crossing  with  a  vibra- 
ting panel  which  warns  the  blind  pedes- 
trian that  the  "green  man"  is  showing. 
The  panel  is  mounted  above  the  existing 
push-button  and  the  blind  pedestrian  is 
advised  to  press  the  button,  feel  the  panel 
above,  and  wait  for  the  vibrating  signal 
when  it  is  safe  to  cross. 

Cader  Idris  1978 

Once  again,  Mr.  Bob  Thomas  has  very 
kindly  offered  to  organise  a  climb  up 
Cader  Idris  in  Wales.  The  event  will  take 
place  from  Friday  9th  to  Monday  12th 
June.  Climbers  and  their  wives  will  be 
accommodated  in  a  local  hotel  and 
escorts  for  the  walk  will  be  provided.  Any- 
one interested  should  write  to  the  Review. 
The  final  selection  will  be  made  on  the 
basis  of  fitness  and  previous  participation, 
with  priority  being  given  to  first-timers. 


The  widow  of  a  St.  Dunstaner  would  like 
to  sell  her  late  husband's  double  hunter 
gold  Braille  pocket  watch,  which  is  in 
good  working  order  and  has  recently  been 
valued  at  £100.  Any  enquiries  should  be 
addressed  to:  Mrs.  Lefrere,  Men's  Sup- 
plies, Headquarters. 
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CLUB   NEWS 


LONDON 

The  second  match  of  1978  for  the  Gover 
Cup   (individuals)   was  played  at  Head- 
quarters on  Saturday,  4th   February  and 
the  results  were  as  follows  : 
R.  Evans  and  V.  Kemmish  69  pts. 

R.  Armstrong  and  J.  Huk  67  pts. 

R.  Stanners  and  J.  Carney  65  pts. 

B.  Allen  and  F.  Dickerson  60  pts. 

H.  Tybinski  and  Partner  60  pts. 

P.  Nuyensand  J.  Majchrowicz         59  pts. 

BRIGHTON 

Our  Vice-President,  Miss  F.  Ramshaw, 
has  retired,  but  I  am  pleased  to  say  she 
will  still  be  in  contact  with  the  Club.  Dr. 
John  O'Hara  was  asked  to  take  her  place, 
and  he  has  accepted.  This  will  be  con- 
firmed at  the  next  Annual  General  Meet- 
ing. 

I  am  also  sorry  to  have  to  announce  that 
our  Club  Secretary,  Mrs.  Betty  Thompson, 
has  had  to  resign  as  she  is  leaving  the 
district.  On  behalf  of  all  members,  I  would 
like  to  thank  both  ladies  for  the  excellent 
service  they  have  given  to  the  Club. 

However,  we  have  been  most  fortunate 
in  that  Miss  Mary  Stenning  of  Rotting- 
dean,  who  has  always  shown  a  great 
interest  in  the  activities  of  the  Club,  has 
agreed  to  undertake  the  duties  of 
Secretary. 

Bridge  Section 

After   the    match    with    Henfield  Bridge 

Club  on  January  8th,  the  West  Sussex 
Inter  Club  League  is  as  follows  : 

Played  Score 

Worthington  B.                 4  57 

St.  Dunstan's                        4  28 

Henfield                                 3  20 

Hove                                       2  6 

On  the  15th  January,  owing  to  lack  of 
numbers,  a  Howell  movement  was  used 
for  the  first  Pairs  competition.  The  St. 
Dunstaners  scores  were : 

W.  Lethbridge  61.1 

F.  Griffee  53.2 

P.  McCormack  47.6 

J.  Padley  42.9 

A.  Dodgson  39.7 

B.  Ingrey  38.9 


Our  first  Individual  match  was  held  on 
21st  January  with  the  following  results: 
M.  Clements  and  T.  Woods  70 

C.Walters  and  J.  Padley  67 

R.  Fullard  and  W.  Lethbridge  67 

P.  McCormack  and  A.  Dodgson  56 

W.  Burnett  and  F.  Griffee  49 

W.  LETHBRIDGE 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

After  the  hectic  celebrations  of  Christmas, 
the  New  Year  started  quietly  with  the 
Whist  Aggregate  Tournament  and  a  friend- 
ly game  of  dominoes  on  the  4th  January. 

On  the  14th  we  held  our  monthly 
dance  and  I  must  thank  our  stalwart 
members  and  friends,  who  always  sup- 
port us,  despite  the  weather  conditions, 
for  once  again  making  this  a  happy  even- 
ing. Don't  forget,  if  you  are  on  holiday  or 
convalescing  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  please 
join  us  at  our  next  dance  on  the  11th 
March. 

On  the  12th  July,  we  have  made 
arrangements  to  visit  the  Congress 
Theatre,  Eastbourne,  for  tea  followed  by 
the  show,  which  this  year  has  Val  Dooni- 
can  as  top  of  the  bill,  with  a  very  good 
supporting  cast.  Please  make  a  note  of 
this  date  in  your  diaries. 

Whist  Aggregate 

4th  January 

Gentlemen 

J.  Padley 

H.  Preedy 

J.  Kennedy 

Ladies 

Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 

Mrs.  M.  Crabtree 

Mrs.  B.  Griffiths 


1  st  February 
W.  Lethbridge 

T.  Giles 

Ladies 

Mrs.  H.  Webster 

Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge 

Domino  Aggregate 
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Mrs.  T.  Mugan 

Mrs.  M.  Blacker 
Bill  Burnett 
Eddie  Quinn 
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5 
R.  OSBORNE,  Chairman 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


January,  that  bleak  no  man's  land  between 
New  Year's  Eve  and  Pancake  Tuesday, 
when  everyone  is  at  a  low  ebb.  On  the 
twelfth  day  of  Christmas,  our  true  love 
says  to  us,  "For  Pete's  sake,  take  those 
withered-looking  balloons  down  off  the 
walls",  and,  having  obeyed  that  beauti- 
fully phrased  request,  there's  not  a  lot  to 
do  with  the  rest  of  the  month,  is  there? 
Or  so  we  thought.  In  actual  fact,  although 
numbers  in  the  House  became  somewhat 
low,  we  did  quite  a  lot. 

We  began  on  New  Year's  Day  with  a 
turkey  lunch,  preceded  by  sherry  with 
Commandant  and  Matron  in  the  Lounge. 
That  evening,  we  were  visited  by  the 
Rendale  Entertainers,  who  really  did  enter- 
tain. They  would  be  the  first  to  admit  that 
they  are  no  longer  in  the  first  flush  of 
youth,  but  they  put  a  lot  of  zest  and  fun 
into  their  programme  and  we  enjoyed  it 
all.  Renee  was  an  excellent  accompanist 
with  Elsie  singing  "One  Night  of  Love", 
followed  by  an  impassioned  rendering  of 
"Gypsy  Love"  on  the  violin,  which  made 
us  feel  quite  romantic.  On  stage  came 
Dorothy,  armed  with  her  banjo  and  a 
touch  of  the  George  Formby's,  to  sing 
"Mr.  Wu".  Romance  fled.  Near  the  end 
of  the  programme,  the  can-can  was 
announced  but,  alas  for  our  soaring 
hopes,  it  was  music  only.  Harry  Meleson 
expressed  our  gratitude  at  the  end  of  the 
show,  remarking  how  good  it  was  to  see 
such  vitality.  We  applauded  both  the 
sentiment  and  the  performance. 

Traditional  Pantomime 

The  following  evening,  a  coachload  of 
St.  Dunstaners  and  escorts  went  to  the 
pantomine  at  Worthing,  which  was 
Aladdin.  Although  unpretentious  com- 
pared with  some  productions,  it  was 
faithful  to  the  old  traditions  and  was  not 
treated  as  an  excuse  for  a  string  of  variety 
acts.  It  gave  us  so  much  pleasure  to  hear 
the  children's  laughter — quite  the  nicest 
part  of  pantomines  !  Other  entertainments 
we  visited  were,  "Waters  of  the  Moon" 
and  "Pardon  me,  Prime  Minister". 
"Waters  of  the  Moon"  was  a  delight.  The 
starry  cast  of  Ingrid  Bergman,  Wendy 
Miller,  Derek  Godfrey  and  Frances  Cuka 


was  all  we  could  have  hoped  for.  The  play 
flowed  along  without  apparent  effort,  the 
acting  was  superb  and  the  costumes  and 
settings  absolutely  right.  We  enjoyed  it 
hugely.  It  made  up  for  the  shortcomings 
of  "Pardon  Me,  Prime  Minister",  an 
alleged  comedy,  over  which  we  will  draw 
a  discreet  veil. 

Breakdown 

Our  drives  this  month  were  to  the 
Brown  Owls  and  the  Wishing  Well  restau- 
rants. The  one  to  Tylden  House  was 
cancelled  owing  to  deep  snow  around 
Horsham  on  the  morning  of  our  planned 
visit.  Needless  to  say,  by  lunch-time,  the 
snow  had  melted,  the  sun  shone  merrily, 
but  it  was  too  late  for  us  to  cancel  the  can- 
cellation, if  you  see  what  I  mean.  (Escort 
Sister  sensibly  escaped  any  backlash  by 
having  the  following  day  off).  The  drive  to 
the  Brown  Owls  was  quite  an  adventure — 
the  coach  was  in  a  mood  of  non  co- 
operation and,  shortly  after  leaving  the 
restaurant,  came  to  a  protesting  halt.  It 
could  not  be  bribed,  coaxed  or  bullied  into 
resuming  normal  service.  We  are  informed 
by  a  reliable  source  that,  in  almost  forty 
years,  this  is  only  the  fourth  coach  break- 
down we  have  suffered,  so  we  can't 
grumble.  (But,  no  doubt,  some  did).  In  the 
circumstances,  there  was  only  one  thing  to 
do  and  we  did  it — repaired  to  the  nearest 
hostelry  until  reinforcements  arrived.  The 
party  returned  at  7.30  p.m.,  none  the 
worse  for  their  adventure  and  we  thank 
V.A.D.,  Mrs.  Frith,  medical  orderly.  Peter 
Wiltshire  and  rescue  driver,  Felicks,  for  all 
they  did  to  keep  everyone  happy. 

On  Saturday  evening,  the  dominoes 
enthusiasts  were  invited  to  Pearson 
House  to  play  a  match  and  to  meet  the 
Mayor  of  Brighton,  Mrs.  Hilary  Somerville. 
Matron  Hallett's  warm  welcome  and 
generous  hospitality  were  very  much 
appreciated  and  it  was  a  cheerful  occasion 
which  we  hope  may  be  repeated. 

A  sad  note  was  struck  with  the  death  of 
an  old  friend,  known  to  many  St.  Duns- 
taners, Mr.  Ron  Copper,  the  landlord  of 
the  "Vic"  in  Rottingdean.  He  will  be 
missed.  Speaking  of  old  friends,  we  were 
visited  by  both   Mr.   Les  Harris  and   Mr. 
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Michael  Hayes.  We  spent  thoroughly 
entertaining  evenings  with  their  choice  of 
records,  which  was  wide-ranging,  to  say 
the  least.  The  Brighouse  and  Rastrick 
Band  played  The  Floral  Dance,  which 
makes  us  think  of  elephants  dancing  the 
polka;  whilst  Edward  Heath  conducted 
hymns  with  an  orchestra  and  choir  of 
thousands— or  so  it  seemed.  One  most 
unusual  and  delightful  record  was  of  the 
writer,  Laurie  Lee,  reading  an  extract  from 
his  book,  "Cider  with  Rosie".  He  spoke  of 
his  childhood,  and  the  lonely  misery  he 
felt  when,  at  the  age  of  three,  he  was 
banished  from  his  mother's  warm  bed  to 
make  way  for  the  new  baby.  The  beautiful, 
evocative  phrases  he  used,  expressed 
exactly  that  terrible  sense  of  loss  we  all  ex- 
perienced at  some  time  in  our  childhood. 

Sonic  Whales 

A  most  interesting  talk  was  given  one 
afternoon  by  St.  Dunstaner,  Ron  Smith, 
concerning  the  effect  that  bats,  dolphins 
and  whales  have  had  on  research  into 
sonic  aids.  He  played  recordings  of  the 
homing  signals  sent  out  by  these  crea- 
tures, together  with  comments  and  opin- 
ions given  by  eminent  American 
researchers.  These,  added  to  an  account 
of  his  own  reasearch,  made  fascinating 
listening.  The  time  for  Ron's  departure 
came  all  too  soon.  We  hope  that  he  will 
come  and  stir  up  our  imaginations  again 
before  too  long. 

Musical  Sound  Effects 

Many  of  you  will  have  enjoyed  Tom 
Eale's  programmes  on  tape  whilst  staying 
at  Ovingdean.  He  arranges  them  with 
such  care  and  forethought.  This  month, 
he  presented  "Musical  Sound  Effects" 
and  we  listened  to  some  lovely  music. 
"Singing  in  the  Rain"  almost  made  us  turn 
up  our  collars  against  the  wet  and  windy 
weather.  It  has  been  a  month  of  gale  force 
winds  here  and  one  Sunday  evening, 
when  we  intended  to  have  an  entertain- 
ment in  the  Winter  Garden,  the  wind 
defeated  us  and  we  retreated  to  the  quiet 
Lounge.  It  was  a  popular  move,  for  the 
room  was  warm  and  cosy  and  the  intimate 
atmosphere  of  a  smaller  space  was  just 


right  for  the  type  of  entertainment  per- 
sented  by  Eddie  Barton  and  John  Henson. 
Their  sketches,  poems  and  prose  readings 
had  the  collective  title,  "A  Touch  of 
Seasoning",  took  us  through  the  months 
from  the  New  Year  to  Christmas  candle 
time,  and  was  a  joy  to  hear.  Eddie  and 
John  have  visited  us  many  times  before 
with  Mrs.  Anne  Goodman,  as  members 
of  The  Arena.  They  are  both  most  versatile 
and  changed  the  mood  swiftly  from  the 
moving  to  the  hilarious.  We  loved  the 
sketch  about  Mrs.  Grumby  and  William, 
who  splashed  £924  on  a  brand-new 
package  deal  holiday,  starting  at  the  Arctic 
Hilton  in  the  North  Pole,  where  Saturday 
night  dances  were  held  in  the  Aurora 
Borealis  Room.  Then  Mrs.  Higgins  told  us 
of  her  one  and  only  visit  to  the  opera  with 
deaf-as-a-post  dad.  According  to  her, 
Mimi  in  "La  Boheme"  "took  twenty 
minutes  to  die  at  the  top  of  'er  voice  and 
that  St.  John's  Ambulance  woman  in  the 
audience  never  lifted  a  finger  to  'elp  'er." 
There  was  so  much  laughter  that  the 
quiet  Lounge  was  anything  but,  and  Bob 
Cunningham  spoke  for  us  all,  when  he 
asked  John  and  Eddie  to  please  come 
again — soon.  And  so  January  ended.  It 
was  really  quite  nice  ! 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to  Diana  Fay, 
daughter  of  the  late  Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Robin  Buckley,  G.M.,  R.N..  and 
Mrs.  Pauline  Buckley,  on  her  marriage  to 
Anthony  Dron  of  Winterbourne  Stickland, 
Dorset,  on  January  23rd. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  Hugh  Ellis 
of  West  Mersea,  Essex,  on  his  marriage  to 
Mrs.  Louisa  Bissell  on  14th  January. 

Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Howarth  of  Lip- 
hook,  who  celebrated  their  Silver  Wed- 
ding on  14th  February. 
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Family  News^M 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  S.  Ellis  at  their  wedding. 

Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Carney  of  Bourne- 
mouth, on  the  birth  of  their  fifth  grand- 
child, David  Mark  Stanbridge,  who  was 
born  on  2nd  October,  1977,  to  their 
daughter,  Christine,  and  son-in-law,  Bill. 

Mr.  James  Costello  of  Garstang,  on  the 
birth  of  his  third  grandchild,  Jane,  who 
was  born  on  June  19th,  1977  to  his  son, 
Jimmy,  and  his  wife,  Margaret. 

Mr.  Sidney  Jones  of  Manchester,  on  the 
birth  of  his  first  grandchild,  Katherine 
Elizabeth,  born  on  22nd  January,  to  his 
son,  Brian,  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie  Thompson  of 
Gateshead,  on  the  birth  of  two  more 
grandchildren;  Claire,  born  on  17th 
October,  1977,  to  their  son,  Bob,  and  his 
wife,  Cath;  and  Richard,  born  on  3rd 
November,   1977,  to   Phil  and   Catriona. 

Edward  Watson  of  Barrow-in-Furness, 
on  the  birth  of  his  first  grandchild,  Wayne 
Stewart  Manson,  born  on  4th  December, 
1977. 


Examination  and  Career 
Successes 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Duncan  Sutherland  of  Rochester,  Kent, 
who  recently  won  second  prize  at  the 
Maidstone  Blind  Exhibition  for  a  specia- 
list table  in  wrought  iron. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  John  Booking  of  Morecambe, 
whose  brother,  Harry,  passed  away  in 
hospital  at  the  age  of  76. 

Mr.  Domenic  Donnarumma  of  South- 
hampton, whose  brother  died  on  3rd 
November,  1977. 

Mr.  Edmund  'Ted'  Mann  of  Hove, 
whose  wife,  Dorothy,  died  in  hospital  on 
1  6th  January. 

Mr.  Albert  Spencer  of  Gillingham,  Kent, 
whose  wife,  Gertrude,  died  on  23rd 
January. 

Mr.  Frederick  Taylor  of  East  Oakley, 
Hampshire,  whose  wife,  Gladys,  died  at 
home  on  1 1th  February. 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 

John  Black     King's  Own  Royal  Rifle  Corps 

John  'Andy'  Black  of  Cramlington,  died  on 
26th  January,  aged  45. 

Mr.  Black  served  as  a  regular  soldier,  first  as  a 
Private  with  the  King's  Own  Scottish  Borderers 
from  November  1951  to  November  1958,  and 
then  as  a  Lance  Corporal  with  the  King's  Own 
Royal  Rifle  Corps  from  September  1961  to 
September  1  964,  when  he  had  to  leave  the  Army 
because  of  the  onset  of  blindness. 

After  training  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  Mr.  Black 
ran  a  small  holding  in  the  West  Country  for  a  few 
years.  He  later  transferred  to  industrial  employ- 
ment but  was  eventually  obliged  to  resign  from 
this   on    health   grounds.    He  then   trained   as   a 


19 


In  Memory 


continued 


joiner  and  worked  for  our  Stores  Department,  at 
the  same  time  attending  a  local  centre  for  the 
disabled  where  he  showed  considerable  skill  in 
the  carving  of  wooden  models.  He  was  also  a 
keen  gardener  and  found  great  enjoyment  in 
singing,  often  entertaining  those  at  the  annual 
Newcastle  Reunion. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Evelyn,  and  two  children, 
John  and  Christine. 


In  civilian  life,  Mr.  Emery  worked  as  a  tool 
temperer  in  a  munitions  factory  until  he  retired  at 
77  years  of  age.  He  derived  much  pleasure  from 
the  radio  and  his  talking  books  and,  particularly, 
from  seeing  his  three  married  daughters  and  their 
families,  including  11  grandchildren  and  4  great 
grandchildren. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Annie,  three  daughters  and 
their  families. 


Keith  Kitchener  Branson     Field  Engineers 

Keith  Kitchener  Branson  of  Cape,  South  Africa, 
died  on  9th  December,  1  977. 

Mr.  Branson  served  in  the  Field  Engineers 
during  the  Second  World  War  and  was  blinded  in 
one  eye  in  1941.  Following  his  discharge  from 
the  Army  in  1942,  he  resumed  his  former  occu- 
pation, but  the  sight  in  his  remaining  eye  deter- 
iorated rapidly  and  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1950. 

In  1952,  he  began  his  training  as  a  physio- 
therapist and  returned  to  South  Africa  in  1956, 
where  he  started  work  in  one  of  the  provincial 
hospitals.  He  remained  there  until  1964,  when  he 
went  into  private  practice. 

Keith  had  always  been  a  keen  bowler  and  was 
chosen  as  a  partially  sighted  bowler  to  play  in  the 
Blind  Bowlers  Tournament  in  England  in  1974, 
when  he  took  home  the  singles  championship 
cup.  After  his  retirement  in  1977,  he  was  able  to 
concentrate  on  the  two  main  interests  in  his  life, 
playing  bowls  and  playing  his  saxophone  in  a 
large  amateur  group  which  does  a  tremendous 
amount  of  work  for  charity. 

Keith's  funeral  service  was  conducted  by  the 
Rev.  Michael  Norman,  himself  a  St.  Dunstaner, 
and  the  Address  was  delivered  by  St.  Dunstaner, 
Jimmy  Ellis,  Public  Relations  Officer  for  St. 
Dunstan's,  South  Africa. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Joyce,  and  son,  John,  and 
daughter-in-law. 


Cuthbert  Henry  Emery     Rifle  Brigade 

Cuthbert  Henry  Emery  of  London,  died  on  21st 
January,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Emery  served  as  a  Rifleman  in  the  Rifle 
Brigade.  He  enlisted  early  in  1915  and  was  dis- 
charged in  1918  following  injuries  by  shrapnel 
whilst  on  active  service  in  France.  He  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  July,  1976,  when  his  sight  had 
completely  failed  and,  despite  disability  and  ailing 
health,  remained  in  good  spirits.  During  his  com- 
paratively short  membership,  Mr.  Emery  visited 
our  Brighton  Homes  on  two  occasions  where  his 
courage  and  cheerfulness  endeared  him  to  all  the 
staff  there. 


Antimus  Haji  Haralambous     Cyprus  Army 

Antimus  Haji  Haralambous  of  Winchmore  Hill, 
died  on  1  8th  January,  aged  62. 

Mr.  Haralambous  served  as  a  Sergeant  with  the 
Cyprus  Army  and  received  multiple  injuries  and 
was  blinded  during  his  service  in  the  Second 
World  War.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  947  and, 
following  his  marriage  the  next  year,  decided  to 
remain  in  England, where  he  settled  down  happily. 
In  civilian  life.  Mr.  Haralambous  had  been  a 
blacksmith  but,  on  joining  St.  Dunstan's,  he  was 
trained  in  string-bag  making  and  undertook  work 
of  a  consistently  high  standard  for  St.  Dunstan's 
Homecraft  Department  up  until  the  time  of  his 
death. 

Mr.  Haralambous  had  been  looking  forward  this 
year  to  visiting  his  two  daughters.  Sandra  and 
Helen,  as  well  as  one  of  his  step-daughters,  who 
live  in  Australia,  and  to  seeing  his  new  grand- 
son, born  last  October. 

Tony',  as  he  was  affectionately  known,  will  be 
long  remembered  for  his  sunny  and  affable 
nature,  particularly  by  members  of  the  staff  in  the 
Homecrafts  Department. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Kathleen,  his  two 
daughters,  two  step-daughters,  and  their  families. 


Joseph  Lawrence  Robinson 
King's  Own  Yorkshire  Light  Infantry 

Joseph  Lawrence  Robinson  of  West  Worthing 
died  on  25th  January,  aged  79. 

Mr.  Robinson  served  with  the  King's  Own 
Yorkshire  Light  Infantry  and  subsequently  with 
the  Royal  Horse  Artillery.  He  enlisted  in  1  91  6  and, 
following  injuries  by  mustard  gas  in  1918.  was  in 
hospital  for  eight  months.  He  recovered  suffi- 
ciently well  to  continue  his  Army  service  until 
1927.  when  he  was  discharged.  He  was  then 
employed  by  the  G.P.O.,  with  whom  he  remained 
until  his  retirement. 1  7  years  ago. 

Mr.  Robinson  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  970.  For 
many  years,  his  hobbies  were  gardening  and 
canework  and  he  derived  much  pleasure  from  his 
talking  books. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Elsie  Ann. 
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St.  DUNSTAN'S  REVIEW 

No.  695  APRIL    1978  10p  MONTHLY 

Message  from  the  Chairman 

Royal  Visit 

The  visit  of  Her  Royal  Highness  the  Duchess  of  Kent  to  Pearson  House  and 
Ian  Fraser  House  is  reported  in  this  issue  of  the  Review  and  I  am  sure 
readers  will  enjoy  the  full  description  in  words  and  photographs. 

I  should  like  to  add  two  comments.  First,  St.  Dunstan's  was  greatly 
honoured  by  this  Royal  visit  and  we  all  much  appreciated  the  Duchess's 
delightful  interest  and  friendliness.  She  spoke  to  everyone  she  could  and 
many  St.  Dunstaners  and  others  will  have  happy  memories  of  their  talks 
with  her. 

Secondly,  may  I  say  that  this  was  yet  another  occasion  when  I  felt  a 
deep  pride  in  St.  Dunstan's.  Many  St.  Dunstaners  were  present,  of  all  ages, 
both  resident  and  visiting,  and  everyone  made  his  or  her  contribution  to  a 
very  happy  and  successful  day.  There,  too,  were  the  staff,  led  by  Mr.  Wills 
and  Commandant,  who  had  planned  and  worked  to  make  certain  everything 
went  smoothly  -  I  can  assure  them  it  did  and  I  add  my  sincere  thanks  for 
their  efforts. 

We  shall  long  remember  Friday,  3rd  March,  1978,  as  a  most  enjoyable 
occasion.  St.  Dunstaners  will  also  be  delighted  to  hear  that  I  have  had  a  very 
nice  letter  from  Her  Royal  Highness's  Lady  in  Waiting,  saying  how  much 
the  Duchess  enjoyed  the  opportunity  of  meeting  and  talking  to  so  many  St. 
Dunstaners  and  Members  of  the  staff  during  her  visit.  She  felt  it  was  a  "very 
special  and  rewarding  day". 

Professor  D.  J.  McDougall 

Only  a  very  few  St.  Dunstaners  have  had  strictly  academic  careers,  but  those 
who  have  turned  to  university  life  have  given  us  some  of  our  most  interesting 
stories  of  personal  success. 

One  such  was  Professor  D.  J.  McDougall,  of  Toronto,  whose  death  is 
reported  in  this  Review.  Blinded  in  the  First  World  War,  he  studied  in  Canada 
and  at  Oxford  at  a  time  when  there  were  far  fewer  mechanical  aids  to  over- 
come difficulties,  and  then  taught  history  at  the  University  of  Toronto  for 
over  thirty  years.  So  complete  was  his  success  that  upon  his  retirement  he 
was  granted  the  status  of  Emeritus  Professor,  a  very  great  honour  in  univer- 
sity circles. 

We  send  our  deepest  sympathy  to  his  widow,  who  helped  him  so  much 
in  all  his  work,  and  to  his  sons  and  their  families. 
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COVER  PICTU  RE  :  Visiting  Ian  Fraser  House.  H.R.H .  the  Duchess  of  Kent,  feels  the  Braille 
inscription  under  the  memorial  plaque  to  the  late  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale. 

BACK  COVER  :  A  Royal  arm  to  guide  Sir  Michael  Anse/I. 


THE  LADY  FRASER  OF 
LONSDALE,  C.B.E. 

As  this  edition  of  the  Review  goes  to 
press  we  are  grieved  to  learn  of  the 
death  of  Lady  Fraser.  She  died  peace- 
fully at  her  home  on  March  18th.  Full 
tributes  will  appear  in  the  May  issue. 


MRS.  MADGE  SASSOON 

St.  Dunstaners  who  were  at  the  Cornwall 
Terrace  Annexe  in  1921/22  will  be  sorry 
to  learn  of  the  passing  away  of  Mrs. 
Madge  Sassoon,  who  was  in  her  92nd 
year. 

During  the  First  World  War,  she  was  a 
voluntary  worker  at  Queen  Mary's  Hos- 
pital, Roehampton,  and  in  1921,  she 
offered  her  services  to  St.  Dunstan's, 
together  with  Mrs.  Giorgi  and  Miss 
Davis,  to  relieve  the  resident  V.A.D.'s  on 
some  afternoons. 

She  was  a  great  pianist,  having  studied 


at  the  Royal  College  of  Music  at  the  same 
time  as  Dame  Myra  Hess,  but  did  not  take 
it  up  professionally.  However,  her  talents 
gave  great  enjoyment  to  all  those  at  St. 
Dunstan's  to  whom  she  played  or  accom- 
panied in  theirsongs. 

In  the  Second  World  War,  she  worked 
at  the  Beaver  Club  but,  nevertheless,  still 
found  time  in  the  evenings  to  look  after 
two  St.  Dunstan's  physiotherapists. 

Until  a  few  years  ago,  she  maintained 
her  great  interest  in  St.  Dunstan's,  greatly 
enjoying  being  an  escort  at  the  annual 
reunions.  P.N. 

MR.  THOMAS  LESLIE  BARKESS 

I  regret  to  report  the  death  at  the  age  of  69, 
of  Mr.  Tom  Barkess  on  1  9th  February.  He 
was  a  driver  on  the  staff  at  Headquarters 
from  July,  1950  until  February,  1970.  He 
returned  as  a  night  porter  from  November, 
1970  until  he  retired  in  December,  1973. 
We  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  Mrs. 
Barkess. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Arthur  Coutts  of  Morden,  Surrey,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  27th  February. 
Mr.  Coutts  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Hon. 
Artillery  Company  during  the  Second 
World  War  and  was  discharged  in  1946. 
Prior  to  retirement,  he  was  a  supervisor  at 
the  Imperial  War  Museum.  He  is  a 
married  man. 

William  Beatty  of  Killymitten,  Co. 
Fermanagh,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
23rd  February.  Mr  Beatty  served  with  the 
Royal  Ulster  Constabulary.  He  is  married 
with  five  children. 

William  Marsh  of  West  Hartlepool,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  24th  February. 
Mr.  Marsh  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
Middlesex  Regiment  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  six  adult 
children. 


Albert  Peel  of  St.  Helen's,  Merseyside, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  27th  Feb- 
ruary. Mr.  Peel  served  as  a  Private  with 
the  Royal  Engineers  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  two  adult 
children. 

Alan  Duffy  of  Plymouth,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  14th  February.  Mr.  Duffy 
served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal  Artillery 
from  1 949,  when  he  enlisted,  until  March 
1950,  when  he  was  discharged  following 
injuries  received  whilst  on  duty  in  Ger- 
many. He  is  married  with  two  children. 

Alan  Wagstaff  of  Whimple,  Devon,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  13th  February. 
Mr.  Wagstaff  served  as  a  Signalman  with 
the  R.C.O.S.  from  his  enlistment  in  1951 
until  his  discharge  in  1953,  following 
multiple  injuries  received  whilst  on  active 
service  in  Korea.  He  is  married  with  four 
young  sons. 

Thomas  William  Walter  of  Gillingham, 
Kent,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  14th 
February.  Mr.  Walter  served  as  a  Sergeant 
in  the  Royal  Artillery  from  1919  until  his 
discharge  in  1946,  following  deprivation 
as  a  Far  East  P.O.W.  He  is  a  widower  with 
one  adult  daughter. 
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Beautiful 
British  Columbia 


by  Doreen  Thompson 

Photos: 

British  Columbia  Government 

Les  and  Doreen  Thompson  were 
invited  to  stay  with  Don  and  Chris  Tacon 
in  Victoria  B.C.  Don  was  an  Industrial 
Placement  Officer  for  St.  Dunstan  's  in 
the  N.E.  some  40  odd  years  ago  — 
working  for  St.  Dunstan 's  before  the 
war  —  his  wife  Chris  worked  at  Head 
Office. 

Don  accompanied  Wa/ly  Rayner  on 
stocktaking,  and  will  be  remembered 
by  numerous  people  connected  with 
St.  Dunstans. 


Parliament  buildings,  Victoria,  B.C. 


From  the  moment  we  set  foot  in  Man- 
chester Airport  our  journey  became  one 
of  delighted  wonderment.  Being  moderate 
travellers  —  popping  over  to  the  con- 
tinent on  3i  hour  trips  in  the  usual  jets, 
we  were  surprised  to  find  that  we  entered 
our  plane  direct  from  the  building,  no 
windswept,  rainy  tarmac  to  cross,  no 
steep  gangways  to  negotiate,  just  a  very 
dignified  entrance  into  the  largest  plane 
we  had  ever  seen. 

We  left  half  hour  early  and  before  long 
the  Senior  Hostess  announced  the  service 
routine.  Drinks  free  of  charge  were  now 
being  served,  after  which  lunch,  (or  was 
it  dinner !)  would  be  brought,  followed  by 
coffee  and  liqueurs.  Bearing  in  mind  that 
we  had  been  on  the  road  from  7.30  a.m. 
travelling  from  Newcastle  and  it  was  now 
about  5  p.m.  our  time,  it  perhaps  was 
excusable  that  after  such  a  lovely  meal, 
we  should  recline  in  our  seats  and  doze 
off'. 

The  next  thing  I  heard  was  an  an- 
nouncement from  the  captain  that  we 
were  flying  over  Greenland,  and  so  we 
were.  Looking  down  I  saw  a  tremendous 


expanse  of  snow,  not  even  a  mountain, 
dazzling  white  everywhere  with  a  tem- 
perature outside  of  50  below  zero.  The 
next  announcement  was  the  approach  to 
Northern  Canada  —  4^  hours  flying  time 
gone  and  another  four  to  go.  Looking 
down,  the  terrain  looked  very  uninteresting 
and  it  was  not  until  a  while  later  as  we 
dropped  lower  in  height  that  the  vast 
plains  of  Canada  revealed  themselves. 
Lakes  and  rivers  winding  their  way  across 
the  country,  numerous  forest  fires,  smoke 
billowing  into  the  air,  and  onward  to  the 
Rockies. 

I  was  unprepared  for  the  beauty  and 
varied  splendour  that  appeared  as  we 
travelled  far  above  them  —  lakes  of  the 
most  vivid  shades  of  blue  and  then  green, 
depending,  I  suppose,  on  the  mineral 
content,  lay  quiet  and  undisturbed  in  the 
valleys  and  as  we  dropped  height,  the 
vegetation,  interlaced  with  pathways, 
could  be  seen  clearly.  Truly  a  wonderful 
sight. 

Very  soon  we  were  over  the  Rockies 
and  dropping  down  over  British  Columbia 
and    the     harbour    of    Vancouver    with 


numerous  islands  lying  offshore,  visible 
just  before  we  swung  around  in  line  for 
the  airport.  We  had  an  hour  and  a  half  to 
wait  for  the  small  plane  which  would  take 
us  across  to  Vancouver  Island.  When  we 
touched  down  on  the  island  we  were  in 
and  out  of  the  terminal  so  quickly  I  felt  a 
little  bewildered,  but  at  that  moment  Don 
and  Chris  Tacon  embraced  us  —  and  Luki 
their  dog  was  prancing  around  —  and  it 
was  Hot  —  4  p.m.  in  the  afternoon  (Van- 
couver time)  and  90  temperature. 

The  roads  and  vegetation  from  the  air- 
port to  Oak  Bay,  a  suburb  of  Victoria 
where  Don  and  Chris  live,  were  very 
similar  to  our  roads  in  the  countryside  of 
Northumberland  —  the  same  beautiful 
conifers,  firs,  etc.,  towering  on  both  sides. 
Oak  Bay  is  the  residential  section  of  the 
city,  —  most  of  the  streets  have  open 
gardens,  nearly  all  with  trees,  and  practi- 
cally every  road  leading  down  to  the 
capital  is  tree-lined.  It  is  so  beautiful  and 
clean,  its  unbelievable. 

Don  and  Chris  were  wonderful  hosts, 
the  preparation  for  our  enjoyment  and 
entertainment  was  second   only  to  the 


meals   planned   well    before   our  arrival. 

After  three  days  lounging  around  the 
garden,  enjoying  the  sunshine  and  the 
meals  served  outside,  we  packed  our  bags 
and  left  for  a  week  in  a  motel  up-island 
across  the  Malahat  Ridge,  along  the 
Malahat  Highway,  to  a  seaside  resort 
called  Qualicum.  Here  we  visited  a  part  of 
the  forest  called  The  Cathedral  of  Trees. 
Les  spent  some  time  measuring  the  girth 
of  some  of  these  gigantic  Douglas  Firs  — 
35'  circumference,  12J'  diameter,  250' 
tall  —  the  foliage  began  about  1 00'  up  the 
trunk,  and  as  the  distance  between  the 
trees  was  approximately  7-8',  you  can 
imagine  how  interlaced  the  branches  and 
leaves  were.  We  also  visited  the  Qualicum 
Falls  and  thought  both  the  upper  and 
lower  falls  were  beautiful,  but  Don  was 
disappointed;  the  river  was  not  in  full 
spate  and,  therefore,  nowhere  near  as 
spectacular  as  it  should  have  been. 

Victoria  is  a  very  attractive  city,  the 
main  road  runs  right  down  to  the  harbour, 
here  we  have  the  State  Parliament  Build- 
ings, the  very  old  and  world  famous 
Empress   Hotel,   the   Provincial    Museum 


Vancouver  sky-line  at  night. 


and  the  shopping  centre  with  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company  large  store  and  Eatons 
department  store  spreading  itself  in  all 
directions.  Don  has  worked  for  Eatons 
for  many  years  and  in  1974  was  awarded 
the  trophy  for  the  person  voted  by  all  the 
public  throughout  all  the  different  firms, 
as  the  most  popular,  efficient,  helpful 
sales-person.  Don,  of  course,  was  very 
modest  about  it,  but  we  thought  it  was  an 
achievement  far  above  being  nominated 
for  sales  record. 

I  was  left  one  morning  to  wander  round 
the  museum,  I  could  have  spent  all  day  in 
there,  for  it  was  a  combination  of  all  the 
usual  objects  of  interest,  plus  a  record  of 
the  history  and  development  of  Canada. 
The  Indian  carving  in  the  main  hall  of  a 
30'  whaling  dugout,  holding  eight  natives, 
one  holding  the  harpoon  rope  with  the 
harpoon  embedded  in  the  whale  lying 
alongside  the  canoe  —  a  fantastic  piece  of 
work.  Then  upstairs,  to  visit  a  pioneer 
homestead  complete  with  a  large  horse 
standing  in  front  of  a  panoramic  view  of 
the  plains  and  mountains,  the  old  hut,  the 
scattered  tools  lying  on  the  muddy  ground, 
even  the  farm  sounds  were  relayed  on 
tape.  One  could  stand  and  look  out  on  the 
plains  and  imagine  you  were  really  there. 
Around  the  corner  from  this  was  a  con- 
structed lead  mine,  and  further  on  panning 
for  gold.  There  was  also  a  reconstructed 
section  of  the  boat  which  brought  the 
first  settlers  to  the  island. 

Each  day  we  saw  such  magnificent 
scenery,  for  every  way  you  looked  you 
could  see  stretches  of  water  and  small 
islands  breaking  the  placid  surface,  and 


in  the  distance  the  beautiful  mountain 
ranges.  At  night  the  sunsets  were  un- 
believable, some  of  the  deep  orange  and 
purple  cloud  formations  arising  from 
behind  the  mountains  as  the  sun  sank 
lower,  were  incredible.  Truly  a  beautiful 
island  in  all  ways. 

We  were  most  reluctant  to  leave  and 
return  home.  However,  living  with  Chris 
for  three  weeks  was  a  revelation  to  me, 
and  an  inspiration  to  Les,  for  through  her 
we  have  developed  a  new  awareness  of 
the  things  around  us.  You  know  the  poem 
"What  is  this  life  if  full  of  care,  we  have  no 
time  to  stand  and  stare"  —  well  now  we 
take  time  to  stand  and  stare.  We  watch 
cloud  formation,  we  take  a  good  look  at 
trees,  the  colours  which  make  up  the 
foliage,  the  different  shapes  of  the  trunks, 
and  rocks. 

We  have  returned  home  with  so  many 
things  to  do  in  our  approaching  retire- 
ment, I  do  not  think  there  will  be  enough 
hours  in  the  day. 

Leslie  has  refitted  his  workshop  and  has 
picked  up  his  tools  again,  only  those  who 
remember  the  beautiful  pieces  of  furniture 
he  created  in  the  past  will  realise  how 
delighted  I  am  about  this. 

So  Don  and  Chris,  when  you  read  this 
in  the  Review,  always  supposing  it  is 
accepted  for  print,  you  will  know  how 
much  we  owe  to  you,  how  grateful  we  are 
for  the  revitalisation  of  our  flagging 
existence,  and  how  you  will  always  be 
near  to  our  hearts  and  never  out  of  our 
thoughts,  oh !  and  "Beautiful  British 
Columbia  !"  and  her  music  will  never  be 
forgotten. 


BLINDNESS  AND  PARTIAL  SIGHT 

by  Astrid  Klemz 

Price— £3.60  (incl.  P.  &  P.)  from  Wood- 
head  Faulkner  Ltd.,  8  Market  Passage, 
Cambridge,  or  any  leading  bookseller  for 
£3.25. 

The  main  aim  of  social  work  with  the 
visually  handicapped  is  to  assist  blind  and 
partially-sighted  people  to  achieve  per- 
sonal independence  and  to  enable  them 
to  live  as  normal  a  life  as  possible.  To  this 
end,  the  greater  part  of  the  book  deals  with 
specific  topics  connected  with  rehabili- 
tation such  as,  statutory  and  voluntary 
services,  aids,  mobility  training,  employ- 
ment, education  and  leisure  pursuits.  The 
author  also  covers  the  medical  and  psy- 
chological aspects  of  visual  handicap  and 
a  separate  chapter  is  devoted  to  the 
specific  problems  encountered  by  the 
deaf-blind. 


CHESS  INSTRUCTION  WEEKEND 

For  those  interested,  the  chess  instruc- 
tion weekend  will  be  held  on  12-1 4th 
May.  Please  contact  Miss  Bridger  re 
accommodation. 

Metro  Sports 

To  be  held  on  8th  July.  Entry  forms  avail- 
able from  Brian  Burt,  2  Waterloo  Place, 
Richmond,  Surrey,  TW9  1  EB,  and  should 
be  returned  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  First  National  Games  for  the 
Blind,  Manchester 

These  games  being  organised  by  the 
Manchester  and  District  Social  Club, 
take  place  on  Saturday  and  Sunday, 
27th  and  28th  May,  1978.  Activities  in- 
clude Dominoes,  Five-a-side  football  and 
Roll-Ball. 

Entry  forms,  obtainable  from  Jock  Carn- 
ochan,  must  be  in  as  soon  as  possible. 


RETIREMENT  PRESENTATION 

Phil  Todd  of  Shrewsbury,  is  presented  with  a  Westminster  chime  clock  by  his  colleagues  on  his 
retirement,  after  33  years  as  a  capstan  operator  at  Rolls-Royce. 


Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansel/  presents  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  to  Her  Royal  Highness. 


The  Duchess  talks  with  Victor  Robinson  in 
the  day  room  at  Pearson  House 


One  of  Brighton's  thick,  white  mists  that 
roll  in  from  the  sea,  hung  over  Ian  Fraser 
House  on  the  morning  of  March  3rd. 
Later,  it  cleared  to  give  one  of  1  978's  first 
spring  days  and  so  the  sun  shone  on 
H.R.H.,  the  Duchess  of  Kent,  as  she  visited 
St.    Dunstan's  two   houses   in    Brighton. 

That  early  mist  caused  a  change  in  plan 
and,  instead  of  a  dramatic  arrival  in  the 
grounds  at  Ovingdean  by  helicopter  of  the 
Queen's  Flight,  Her  Royal  Highness  came 
to  Brighton  by  train  and  began  her  day 
with  St.  Dunstan's  at  Pearson  House. 

Sir  Edward  Caffyn,  Deputy  Lieutenant 
of  East  Sussex,  presented  the  Mayor  of 
Brighton,  Councillor  Mrs.  Hilary  Somer- 
ville,  Mr.  R  G  Morgan,  Chief  Executive 
and  Town  Clerk  and  Colonel  Sir  Michael 
Ansell,  our  President.  The  last  presen- 
tation was  only  necessary  in  the  strictly 
formal  sense  as  Sir  Michael  is  an  old 
family  friend  who,  as  soon  as  ceremony 
was  out  of  the  way,  was  greeted  by  an 
affectionate  kiss. 

Sir  Michael  presented  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme,  our  Chairman,  who  in  turn,  pre- 
sented   Mrs     Garnett-Orme,    Mr     C     D 


The  Duchess  of  Kent 
visits  St.  Dunstan's 


Report:  David  Castleton 
Ray  Hazan 
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Wills,  Secretary,  Commandant  L.  Fawcett, 
Dr.  R.  Stilwell  and  Matron  0.  Hallett. 

But  the  essence  of  the  visit  was  not  in 
ceremony  or  formal  presentations  but  in 
the  warmth  and  the  deep,  sympathetic 
interest  shown  by  Her  Royal  Highness  in 
all  she  saw  and  everyone  she  met. 

In  just  under  an  hour  and  a  half  at 
Pearson  House,  the  Duchess  of  Kent 
visited  the  Physiotherapy  Department, 
where  she  met  house  physiotherapist, 
Charles  Campkin,  and  some  of  his  St. 
Dunstaner  patients.  She  toured  the  nur- 
sing wing,  chatting  to  St.  Dunstaners  and 
staff  and  visited  the  room  of  Joe  Britton, 
a  handless  St.  Dunstaner  and  permanent 
resident.  She  also  met  St.  Dunstaners 
working  in  the  handicrafts  room. 

There  was  a  large  gathering  of  St. 
Dunstaners  and  staff  in  the  Winter  Garden, 
where  Colonel  Sir  Michael  Ansell  made  a 
short  speech  of  welcome.  He  told  Her 
Royal  Highness  how  much  her  visit  meant 
and  how  proud  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff 
were  that  she  should  spare  the  time  to 
make  this  visit. 

"St.  Dunstan's  came  into  being  under 


wsemm   . 

Her  Royal  Highness  sharing  Yorkshire  humour 
with  Joe  Britton. 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  in  1915,"  he  said. 
"Since  that  day,  6,650  war-blinded  have 
passed  through  St.  Dunstan's.  Perhaps 
this  number  may  sound  small,  but  thanks 
to  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  and  then  Lord  Fraser, 
the  entire  philosophy  of  the  blind  has  set 
an  example  to  the  world.  That  philosophy 
was,  and  still  is,  to  encourage  every  St. 
Dunstaner  to  live  and  be  proud  of  an  in- 
dependent life;  to  work,  and  usually  not 
have  a  spare  moment  sitting  back  and 
thinking,  'What  in  the  hell  can  I  do?'.  I 
believe  every  St.  Dunstaner  is  proud  and 
likes  to  achieve  something  on  his  own. 

"It  was  this  ideal,  encouraged  by  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  and  always  by  Lord  and 
Lady  Fraser,  which  has  been  our  in- 
spiration. I,  personally,  look  upon  St. 
Dunstan's  as  a  very  highly  trained  regi- 
ment and,  even  more  important,  a  happy 
one". 

"Today,  particularly  to  me,  is  a  very 
happy  one,  for  I  have  had  the  honour  and 
pleasure  of  receiving  you  at  horse  shows, 
our  favourite  colour  being  yellow,  the 
colour  of  the  Cavalry.  But,  even  in  more 
distant  years,  we  met  when  I  was  soldier- 


George  Coote  shows  the  technique  for  making 
the  seat  of  a  seagrass  stool. 


ing  in  Yorkshire,  the  days  you  used  to 
come  to  our  parties  for  the  young". 

"You  are  very  closely  connected  with 
the  Services,  His  Royal  Highness  having 
served  in,  and  commanded,  the  Scots 
Greys.  You  are  the  Colonel-in-Chief  of 
two  regiments  and  how  delighted  and 
happy  we  were  to  learn  that  you  became 
the  Colonel-in-Chief  of  the  4th/7th  Royal 
Dragoon  Guards,  the  Cavalry  Regiment, 
and  I  know  how  proud  they  would  be". 

"I,  on  behalf  of  every  St.  Dunstaner  and 
member  of  staff,  who  so  carefully  watch 
over  our  interests,  am  proud  and  grateful 
to  you  for  being  with  us  today". 

The  Duchess  spoke  only  briefly  in 
reply — she  spoke  at  greater  length  later  at 
Ian  Fraser  House — but  she  told  her  listen- 
ers that  she  had  wished  to  visit  St.  Dun- 
stan's  for  some  time.  "St.  Dunstaners  are 
world  famous  for  their  courage  and  the 
way  in  which  they  accept  life,  taking  it  in 
both  hands,  to  become  an  example  to  us 
all",  she  said. 

There  was  a  large  crowd  outside  wait- 
ing to  greet  the  Duchess  of  Kent  as  she 
left  for  luncheon  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 

The  mist  had  lifted  and  the  sun  joined 
the  welcome  for  the  Duchess  as  she 
arrived  at  Ian  Fraser  House  shortly  after 
12.30  p.m.  This  proved  a  splendid  augury 
to  a  most  successful  and  enjoyable  visit. 

A  chat  with  David  Bell  in  Ovingdean's  lounge. 


Her  Royal  Highness  admires  the  bouquet  presented  by  Blodwyn  Simon 


Her  Royal  Highness  was  greeted  by  Mr. 
Garnett-Orme,  who  presented  Matron  A. 
Pass  and  Miss  Y.  Guilbert.  Our  Chairman 
showed  Her  Royal  Highness  the  memorial 
plaque  to  the  late  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale, 
in  the  entrance  hall. 

Both  staff  and  residents  were  waiting  in 
the  Lounge  and  many  had  the  honour  and 
pleasure  to  be  addressed  by  Her  Royal 
Highness.  It  was  very  clear  from  her 
questions  and  comments  that  her  know- 
ledge and  interest  were  of  a  high  order. 

After  some  warm  words  of  welcome 
from  Mr.  Garnett-Orme,  in  which  he  said, 
"We  hope  you  will  enjoy  seeing  some  of 
the  work  our  organisation  does.  Your 
interest  in  disabled  ex-service  men  and 
women  is  well  known.  Some  of  our  St. 
Dunstaners  have  had  the  honour  of  meet- 
ing you  at  those  much  enjoyed  parties 
which  you  give — The  "Not  Forgotten" 
Association. 

"St.  Dunstaners  have  served  the  Crown 
since  1915  in  all  theatres  of  war  and  in 
peace-keeping  operations.  Our  family  is 
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In  the  Carpentry  workshop.  Bob  Ashmore  and 
Mr.  Patterson,  instructor,  meet  the  Duchess. 


Below— In  the  indoor  bowling  rink.  Her  Royal  Highness  talks  to  Mr  and  Mrs.  Dick  Brett 


Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  presents  an  inscribed  shield  and  a  mosaic  fruit  plate. 

spread  across  the  globe  to  those  countries 
which  used  to  be  coloured  red  on  our  map. 
Only  a  few  of  us  are  fortunate  to  be  here 
today  and  welcome  you  in  person.  I  know 
that  every  member  of  our  family,  St.  Dun- 
staners,  their  wives  and  the  widows, 
would  wish  to  join  in  that  welcome. 

"We  are  very  lucky  in  having  a  splendid 
staff  and  voluntary  helpers.  I  know  I  speak 
for  everyone  when  I  say  we  are  very 
grateful  for  your  coming — thank  you  very 
much  indeed". 

The  Duchess  of  Kent  replied,  (the 
actual  recorded  speech  may  be  heard  on 
the  Talking  Review  cassette)  "I  thought 
I'd  just  like  to  tell  you  that  the  traditions 
you  carried  out,  the  service  you  paid  in 
two  world  wars,  is  still  being  carried  on  by 
young  members  who  join  the  forces.  I  was 
in  Northern  Ireland  three  days  ago  and 
you  would  be  very,  very  proud  of  the 
young  men  who  followed  in  your  foot- 
steps and  who  are  out  there. 
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Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre  presents  Bob  Osborne,  Chairman,  Brighton  Club,  and  Mrs.  Osborne. 

Below — Conducting  the  Brighton  Club  draw,  the  Duchess  presents  a  prize  to  Eddie  Quinn. 

"The  traditions  you  started,  they  are 
following,  they  really  are.  So,  I  think  you 
can  take  great  pride  in  that  fact.  They 
know  about  you  ;  you  are  known  through- 
out the  world  for  your  courage,  for  your 
independence.  St.  Dunstan's  is  known 
throughout  the  world. 

"It  is  because  you  have  this  indepen- 
dence, you  are  able  to  laugh  and  joke  and 
make  a  life  for  yourselves  after  your 
injuries.  That  is  why  you  are  well-known 
and  an  example  to  the  young  men  who 
join  the  forces  now.  I  feel  very  honoured 
and  proud  to  have  met  so  many  of  you 
today.  Thank  you  so  much". 

It  was  with  great  fervour  that  the 
assembly  rose  to  toast  Her  Royal  High- 
ness, the  Duchess  of  Kent.  The  party  then 
retired  to  the  Winter  Garden,  where,  before 
sitting  down  to  lunch,  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Dacre,  Norman  French,  Head  of  the  Em- 
ployment, Research  and  Homecrafts  De- 
partment,   David    Castleton,    Public    Re- 

13 


sr 


M. 


With  a  parting  word  for  Commandant  Lawrence  Fawcett.  Her  Royal  Highness  leaves  Ian  Fraser 
House  at  the  conclusion  of  her  visit. 


lations  Officer,  Raymond  Hazan,  Assis- 
tant Public  Relations  Officer,  Gordon 
Smith,  House  Physiotherapist,  and  Philip 
Duffee,  Braille  Instructor,  were  presented. 
The  specialite  de  la  maison  was  an  apple 
pie  decorated  with  the  Yorkshire  Rose  in 
honour  of  our  guest. 

In  an  hour  that  seemed  all  too  brief,  the 
Duchess  went  on  to  examine  the  work  and 
play  of  St.  Dunstan's,  under  the  guidance 
of  Commandant  Fawcett  and  Matron 
Pass.  This  began  with  a  chat  to  some  of 
the  women  St.  Dunstaners  in  Wing  2, 
where  Blodwyn  Simon  presented  a  bou- 
quet. Miss  Guilbert  then  showed  the 
Duchess  round  the  training  classes, 
typing,  audio  typing,  Braille,  mobility  and 
workshops. 

In  spite  of  recent  problems,  the  swim- 
ming pool  and  bowling  green  were  in 
action,  though  time  was  too  short  for  any 
challenges  to  be  taken  up  The  Duchess 
was  very  impressed  with  the  display  of 
mobility  aids,  gadgets  and  the  talking 
calculator  demonstrated  by  Norman 
French. 


At  this  point,  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  pre- 
sented to  Her  Royal  Highness  an  inscribed 
shield  bearing  the  badge  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
and  a  multi-coloured,  mosaic  fruit  plate 
made  under  instruction  in  the  training 
wing.  Mr.  Bob  Osborne,  wearing  his 
badge  of  office  as  Chairman  of  the 
Brighton  Club,  was  presented  by  Mrs. 
Dacre  and  welcomed  the  visitors  to  the 
club  room,  where  members  were  busy  at 
bridge,  dominoes  etc.  The  party  left  the 
annexe  to  three  rousing  cheers  from  the 
club. 

So  many  people  are  governed  by  a  rail- 
way time-table,  and  today  was  no  excep- 
tion The  3.45  royal  coach  to  Victoria  was 
waiting.  The  sun  still  shone  down  on  the 
crowd  assembled  at  the  front  of  the  house 
to  wish  the  Duchess  'bon  voyage'.  Bear- 
ing her  bouquet  of  flowers,  a  smiling 
Duchess  of  Kent  thanked  our  President, 
Chairman  and  Commandant  and  asked  if 
she  could  come  back  again  next  year.  The 
interest  she  showed,  the  warm,  sincere 
words  she  addressed,  will  ensure  that  any 
future  visit  will  be  as  delightful  as  this  day. 
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Gardening  Supplicant 

No.  007  Edited  by    Herb  Green' 

"The  garden  should  be  arranged  so  as  to 
enhance  the  natural  beauty  of  landscape 
and  local  flora."  The  natural  landscape 
comprised  a  virgin  patch  of  some  250 
square  yards,  bordered  by  unparallel  stone 
walls.  This  gave  the  well-known  feeling  of 
always  tackling  the  garden  the  morning 
after  the  night  before;  nothing  seemed 
straight,  and  no  corner  at  right  angles.  A 
mass  of  thick,  deeply  rooted  weeds  made 
up  the  floral  contribution. 

My  interpretation  of  the  term,  "prepare 
your  ground",  was  how  to  justify  to  the 
wife  the  expense  of  getting  someone  else 
to  do  it.  But,  with  below  the  belt  remarks 
such  as,  "It  will  get  the  fat  off  you",  there 
was  no  alternative  but  to  don  clogs  and 
grasp  fork  firmly  in  the  right  hand.  And  I 
do  mean  clogs  literally,  as  the  wooden 
sole  offers  fine  protection  to  the  foot  when 
leaping  on  spade  or  fork  in  order  to  drive 
it  into  a  concrete  baked  earth. 

Ever  heard  of  the  lost  mountain?  I  can 


tell  you  where  they  buried  it.  The  fork 
ended  up  looking  like  a  drunken  scare- 
crow; spikes  sticking  out  all  over  the 
place  and,  standing  proudly  in  one  corner 
of  the  garden,  a  mound  of  stones  that 
Sherpa  Tensing  would  delight  in  practis- 
ing on.  I,  meanwhile,  had  to  practise  side- 
stepping the  manhole  cover  which  stood 
a  foot  proud  of  the  ground  level,  bicycles, 
tricycles,  prams  and  garden  implements 
left  by  kids  who  wanted  to  "have  a  go". 

Hoses  deserve  special  mention  for,  as 
virgin  soil  breeds  life  into  plants,  so  the 
long,  rubberised  tube  becomes  alive.  It 
refuses  to  unravel  quietly  and  in  an 
orderly  manner.  Whether  it  has  taken  a 
fancy  to  me  is  hard  to  say,  but  oft  times  it 
has  crawled  up  my  leg  to  deliver  a  cold, 
wet  embrace. 

The  wheelbarrow  should  also  be 
approached  with  caution.  This  is  an 
equally  obstinate  creature  which  will  lead 
you  where  it  thinks  fit,  and  the  sonic 
beacon  will  lie  back  in  the  opposite  corner 
chuckling  quietly  to  itself  in  an  infuriating 
way. 

All  this  is  a  mere  beginning.  Ahead  lie 
the  thorny  problems  of  planting  roses  and 
shrubs,  of  heeling  in  and  pricking  out,  of 
sandpits  and  seeds.  Will  the  summer 
usher  in  vases  brimming  with  cut  flowers 
and  a  dining  table  laden  with  home- 
grown produce?  Or  is  primary  jungle 
going  to  reign  supreme  ?  Floods,  drought, 
frost,  greenfly,  blackfly,  club  root  and 
sheer  laziness  are  firm  contenders.  But 
Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day  either. 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  2543 
McAuslan  in  The  Rough 

By  George  MacDonald  Fraser 
Read  by  Stanley  Pritchard 
Reading  Time  6|  hours 
This  is  a  collection  of  seven  stories  con- 
cerning a   Highland  regiment  serving  in 
North  Africa  at  the  end  of  the  war.  One 
character  figures   prominently   in   all  the 
tales,  one  Private  McAuslan. 

McAuslan  is  a  Glaswegian  with  the  un- 
enviable title  of  the  scruffiest  soldier  in  the 
British  Army.  He  is  a  military  disaster  in  a 
kilt,  the  crummiest  wreck  in  the  Western 
Allies. 

He  is  unwashed  and  uncombed.  Every- 
thing issued  to  him  gets  broken,  lost  or 
is  otherwise  rendered  useless.  He  is  the 
butt  of  his  mates  and  the  despair  of  his 
officers. 

The  stories  are  told  by  the  luckless  Lt. 
McNeil  who  misguidedly  makes  himself 
responsible  for  this  military  misfit.  The 
book  is  very  funny  and  the  reader's  accent 
is  authentic  Scots  (or  should  it  be  Scot- 
tish ?)  —  on  occasion  just  a  little  too 
authentic  for  a  mere  Sassenach  like  my- 
self! 


Cat.  No.  123 

No  Return  Ticket 

By  Martin  Russell 

Read  by  John  Richmond 

Reading  Time  6|  hours 

William  Megson  awakes  to  find  himself 

on  a  train,  without  any  idea  of  how  he  got 

there   His  briefcase  is  stuffed  with  £7000 

in  notes  —  and  he  hasn't  any  idea  how 

that  got  there  either. 

This  is  the  intriguing  start  of  a  neat 
little  "whodunit"  which  features  neither 
murder,  nor  violence,  nor  sex  --  some- 
thing of  a  phenomenon  these  days  ! 

Arriving  at  Brighton,  he  is  irresistibly 
drawn  to  a  shabby  little  cafe  called 
Drigo's,  where  he  is  obviously  expected. 
Later  he  discovers  that  the  money  has 
been  substituted  for  bundles  of  news- 
paper. He  is  arrested  and  charged  with 
robbing  his  firm 


The  story  moves  along  quite  nicely  with 
the  finger  of  suspicion  swinging  from  one 
character  to  the  other  and  finally  pointing 
firmly  and  inexorably  at  the  real  villain  .  .  . 

The  end  is  perhaps  a  bit  predictable, 
and  the  modus  operandi  a  little  far-fetched 
but  it's  not  a  bad  read  nevertheless. 

Cat.  No.  2626 
Twice  Brightly 

By  Harry  Secombe 
Read  by  Andrew  Timothy 
Reading  Time  8  hours 
Larry   Gower   arrives   one   cold    Monday 
morning  at  a  dingy  little  North   country 
variety  theatre  to  begin  his  professional 
career  as  a  comic.  He  is  newly  demobbed, 
a      Welshman,      short-sighted      without 
glasses,   the   possessor   of   a   fine   tenor 
voice  . . .  (now  I  wonder  who  that  reminds 
me  of?) 

The  book  covers  his  first  week  on  the 
stage,  a  week  by  no  means  without  in- 
cident for  young  Larry.  But  I'd  better  not 
give  any  details,  it  might  spoil  the  fun. 

This  very  funny  book  is  peopled  with 
gorgeous  larger-than-life  theatrical  arche- 
types, like  the  temperamental  stripper  who 
has  seen  better  days,  or  the  pit  orchestra 
with  only  the  most  rudimentary  notions 
of  tune  and  time.  There's  the  large  Jewish 
agent  with  the  obligatory  fat  cigar,  the 
drunken  theatre  manager  and  the  "animal 
trainer",  a  gin-sodden  wreck  performing 
with  an  elderly,  gummy  lion.  For  good 
measure,  there's  a  marvellous  account  of 
Larry's  glorious  booze-up  with  the  lads 
from  back  home. 

A  delightful,  breezy,  bawdy,  extravag- 
anza of  lite  on  the  lower  rungs  of  the 
show  business  ladder. 

Cat.  No.  2519 
The  Dogs  of  War 

By  Frederick  Forsyth 
Read  by  Andrew  Timothy 
Reading  Time  15^  hours 
During  a  routine  survey  in  the  mountains 
of  Zangarro,   a  tiny  remote  African    Re- 
public,   huge   deposits    of    platinum    are 
discovered  The  unscrupulous  head  of  the 
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READING    TIME— continued 


mining  company,  Sir  James  Manson,  sees 
in  this  a  golden  opportunity  to  make  a 
vast  fortune  for  himself. 

The  only  obstacle  is  Kimba,  President 
of  Zangarro,  a  despotic  madman,  who, 
should  he  get  wind  of  the  discovery, 
would  exploit  itfor  his  own  financial  gain, 
Manson  decides  that  his  best  course  is 
the  overthrow  of  Kimba  who  would  be 
replaced  by  his  own  man. 

He  enlists  the  aid  of  a  small  elite  band  of 
mercenaries,  led  by  "Cat"  Shannon.  All 
arrangements  are  made  through  an  inter- 


mediary with  the  tycoon  a  shadowy  fig- 
ure in  the  background. 

But  the  mercenary  leader  is  no  fool  and 
he  makes  some  private  and  exhaustive 
enquiries  on  his  own  account. 

The  operation  against  the  Zangarran 
dictator  is  a  complete  success  —  but  there 
is  a  very  nasty  surprise  in  store  for  the 
opportunist  Manson  . . . 

An  exciting  adventure  yarn  which  com- 
bines fast-moving  action  with  a  sort  of  do- 
it-yourself  manual  on  the  purchase  of 
illicit  arms  ! 


IN   TOUCH    HANDBOOK 

Print— £1.80  from  B.B.C,  35  Marylebone 
High  Street,  London,  W1M4AA 
Braille — 80p  plus  S.A.E.  from)  Scottish 
Braille  Press,  Craigmillar  Park,  Edinburgh, 
Cassette— Send  £5.60  or  7  C  90's  to 
Charles  Cadwell,  Tape  Recording  Service 
for  the  Blind,  48  Fairfax  Road,  Farn- 
borough,  Hants.,  GU14  8JP. 
What  gadget  could  help  a  blind  person 
pour  a  cup  of  tea  ?  What  aids  might  help  a 
person  with  limited  vision  to  read  road 
signs  or  decipher  numerals  on  a  telephone 
dial  ?  Where  can  you  get  large  print  type- 
writers, playing  cards  or  bibles? 

This  revised  edition  of  the  first-ever 
handbook  on  aids  and  services  for  blind 
and  partially-sighted  people  pays  parti- 
cular attention  to  the  problems  of  residual 
vision  and  details  ways  in  which  people 
can  be  helped  to  make  best  use  of  their 
remaining  sight.  It  also  describes  fully  the 
wide  range  of  official  and  voluntary 
sources  which  offer  aids  and  services  to 
visually-handicapped  people.  It  is  de- 
signed not  only  as  a  handbook  for  people 
coping  with  the  problem  of  visual  handi- 
cap, but  also  for  doctors,  nurses,  social 
workers  and  others  engaged  in  helping 
the  blind  and  partially-sighted. 

Chapter  headings  include;  the  begin- 
ning or  the  end?,  how  to  get  help,  money, 
employment,  housing  and  homes,  every- 
day living,  in  the  kitchen,  using  residual 
vision,  getting  around,  reading  and  writ- 
ing, the  pleasures  of  listening,  leisure, 
holidays  and  travel,  parents  and  children, 
education,  additional  disabilities,  and  find 
ing  other  ways. 


MEMORIES   OF  ARMISTICE    DAY, 
1918   SOUGHT 

From  a  letter  reprinted  by  permission  of 
Mr.  Alan  Haydock,  Producer,  Talks  and 
Documentaries,  B.B.C.  Radio. 

'November  1 1  th,  1 978  will  be  the  60th 
anniversary  of  the  Armistice.  I  am  com- 
piling a  radio  programme  to  mark  that 
anniversary.  I  would  be  very  grateful  to 
hear  from  any  of  your  readers  who  have 
clear  and  vivid  memories  of  what  they 
were  doing  on  that  day,   60  years  ago  ! 

Would  anyone  wishing  to  contribute 
please  send  their  reminiscences,  by  letter 
or  on  compact  cassette,  to  the  Editor  at 
Headquarters,  who  will  forward  them  to 
the  B.B.C. 


CLUB  NEWS 


LONDON 

London  Bridge  Notes 

Ourthird  match  in  1  978forthe  Gover  Cup 
(Individuals)  was  played  at  Headquarters 
on  Saturday,  4th  March.  The  results  were 
as  follows : 

R.  Stanners  and  Partner  71 

J.  Majchrowicz  and  V.  Kemmish  65 

R.  Armstrong  and  M.  Tybinski  65 

J.  Hukand  B.  Allen  61 

J.  Carney  and  H.  Meleson  61 

P.  Nuyens  and  F.  Dickerson  55 

ENTERTAINMENTS  SECTION 

Our  next  dance  will  be  held  on  8th  April. 

Bob  Osborne 
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BRIGHTON 

Bowling  Notes 

We  are  all  delighted  that  our  bowling 
green  has  been  repaired  and  is  now  fully 
operational.  The  winter  aggregate  for  the 
Sir  Michael  Ansell  Cup,  which  is  now 
being  continued,  has  produced  some  keen 
competition. 

We  enjoyed  a  grand  afternoon's  bowl- 
ing, as  well  as  a  lovely  day  out,  as  guests 
of  the  Worthing  Bowling  Club  on  8th 
March,  and  now  we  are  all  looking  for- 
ward to  our  summer  fixtures. 

A.  ROBINSON 
Chairman 

BRIDGE  SECTION 

Our  two  monthly  competitions  were  held 

on  12th  and  18th  February,  respectively. 

The  results  of  the  Pairs  match  were  as 

follows: 

North-South 

1st    B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover    53.5% 

2nd    R.  Fullardand  Mrs.  McPherson 

53.0% 

East-West 

1st    F.Griffee  and  Mr.  Barker    69.0% 

2nd   C.Walters  and  Dr.  Goodlad      54.0% 

The    results    of    our    second    Individual 

match  were  as  follows  : 

W.  Phillipsand  W.  Lethbridge  82 

J.  Padley  and  M.  Clements  68 

F.  Griffee  and  A.  Dodgson  66 

C.  Walters  and  P.  McCormack  49 

R.  Fullard  and  W.  Burnett  44 

W.  LETHBRIDGE 


Grandparents 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bernard  Blacker  of  Peace- 
haven,  on  the  birth  of  their  grandson, 
Craig  Stuart,  who  was  born  on  February 
4th  to  their  daughter,  Sandra,  and  her 
husband,  Stuart. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert  Green  of  Portslade,  on 
the  birth  of  a  grandson,  Anthony  George, 
born  on  28th  January,  to  their  daughter, 
Diana,  and  son-in-law. 

Mr.  Timothy  Kirk  of  Lancing,  on  the 
birth  of  his  tenth  great  grandchild,  Jenny 
Elizabeth,  born  to  his  grand-daughter, 
Brenda. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Perfect  of  Yealmp- 
ton,  Devon,  on  the  birth  of  their  third 
grandchild,  Daniel  Alexander,  born  on 
28th  February,  to  their  son,  David  Max- 
well, and  daughter-in-law,   Ursula 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Ripley  of  West 
Wimbledon,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandchild,  Thomas,  born  on  21st  Jan- 
uary, to  their  son,  Jonathan,  and  his  wife, 
Stella. 

Mr.  William  Rowland  of  Lambeth,  on 
the  birth  of  another  grandchild,  Mark 
Daniel,  born  to  his  grand-daughter,  Sally, 
on  6th  January. 

Mr.  Emrys  Tucker  of  Dulwich,  on  the 
birth  of  his  grand-daughter,  Susanna 
Claire,  born  on  12th  February,  to  his 
daughter,  Patricia,  and  son-in-law,  John 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs  Eric  Foster,  of  Barnsley,  are 
pleased  to  announce  that  their  daughter. 
Hilary  Margaret,  was  married  to  Gerard 
Anthony  Galvin  on  11th  February,  at  St 
Mary's  Church,  Barnsley 

Pearl  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  Legge  of  Bristol,  who  celebrated 
their  Pearl  Wedding  on  31  st  January. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to  : 

Mrs.  Emily  McClarnan  of  Poulton-le- 
Fylde,  whose  brother  died  in  December, 
1977. 

Mr.  Parkinson  of  Blackpool,  on  the 
death  of  his  mother  who  died  suddenly 
on  5th  March 

Mr.  Arthur  Waters  of  Sevenoaks,  whose 
wife,  Marjorie,  died  on  1  2th  February 
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FAMILY  NEWS  continued 
Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

James  Legge,  M.C.S.P.,  of  Bristol,  who 
was  presented  with  a  fine  quality,  eight- 
day  carriage-type  clock  in  recognition  of 
almost  32  years  service  in  the  Physio- 
therapy Department  of  Rolls  Royce  Ltd., 
Bristol.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Legge  both  attended 
the  Presentation  Ceremony  on  5th  Jan- 
uary. 

Joseph  Wake  of  Barrow-in-Furness, 
who  was  presented  with  a  gold  watch  in 
July,  1977,  for  40  years  service  with  his 
firm,  Vickers  Armstrong. 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Robert  Farmer  Royal  Australian  Air  Force 

Robert  Farmer  of  Adelaide,  South  Australia, 
died  on  7th  February,  aged  67. 

He  served  as  a  leading  aircraftsman  in  the 
Royal  Australian  Air  Force  from  April  1942  until 
June  1946. 

Mr.  Farmer  was  South  Australian  President  and 
National  Vice-President  of  St.  Dunstan's,  Aus- 
tralia. His  great  interest  in  life  was  bowling  and  in 
the  1976/7  bowls  season,  he  was  remarkably 
successful,  winning  the  Gold  Medal  in  the  first 
World  Blind  Bowlers  Championships. 

Early  in  1976,  he  won  the  Australian  singles 
Gold  Medal  in  the  Australian  Blind  Bowlers 
Championships  and  was  selected  to  represent 
Australia  in  the  blinded  bowlers  section  and  the 
singles  Gold  Medal. 

He  was  nominated  for  the  News  Limited  Caltex 
Oil  Sportsman  of  the  Year  Award  and  was  one  of 
the  12  finalists.  Messenger  Newspapers,  which 
has  a  circulation  of  over  300,000,  awarded  him  its 
'Man  of  the  Year'  award. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  two  daughters  and  four 
grandchildren. 

Donald  James  McDougall     Princess 
Patricia's  Canadian  Light  Infantry 

Donald  James  McDougall  of  Toronto,  Canada, 
died  on  29th  January,  aged  85. 
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During  his  service  with  the  Canadian  Army  in 
1915/16,  Professor  McDougall  lost  his  sight  at 
the  battle  of  CourceletteandcametoSt.  Dunstan's 
where  he  studied  physiotherapy,  passing  out  with 
distinction. 

After  some  years  as  an  Instructor  in  physio- 
therapy, he  went  to  Toronto  University  in  1922, 
where  he  did  so  well  that  he  not  only  obtained  his 
degree,  but  also  won  a  special  Rhodes  Scholar- 
ship to  Balliol  College,  Oxford.  He  left  Oxford  with 
a  First  Class  Honours  Degree  in  History  and  was 
subsequently  appointed  to  the  teaching  staff  at 
Toronto  University,  ending  up  as  Professor  and 
Head  of  Department.  Professor  McDougall  re- 
tired in  1962. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Agnes,  two  sons  and  seven 
grandchildren. 

George  Edward  Porter     1st  Battalion,  the 
East  Surrey  Regiment 

George  Edward  Porter  of  Saltdean,  died  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  on  1 7th  February. 

Mr.  Porter  enlisted  in  the  1st  Battalion,  the  East 
Surrey  Regiment  in  the  last  months  of  the  First 
World  War,  when  he  was  eighteen  years  old. 
Although  wounded  in  the  face  just  three  weeks 
before  the  Armistice,  he  did  not  join  St.  Dunstan's 
until  1967,  after  his  retirement  from  the  G.P.O. 
Despite  his  ill  health  and  deafness,  Mr.  Porter 
made  seagrass  stools  of  a  very  high  standard. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Rose  Ann,  one  son  and  two 
daughters. 

David  Wicks  Woodget     London  Regiment 

David  Wicks  Woodget  of  Bournemouth,  died  on 
25th  February,  aged  79. 

Mr.  Woodget  served  as  a  rifleman  with  the 
London  Regiment  from  his  enlistment  in  1916 
until  his  discharge  in  1919.  He  joined  St.  Dun- 
stan's in  1941,  after  losing  his  sight  due  to  the 
effect  of  mustard  gas  and  phosgene  burns  re- 
ceived during  the  First  World  War. 

His  loss  of  sight  cut  short  a  promising  career  as 
H.M.  Inspector  of  Taxes  and,  on  joining  St.  Dun- 
stan's, he  undertook  a  period  of  re-training  in 
joinery  and  telephony.  For  health  reasons,  how- 
ever, he  was  unable  to  continue  as  a  telephonist 
for  very  long  and,  in  1946,  he  undertook  some 
joinery  work  and  rug-making  for  the  Stores  De- 
partment. Nevertheless,  Mr.  Woodget  was  deter- 
mined to  return  to  telephony  and,  after  a  period  of 
re-training,  he  was  employed  by  a  large  engineer- 
ing company  in  1947,  where  he  remained  until 
his  retirement  in  1  959  due  to  ill  health. 

Mr.  Woodget's  first  wife  passed  away  in  1952 
and  in  1962  he  married  Evelyn  Gertrude  Biving- 
ton,  a  St.  Dunstan's  V.A.D.,  whom  he  met  whilst 
staying  at  Ian  Fraser  House  and  who  nursed  him 
devotedly. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Evelyn  Gertrude,  and  three 
daughters  by  his  first  marriage. 
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LADY  FRASER  OF  LONSDALE.  C.B.E. 

The  loss  to  St.  Dunstan's  by  the  passing  of  Lady  Fraser  is  profound  and  so  is 
our  gratitude  to  her  for  her  unique  service  throughout  our  history. 

This  edition  of  the  Review,  with  quotations  from  some  of  the  moving 
messages  we  have  received  from  all  over  the  world  and  photographs  taken 
through  the  years,  may  reflect  our  own  cherished  memories  of  a  wonderful 
friend. 

It  will  be  my  privilege  to  pay  a  tribute  to  Lady  Fraser  at  our  Service  of 
Thanksgiving  for  her  life  and  work  at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  the  5th  May  and 
this  will  be  printed  in  the  June  Review. 
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It  is  with  great  sadness  that  we  record 
the  death  of  Lady  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  at  her 
home  in  Regent's  Park,  London,  on  18th 
March,  1  978,  at  the  age  of  87. 

Lady  Fraser  was  a  Vice-President  of  St. 
Dunstan's,  having  served  our  organi- 
sation over  the  whole  of  its  life,  dating 
back  to  its  foundation  in  1915.  As  Miss 
Irene  Mace,  she  was  Assistant  to  the  late 
Sir  Arthur  Pearson,  Bt.,  G.B.E.,  at  the  time 
when  this  great  blind  man  conceived  the 
idea  of  a  training  centre  for  the  rehabili- 
tation of  the  young  men  who  were  return- 
ing blind  from  the  battlefields  of  France. 

It  was  as  deputy  for  Sir  Arthur  that  Irene 
Mace  met  Lord  Fraser,  then  Ian  Fraser,  a 
young  officer,  newly  blinded,  in  hospital. 
In  later  years,  as  his  wife,  she  contributed 
to  his  outstandingly  successful  career,  in- 
cluding the  Chairmanship  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
his  business  interests  as  Director  of  several 
companies,  his  work  as  an  MP  and  his 
subsequent  elevation  as  one  of  the  first 
Life  Peers.  She  acted  as  her  husband's 
eyes  in  their  travels  throughout  the  world 
and  played  a  part  in  all  his  activities  at 
work  or  in  recreation. 


Lady  Fraser  also  continued  her  day  to 
day  work  with  St.  Dunstan's,  where  her 
special  interest  was  the  welfare  of  war- 
blinded  men  and  women  and  theirfamilies. 
She  was  a  Member  of  the  Executive 
Council  of  the  Royal  National  Institute  for 
the  Blind  and  was  a  Vice-President  of  that 
organisation.  Her  influence  on  work  for 
the  blind  in  this  country  and  abroad  has 
been  immense  and  was  recognised  by  her 
appointment  as  a  Commander  of  the 
Order  of  the  British  Empire. 


Our  President,  Colonel  Sir  Michael 
Ansell,   C.B.E.,   D.S.O.,   D.L.   writes: 

Throughout  the  world,  every  blinded 
ex-service  man  and  woman  will  mourn 
the  passing  of  Lady  Fraser.  Nevertheless, 
we  will  be  happy  with  our  memories  of  all 
she  did  for  us  who  were  blinded. 

It  was  in  1915,  that  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
founded  St.  Dunstan's.  How  fortunate  it 
was  that  his  personal  assistant  was  a 
V. AD  .  Miss  Irene  Mace.  It  was  she  who 
carried  a  letter  from  Sir  Arthur  to  the 
newly   blinded   Captain   Ian   Fraser,   later 


COVER  PICTURE:  A  portrait  of  Lady  Fraser  of  Lonsdale.  CBE 


".  .  .  And  we  lived  happily  ever  after",  wrote  Lord  Fraser.  Through  this  photograph,  taken  in  the  garden 
of  the  Frasers'  home  in  Regent's  Park,  shines  the  quality  of  their  marriage. 


Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale.  That  visit  was  to 
mean  much  to  many  of  us. 

Ian  Fraser  always  remembered  how, 
when  he  was  in  hospital,  still  rebellious, 
two  things  happened  to  him  of  the 
greatest  importance.  One  was  the  visit  of 
Irene  Mace  and  the  other  was  the  message 
she  brought  from  Sir  Arthur  with  his 
invitation  to  go  to  St.  Dunstan's.  "I 
accepted  the  invitation  and  entered  a  new 
world.  I  fell  in  love  at  the  first  sound  of 
Irene  Mace.  Her  charm,  her  personality, 
her  true  sympathy.  She  is  now  my  wife". 

In  the  world  of  the  blind,  she  knew  every 
single  one  of  us  St.  Dunstaners;  she 
understood  our  problems  in  an  uncanny 
way;  she  was  always  there  to  help  and 
encourage  us  as  she  had  helped  and  en- 
couraged her  husband.  I,  like  every  St. 
Dunstaner,  received  her  sympathy  and 
help  in  times  of  distress. 

We  shall  all  miss  her,  but  how  fortunate 
we  are  to  have  known  her.  We  will  live 
with  many  happy  memories  of  all  she  did 
for  us. 

Above :  On  an  early  royal  occasion.  Lady  Fraser,  then  Irene  Mace,  can  be  seen  standing  behind 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  as  he  talks  with  Princess  Mary  {afterwards  Princess  Royal)  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
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Below.  Campaigning  at  Morecambe  in  Sir  Ian  Fraser  s  constituency.  Lady  Fraser  reads  the  local  news. 


Coxing  Lord  Fraser's  boat  on  Regent's  Park  Lake. 

Our    Chairman,    Mr.    Ion    Garnett- 
Orme,  wrote  for  the  Daily  Telegraph: 

Blinded  ex-servicemen  and  women  of 
the  Commonwealth  and  allied  countries 
are  sadly  recognising  the  end  of  an  era. 
The  death  of  Lady  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  has 
followed  three  years  after  that  of  her 
husband.  Throughout  their  wonderful 
partnership,  'Chips'  accompanied  Ian 
Fraser  everywhere,  the  perfect  wife  and 
escort  for  a  blind  man,  contributing  so 
much  to  his  wide  interests  and  great 
success  in  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  in 
business,  in  world  travel  (particularly  in 
South  Africa)  and  even  when  rowing, 
riding  or  fishing. 

Her  powers  of  judgement  and  wise 
decision,  her  sympathy  and  understand- 
ing, and  the  warmth  of  her  friendship  were 
extended  to  all  she  met.  Most  especially, 
she  gave  unstintingly  of  herself  to  St. 
Dunstan's  from  its  creation  in  1 91 5,  when 
she  was  personal  assistant  to  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson,  Bt.,  our  Founder,  throughout 
Lord  Fraser's  fifty-three  years  as  Chairman 
and  continuing  into  her  widowhood.  Ian 
wrote :  "She  has  had  more  influence  over 
the  affairs  of  St.  Dunstan's  than  any  other 
woman,  possibly  than  any  other  in- 
dividual". Our  blinded  ex-servicemen  and 


women  —  and  their  wives  and  families  — 
valued  and  loved  'Chips'  Fraser  as  a 
unique  friend.  Her  place  will  never  be 
filled. 

Her  friends  wrote: 

Extracts  from  messages  received  at  Headquarters. 
. . .  a  woman  of  great  compassion  and 
courage  with  a  capacity  for  friend- 
ship equalled  by  few. 

Her  patience,  sympathy  and  under- 
standing and  her  inexhaustible 
energy  worked  miracles  with  all  of 
us  during  those  early  days  of  de- 
pression and  doubt. 

She  had  a  life  of  fulfilment . . . 

.  .  .  knowing  her  for  a  short  time  was 
quite  long  enough  to  realize  her  in- 
domitable courage  and  her  unceas- 
ing dedication  . . . 

.  .  .  her  compassionate  and  genuine 
concern  for  each  and  every  St.  Dun- 
staner . . . 

.  .  .  Lady  Fraser  was  a  symbol  of  all 
St.  Dunstan's  stood  for  .  . . 

Many  will  mourn  her  passing,  but 
rejoice  at   her  very  wonderful    life. 


Lady  Fraser  with  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  at  the  re-opening  of  Ian  Fraser  House  and,  below,  talking 
with  St.  Dunstaner,  Bob  Lloyd,  at  the  1974  Southampton  Reunion. 
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CAPETOWN  MEMORIAL  TO 
LORD  FRASER 

When  the  new  Civic  Centre  opens  in 
Cape  Town,  there  will  stand  in  its 
entrance  hall  a  proud  memorial  to  its 
friend,  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale.  During 
an  informal  ceremony  in  March,  Mrs. 
Opperman,  Chairman  of  St.  Dunstan's 
(South  Africa),  handed  over  the  low  relief, 
bronze  replica  of  the  Westminster  Mem- 
orial to  the  Mayor,  Mr.  Ted  Mauerberger. 
The  profile  is  mounted  on  honey- 
coloured  marble  and  bears  both  Lord 
Fraser's  crest  and  the  badge  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  The  inscription  is  reproduced 
in  Braille.  Amongst  those  present  at  the 
ceremony  were,  Mr.  Christopher  Mac- 
Donald,  grandson  of  Lord  Fraser,  and 
Ernest  Krowster  and  Jan  Uitlander,  both 
of  whom  lost  their  sight  in  the  Western 
Desert.  Our  late  Chairman  was  remem- 
bered, "Not  with  weeping  and  wailing  at 
his  parting  but  with  love  for  his  memory 
and  gratitude  for  having  had  the  privilege 
of  knowing  such  a  good  man." 

SQUADRON  LEADER  B.  M.  T.  S. 
LEETE,  O.B.E.,  A.F.C. 

The  Chairman  writes: 

Squadron  Leader  Bernard  Leete,  whose 
death  is  reported  on  another  page,  served 
the  Commonwealth  in  many  ways.  He 
was  in  the  Royal  Flying  Corps  and  R.A.F. 
throughout  the  First  World  War  and 
between  the  wars  he  made  his  record- 
breaking  flight  from  London  to  Karachi 
and  worked  for  civil  aviation  in  India.  In 
the  Second  World  War  he  trained  pilots 
in  India  until  he  was  severely  injured  in 
a  crash.  In  recent  years  he  had  many 
interests,  including  voluntary  work  to 
help  his  fellow  men. 

It  is  a  St.  Dunstaner's  story  of  which 
we  may  all  be  proud.  We  offer  our  deepest 
sympathy  to  his  widow  and  family  in  their 
great  loss. 

MR.  GEOFFREY  STEPHENS 

In  the  death  of  Geoffrey  Stephens  on 
12th  April,  St.  Dunstan's  and  in  par- 
ticular the  Estate  Department,  and  those 
St.  Dunstaners  living  in  Eastern  England 
and  Scotland,  have  suffered  a  heavy 
blow.  Geoffrey  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1957,  taking  over  the  North  Eastern 
region  of  the  Estate  Department. 

During  21  years  of  devoted  service  he 
endeared  himself  to  St.  Dunstaners  from 


Great  Yarmouth  to  Elgin  and  became  a 
trusted  friend.  His  colleagues  will  miss 
him  greatly  and  the  Estate  Department  is 
the  poorer  for  his  untimely  passing.  We 
extend  our  sympathy  to  his  widow,  who 
did  so  much  for  him  in  a  "back  up" 
capacity,  and  to  his  daughter  Louise. 

MR.  VINCENT  RANGER 

The  death  occurred  recently  of  Mr. 
Vincent  Ranger  of  Ranger,  Burton  and 
Frost,  formerly  St.  Dunstan's  solicitors. 
Mr.  Ranger  was  a  close  associate  of 
Lord  Fraser.  His  father.  Sir  Washington 
Ranger,  was  a  former  Chairman  of  the 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind  and  Vice- 
President  of  St.  Dunstan's  after  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson's  death. 

TALKING  REVIEW  AVAILABLE 
TO  OVERSEAS  ST.  DUNSTANERS 

Any  overseas  St.  Dunstaners  who  own 
a  cassette  tape  recorder  and  who  wish 
to  receive  the  monthly  Talking  Review, 
should  send  their  name  and  address  to: 
The  Public  Relations  Department,  St. 
Dunstan's,  191  Old  Marylebone  Road, 
London,  NW1  5QN.  The  cassette  will  be 
despatched  by  air  mail,  provided  it  is 
returned  in  the  same  way.  The  cost  of  the 
return  should  not  be  great.  Subscribers 
should  check  with  their  own  Post  Office 
regarding  sending  the  wallet  via  con- 
cessionary air  mail.  Readers  will  be 
issued  with  two  wallets.  If  at  any  time 
both  wallets  are  in  the  post,  then  no 
new  cassette  can  be  sent  out. 

H.M.S.  Daedalus 

PLEASE  will  all  those  who  want  to  be 
considered  for  a  place  at  camp  this  year 
remember  that  I  must  have  all  applications 
by  Saturday,  20th  May,  1978.  I  know 
that  over  the  first  part  of  this  year  I  may 
have  been  difficult  to  contact  by  tele- 
phone, so  I  suggest  that  to  ensure  that 
your  application  reaches  me  in  time  that 
you  write  rather  than  telephone. 

Elspeth  Grant,  (Flat  1)  7,  Craven  Hill, 
London,  W.2.  Telephone  after  6.30  p.m. 
01-262  2723. 

BOOK  WANTED 

Would  anyone  who  has  a  copy  of  a 
book  on  the  17th  Armoured  Division 
please  contact  the  Public  Relations  De- 
partment at  H.Q. 


PENSIONS  AND 
ALLOWANCES 

Increases  in  war  pensions  and  allowances 
were  announced  by  Mr.  David  Ennals, 
Secretary  of  State  for  Social  Services,  in  a 
statement  in  Parliament  on  Wednesday, 
April  12th.  The  increases  will  take  effect 
during  the  week  commencing  13th  Nov- 
ember, 1978. 

The  basic  100%  disability  pension  will 
go  up  from  £28.60  to  £31.90  per  week, 
and  there  are  to  be  corresponding 
increases  in  most  of  the  related  allow- 
ances. Benefits  will  rise  by  about  1 1  £%. 

For  the  war  widow  who  is  under  65 
years  of  age,  the  basic  pension  will 
increase  from  £22.70  to  £25.30.  Age 
allowances  are  to  be  increased  to  £2.40 
per  week  for  the  widow  aged  between  65 
and  70  years,  and  for  the  widow  aged  over 
70  years,  the  allowance  is  to  be  increased 
to  £4.80  per  week. 

Later  in  the  year,  a  supplement  will  be 
issued  with  the  Review  giving  more  de- 
tailed information  but,  in  the  meantime, 
should  St.  Dunstaners  have  any  enquiries, 
would  they  please  address  them  to  Mr. 
L.  A.  Slade,  our  Pensions  Officer,  at  Head- 
quarters. 

Two  examples  of  the  proposed  revised 
payments  are  set  out  below  : 


Employable 


Basic  Pension 
Attendance  Allowance 
Comforts  Allowance 
Wife's  Allowance 
Child's  Allowance 


Totally  Blind 

Present  New 

£  £ 

28.60  31.90 

11.40  12.70 

4.90  5.40 

0.50  0.50 

0.38  0.38 


£45.78 

£50.88 

Unemployable 

Totally  Blind 

Present 

New 

£ 

£ 

Basic  Pension 

2860 

31.90 

Attendance  Allowance 

11.40 

12.70 

Comforts  Allowance 

4.90 

5.40 

Unemployability 

Supplement 

18.60 

20.75 

Wife's  Allowance 

11.00 

12.20 

Invalidity  Allowance 

1.15 

1.30 

£75  65 

£84.25 

BRAILINK— a  British  techno- 
logical achievement 

On  20th  March,  1978,  a  production 
engineered  model  of  a  high  technology 
aid  to  blind  employment  was  successfully 
demonstrated  by  its  developers,  Messrs. 
Clarke  &  Smith,  at  their  Surrey  Labora- 
tories. 

Styled  in  a  slim,  rigid,  brief-case,  Brai- 
link's  main  features  are  the  keyboard  and 
the  line  of  Braille  cells  for  the  entry  and 
verification  of  data.  For  example,  infor- 
mation previously  displayed  on  visual 
screens  is  presented  and  read  across  a  full 
line  of  transitory  Braille  —  no  paper  is 
involved.  The  aid  can  operate  either 
locally  or  via  tele-data  links  and  the  latter 
was  strikingly  demonstrated  by  dialling  a 
computer  centre  in  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
which  had  no  previous  knowledge  of  the 
demonstration,  and  receiving  an  imme- 
diate reply  in  Braille  from  across  the 
Atlantic. 

Major  Frank  Clarke,  Chairman  of  Clarke 
&  Smith  International,  the  well  known 
Talking  Book  manufacturers,  explained 
that  he  had  conceived  the  idea  originally 
to  reduce  the  bulk  of  Braille  books  on 
library  shelves,  but  in  the  event,  Brailink 
had  come  first,  with  support  from  the 
National  Research  Development  Corpora- 
tion. He  felt  that  the  aid  would  put  the 
U.K.  in  a  leading  international  position, 
supplying  the  need  for  the  increasing 
numbers  of  blind  persons  entering  the 
general  area  of  data  handling. 

Witnessing  the  demonstration  were 
representatives  of  Government  Depart- 
ments, the  Civil  Service  Training  College, 
the  N.R.D.C.,  the  R.N. IB.,  St.  Dunstan's, 
the  Central  Computer  Agency,  B.P.  Oil 
and  blind  computer  programmers. 

St.  Dunstan's  can  claim  some  small 
credit  for  the  furtherance  of  the  project  as 
our  Mr.  Richard  Dufton  was  instrumental 
in  bringing  it  to  the  notice  of  the  N.R.D.C, 
who  provided  finance,  and  he  has  acted 
as  adviser  to  the  N.R.D.C.  on  the  project 
since  its  inception. 

CORRECTION 

Our  obituary  in  the  April  Review  on 
George  Edward  Porter  of  Saltdean,  who 
died  on  1  7th  February,  omitted  to  mention 
that  Mr.  Porter  was  honoured  with  the 
award  of  the  Imperial  Service  Medal, 
following  40  years  service  with  the  G.P.O. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

John  Acworth  Elliman  of  Maidenhead 
Thicket,  Berks.,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
on  the  23rd  February.  Captain  Elliman 
served  in  the  Northamptonshire  Regiment 
throughout  the  First  World  War  and  was 
severely  wounded  in  1915  and  again  in 
1918.  He  is  a  retired  textile  engineer  and 
married  with  two  sons,  a  daughter  and 
grandchildren. 

John  Fletcher  Palmer  of  Okehampton, 
Devon,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  the 
3rd  April.  Mr.  Palmer  was  commissioned 
and  served  in  the  R.A.F.V.R.  in  the 
Second  World  War;  he  was  a  Prisoner  of 
War  in  Germany.  He  is  a  married  man. 


SWIM  FOR  HEALTH 

Liverpool  and  swimming  are  synony- 
mous with  the  name  of  Vi  Delaney.  So, 
when  that  city  recently  launched  a  swim 
for  health  campaign,  it  was  natural  to 
find  Vi  at  the  opening  ceremony.  After 
giving  a  demonstration  swim,  Vi  and  her 
sister,  Rene,  were  presented  with  a 
diploma  by  Anita  Lonsborough.  "We 
came  home  feeling  much  better  for  our 
swim,"  said  Vi.  Now,  if  that  isn't  proof  of 
the  value  of  the  campaign. . . . 

LAST  CHANCE 

This  is  our  last  reminder  for  applications 
for  Derby  Sweepstake  tickets.  The  clos- 
ing date  is  Wednesday,  24th  May,  so  get 
those  stamped  addressed  envelopes  in 
the  post  with  your  cheques  or  postal 
orders.  The  winning  ticket  will  cost  no 
more  than  the  "also  rans",  20p. 
St.  Dunstaners  only,  please,  apply 

The  Editor,  D.S.S.  Dept., 

1 91  Old  Marylebone  Road, 

London,  NW1  5QN. 
Draw:  London  Club,  Thursday,  1st  June. 
All  those  drawing  a  horse  will  be  notified. 


FUNJWITH  WOOD 

It's  fun,  it's  relaxing,  it's  woodcarving. 
Eric  Brocklehurst  arrived  in  the  Comox 
Valley,  Victoria,  Canada,  18  months  ago. 
He  is  now  the  instructor  of  a  wood 
carving  class  entitled,  "Fun  with  wood", 
started  recently  for  members  of  the 
Evergreen  Senior  Citizens  Club.  A  retired 
pharmacist,  he  taught  woodwork  for 
nine  years  at  Doncaster  Technical  College. 
"Brock"  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1942. 

CONGRATULATIONS 

Many  congratulations  to  Michael 
Backhurst,  son  of  Mrs.  Pamela  Backhurst 
and  the  late  Mr.  Charles  Backhurst  of 
Jersey,  on  being  sworn  in  as  an  Advocate 
at  the  end  of  February.  He  was  called  to 
the  Bar  of  England  and  Wales  in  1975. 
Michael  went  to  Victoria  College,  Jersey, 
and  then  served  with  the  Royal  Signals 
from  1965  until  1972.  We  wish  him  a 
long  and  successful  career. 

It  was  a  very  happy  day  for  Michael, 
his  parents  and  family  and  we  were 
sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  nine  days  later 
of  Mr.  Charles  Backhurst.  We  send 
deepest  sympathy  to  all  the  family. 

HOW  FALLING  SNOW  GAVE 
TOM  A  SORE  JAW 

A  postman  delivering  mail  from  the 
back  of  a  tractor  may  not  be  a  common 
sight.  But  it  was  in  Parracombe,  Devon, 
home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Daborn,  this 
winter.  On  the  Thursday  evening,  Tom 
developed  toothache  but  snow  prevented 
a  visit  to  the  dentist.  On  the  Friday,  a 
doctor,  two  policemen  and  the  driver  of 
an  army  snow-cat  vehicle  called  in  to 
see  if  all  was  well.  Tom's  face  was  now 
the  size  of  a  football,  so  the  doctor  left 
some  pain-killing  drugs. 

It  was  not  until  Monday  that  the  bull- 
dozers had  cleared  the  way  so  that  the 
Daborns  could  get  through,  and  the 
offending  tooth  was  removed.  "We  were 
O.K.  for  food;  and  we  had  just  had  half 
a  ton  of  boiler  fuel  and  10  gallons  of 
paraffin  delivered". 

DO  YOU  HAVE  SLEEPLESS 
NIGHTS? 

Please  contact  Mrs.  Lefrere  of  Men's 
Supplies,  who  has  some  copies  in  Braille 
of  the  B.M.A.  pamphlet,    "Sleeping"  for 
anyone  who  would  like  to  receive  one. 


Richard  Dufton,  Member  of  Council  presiding  over  the  Southampton  Reunion,  chats  with  Reg  Goding 


SOUTHAMPTON  REUNION 


It  was  a  brisk,  sunny  day  which  welcomed 
guests  to  the  first  of  the  U.K.  reunions  for 
1978  on  18th  March.  The  Polygon  Hotel 
always  looks  after  St.  Dunstan's  very  well. 
There  was  an  even  larger  attendance  this 
year,  with  ten  from  the  First  World  War, 
thirty-one  from  the  Second  World  War, 
and  four  from  post-war  campaigns. 

This  was  the  first  reunion  in  this 
country  at  which  Mr.  Richard  Dufton  has 
presided.  It  was  very  unfortunate  that,  due 
to  illness,  Mrs.  Dufton  was  unable  to 
accompany  her  husband.  Mr  Dufton  has 
attended  many  reunions  on  the  other  side 
of  the  cloth,  so  to  speak,  as  a  St.  Dunstaner 
himself.  After  bringing  greetings  from  the 
Council,  he  went  on  to  speak  about  the 
first  St.  Dunstan's  gathering  this  year, 
which  he  had  attended;  the  triennial 
Reunion  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  Association 
in  New  Zealand 

"I  was  met  in  Auckland  by  our  repre- 
sentative, Mr  Jim  May,  and  his  wife. 
Because  there  are  hardly  any  trains  and 
roads  are  few  and  far  between,  we  flew  to 
Nelson,  as  did  most  of  the  other  guests. 
Nelson  is  the  geographical  centre  of  New 


Zealand  and  is  named  after  Lord  Nelson, 
himself.  The  temperature  was  about  80  F, 
so  the  dress  was  informal. 

"The  reunion  was  planned  to  last  the 
whole  weekend.  But  don't  get  too  opti- 
mistic until  I've  explained  some  of  the 
geography.  It  was  as  if  Mr.  Wills  was 
holding  the  reunion  in  Carlisle;  then  the 
most  northerly  people  would  be  coming 
from  the  Shetland  Islands  and  the  most 
southerly  from  Plymouth  and  Torquay." 
He  told  us  that  after  a  luncheon  at  which  a 
taped  message  of  goodwill  from  our 
Chairman  was  played,  there  was  a  demon- 
stration of  reading  and  mobility  aids. 

A  splendid  Ball  was  organised  in  the 
evening  by  the  Returned  Servicemen 
Association,  their  equivalent  to  the  British 
Legion  A  Remembrance  and  Wreath 
Laying  Ceremony  on  the  Sunday  and  an 
A.G.M  on  the  Monday  completed  the 
triennial  Reunion 

Mr.  Dufton  then  went  on  to  describe  the 
remainder  of  his  tour  around  New  Zealand 
and  very  spectacular  it  sounded,  too. 
Finally,  he  alluded  to  the  importance  of 
personal     encounters.     "I     think     these 


JO 


relationships  were  extremely  well  and 
warmly  expressed  by  Mr.  Garnett-Orme 
in  his  recorded  message  of  friendship  and 
comradeship  to  our  friends  overseas." 

Mr.  Wills  then  stood  up  to  speak.  Before 
giving  a  few  facts  and  figures,  he 
welcomed  Mr.  Pat  Owens,  formerly  our 
Industrial  Superintendentat  Headquarters. 
He  told  us  that  there  is  now  a  total  of  1 ,1 06 
St.  Dunstaners  in  the  U.K.  comprising 
279  from  the  First  World  War  and  827  from 
the  Second  World  War  and  subsequent 
campaigns,  and  added  to  the  529 
overseas  colleagues,  this  gives  a  total 
family  of  1,635. 

Mr.  Wills  went  on  to  talk  about  the  new 
hobby  service.  Courses  are  being  run  at 
Ian  Fraser  House,  with  the  Use  of  Tools 
being    held    at    Headquarters.    Anyone 


interested  should  contact  Mr.  Norman 
French  or  Miss  Pat  Saunders  at  H.Q. 
"Gardening  is  a  popular  hobby,"  con- 
tinued Mr.  Wills,  "and  although  he  retires 
in  April,  Mr.  Robinson  will  continue  to 
advise  and  help  where  necessary.  In 
future,  the  gardening  notes  will  be 
contained  in  the  body  of  the  Review  and, 
of  course,  in  the  taped  edition." 

On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners,  Mr.  James 
Mash  of  Jersey,  rose  to  thank  firstly,  the 
staff,  especially  Miss  Lord  and  Mrs.  Lyall, 
for  organising  the  day;  secondly,  all  the 
wives  for  their  help  during  the  1  2  months 
since  the  last  reunion;  and  finally,  the 
staff  of  the  Polygon  Hotel. 

A  'guess  the  weight  of  the  Easter  egg' 
competition  and  tea  rounded  off  what 
proved  to  be  a  most  successful  start  to  the 
1978  U.K.  reunions. 


BRIGHTON  REUNION 


April  Fool's  Day  was  the  date  fixed  for  the 
Brighton  Reunion  but  fortunately,  none 
of  the  guests  thought  their  invitations 
were  hoaxes  and  around  230  people 
gathered  at  the  Hotel  Metropole  for  a 
really  happy  and  convivial  occasion.  There 
were  20  St.  Dunstaners  from  the  First 
World  War  and  75  from  the  Second  and 
later  campaigns,  with  their  wives  or 
escorts. 

They  were  greeted  by  our  Chairman, 
Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Garnett-Orme,  and  the  Guests  of 
Honour  were  the  Mayor  of  Brighton, 
Councillor  Mrs.  Hilary  Somerville,  and  her 
husband. 

After  an  excellent  lunch,  Mr.  Garnett- 
Orme  called  for  the  Silent  Toast  before  his 
speech  proposing  the  Toast  of  St. 
Dunstan's.  He  began  by  referring  to  the 
sad  news  of  the  death  of  Lady  Fraser  and 
announced  that  a  Service  of  Thanksgiving 
for  her  life  would  be  held  in  the  Chapel  at 
Ian  Fraser  House  on  May  5th.  "There,  we 
will  do  our  best  to  pay  tribute  to  her  great 
gifts  and  undying  influence  on  St. 
Dunstan's,"  he  said. 

Our  Chairman  welcomed  St.  Dunstaners 
and  their  guests,  the  Mayor  of  Brighton, 
Mr.  K.  S.  C.  Phillips,  Sussex  Grocers' 
Association,  Miss  Kathleen  Riley,  well- 
known  to  St.  Dunstaners  who  attend  the 


Lee-on-Solent  camps,  and  retired  mem- 
bers of  staff,  Mrs.  Avison,  Mrs.  Blackford, 
Mr  Rice  and   Mr.  Stevenson.    He  made 


Anniversary  waltz  for  Patricia  and  Jim 
Padley,  celebrating  their  Silver  Wedding 
at  the  Brighton  Reunion. 
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Brighton  Reunion  continued 

particular  reference  to  three  St.Dunstaners 
attending  their  first  reunion  at  Brighton, 
John  Chatfield,  Chichester,  John  Foster, 
Redhill,  and  George  Robinson,  East- 
bourne. 

There  were  enthusiastic  welcomes 
from  the  audience  for  the  staff  members 
from  Brighton  and  Headquarters  named 
by  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  and  warm  applause 
when  he  said,  "Miss  Stewart,  helped  by 
Miss  Blebta,  made  all  the  excellent 
arrangements  for  our  lunch  today  and  we 
are  very  grateful  to  them." 

Since  the  last  reunion,  Mr.  Garnett- 
Orme  said  that  Mr.  Wills  had  visited 
Canada  for  the  Reunion  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Association  of  War-Blinded  and 
Mr.  Dufton  had  been  to  New  Zealand  for 
the  reunion  there.  Both  had  been  warmly 
welcomed  and  entertained. 

Concluding,  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  said 
that  there  were  now  1 ,1  06  St.  Dunstaners 
in  this  country  and  529  overseas:  "I  can 
assure  you  that,  through  the  example  set 
by  yourselves,  our  name  and  reputation 


continues  to  be  in  the  highest  standing 
everywhere.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  give 
you  the  Toast -St  Dunstan's." 

Replying  on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners, 
Mr.  Patrick  Lowry  of  Saltdean,  said,  "Our 
annual  reunion  is  greatly  looked  forward 
to  and  gives  us  a  chance  to  meet  many 
old  friends. 

"Today  has  a  certain  tinge  of  sadness 
with  the  death  of  Lady  Fraser,  who  meant 
so  much  to  St.  Dunstan's.  It  is  said  that 
behind  every  great  man  there  is  a  great 
woman  and  Lady  Fraser  was  certainly  a 
very  great  woman." 

Mr.  Lowry  concluded  with  a  special 
expression  of  thanks  to  the  wives  of  St. 
Dunstaners  and  to  the  staff  of  St 
Dunstan's. 

In  the  afternoon  there  was  dancing  to 
Ken  Lyon's  orchestra  and  the  second 
reunion  of  1978  ended  with  the  prize 
draw  and  tea.  Outside,  the  departing 
guests  found  a  grey  day  had  been 
transformed  by  sunshine  to  match  a 
happy  occasion. 


LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From :  Andre  Brandt, 
Worcester,  South  Africa 

In  the  closing  months  of  1977,  there 
appeared  in  your  Review  an  appeal  for 
copies  of  the  Bible  in  Braille.  A  number  of 
St.  Dunstaners  have  responded  and  I  have 
received  about  70  volumes.  I  would  like  to 
express  my  heartiest  thanks  to  the  widows 
of  Reverend  Nugee  and  Mr.  Holland  for 
responding,  and  also  Mr.  Jack  Prior.  And 
also  my  most  sincere  thanks  to  Mr.  Wally 
Thomas  for  triggering  off  the  whole 
thing. 

My  name  is  Andre  Brandt  and  I  was 
born  in  Umtali,  on  the  Eastern  border  of 
Rhodesia  and  Mozambique.  I  am  almost 
18  years  old  now.  My  sight  and  hearing 
started  to  fail  when  I  was  just  over  9  years 
old. 

In  1968,  the  failure  of  my  sight  and 
hearing  forced  me  to  enter  a  school  for 
physically  handicapped  people  in  Bula- 
wayo.  But  I  only  spent  a  year  there  before 
I  was  transferred  to  this  school,  where  I  am 
in  my  last  year.  It  has  been  a  great  and 


pleasant  life  in  this  school.  I  owe  a  lot  to 
Mr.  J.  H.  Wessels,  who  has  been  guiding 
me  all  through  these  last  eight  years.  Mr. 
Wessels  made  me  into  a  veteran  wrestler 
and  taught  me  to  play  chess.  I  am  now 
very  interested  in  chess  and  a  keen  boxing 
fan.  I  also  love  to  go  camping  in  the  bush 
and  ski-ing,  as  well  as  many  other  plea- 
sures. 

Work?  Well,  I  have  been  negotiating 
with  the  Rhodesian  Army  to  get  a  job  in 
their  workshops  and  I  am  waiting  for 
comments  from  them.  If  it  isn't  successful, 
I  hope  to  be  in  a  Salisbury  industry  for 
physically  disabled  people  in  January, 
1979. 

I  must  once  again  thank  Mrs.  Holland, 
Mrs.  Nugee  and  Mr.  Prior  for  their  kind- 
ness to  me  and  wish  them  all  the  best  of 
luck.  They  have  all  done  me  a  good 
favour  and  dear  Wally  Thomas  can  loosen 
his  finger  on  the  trigger  now,  thanks  to 
you  all. 
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MOTHER   OF  THE  TALKING 
BOOKS' 

St.  Dunstaners  and  her  fellow  members  of 
the  staff  may  be  surprised  to  learn  of  Miss 
Joy  Cooch's  forty  years'  service,  because, 
since  1943,  she  has  been  an  important 
member  of  the  staff  of  the  recording 
studios  of  the  Talking  Book  Service.  In 
May  1938,  when  our  offices  were  still  in 
Regent's  Park,  she  joined  St.  Dunstan's 
Appeals  Department.  Five  years  later  she 
transferred  to  the  Talking  Books  as  secre- 
tary to  the  late  Mr.  L.  S.  Pinder  and  has 
remained  'on  detachment'  ever  since. 

After  the  bombing  of  the  offices  they 
were  the  only  staff  left  in  Regent's  Park. 
"I  remember  our  studio  was  an  old 
mortuary  and  the  engineer  was  in  the 
chapel.  Partly  due  to  the  bombing,  our 
output  of  books  in  those  days  was  25  a 
year  and,  of  course,  they  were  on  long- 
play  discs.  Now  we  produce  more  than 
250  tape  recorded  books  a  year  for  more 
than  50,000  members. 

As  secretary  to  Mr.  Don  Roskilly, 
Director  of  Talking  Books  R.N.I.B.,  Joy 
Cooch,  "I  call  myself  general  factotum", 
receives  the  books  from  the  Director  of 
Publications,  keeps  track  of  the  record- 
ings' progress  through  the  studios  and 
organises  the  readers'  schedules.  "It  is  a 
very,  very  pleasant  job.  You  meet  lots  of 
personalities  from  radio,  television  and  the 
theatre,  who  read  the  books.  You  are 
always  having  visitors  and  a  lot  of  blind 
people  come  in  to  see  us  to  join  the 
library.  Of  course  you  get  some  grumbles 


Joy  Cooch. 

but  they  keep  you  on  your  toes". 

Joy  also  copes  with  a  bunch  of  young 
sound  recording  engineers:  "They  keep 
me  young  even  if  they  do  call  me  the  little 
white  haired  old  lady  at  the  end  of  the 
corridor !" 

Their  Christmas  present  last  year  bore 
this  message:  "To  Joy-bells,  Mother  of 
Talking  Books". 


Joint    R.M.P.    and    Chichester    City 
March 

This  march  was  first  organised  by  both 
the  Royal  Military  Police  and  Chichester 
City  last  July.  By  popular  demand,  it  is 
now  being  held  annually.  The  aim  of  the 
walk  is  'to  encourage  physical  well-being 
and  maintain  the  international  spirit  of 
goodwill  and  friendship  generated  by  the 
Centenary  March.'  The  march  will  take 
place  on  Sunday,  6th  August,  1 978.  It  will 
consist  of  individuals  or  teams  of  between 
6  and  24  walking  over  the  South  Downs. 
Running  and  speed  marching  are  for- 
bidden. Participants  can  opt  for  distances 
of  40kms.  (25  mis.),  30kms,  (20  mis.), 
20kms.  (12imls.)  10kms.  (6  mis.).  A  fee 
of  £2.50  for  adults  and  75p  for  under  1 6's 


entitles  them  to  a  badge  or  certificate, 
respectively.  The  march  culminates  in  a 
full  dress  parade  through  the  streets  of 
Chichester.  Requests  for  further  details 
and  names  of  those  interested  should  be 
sent  to  Jock  Carnochan,  at  Ian  Fraser 
House. 


Amateur  Radio  Weekend 

Speakers  at  the  Amateur  Radio  Week- 
end at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  June  1 0th  and 
1 1th,  will  be  :  Mr.  Alf  Lee,  G4DQS,  on  the 
W.A.B.  Awards  and  Mr.  Eric  Letts,  G3RXJ, 
who  will  give  a  talk  and  demonstration 
on  R.T.T.Y. 

Those  wishing  to  attend  should  make 
arrangements  through  Miss  Bridger. 
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WAYS  OF  LIFE— 33 


IN  HIS  MIND'S  EYE 
Eric  Foster 


Talking  to  David  Castleton 


Barnsley  General  Hospital  is  situated  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  town.  It  is  one  of 
Britain's  newest  hospitals  and  its  im- 
pressive modern  complex  of  buildings 
provides  excellent  facilities  for  patients 
and  staff. 

Turn  right  from  the  main  entrance  and 
you  will  find  yourself  in  the  Physio- 
therapy Department.  This,  the  Super- 
intendent claims,  is  as  up-to-date  as  any 
in  the  country,  and  he  should  know  be- 
cause he  planned  it. 

The  opportunity  to  plan  your  ideal 
hospital  department  doesn't  come  to 
many  physiotherapists,  still  less  to  those 
who  are  totally  blind.  Eric  Foster  has 
waited  a  long  time  for  it;  since  1946, 
when  he  was  the  only  physiotherapist  in 
a  one-room  department,  36  feet  by  18. 

Eric's  involvement  with  the  planning 
came  about  when  he  pointed  out  to  the 
Hospital  Manager  that  there  was  no 
physiotherapist  on  the  Planning  Board  of 
the  new  hospital.  "Within  a  week  I  was 
called  in  and  I  found  they'd  already 
planned  the  department  and  when  I  went 
through  it,  I  literally  tore  it  to  pieces,  so 
they  gave  me  the  board  and  let  me  get  on 
with  it". 

As  Eric  could  not  draw  his  plans,  his 
brother  made  a  model,  "A  lovely  model  in 
ply-wood  and  bits  of  wood  and  wire.  We 
made  the  model  and  I  took  that  to  the 
committee  So  we  went  in  and  I  got  this  — 
planned  out  all  the  office,  reception,  con- 
sultant areas  and  things  like  this". 


Claire,  a  young  patient  with  cerebral  palsy,  has 
to  learn  co-ordination  and  mobility. 

The  Department  has  a  hydrotherapy 
pool,  "That  wasn't  as  big  as  I  would  have 
liked.  However,  they  did  lengthen  it  and 
made  it  wider  by  a  couple  of  feet.  It  is 
thirteen  foot  square  exactly."— a  splendid 
gymnasium  and  treatment  area  equipped 
with  shortwave,  ultrasonics,  interferential, 
ultra  violet, —"You  name  it  and  we've 
got  it". 

For  Eric  Foster,all  this  is  the  culmination 
of  his  ambitions.  "This  is  my  objective,  to 
build  up  the  physiotherapy  service  in  this 
town  comparable  with  areas  beyond  us. 
Over  32  years  I've  seen  a  lot  of  changes 
and  a  lot  of  controversy.  I've  been  in  a  lot 
of  arguments  but  its  all  based  on  building 
up  the  physiotherapy  service". 

Barnsley  born  and  bred,  he  was  23 
when  he  was  totally  blinded  in  Tunisia  in 
1943.  Before  he  lost  his  sight  he  had 
planned  a  career  in  technical  drawing ;  at 
Church  Stretton  he  chose  physiotherapy. 

"It  was  Bob  Evans,  a  friend  of  mine, 
who  really  pushed  me  into  physiotherapy." 
After  three  year's  training  in  London,  he 
qualified  in  1  946  and  returned  to  Barnsley. 
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Manipulation  treatment  for  muscle  wastage  by  the  head  of  the  department 


"I  never  intended  to  stay  in  Barnsley.  I 
really  came  because  there  was  no  physio- 
therapist here.  During  holidays  from 
physiotherapy  school  I  did  a  bit  of  part- 
time  work  at  the  hospital,  so  actually  when 
I  qualified  there  was  a  job  waiting  for  me". 

That  was  in  the  small  room  in  the  town 
centre  and,  after  1950,  in  larger,  but  still 
old  premises  in  Queens  Road,  "For 
twenty  years  we  hadn't  above  one  other 
physiotherapist  and  for  most  of  that  time 
there  was  only  a  nurse  and  myself.  We 
were  treating  about  200  patients  a  day 
then  but  a  lot  of  them  were  just  heat  treat- 
ment —  ultra  violets  —  and  we  used  to 
send  them  up  to  the  gym  en  masse.  We 
had  a  gym  but  it  wasn't  in  the  department. 
It  was  an  old  dance  hall  belonging  to  a  big 
restaurant". 

In  1947,  Eric  was  improvising  facilities 
again,  borrowing  the  public  swimming 
baths  to  treat  children  who  had  succum- 
bed to  the  polio  epidemic,  "We  got  it  here ; 
it  lasted  until  about  1  949.  At  that  time  we 
had  as  many  as  a  hundred  children  come 
into  my  department". 


"They  varied  from  just  a  small  foot  gone 
— just  a  single — muscle  to  literally  the 
whole  body.  We  used  to  have  to  carry 
some  of  them  into  the  water.  Ted  Foster, 
no  relation,  was  manager  in  those  days. 
He  was  very  keen  and  he  used  to 
come  in  himself  and  help  with  the 
children.  That  was  when  the  baths  were 
closed  to  the  public.  Parents  brought  their 
children.  There  weren't  a  lot  of  cars  but, 
nonetheless,  people  brought  them  in 
prams  or  walked  and  carried  them.  We 
used  to  call  in  the  parents  a  lot  —  get  them 
in  the  water  so  that  the  bath  was  one  mass 
of  people". 

An  almost  impossible  task  for  a  blind 
man  to  supervise,  I  suggested  to  Eric  : 
"Well,  that  didn't  appear  to  be  any  trouble 
to  me  at  all.  I  went  around  from  individual 
to  individual  and  I  used  to  call  out  by 
name". 

Now,  in  his  fully  equipped  department, 
Eric  is  District  Physiotherapist,  head  of  a 
staff  of  25,  including  1  7  qualified  physio- 
therapists. He  is  more  proud  of  his  depart- 
ment than  of  his  own  achievements  in 
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Treatment  being  carried  out  in  the  hydrotherapy  pool. 


heading  it.  He  has  reached  his  position  by 
hard  work  and  he  sets  this  example  to  his 
staff :  "I  do  it  by  example  I  try  to  get  stuck 
into  as  much  work  as  they  do  and  still  do 
the  office  work.  I  am  able  to  deal  with  the 
administrative  side  because  the  authorities 
have  given  me  the  staff  to  do  the  job.  I 
find  now,  over  the  years  of  experience, 
that  everybody  recognises  that  if  I  am 
talking  about  a  nut  and  bolt,  I  know  it's  a 
nut  and  bolt.  Nobody's  going  to  say, 
'Well,  he  can't  see  what  he's  talking 
about'.  All  the  hospital  people,  particularly 
the  senior  people,  if  they  want  to  discuss 
anything  they'll  come  to  me". 

Perhaps  they  go  to  him  because  they 
know  they  will  get  a  straight  answer,  as 
the  head  of  the  hospital  staff  did  when  he 
asked  Eric  Foster  how  he  would  feel 
about  taking  the  appointment  of  Head  of 
Department :  "I  said,  'Well,  Sir,  if  you  want 
my  candid  opinion  :  if  I  had  a  choice  of 
picking  between  a  good  blind  man  and  a 
good  sighted  one,  I  should  have  to  pick 
the  good  sighted  one'.  Asked  if  he  thought 


he  could  manage  the  job  if  he  got  it,  Eric's 
answer  was  an  unequivocal  yes,  and  he 
got  the  job. 

It  is  a  hard,  competitive  world  for  a 
blind  physiotherapist,  "Every  time  you 
handle  any  patient,  the  first  thing  you  have 
to  do  is  to  prove  to  that  patient  that  you 
can  do  the  job.  This  has  never  to  be  far 
from  your  mind.  The  second  thing  is  to 
prove  to  your  patient  that  you  are  com- 
petent. For  instance,  one  of  the  things 
that  annoys  me  is  if  I  am  groping  around 
in  the  cubicle  for  equipment  and  it's  not 
there.  Now  if  there's  a  new  patient  here 
and  he  sees  me  groping  all  over,  what's 
he  going  to  think  ? 

"I've  got  helper  staff  who  clean  up,  tidy 
up,  and  put  things  away  as  soon  as  they 
are  dropped.  As  I  say  to  my  staff:  'If  it's 
easy  for  me  then  it  must  be  easy  for  you". 

A  blind  physiotherapist,  says  Eric,  must 
know  his  department,  "You  haven't  to  be 
afraid  of  moving  about  —  personal 
mobility  is  absolutely  vital  and  the  asset 
of  my  new  department  is  that  I  built  it  on 
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Supervising  the  work  of  a  remedial  gymnast  in  the  well-equipped  gymnasium 


the  drawing  board  so  there's  no  corner 
secret  to  me". 

Not  only  does  Eric  know  his  depart- 
ment, he  knows  his  staff,  and  how  to 
handle  the  situations  that  arise  in  super- 
vising their  work,  "I  always  say  that  a 
good  general  plans  his  retreat,  so  I  try  not 
to  put  my  foot  in  it  unless  I  can  get  it  out. 
Many's  the  time  I've  wanted  to  give  a 
physiotherapist  a  damn  good  rollicking 
but  I've  found  from  experience  it's  much 
better  to  hold  your  tongue  and  very 
gradually,  later  on,  you  can  get  a  point 
put  over". 

"Like  a  young  lady  I  caught  off  guard. 
She  was  treating  a  hip.  She  knew  it  was 
not  the  orthodox  method  but  she  soon 
told  me  so.  It  wasn't  and  it  was  wrong  but 
I  wouldn't  contradict  her  in  front  of  the 
patient  and  I  left.  I  shall  say  to  her  later  on, 
'I  wouldn't  make  a  habit  of  that.  It's  all 
right  as  an  experiment  but  you  weren't 
achieving  much.  The  poor  patient  was 
lying  on  her  side  —  uncomfortably'  ". 

Eric  Foster  had  only  placed  one  hand  on 


the  patient,  how  could  he  know  how  she 
was  lying,  I  asked  ? 

"I  saw  her". 

"How  did  you  do  that  ?" 

"Well,  I  did.  She  was  lying  on  her  left 
side". 

"I  didn't  see  you  touch  her." 

"I  saw  enough  of  it.  I  only  have  to  put 
my  hand  on  a  patient  and  I  can  tell.  You 
see  I  can  also  see  if  that  physiotherapist  is 
pleasant,  happy,  smiling,  or  miserable.  I 
call  it  environment.  It  isn't  just  the  tone  of 
voice,  it's  the  pressure  built  up  by  antag- 
onism, resentment,  or  —  for  instance  —  I 
can  'see'  if  a  person  is  smiling". 

Eric  has  no  perception  of  light,  but  in 
his  mind's  eye,  "I  can  see  every  move  they 
make".  And  in  his  mind's  eye  he  has  his 
ideal  department,  "I  think  my  disability 
has  always  made  me  recognise  the  weak- 
ness of  being  a  patient.  I  hate  to  upset  the 
patient  or  have  them  in  any  way  incon- 
venienced. I  know  we  could  go  to  the 
point  where  we  spoil  them  and  we  try  not 
to  do  that". 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column 


The  days  and  weeks  pass  very  quickly 
and  it  seems  that  as  soon  as  I  have  got  one 
lot  of  notes  done,  it  comes  round  to  the 
next  month.  I  certainly  am  not  complain- 
ing as  I  like  to  do  them,  but  the  same  is 
true  in  the  garden  ;  that  time  is  so  short  to 
get  all  the  jobs  done. 

Most  things  will  be  late  this  season  all 
over  the  country,  as  the  weather  has  been 
so  unpredictable  and  rather  on  the  bad 
side  with  so  much  moisture  about,  getting 
on  to  the  soil,  and  getting  it  ready  has 
been  awkward.  I  know  that  where  I  live, 
the  earth  will  be  wet  for  a  long  time  and 
the  only  way  for  me  to  warm  it  up  has 
been  by  using  cloches. 

A  good  many  items  can  be  raised  in 
boxes  for  later  planting  but  many  veget- 
ables have  to  go  in  their  permanent 
positions.  But,  as  I  have  often  said,  do  not 
despair  as  later  sowings  often  give  better 
crops. 

Many  new-fangled  garden  gadgets 
keep  on  coming  out,  some  of  which  are 
quite  good  but  many  only  for  the  rich  as 
they  need  replacing  each  season  since  the 
quality  is  poor.  Don't  go  in  for  them  but 
use  the  old  and  trusty  implements  which 
you  have  got  used  to  over  the  years.  The 
artificial  fertilisers  are  a  must  these  days 
when  you  haven't  got  a  compost  heap  or 
are  unable  to  get  some  good  farmyard 
manure.  Peat  is  a  good  thing  to  give 
substance  to  the  soil  and  break  up  the 
clays  but  some  chemicals  will  have  to  be 
added  to  give  it  enough  feed  for  all  those 
vegetables,  fruit  and  flowers  to  give  good 
results  and  do  not  forget  the  fungicides 
and  insecticides  before  even  putting  in 
the  plants  or  seeds. 

Vegetables 

Most  of  those  items  grown  in  boxes 
under  frames  or  in  seed  beds  outside  can 
be  planted  out  and  to  keep  a  continuation 
of  crops,  all  items  sown  outside  last 
month  can  be  done  so  again,  especially 
salad  crops  such  as  Lettuce,  Raddish, 
Carrots  and  Peas  Also  sow  Runner 
Beans  for  a  late  crop  and  French  Beans, 
keeping  a  few  of  these  latter  back  for 
sowing  later  to  have  crops  right  through 
the  summer  and  early  autumn  Do 
remember    to    check    that    those    young 


cabbage  and  brussel  plants  are  well 
bedded  in,  especially  after  strong  winds 
have  been  around  or  birds  have  had  a  go 
at  the  leaves. 

Put  in  some  small  stakes  and  use  black 
cotton  stretched  between  them  and  over 
the  vegetables,  which  may  help  to  keep 
them  away.  There  are  one  or  two  liquid 
repellents  which  work  for  a  few  weeks 
provided  there  isn'ttoo  much  rain. 

Keep  the  hoe  going  to  combat  weeds 
and  crumble  up  the  soil  and,  though  it 
may  seem  strange  for  me  to  say  this,  in 
dry  spells  do  water  the  newly-planted 
items  and,  of  course,  water  when  they 
are  first  put  in. 

A  little  fertiliser,  such  as  Growmore,  in 
between  the  rows  will  give  them  all  a 
boost  and  it  will  last  some  time.  Use  the 
insecticides  and  fungicides  regularly  as 
a  deterrent  but  remember  to  use  as  per 
instructions  on  the  container  and  don't 
use  them  if  there  is  a  lot  of  wind  about. 
Keep  children  and  pets  out  of  the  way  at 
the  same  time. 

Tomatoes,  marrows,  pumpkins  and  the 
like  can  be  planted  out  now,  but  I  think 
that  only  those  in  the  warmer  south  and 
south-west  should  do  this  and  the 
others  wait  until  next  month  and  if 
planted  out,  give  protection  if  cold 
weather  is  forecast  or  arrives. 

Fruit 

Thin  out  the  fruit  of  newly-planted 
trees  and  give  a  mulch  of  manure  round 
the  roots,  especially  if  the  ground  is 
particularly  dry.  Give  them  a  good 
watering  before  applying  the  mulch. 

Cut  out  some  of  the  suckers  on  the 
Raspberries  and  the  runners  on  Straw- 
berries which  are  not  wanted  for  young 
plants,  should  also  be  cut  away.  Put 
some  straw  down  between  the  rows, 
especially  where  the  berries  are  to  form, 
beneath  the  flowers 

Lawns 

Carry  on  with  the  mowing  regularly 
and,  if  possible,  with  a  box,  as  one  gets 
a  much  better-looking  lawn.  In  showery 
weather,  a  little  lawn  fertiliser  scattered 
over  the  area  will  do  a  lot  of  good.  Where 
you     have    rather    a    lot    of    weeds,    a 
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Gardening  Column  continued 

combined  fertiliser/weed  killer  will  help 
to  keep  those  nuisances  under  control. 
However,  with  some  of  the  deep-rooted 
items,  such  as  dandelion,  use  a  small 
fork  and  ease  them  up  and  pull  out. 
Small  pieces  left  behind  in  the  soil  will 
give  more  dandelions. 

Spiking  the  lawn  with  a  fork  will  help 
to  get  rid  of  some  of  the  wetter  patches 
and  raking  may  help  to  keep  moss  under 
control.  Don't  forget  to  edge  those  parts 
of  the  lawn  near  the  flower  beds  with  a 
pair  of  shears;  it  does  make  things  look 
much  neater. 

Flowers 

The  borders  will  now  be  starting  to 
show  their  worth  and  all  the  hard  work 
that  you  put  in  by  pruning  the  Roses  and 
Shrubs  and  thinning  out  those  rather 
large  clumps  of  perennials,  will  be 
rewarded. 

Hardy  annuals  which  were  sown  in 
the  beds  will  be  nearly  in  flower  and  in 
some  cases,  if  they  have  grown  a  bit  tall, 
nipping  out  the  main  shoot  will  make 
them  shorter,  though  setting  back  flower- 
ing a  little  longer. 

Get  all  those  half  hardy  annuals  which 
were  raised  under  glass  and  hardened 
off,  into  their  permanent  quarters  though, 
as  I  have  said  before,  in  the  colder  and 
more  northern  areas  it  might  be  a  good 
thing  to  wait  a  little  longer. 

Tie  in  the  Sweet  Peas  as  they  grow 
and  get  stakes  in  for  the  taller  items  such 
as  Delphiniums  and  Gladioli  and  other 
items  which  are  a  little  on  the  leggy  side 
and  good  targets  for  the  winds. 

Do  remember  to  water  all  items  at 
planting  time  but  keep  other  watering 
down  to  a  minimum  and,  in  fact,  let  the 
plants  tell  you  by  their  slight  droopiness 
that  they  want  a  drink.  Give  a  fertiliser  in 
the  shape  of  pellets,  powder  or  liquid 
often  and,  as  with  the  vegetables,  use 
insecticides  and  fungicides  regularly. 

Pick  off  and  burn  any  leaves  on  Roses 
affected  by  Black  Spot  and  spray  regu- 
larly with  Benelateorsome  Rose  fungicide 
made  especially  for  this  nuisance. 

Plants  such  as  Hydrangeas  with  rather 
pale  leaves  can  be  given  a  dose  of  Epsom 
Salts  to  help  correct  the  colour.  There 
are  other  items  on  the  market  but  I  have 
found  this  a  good  cheap  substitute. 


Greenhouse 

This  section  of  the  garden  will  now  be 
pretty  full  of  all  sorts  of  items,  especially 
for  those  of  you  in  the  Northern  parts  of 
the  country  where  the  weather  hasn't  re- 
lented all  that  much  as  yet,  so  don't  be 
in  a  hurry.  Gradually  harden  off  those 
items  which  are  to  go  outside  by  leaving 
on  the  space  near  the  greenhouse  during 
the  day  and  taking  in  again  at  night. 

For  pot  plants,  it  is  not  too  late  to  give 
one  colour  in  late  winter  and  early  spring, 
and  in  any  case  there  may  be  a  bit  more 
room  when  they  have  germinated  and 
want  a  bit  more  room. 

Early  Tomatoes  will  be  giving  plenty 
of  growth  and  trusses  of  flower  and 
fruit  at  the  bottom  of  the  plant.  Remember 
that  feeding  has  to  start  at  this  stage  and 
lower  leaves  removed  to  give  more  light 
to  the  lower  trusses  in  order  to  hasten 
the  ripening. 

Other  pot  plants  will  be  growing  apace 
and  will  need  a  bit  more  water,  especially 
in  very  sunny  weather,  plus  a  liquid  feed 
at  every  other  watering. 

Take  off  the  dead  flower  heads  on  all 
plants  and  any  leaves  looking  sorry  for 
themselves  unless,  of  course,  this  has 
been  caused  by  the  invasion  of  insects  or 
one  of  those  fungus  diseases.  Check  over 
and  use  the  most  efficient  curative.  In 
fact  I  am  a  great  believer  in  giving  regular 
doses  of  insecticides  and  fungicides  under 
glass  as  the  conditions  here  are  just  right 
for  these  things  to  happen.  It  might  be  a 
good  thing  to  mix  your  insecticides  so  that 
the  creatures  don't  get  immune  to  your 
usual.  Also  burn  some  smoke  cones  but 
shut  the  place  tight  and  beat  a  hasty  re- 
treat after  lighting.  Open  everything  in  the 
morning  for  a  while  before  really  working 
inside. 

Many  permanent  pot  plants  and  well- 
growing  cuttings  could  do  with  a  lift 
into  a  larger  pot  or  the  top  soil  in  the 
present  container  being  scraped  away 
and  new  compost  added  to  give  them  a 
new  lease  of  life. 

Those  rather  stringy-looking  plants 
could  do  with  a  stopping  to  make  them 
grow  bushier  and  more  likely  to  flower 
well. 

As  an  addenda  to  my  statement  about 
potting  plants,  do  ensure  that  the  roots 
are  trying  to  burst  out  of  the  pot  first. 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.   778 
Dover  Two 
By  Joyce  Porter 
Read  by  David  Broomfield 
Reading  Time  7£  hours 
The  action  takes  place  in  a  small  North 
Country  town,  deeply  and  bitterly  divided 
by   Catholic- Protestant   hatred   and   pre- 
judice.    Eight     months     earlier,     Isobel 
Slatcher  had  been  shot  in  the  head  by  an 
unknown  assailant  and  has  lain  in  a  deep 
coma  ever  since. 

As  the  story  opens,  somebody  has 
finished  off  the  job,  so  to  speak— slipped 
into  the  hospital,  smothered  her  and 
slipped  out  again.  Det.  Chief  Inspector 
Dover  of  Scotland  Yard  is  called  in. 

Dover  is  a  gracelessslob,  bad-tempered, 
bad-mannered  and  a  dedicated  glutton— 
but  not  for  work.  He  is  notorious  as  the 
Yard's  worst  detective  (then  how  on 
earth  did  he  manage  to  rise  to  such  an 
exalted  rank,  I  can  hear  you  ask  .  .  .  so  did 

I1) 

Actually,  he  solves  the  murder  with 
some  very  smart,  objective  thinking — 
which  makes  a  nonsense  of  this  image 
and  plays  havoc  with  the  reader's  credi- 
bility. 

I  found  the  pace  of  this  book  slow  at 
times  and  the  denouement  outrageously 
improbable.  The  religious  feuding  is 
totally  irrelevant  to  the  plot,  so  why  drag 
it  in  at  all  ? 


Cat.  No.  371 
Funeral  in   Berlin 

By  Len  Deighton 
Read  by  Anthony  Parker 
Reading  Time  1 1  \  hours 
A  complicated  (and  to  me  at  least)  some- 
times   confused    and    confusing,    cloak- 
and-dagger  tale. 

It  opens,  prosaically  enough,  with  the 
usual  impending  defection  of  a  Soviet 
scientist  to  the  West— but  he's  only  a  red 
herring,  if  you'll  pardon  the  pun  Quite  a 
few  very  devious  characters  are  indulging 
in  knavery  and  skullduggery  on  the  side. 

Naturally  there's  a  beautiful  and  myster- 
ious girl  spy  and  a  KGB.  Colonel  around, 


together  with  a  couple  of  quite  spectacu- 
lar deaths.  Both  the  victims  are  baddies, 
so  that's  all  right. 

The  story  is  told  in  the  first  person  by 
the  British  agent  and  he  at  least  seems 
perfectly  satisfied  with  the  outcome. 

Cat.  No.  2491 
The  Little  Hotel 

By  Christina  Stead 

Read  by  Elizabeth  Proud 

Reading  Time  6|  hours 

This  is  a  story  about  the  small,   narrow 

lives  of  those  sad  people,  the  'exiles',  who 

inhabit  the   cheap   little    hotels,   out-of- 

season,  in  the  Continental  resorts 

The  'Swiss  Tourist'  is  such  a  place,  a 
small  pension  whose  guests  are  a  curious 
collection  of  nationalities  and  person- 
alities. There  is  Mrs.  Trollope,  an  English 
widow,  who  has  lived  most  of  her  life  in 
Malaya  (and  who  is  suspected  by  fellow- 
guests  of  having  Indian  blood)  and  her 
parsimonious  'cousin',  Mr  Wilkins.  It  is 
common  knowledge  that  he  is  not  really 
her  cousin  and  their  liaison  has  lasted 
for  more  than  twenty-five  years. 

There  is  the  Swiss  lady,  Mrs.  Blaize, 
whose  doctor  husband  has  a  rich  practice 
in  Zurich  and  who  visits  the  hotel  only 
occasionally. 

The  Princess  is  a  wealthy  American. 
desperately  fending  off  the  ravages  of  old 
age  with  diets  and  cosmetic  surgery. 
There  are  many  types  here  ;  the  sham,  the 
greedy,  the  hypochondriac  and  the  eccen- 
tric. 

The  tale  is  told  mainly  by  Madame 
Bonarde,  owner  of  the  pension.  The  style 
is  curiously  stilted,  like  a  translation  into 
English— which  obviously  it  is  intended 
to  represent.  I  found  this  device  a  bit 
irritating  at  times. 


St.    Dunstan's    Annual    Sports    and 
Archery  Championships,  1978 

All  St  Dunstaners  wishing  to  compete 
in  the  1978  Annual  Sports  and/or 
Archery  Championships,  please  write  to 
the  Sports  Organiser,  Jock  Carnochan, 
for  entry  forms,  not  later  than  1  5th  May. 
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Ron  Smith 

on  Ultra-Sonic  Bats  and  Whales 

An  extract  from  a  talk  given  at  Ian  Fraser  House 


I  suppose  it  all  began  when  I  was  about 
18  years  old  and  I  remember  reading  a 
paragraph  out  of  one  of  the  London 
dailies  which  said  that  one  day  the  sound 
made  by  bats  could  possibly  help  blind 
people  to  get  about  more  easily  and  I 
thought,  'How  the  dickens  could  that 
happen  ?'  Because,  from  younger  days  I 
was  told  that  bats  were  blind  and  they 
didn't  seem  to  make  any  sound  at  all.  But 
when  I  was  thinking  about  this  at  the  age 
of  18,  my  thoughts  went  further  back  in 
years  to  when  I  was  about  the  age  of  1 0  or 
1 1  —  how  there's  a  wonderful  stream, 
shown  on  the  map  as  a  river,  which  ran 
right  from  the  valley  for  about  12  miles. 
Occasionally,  in  about  four  places,  it  had 
been  dammed  to  serve  some  of  the  flour 
mills,  giving  a  mill  race  and  thereby 
helping  to  turn  the  very  large  wooden 
wheels.  At  just  one  other  spot,  it  was  also 
dammed,  to  fill  one  of  the  lakes  there. 

One  part  that  I  remember  so  well  along 
that  stream  was  about  50  yards  long.  The 
nearside  bank  would  be  something  like 
3'  high  from  the  water,  the  other  side  was 
about  8',  or  at  least  it  seemed  like  that 
when  I  was  a  child,  and  on  the  top  it  had 
quite  a  lot  of  wild  growth.  There  were 
many  trees  growing  fairly  closely  together 
and  these  were  quite  tall  and  some  of  the 
branches  were  overhanging  the  stream, 
almost  touching  the  nearside  banks, 
making  in  the  summer  a  perfect,  green 
tunnel.  Now,  if  you  went  paddling,  as  I  did 
many,  many  times,  quite  often  there 
would  be  one  or  two  grubs  falling  down 
off  the  leaves  above,  sometimes  cater- 
pillars, and,  therefore,  there  was  a  fair 
amount  of  fish  in  the  stream.  On  an  early 
summer  evening  and  possibly  right 
through  the  dark,  it  was  a  paradise  for 
hundreds  of  bats.  I  remember  these  so 
well,  and  even  now  I  can  visualise  their 
flight.  It  seemed  erratic,  undulating.  I 
remember  one  particular  bat  turning 
round,  just  as  though  on  a  six-penny  bit, 
and  going  back  again  and  then  going  back 
again.  I  thought,  'What  a  ridiculous  flight. 
Nothing  like  the  straight  flight  of  a  bird 
that  I  used  to  admire.'  These  bats  seemed 


all  so  irregular.  There  was  nothing  neat 
abouttheflightatall. 

Little  did  I  know.  But  I  do  remember 
hearing  the  squeaks  because,  of  course, 
at  about  the  age  of  1 0,  a  child  would  hear 
some  of  these  squeaks  because  the  skin 
over  the  eardrum  is  very  much  thinner 
than  it  is  as  one  grows  older.  From  the  age 
of  18,  I  thought,  "How  could  those 
squeaks  help  a  blind  person  to  get  about 
more  easily  ?" 

Echo  Location 

Then,  after  the  war,  I  remember  listening 
to  my  first  bat  recording  and  I  was  really 
fascinated  by  the  sound.  Since  then,  I've 
spoken  to  a  man  in  research,  which  was 
most  fascinating  and  he  told  me  that  what 
happens  is  that  the  bats  send  out  ultra 
sonic  sounds.  These  are  really  echo- 
location  sounds  and  if  they  hit  an  insect, 
the  bat  will  know  immediately.  It  will  then 
follow  the  insect  and  catch  it.  It  takes 
evasive  action  if  it  receives  frequencies 
from  a  twig  or  branch.  But  it  has  got  to  be 
so  quick.  Then  I  realised  that  this  erratic 
flying  that  I've  mentioned  wasn't  any- 
thing of  the  kind.  It  was  fantastic  flying. 
The  bat  which  I  had  seen  turn  and  then 
come  back  was  obviously  chasing  an 
insect  and  it  was  almost  dark.  Of  course, 
bats  aren't  totally  blind  but  they  have  very 
poor  sight  and  in  any  case,  hunting  as 
they  do  in  the  dark,  their  sight  would  be  no 
use  at  all.  These  ultra  frequency  sounds 
are  marvellous  and  those  tiny  creatures, 
with  theirvery  small,  computer-like  brains, 
have  to  sort  all  this  out. 

Sonic  Torch 

Then,  several  years  later,  I  read  about 
Professor  Kay.  He  had  invented  and 
developed  something  called  the  Sonic 
Torch.  This  sends  out  frequencies,  which 
we  have  to  listen  to  and  then  learn  their 
meaning.  Later,  when  I  heard  the  sonic 
torch,  I  thought,  This  is  exactly  what  the 
bat  is  doing'.  When  hunting  for  food,  it 
knows  exactly  what  to  do.  Likewise,  when 
we  know  the  signals  of  the  sonic  torch, 
we  too  become  fairly  proficient. 
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When  I  mentioned  to  one  or  two 
research  people  aboutthe  bats  influencing 
them  in  their  research,  they  seemed  to 
skirt  around  the  subject.  But  I  did  find  one 
Research  Officer,  our  own  Mr.  Richard 
Dufton,  who  said,  "About  ten  or  twelve 
years  ago,  there  was  some  research  in  the 
physiological  area,  which  you've  men- 
tioned, the  mammals  and  the  bats,  and 
that  did  see  the  start  of  the  work  in  ultra 
sonic  mobility  devices.  In  very  recent 
years,  the  research  into  the  behaviour  of 
dolphins  and  seals  has  been  greatly 
intensified. 

Echo— Locating  Systems 

"I  think  we  can  look  at  the  first  practical 
echo-locating  systems  as  being  very 
much  in  under-water  detection.  This  was 
greatly  stimulated  during  the  Second 
World  War.  There  are  two  sorts  of  under- 
water echo-locating  systems;  a  passive 
one  and  an  active  one.  The  passive 
system  is  when  you  are  simply  listening 
for  sounds  emitted  by  another  object.  The 
active  system  is  where  you  are  actually 
emitting  sounds  yourself  or  your  instru- 
ment is,  as  in  the  case  of  mobility  aids. 
They  pick  up  and  actually  detect  the  range 
and  bearing  of  the  object  you  are  looking 
for.  In  the  case  of  the  bat,  of  course,  he  is 
doing  this  remarkable  feat  of  echo- 
locating  in  three  dimensions;  he  is  flying 
and  his  target  is  flying,  so  he  has  to  make 
remarkably  quick  decisions.  But  there  is  a 
similarity  with  sonic  aids  as  one  has  to 
learn  the  pattern  of  echoes  returned  from 
objects  because  all  objects  are  relatively 
distant  as  one  moves  forward  through 
one's  surroundings." 

Perfect  Fossilised  Specimen 

I  have  kept  in  touch  with  Professor  Kay 
and  I  asked  him  some  time  ago  whether 
there  had  been  any  change  in  the  con- 
struction of  the  bat  over  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  years.  He  told  me  that  had  I 
asked  that  same  question  five  years  ago 
he  couldn't  have  answered  it  for  the 
simple  reason  that  to  find  the  remains  of 
bats  is  very  difficult  indeed  as  their  bones 
are  so  brittle.  They  don't  make  good 
fossilised  specimens.  But,  a  few  years  ago, 
some  geologists  came  across  a  perfect, 
fossilised  specimen  of  a  bat  embedded  in 
shale  at  the  bottom  of  an  old  lake.  It  was 
found  that  this  bat  was  millions  of  years 


old  and  that,  in  fact,  the  bat  has  not 
changed  at  all  over  that  time.  What 
fascinates  me  is  that  whilst  ultra  sonic 
sounds  are  relatively  new  to  us,  to  the 
bats  they  are  extremely  old. 

Vampire  Bats 

One  must  remember  that  the  bat  is  the 
only  true  winged  creature.  All  the  birds,  of 
course,  have  developed  their  wings.  Not 
all  the  thousands  of  specimens  of  bats  use 
these  ultra  sonic  sounds.  The  very  large, 
fruit-eating  bat,  often  found  in  the  West 
Indies  and  Queensland  in  Australia,  is  one 
such  example.  Many  people,  I  am  sure, 
have  read  books  with  stories  in  them  about 
vampire  bats,  these  very  large  bats,  which 
seem    to    fly    through    the    windows    of 
houses  and  take  the  blood  of  a  sleeping 
person.  These,  of  course,  are  just  stories. 
But  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  true  vampire. 
This  is  a  very,  very  small  bat  which  has  a 
wonderful  digestive  system  for  the  blood 
which  it  takes  in.  But  it  doesn't  suck  it  up  ; 
it  laps  it  up  with  its  rather  long  tongue. 
How  does  it  take  the  blood  ?  Well,  it  has 
two   scalpel-sharp   teeth,    and    in    South 
America,     where     one     such     bat     was 
observed  hovering  over  a  sleeping  animal, 
it  used  these  teeth  to  puncture  the  skin, 
took    the    blood    and    then    flew    away 
without  even  waking  the  animal.  This,  of 
course,  is  what  happens  to  the  sleeping 
humans.   But  the  animal  or  person  does 
not  die  from  the  fact  that  so  much  blood 
has  been  taken  away,  but  from  the  vecta 
of  sleeping  sickness  which  the  bat  injects 
when  it  makes  an  incision  in  the  flesh  of 
its  victim. 

Certain  characteristics  of  the  whale 
family  make  one  wonder  whether  it  was, 
at  one  time,  a  land  creature.  It  has  the 
brain  of  an  average-sized  man,  whilst 
remains  of  fingers  have  been  found  in  the 
ends  of  the  fins.  It  makes  you  wonder 
when  you  notice  its  eyes,  set  back  like 
human  eyes;  its  size,  and  its  ears,  which 
are  like  ours  but  are  set  back  inside  the 
skin.  Why  has  it  got  such  a  large  brain  and 
what  was  it  used  for  ? 

Cowboy  of  the  Sea 

All  these  creatures  are  very  fast  swim- 
mers because  their  bodies  are  specially 
constructed  to  fit  the  contours  of  the 
waves.  The  porpoise,  for  instance,  can 
keep  up  with  the  fastest  liners.  It's  also 
been  known  as  the  cowboy  of  the  sea.  It 
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will  herd  a  shoal  of  fish  into  a  bay  and  seal 
off  any  exit  so  that  the  other  porpoise  can 
go  in  one  at  a  time  and  take  their  fill.  As 
one  goes  in,  the  gap  is  closed. 

I  remember  stories  some  years  ago 
when  the  New  Zealand  Government  took 
out  legislation  to  protect  one  of  these 
creatures.  Protection  was  asked  for  by 
some  of  the  captains  of  the  old  sailing 
ships  about  sixty  years  ago.  They  said  that 
this  porpoise  would  meet  them  some 
distance  in  front  of  the  ship,  turn  around 
and  guide  them  through  the  very  rocky 
channels  of  Cooke's  Strait  and  Murdoch 
Sound. 

When  the  porpoise  is  born,  it  is  born 
backwards,  otherwise  it  would  drown 
when  it  is  released  by  its  mother.  It  then 
shoots  to  the  surface,  takes  a  brief  breath 
of  air  and  goes  back  to  join  its  mother 
exactly  the  same  time  as  a  nursemaid 
comes  to  give  attendance. 

On  one  occasion,  three  porpoise  were 
seen  swimming  together.  The  observer 
wasn't  looking  for  porpoise,  but  he 
noticed  these  three  coming  up  and  that 
they  seemed  rather  agitated.  Then,  some 
distance  away,  he  saw  the  dorsal  fin  of  a 
shark  cutting  through  the  water.  This 
shark  encircled  the  three  porpoise.  After  a 
while,  the  observer  was  surprised  to  see 
quite  a  lot  of  water  being  shot  up  some 
distance  away  and  thought  that  it  must 
be  one  [or  [two  [speed  boats.  But,  on 
further  observance,  he  saw  a  shoal  of 
porpoise  coming  at  a  tremendous  speed. 
They  completely  cut  off  the  shark  and 
then,  one  at  a  time,  began  to  dive  at  it, 
striking  it  behind  the  gills,  until  at  last  they 
had  killed  it.  They  do  not  use  their  teeth  for 
attacking,  although  they  have  about  44  in 
each  jaw. 

Good  Samaritans 

But,  of  course,  they  are  friendly  to  man 
and  have  been  known  to  be  so  for  hund- 
reds of  years.  We  have  proof  of  this  in  a 
Roman  coin  which  was  minted  at  Hippo, 
a  North  African  settlement.  This  shows  a 
boy  riding  on  the  back  of  a  porpoise.  There 
have  also  been  stories  where  porpoise 
have  helped  people  in  difficulty,  probably 
taken  far  out  to  sea  on  a  tide,  and  who 
have  been  pushed  back  again  by  these 
wonderful  creatures. 

But  to  return  to  the  whale's  brain.  What 
is  it  really   used   for?   Doctor   Payne,   a 


young  American  scientist,  has  been  doing 
research  into  whales  for  many  years.  "The 
brain  of  the  sperm  whale  is  the  largest 
brain  of  any  animal  on  earth.  Of  course, 
porpoise  also  have  large  brains  and  there 
has  been  much  discussion  about  the 
possibility  that  they  use  them  for  ad- 
vanced thought.  I  don't  really  think  that 
they  do.  I  suspect  that  the  brain  is  used 
instead  for  advanced  manipulation  and 
calculations.  They  are  using  their  high 
computing  capability  for  getting  the  most 
information  out  of  a  sound.  I  suspect  that 
human  ears  are  about  as  dull  in  compari- 
son to  porpoise  ears  as  our  sense  of 
smell  would  be  compared  to  a  Blood 
Hound's.  The  sound  of  one  snapping  one's 
fingers,  for  instance,  would  tell  a  porpoise 
far  more  than  it  would  tell  us.  It  might  tell 
it  something  about  the  shape  of  the 
room,  its  contents;  and  any  other  major 
features.  I  prefer  to  think  of  whales  as 
being  acoustic  rather  than  highly  intelli- 
gent. I  think  they  probably  use  their 
brains,  not  for  philosophical  thoughts,  but 
for  acoustic  purposes."  According  to 
Doctor  Payne  then,  the  brain  is  used  for 
acoustic  manipulation. 

Well,  I  do  hope  you  too  have  found 
magic  in  the  darkness. 

CASSETTE  COPYING  SERVICE 

From  now  on,  we  hope  to  start  building 
up  a  stock  of  master  cassettes  here  at 
Headquarters.  Subjects  could  range  from 
radio  programmes  to  St.  Dunstan's  events, 
such  as  reunions.  Anyone  requiring  a 
copy  should  simply  send  the  appropriate 
length  blank  cassette,  their  name  and 
address  and  the  catalogue  number  and 
title  of  the  cassette  required.  These  details 
may  be  sent  on  the  blank  cassette 
provided  it  is  wrapped  in  paper  or  has  a 
rubber  band  around  it. 

Watch  out  in  the  Review  for  titles 
available. 

First  titles  available : 
G1      Peter    Jones    on    Radio    Sheffield. 
Hints  on  do-it-yourself.  C60 

G2  Ron  Smith.  Lecture  on  nature  and 
ultrasound.  C60 

SD1  The  speeches  of  our  Chairman  and 
Her  Royal  Highness  the  Duchess  of 
Kent  at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  3rd 
March.  The  tape  lasts  3-4  mins. 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


Now  that  the  momentous  visit  of  the 
Duchess  of  Kent,  which  was  so  well  and 
truly  covered  in  our  last  issue,  is  over, 
back  to  more  mundane  happenings. 

A  tour  of  the  Brighton  Pavilion  by  our 
trainees  was  much  enjoyed  and  with  the 
assistance  of  a  most  helpful  guide, 
nothing  was  missed  and  the  Regency 
atmosphere  was  captured  by  all. 

The  Theatre  Royal  certainly  lived  up 
to  its  name  with  Alan  Ayckbourn's 
tongue-in-cheek  comedy,  Ten  Times 
Table'  and  so,  with  the  side-splitting 
comedy,  'George  and  Mildred',  the  fol- 
lowing week,  the  entertainment  was 
first-rate. 

The  drive  to  Wyndham  Farmhouse 
was  somewhat  marred  by  wind  and  rain, 
but  being  the  week  for  the  fishermen, 
what  else  can  one  expect  ?  You  only  have 
to  mention  that  it's  the  week  for  fishing 
and  the  heavens  open  and  gales  appear 
in  full  force — it  never  fails  ! 

On  Good  Friday,  we  had  a  play  reading 
by  the  V.A.D.'s,  Dorothy  Roffey,  Joyce 
Briant,  Jennifer  Low  and  Mary  Frith, 
with  our  guest  reader,  Eve  King,  as 
polished  as  ever.  I  am  sure  that  the  odd 
muffled,  "It's  your  line",  "No,  it's  not", 
etc.,  by  our  V.A.D.'s,  was  as  much 
appreciated  as  any  immortal  lines  by 
Sarah  Bernhard. 

We  were  entertained  on  Easter  Sunday 
by  the  sweet  and  gentle  singing  of  The 
Kittiwakes,  folk  singers,  who  accom- 
panied themselves  on  guitars.  Their  words 
and  music  conjured  up  for  us  the  true 
joy  and  hope  of  Easter. 

Easter  Bonnet  Parade 

Spring  burst  upon  us  on  Monday 
evening  in  a  rainbow  of  colours  from  the 
Easter  Bonnet  Parade  and  what  a  parade 
of  beautiful  hats !  Dr.  Stilwell  and  his 
charming  wife,  who  kindly  consented  to 
judge,  were  hard-pressed  indeed  to 
choose  the  lucky  winners.  But  choose 
they  must  and  the  winners  from  the 
ladies  section  were : 

1st  Margaret  Bingham,  in  a  sensational 
picture  bonnet,  a  gorgeous  creation  in 
gold,  with  flowing  ribbons  and  falderals. 
2nd  Barbara  Bell,  whose  head  was 
graced  by  a  truly  golden  daffodil. 


3rd  Elsie  Aldred,  elegant  as  always,  in  a 
Fleur  de  Plume,  just  made  for  her,  a 
symphony  of  black  and  pink  in  sweeping 
ostrich  feathers. 

So,  now  onto  our  dashing  gentlemen  : 
1st  Carl  Burt,  "bird  in  nest",  complete 
with  eggs  and  straw.  (I  trust  there  were 
no  cuckoos  about !) 

2nd  Freddie  Harriswith  "EasterWishes". 
Instead  of  putting  his  Easter  cards  on  the 
mantelpiece,  he  put  them  on  his  head  in 
tasteful  array. 

3rd  Bernard  Inman  with  "Hottie  and 
Coolie",  sporting  a  hot  water  bottle 
wrapped  round  his  head,  with  his  partner 
hidden  under  a  large  coolie  hat. 

A  most  enjoyable  evening  followed 
with  dancing  to  the  strains  of  Ernie  Took 
and  his  merry  men.  Ernie  kindly  agreed 
to  M.C.  the  whole  affair,  which  he  did 
with  the  flourish  of  the  Grand  Master  and 
received  three  vigorous  cheers,  lead  by 
Bob  Evans,  for  his  efforts  and  those  of 
his  fellow  players.  A  delicious  buffet  was 
served  at  "half-time". 

Long  John  Silver? 

Matron  Pass  gave  a  vote  of  thanks  to 
all  the  V.A.D.'s  and  wives  for  putting 
such  great  effort  into  their  creations. 
Unfortunately,  her  leg  is  still  heavily 
encased  in  plaster,  but  she  nobly  hopped 
around  on  her  one  good  leg.  One  almost 
expected  to  see  a  parrot  perched  on  her 
shoulder.  She  has  since  been  confined 
to  a  wheelchair  for  her  sins.  We  hope  to 
see  her  mobile  again  very  soon. 

So  our  Easter  ended  with  the  dulcet 
tones  of  ten  hand  bell  ringers,  lead  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Anderson,  on  Tuesday 
evening.  This  was  much  appreciated  by 
all  as,  afterwards,  the  bells  were  handed 
round  and  everyone  was  encouraged  to 
have  a  go.  Though  these  highly  skilled  bell 
ringers  are  much  in  demand,  they  gave 
of   their   time  generously  and   willingly. 

Our  readers  will  no  doubt  detect  some 
change  in  the  notes  this  month.  The 
pithy  and  witty  pen  of  our  Entertainment 
and  Escort  Officer,  Mrs.  Dorothy  Williams, 
is  temporarily  stilled.  Mrs.  Williams  has 
been  seriously  ill  but  is  now  convalescing 
and  all  here  join  in  sending  her  our  good 
wishes. 
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MIDLAND 

All  the  members  of  the  Midland  Club  were 
deeply  saddened  at  the  news  of  Lady 
Fraser's  death.  It  is  some  years  now  since 
we  had  the  pleasure  of  her  company  at  a 
Birmingham  Reunion,  but  she  was  always 
in  everyone's  thoughts  and  we  shall  miss 
her  very  much. 

Lady  Fraser  was  thought  of  with  great 
affection  by  all  St.  Dunstaners  and  their 
wives  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy 
to  herfamily  at  this  sad  loss. 

With  her  death,  an  era  in  St.  Dunstan's 
ends  and  we  must  now  turn  over  a  new 
page  and  see  what  is  on  the  other  side. 

Due  to  the  bad  weather  in  February,  we 
did  not  hold  a  club  meeting  that  month,  so 
that  is  why  there  has  not  been  any  report 
about  the  Midland  Club  in  the  Review  for 
a  couple  of  months. 

However,  we  were  able  to  hold  our 
March  meeting  as  usual  and  I  am  pleased 
to  say  that  all  members  attended  the 
meeting  on  Sunday,  12th. 

Everyone  soon  became  involved  in 
domino  games  and  we  had  quite  a  num- 
ber of  matches  in  the  knock-out  com- 
petition which  was  played  before  the 
meeting  came  to  a  close. 

I  was  very  pleased  about  this  as  we  are 
anxious  togetthe  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Com- 
petition completed  as  soon  as  possible  so 
that  we  can  start  another  one  which  will 
include  our  wives  and  escorts. 

During  the  interval  for  tea,  we  discussed 
a  number  of  things,  including  this  year's 
outings.  The  main  outing  may  be  another 
run  to  Dovedale  and  Alton  Towers,  but  at 
the  moment  this  is  still  being  studied. 
Coach  costs  have  to  be  looked  into 
thoroughly. 

Tea  was  arranged  for  us  once  again  by 
the  ladies  of  the  club  and  we  all  thanked 
them  in  our  usual  manner. 

Chelsea  Pensioner 

Our  Chairman,  Joe  Kibbler,  has  been 
invited  to  become  a  Chelsea  Pensioner, 
but  although  I  think  he  does  fancy  him- 
self in  a  nice  red  uniform,  I  do  not  think 
that  we  shall  be  loosing  him  yet  awhile. 

Our  monthly  meeting  was  held  on 
Sunday,  9th  April,  and  it  was  very  well 
attended.  Many  good  friends  came  along 


to  give  us  their  support  as  we  ran  another 
of  our  nowfamous  "Bring  and  Buy"  sales. 

It  was  a  great  success  and  brought 
quite  a  nice  sum  of  money  into  the  club 
funds. 

We  would  still  very  much  like  to  see  the 
club  numbers  growing  and  I  know  that 
there  are  several  St.  Dunstaners  in  the 
Midland  area  who  could  get  along  to  club 
meetings  once  a  month.  How  nice  it 
would  be  to  see  a  few  of  you  coming 
along.  I  can  assure  you  of  a  very  warm 
welcome. 

Meetings  are  held  on  the  second  Sun- 
day of  each  month  at  the  Royal  British 
Legion  Headquarters,  Thorpe  Street, 
Birmingham. 

We  talked  over  this  year's  club  outing 
and  it  is  now  decided  that  we  shall  go  to 
Ragley  Hall  and  Evesham.  We  just  have  to 
hope  for  good  weather. 

The  remaining  time  was  taken  up  with 
dominoes  and  our  competition  is  going 
ahead  very  well. 

Our  ladies  put  on  the  tea  for  us  once 
again  and  we  thanked  them  in  the  usual 
manner. 

I  am  making  enquiries  all  around  to  see 
if  it  is  possible  to  get  new  club  premises  on 
the  flat.  At  the  moment  we  have  to  go  up  a 
flight  of  stairs  and  they  are  becoming  more 
and  more  difficult  to  negotiate  for  one 
or  two  members,  particularly  Bruno 
Tomporowski,  so  we  are  keeping  our 
fingers  crossed  in  the  hope  that  new 
premises  can  soon  be  found. 

Our  next  meeting  is  on  Sunday,  14th 
May. 

DOUG   CASHMORE, 

Secretary. 

LONDON 

Bridge  Notes 

Our  fourth  match  in  1978  for  the  Gover 
Cup    (Individuals)    was    played    in    the 
London  Club  rooms  on  1  st  April,  and  the 
results  were  as  follows  : 
M.Tybinski  and  J.  Huk  73 

J.Carney         and   J.  Majchrowicz        63 
B.  Evans  and    P.  Nuyens  63 

F.  Dickerson    and    H.  Meleson  63 

V.  Kemmish      and    R.Stanners  56 
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Club  News 


continued 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT   SECTION 

March  8th,  C  Day.  I  am  sure  ali  37  mem- 
bers and  friends  who  went  on  this  trip 
will  agree  that  it  was  different'.  The  first 
pick-up  point  was  at  Pearson  House,  the 
time  being  6.30  a.m.,  and,  when  everyone 
was  eventually  on  board  the  coach,  we 
made  our  way  to  Dover  to  catch  the 
Hovercraft  to  Calais. 

On  arrival,  we  were  ready  to  board  the 
Hovercraft  when  it  'took  off.  It  was  a  case 
of  the  saying  being  true,  'pull  up  the 
ladder,  Jack'.  You  can  imagine  how  dis- 
mayed we  were  but,  never  daunted,  we 
caught  the  next  flight,  after  spending  an 
hour  in  the  duty-free  lounge.  Although 
the  sea  was  choppy,  it  was  an  experience 
no-one  would  have  missed. 

We  then  travelled  by  coach  to  Calais, 
where  we  went  our  separate  ways  to 
spend  a  couple  of  hours  as  we  pleased. 
When    we    met    again    later,    everyone 


seemed  to  be  singing,  'Where  have  all  the 
toilets  gone?'  —  I  will  not  elaborate  on 
this  point  ! 

Owing  to  the  delay  in  the  morning,  we 
decided  to  come  home  by  boat  and  I  think 
everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  trip  on 
the  'Chartres'.  Then,  well-laden  with  our 
duty-free  and  various  presents,  we 
boarded  our  coach  for  the  journey  home. 
Of  course,  we  had  the  traditional  sing- 
song and  were  highly  entertained  by  the 
clever  wit  of  Alf  Dodgson,  who  had  us  in 
peals  of  laughter  from  the  moment  we  left 
Dover.  What  a  pity  Opportunity  Knocks  is 
coming  to  an  end  on  TV.  !  The  verdict: 
after  this  expedition  we  can  tackle  any- 
thing. 

Despite  the  strike  at  the  brewery,  our 
March  dance  was  a  great  success  and  we 
were  delighted  to  see  such  a  good  crowd 
there.  BOB   OSBORNE, 

Chairman 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  William  Muir  of  Newcastle,  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  grandson, 
David  Paul  Steel,  was  married  on  March 
27th. 

Mr.  James  O'Hara  of  Wimbledon,  is 
pleased  to  announce  that  his  daughter, 
Jill,  was  married  to  Nigel  Gunner  on  4th 
March. 


daughter,  Rosalind  Sara  Ann,  born  on 
17th  March,  to  their  daughter,  Cheryl, 
and  son-in-law. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Quinn  of 
Telescombe  Cliffs,  on  the  birth  of  their 
first  grandson,  Matthew  Richard,  born 
on  24th  October,  1  977,  to  their  daughter, 
Maureen,  and  son-in-law,  Michael 


Pearl   Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Trevor  Tatchell  of  Cardiff,  who  celebrated 
their  Pearl  Wedding  on  March  27th. 

Grandchildren 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Austin  of  Elland, 
Yorkshire,  on  the  birth  of  their  thirteenth 
grandchild,  Melvin  Ian,  born  on  24th 
March,  to  their  son,  Ian,  and  daughter-in- 
law,  Cynthia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Edmund  Brown  of 
Huntingdon,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand- 


Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

Frederick  Bent/ey  of  Birmingham,  who 
was  recently  presented  with  a  gold 
Braille  watch  in  recognition  of  32  years 
service  at  British  Leyland. 

Christopher,  grandson  of  Charles 
Brown  of  Burton-on-Trent,  who,  in 
February,  was  successful  in  obtaining  a 
bronze  medal  in  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh 
Award  scheme.  Christopher  and  his 
mother  have  already  got  their  bronze  life 
saving  award,  his  mother  having  obtained 
it  four  years  ago  at  the  age  of  40. 
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Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to : 

Mr.  Tommy  Bice  of  Westmoors,  Dorset, 
whose  father  died  on  9th  March. 

Mr.  John  Cope  of  Bilston,  Staffs., 
whose  wife,  May,  died  on  27th  March. 

Mr.  Walter  Durrant  of  Norwich,  whose 
mother  died  on  5th  November,  1 977. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Finch  of  Shirley, 
Solihull,  on  the  death  of  their  son,  Blake, 
who  died  on  7th  April. 

Mr.  Bertie  Harsentoi  Colchester,  whose 
wife,  Edith,  died  on  31  st  March. 

Mr.  Michael  Lang  of  Liverpool,  whose 
father  died  on  8th  April. 


Mr.  Donald  Lorenz  of  Norwich,  whose 
father  died  on  1  6th  January. 

Mr.   James  Minter  of   Ruislip,   whose 
motherdied  on  1  8th  January. 

Miss  Margaret  Paterson  of  Chessington, 
whose  sister  died  in  March. 

Mr.  Cecil  Pennells  of  Brighton,  whose 
sister  died  on  28th  January. 

Mr.    David    Thomas    of    Manchester, 
whose  mother  died  on  1  st  April. 

Mr.  Ashby   Ward-Smith   of   Falmouth, 
whose  wife,  Gladys,  died  on  8th  March. 

Mr.  Laban  Williams  of  Bristol,  whose 
wife,  Jenny,  died  on  4th  March. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Basil  Charles  Backhurst     Royal  Air  Force 

Basil  Charles  Backhurst  of  St.  Brelade,  Jersey, 
died  on  8th  March,  at  the  age  of  55. 

Mr.  Backhurst  served  as  a  leading  aircraftsman 
in  the  Royal  Air  Force  from  his  enlistment  in  1  941 , 
until  his  discharge  in  January,  1946.  Following 
his  discharge,  Mr.  Backhurst  returned  to  his 
previous  occupation  as  a  shop  assistant  for  a 
short  while  and  was  subsequently  employed  by 
an  airline  in  Jersey.  Later,  he  entered  the  Jersey 
Civil  Service,  but  had  to  retire  in  1972  due  to  his 
vision  loss.  He  then  successfully  completed 
hobby  training  courses  at  Brighton  and  became 
proficient  in  typewriting  and  wrought  iron  work, 
as  well  as  seagrass  stools.  In  earlier  years,  Mr. 
Backhurst  had  been  a  keen  exponent  of  the  do- 
it-yourself  school  and  he,  therefore,  faced  each 
new  hobby  he  undertook  as  a  challenge,  despite 
periods  of  ill-health.  He  also  enjoyed  his  garden, 
talking  books  and  a  French  course  which  he  had 
recently  started. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Eileen  Pamela,  son, 
Michael,  and  daughter-in-law. 

Bartholomew  Culley  Irish  Guards 

Bartholomew  Culley  of  Bexhill-on-Sea,  died 
on  10th  April,  aged  71. 

Mr.   Culley   was   a    Regular   Guardsman   from 


1  921 ,  when  he  enlisted  in  the  Irish  Guards  at  the 
age  of  1  5,  and  was  trained  to  be  a  military  tailor. 
He  was  discharged  in  1956  and  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  two  years  later. 

His  greatest  interest  was  his  garden  and 
greenhouse  but  he  had  many  other  hobbies, 
including  card  games,  listening  to  his  talking 
book  and  radio,  dominoes,  draughts  and  a  keen 
interest  in  football.  Mr.  Culley  thoroughly  en- 
joyed his  visits  to  Ovingdean  and,  although 
suffering  recurring  bouts  of  ill-health  over  the 
years,  displayed  great  courage  and  remained  in 
good  spirits. 

He  leaves  two  daughters,  Mrs.  Patricia  Creed 
and  Mrs.  Shirley  Leppard,  two  sons,  Terence  and 
Frederick,  and  their  families. 

Reginald  William  Greenacre  Royal  Field 
Artillery 

Reginald  William  Greenacre  of  Dunstable,  died 
on  9th  March,  aged  82. 

Mr.  Greenacre  enlisted  in  August,  1914,  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  Royal  Field  Artillery. 
He  was  wounded  by  a  gas  shell  on  the  Somme 
and  discharged  from  the  Army  in  October.  1918. 
With  the  subsequent  failure  of  his  sight.  Mr. 
Greenacre  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  July,  1931, 
and  trained  as  a  mat  maker  and,  although  he  did 
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not  enjoy  the  best  of  health  because  of  chest 
trouble  as  a  result  of  his  injury,  he  continued  in 
this  occupation  until,  in  1942,  he  went  into 
factory  work  to  help  the  war  effort.  Later  that 
year,  after  he  and  his  family  were  bombed  out, 
they  moved  from  Norwich  to  Dunstable,  where 
he  took  up  further  industrial  employment.  He 
remained  in  this  type  of  work  until  1960.  When 
he  retired,  Mr.  Greenacre  then  made  his  garden 
and  greenhouse  his  hobby  and  specialised  in 
growing  carnations. 

After  suffering  the  sadness  of  his  wife's  sudden 
death  in  August,  1977,  Mr.  Greenacre's  health 
deteriorated  and  he  spent  a  good  deal  of  time  at 
Ovingdean. 

He  leaves  three  sons. 

Squadron  Leader  B.  M.  T.  S.  Leete.  O.B.E., 
A.F.C. 

Bernard  "Leeto"  Leete,  of  Stanmore,  Middle- 
sex, died  on  the  30th  March,  aged  79  years. 

After  being  commissioned  and  serving  through- 
out the  First  World  War  and  for  some  years 
afterwards,  he  made  civil  aviation  history  when 
he  flew  a  de  Havilland  Gipsy  Moth  biplane  from 
London  to  Karachi  in  1  926.  He  was  accompanied 
by  Commander  Neville  Stack,  flying  a  similar 
plane,  and  their  flight  established  a  long  distance 
record  for  light  aircraft.  Subsequently,  he  stayed 
in  India,  instructing  at  civil  aviation  clubs  and 
later  training  pilots  during  the  Second  World 
War.  He  was  awarded  the  Air  Force  Cross  for 
his  record-breaking  flight  and  the  Order  of  the 
British  Empire  for  his  work  in  India.  A  glider 
crash  in  1942  led  to  his  complete  loss  of  sight 
and  serious  ill  health  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 

He  went  to  St.  Dunstan's  at  Tembani  in  South 
Africa  for  training  and  later  returned  to  England. 
He  had  wide  interests,  including  current  affairs 
and  politics,  and  wrote  and  lectured  on  various 
subjects.  He  helped  the  Royal  Commonwealth 
Society  for  the  Blind  and  also  served  for  some 
years  with  the  Samaritans.  Recently,  he  had 
increasing  ill  health,  but  had  just  enjoyed  a 
family  party,  celebrating  his  eldest  son's  Silver 
Wedding,  when  he  collapsed  and  died  within  a 
few  days. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Eileen,  two  sons  and  their 
families. 

John  Styles     Royal  Army  Veterinary  Corps 

John  Styles  of  South  Ruislip,  died  at  Pearson 
House  on  the  17th  March,  aged  90. 

Mr.  Styles  served  as  a  private  with  the  Royal 
Army  Veterinary  Corps  during  the  First  World 
War.  He  enlisted  in  1  91  5  and  was  discharged  in 
1919,  following  injuries  received  in  the  fighting 
near  Amiens.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  Novem- 
ber, 1974. 


In  earlier  years,  Mr.  Styles  had  been  a  scrap 
dealer  but  he  had  been  retired  for  many  years. 
However,  despite  his  disabilities  and  advancing 
years,  he  retained  a  lively  interest  in  his  large 
family  and  current  events  and  enjoyed  listening 
to  the  radio  and  his  talking  books. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Phoebe,  three  sons,  two 
daughters,  and  their  families. 

Lionel  Frank  Tanner     Dorset  Regiment 

Lionel  Frank  Tanner  of  Stroud,  died  on  19th 
February,  aged  70. 

Mr.  Tanner  served  as  a  private  with  the  Dorset 
Regiment  during  the  Second  World  War.  He 
enlisted  in  June,  1943,  and  was  discharged  in 
February,  1945,  after  being  wounded  the  pre- 
vious year.  Prior  to  becoming  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
February,  1972,  Mr.  Tanner  worked  in  the  buil- 
ding trade  and  then  as  a  storeman  with  British 
Petroleum.  After  his  wife's  death  in  March,  1973, 
Mr.  Tanner  coped  very  well  with  living  alone 
with  the  help  of  his  sister,  who  visited  him  daily. 
He  leaves  a  sister,  Mrs.  Lucy  Cox. 

Frederick  John  Wade     Durham  Light  Infantry 
Frederick  John  Wade  of  Durham,  died  on  6th 
March,  aged  91. 

Mr.  Wade  enlisted  in  1914,  serving  with  the 
Durham  Light  Infantry  and  the  Machine  Gun 
Corps  as  a  private.  He  was  wounded  on  the 
Somme  but  continued  to  serve  in  the  Army 
until  1918.  After  his  discharge  from  the  Army,  he 
took  up  employment  as  a  colliery  engine  wright 
until  his  retirement  at  the  age  of  63.  He  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  June,  1974. 

He  leaves  four  grown-up  children. 

Gordon  Jack  Watts     Royal  Norfolk  Regiment 

Gordon  Jack  Watts  of  Norwich,  died  on  1st 
March,  aged  70. 

Mr.  Watts  served  as  a  private  with  the  Royal 
Norfolk  Regiment  from  September.  1939,  until 
May,  1942.  He  suffered  defective  vision  after 
being  wounded  in  1940  and  when  his  sight 
failed  completely,  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
March,  1963. 

Having  sound  knowledge  of  poultry  keeping 
and  gardening.  Mr.  Watts  made  these  activities 
and  a  greenhouse  his  hobby  occupation  and 
more  than  proved  his  ability  by  the  considerable 
success  he  had  when  exhibiting  in  local  shows. 
He  was  also  a  proficient  basket-maker  and 
another  interest  he  enjoyed  was  membership  of 
his  local  blind  association.  Mr.  Watts  became 
ill  m  1  976,  but  with  patient  and  devoted  nursing 
by  his  wife,  he  made  a  good  recovery,  until  sadly 
he  became  ill  again  early  in  February. 

He  leaves  a  widow.  Lillian,  and  their  three 
daughters. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Thanksgiving 

I  suppose  we  all  hoped  for  a  lovely  spring  day  for  our  Service  for  Lady  Fraser, 
but  it  was  not  to  be.  At  least  it  was  not  actually  raining  when  we  assembled  at 
Ian  Fraser  House,  Ovingdean,  and  the  dull  grey  sky  simply  did  not  matter. 
It  was  a  gathering  of  family  and  friends,  meeting  in  thanksgiving  for  the  life 
and  work  of  a  wonderful  person,  and  we  created  our  own  atmosphere  of 
warmth  and  affection.  Everyone  appreciated  the  short  Service,  led  so  quietly 
and  effectively  by  the  Reverend  W.  Popham-Hosford,  assisted  by  our  St. 
Dunstaner,  the  Reverend  Dennis  Pettit,  and  we  were  honoured  by  the 
presence  of  the  Mayor  of  Brighton  and  the  South  African  Ambassador.  St. 
Dunstan's  overseas  was  represented  and  a  large  number  of  St.  Dunstaners 
and  many  other  friends  were  with  us. 

One  cannot  help  feeling  that  it  was  the  sort  of  gathering  which  Lady 
Fraser  herself  would  have  appreciated.  She  would  have  delighted  in  the 
presence  of  so  many  of  those  who  were  dear  to  her,  some  of  whom  had 
travelled  considerable  distances  to  attend.  She  would  have  greeted  everyone 
and  had  a  special  word  and  smile  for  the  First  World  War  St.  Dunstaners  and 
retired  staff  and  helpers,  with  their  shared  experiences  spanning  up  to  sixty 
years.  We  are  all  grateful  to  Mr.  Wills,  Commandant  and  the  staff  at  Head- 
quarters and  Ian  Fraser  House  for  their  planning  and  organisation  of  this 

special  day. 

Several  St.  Dunstaners  and  friends,  and  particularly  some  who  were 
unable  to  attend  the  Service,  have  enquired  about  a  fund  for  a  suitable 
memorial  to  Lady  Fraser.  The  Council  and  I  welcome  this  and  we  shall  be 
very  grateful  for  any  ideas  or  suggestions  which  St.  Dunstaners  may  care  to 
send  us.  We  feel  that  subscriptions  should  be  limited  to  £1  per  household 
and  Mr.  Wills  has  kindly  agreed  to  act  as  Treasurer. 

Miss  E.  W.Tatham 

I  know  I  shall  be  speaking  for  all  our  readers  in  wishing  Miss  Elaine  Tatham 
a  very  happy  retirement. 

As  secretary  to  Lord  and  Lady  Fraser  for  many  years,  and  in  her  help  to 
me  more  recently,  her  service  to  St.  Dunstan's  has  been  outstanding.  Since 
Lord  Fraser's  death,  her  devoted  assistance  to  Lady  Fraser  did  much  to  ease 
her  painful  illness. 

Many  St.  Dunstaners  and  staff,  overseas  visitors  and  others  will  have  met 
Elaine  Tatham  when  they  came  to  see  the  Chairman  personally  or  on  big 
occasions,  perhaps  at  St.  John's  Lodge  or  the  Houses  of  Parliament  or  special 
Reunions.  She  has  never  spared  herself  in  dealing  with  a  vast  correspondence 
and  a  multitude  of  queries  and  we  are  all  grateful  for  her  understanding, 
energy  and  kindness. 

My  wife  and  I  and  all  Elaine's  friends  wish  her  the  best  of  luck. 

ION  GARNET -ORME. 


COVER  PICTURE:  The  altar  of  the  Chapel  at  Ian  Fraser  House  where  the  Service  of 
Thanksgiving  for  the  Life  and  Work  of  Lady  Fraser  was  held  on  5th  May. 


The  scene  in  the  Chapel  as  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  read  the  Address. 


THANKSGIVING  SERVICE 


The  Service  of  Thanksgiving  for  the  Life 
and  Work  of  Lady  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  was 
held  in  St.  Dunstan's  Chapel  at  Ian  Fraser 
House,  Ovingdean,  on  Friday,  5th  May. 
Some  three  hundred  people,  including 
one  hundred  St.  Dunstaners,  gathered  to 
form  a  congregation  which  greatly  over- 
crowded the  capacity  of  the  Chapel  itself 
and  the  Service  was  relayed  to  the  lounge 
of  Ian  Fraser  House.  The  congregation 
included  many  guests  who  had  travelled 
far  to  pay  tribute  to  Lady  Fraser.  Members 
of  herfamily  were  headed  by  her  daughter, 
The  Hon.  Mrs.  A.  E.  McDonald. 

The  Service,  conducted  by  the  Reverend 
W.  Popham-Hosford,  O.B.E.,  M.A., 
formerly  St.  Dunstan's  Chaplain,  assisted 
by  our  St.  Dunstaner,  the  Reverend 
Dennis  Pettit,  opened  with  the  hymn  "O 
God,  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past". 

After  prayers,  Dr.  Neil  McDonald,  M.A., 
grandson  of  Lady  Fraser  and  a  Member  of 
St.  Dunstan's  Council,  read  the  Lesson 
from  St.  Paul's  Letter  to  the  Corinthians, 
Chapter  XIII,  verses  1  and  4-13.  These 
famous  lines,  opening  with  the  words 
"Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels,  and  have  not  love,  I  am 
become  as  sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling 


cymbal",  were  a  fitting  tribute  to  Lady 
Fraser's  own  life  of  dedication  to  the  work 
of  St.  Dunstan's. 

Mr.  Pettit  led  the  congregation  in  the 
Lord's  Prayer  and,  following  the  hymn 
"Fightthe  Good  Fight",  our  Chairman,  Mr. 
Ion  Garnett-Orme,  gave  the  address  in 
these  words : 

"It  is  very  fitting  that  we  should  gather 
here  in  this  beautiful  chapel  at  Ian  Fraser 
House,  and  in  the  building  itself,  to  give 
thanks  for  the  long  life  of  Lady  Fraser  of 
Lonsdale,  known  to  so  many  of  us  as  our 
beloved  'Chips'. 

"I  suppose  that  a  few  great  people  are 
born  in  each  generation  and  how  wonder- 
ful for  St.  Dunstan's  that  two  of  these  few, 
Ian  and  Chips,  should  marry  and  devote 
their  lives  to  the  interests  of  blinded 
people. 

"In  1915  when  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
founded  St.  Dunstan's,  Chips,  then  Miss 
Mace,  was  his  personal  assistant,  and  her 
first  meeting  with  Ian  was  in  1916  when 
she  brought  him,  in  hospital,  a  letter  from 
Sir  Arthur  inviting  him  to  become  a  St. 
Dunstaner.  Some  18  months  later  they 
married  and  all  through  lan's  53  years  of 
chairmanship     and     afterwards     in     her 


widowhood,  Chips  has  given  her  love  and 
affection  to  St.  Dunstaners  and  their 
wives  and  families. 

"Between  them  she  and  Ian  accom- 
plished great  things  in  many  spheres,  most 
notably  in  their  leadership  and  guidance 
of  our  affairs.  Ian  wrote  of  her  "She  has 
had  more  influence  over  the  affairs  of  St. 
Dunstan's  than  any  other  woman,  pos- 
sibly than  any  other  individual". 

"Wherever  Chips  went  she  brought  light 
out  of  darkness  and  inspired  courage  and 
endeavour.  We  shall  all  have  our  individual 
memories  of  her  help  and  kindness  to 
each  of  us.  One  remembers  with  admir- 
ation her  powers  of  judgement  and  de- 
cision, her  true  sympathy  and  under- 
standing, and  her  ever  gallant  attitude  to 
life  through  all  her  active  years  and  re- 
cently in  pain  and  limitation. 

"One  thinks  with  deep  gratitude  of  her 
complete  unselfishness  and  the  warmth 
of  her  friendship  so  freely  given,  as  well 
as  the  inspiring  effect  of  her  natural  and 
quite  unconscious  bravery  and  fortitude. 
"Again  Ian  wrote  'Since  we  have  been 
married  we  have  hardly  been  parted  for  a 
day.  She  has  'seen'  for  me  in  all  matters, 
important  and  trivial  and  we  have  lived 
happily  ever  after".  St.  Dunstan's  too  will 
live  on  with  the  proud  memory  of  Lady 
Fraser's  wonderful  service  to  us  and  we 
shall  ever  be  grateful. 

"Her  place  will  never  be  filled  in  our 
lives  or  in  our  hearts". 

After  the  final  hymn  "Onward,  Christian 
Soldiers",  Mr.  Popham-Hosford  said  this 
prayer : 

"Let  us  thank  God  for  the  life  of 
Chips  Fraser  who,  without  thought  of 
reward  or  glory,  gave  up  her  days  in 
the  service  of  her  fellows:  who  was 
both  wise  and  gentle  in  her  under- 
standing and  just  and  merciful  in  her 
dealings:  who  loved  all  things  that 
were  simple  and  true,  and  who  by  the 
force  of  her  unconscious  example, 
was  a  strength  and  inspiration  to  all 
who  knew  her". 

Among  the  congregation  were:  Dr 
and  Mrs.  A.  N.  McDonald  and  Miss  Caro- 
line McDonald  (Grandchildren),  Mr.  Peter 
Mace  (nephew),  and  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre 
(sister-in-law).  Members  of  St.  Dunstan's 
Council  present  included:  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Ion  Garnett-Orme,  Colonel  Sir  Michael 
Ansell,  Sir  Edwin  and  Lady  Arrowsmith, 


Mr.    and    Mrs..   Delmar-Morgan,    Mr.    R. 
Dufton,  Air  Marshal  Sir  Douglas  Morris, 
Major  M.  E.  M.  Sandys,  and  Mr.  Duncan 
Watson    (Chairman,    Royal    National    In- 
stitute for  the  Blind)   and   Mrs.  Watson 
Others  present  were.  His  Excellency  Mr. 
Matthys  Botha  (South  African  Ambassa- 
dor)   and    Mrs.    Botha,    Councillor    Mrs. 
Hilary  Somerville  (Mayor  of  Brighton)  and 
Mr.  Somerville,  Lt.  Col.  L.  J.  Lewis  (Aus- 
tralia High  Commission,  representing  the 
Blinded  Soldiers  of  St.   Dunstan's,  Aus- 
tralia) and  Mrs.   Lewis,   Mr.   Eric  Boulter 
(Director-General,     Royal     National     In- 
stitute for  the  Blind)  and  Mrs.  Boulter,  Mr. 
Walter      Thornton       (representing      the 
National   Mobility  Centre  for  the  Blind) 
and  Mrs.  Thornton,  Mr.  J.  E.  Ellis  repre- 
senting St.  Dunstan's  (South  Africa)  and 
Mrs.    Ellis,    Mr.   W.    M.    Robinson   repre- 
senting the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Association 
of  War  Blinded,  Canada  and  Mrs.  Isobel 
Preston,  Mr.  D.  F.  Martin-Jenkins  (Group 
Chairman   of    Ellerman    Lines)    and    Mrs. 
Martin-Jenkins,  Mr.  E.  A.  Payne  (Trower 
Still  &  Keeling),  Mr  and  Mrs.  H.  D.  Rice, 
Mr.    K.    P.    Smith,    Mrs.    M.   Y.    Hastings 
(Sussex    Counties    Branch    British    Red 
Cross  Society),  and  Mr.  F.  Bellis  and  Mr. 
W.  S.  Hedges  representing  Clarke  &  Smith 
Industries    Ltd.    There   were    also    many 
senior  members  of  staff  present,  headed 
by  Mr.  C.  D.  Wills,  Secretary  of  St.  Dun- 
stan's. 

A  limited  supply  of  copies  of  the  Order 
of  Service  used  in  the  Chapel  on  5th  May 
are  available  to  any  St.  Dunstaner  wishing 
to  have  one,  please  write  to  the  Public 
Relations  Department. 

MR.  ION  GARNETT-ORME 

writes: 

Mr.  Geoffrey  Stephens 

In  the  May  Review  the  Editor  included 
a  very  nice  obituary  by  a  colleague  on  Mr. 
Geoffrey  Stephens,  but  I  should  now  like 
to  add  my  own  tribute  to  the  memory  of 
this  fine  man.  His  death  a  few  weeks  ago 
was  a  sad  shock  to  us  all  and  we  mourn 
the  passing  of  a  friend,  whose  work  for  St 
Dunstaners  was  marked  by  a  complete 
sincerity  of  purpose,  great  understanding 
and  a  gentle  sense  of  humour  My  wife 
and  I  join  St.  Dunstaners  and  his  fellow 
staff  in  offering  our  deepest  sympathy  to 
his  widow  and  young  daughter. 


MR.   GARNETT-ORME— continued 

Mr.  D.  F.  Robinson 

Mr.  Wills  is  reporting  elsewhere  on  the 
retirement  of  Mr.  D.  F.  Robinson,  but  I 
should  like  to  add  my  personal  comment. 
Any  St.  Dunstaner  who  has  met  'Robbie' 
through  the  years — and  his  connections 
have  been  wide — has  found  him  not  only 
a  helpful  member  of  staff,  encouraging  and 
guiding  anyone  with  farming  or  gardening 
interests,  but  also  a  wonderfully  kind 
friend.  His  home  visits  were  happy  occa- 
sions and  he  was  very  welcome  at  the 
local  Reunions  he  attended  so  regularly. 
We  are  all  grateful  for  his  many  years' 
service  to  St.  Dunstan's  and  wish  him  and 
his  wife  a  very  happy  retirement  in  their 
new  home  up  north. 

Mr.  J.  E.  May,  M.B.E.— New 
Zealand 

In  a  recent  letter,  our  Second  World  War 
St.  Dunstaner,  Mr.  J.  E.  May,  confirmed  to 
me  that  he  was  retiring  from  his  post  as 
Assistant  Director  of  the  Royal  New  Zea- 
land Foundation  forthe  Blind  but,  happily, 
he  would  be  able  to  continue  as  St.  Dun- 
stan's Honorary  Representative  in  New 
Zealand.  We  all  congratulate  him  on  his 
many  years  of  very  responsible  work  for 
the  civilian  blind  and  we  wish  Jim  and 
Nancy  good  fortune  in  their  retirement. 
We  are  delighted  that  he  will  continue  as 
our  contact  with  New  Zealand  St.  Dun- 
staners   and   their  families   and   friends. 


RETIREMENT  OF   MR.    D.    F. 
ROBINSON 

Mr.  Dennis  Robinson  retired  as  Country 
Life  Superintendent  on  30th  April.  He 
joined  the  staff  as  Assistant  to  Mr.  Fer- 
guson in  June  1 955  and  succeeded  him  in 
that  post  in  1960. 

At  Headquarters  on  the  2nd  May,  Mr. 
Wills  presented  him  with  a  cheque  repre- 
senting the  money  donated  to  him  by  St. 
Dunstaners,  together  with  a  gift  voucher 
from  the  staff.  Mr.  Robinson  said  that  he 
had  enjoyed  every  moment  of  his  work  for 
St.  Dunstaners  and  he  has  agreed  to  con- 
tinue to  advise  on  gardening  and  green- 
house matters  for  the  next  two  or  three 
years,  and  to  write  the  Gardening  Notes 
for  the  Review. 


We  very  much  appreciate  the  good  work 
Mr.  Robinson  has  done  for  St.  Dunstaners 
during  his  23  years  service  in  his  quiet  and 
friendly  way,  and  we  wish  Mrs.  Robinson 
and  himself  many  years  of  health  and 
happiness  in  their  retirement. 

RETIREMENT  OF   MISS   E. 
TATHAM 

Miss  Elaine  Tatham  joined  the  staff  of 
the  South  Audley  Street  office  in  Decem- 
ber 1  958,  as  Secretary  to  Lord  Fraser.  Her 
service  to  St.  Dunstan's  included  the 
whole  range  of  his  interests  and  in  parti- 
cular his  Parliamentary  work.  Since  his 
death  she  has  acted  as  Secretary  to  Mr. 
Ion  Garnett-Orme  and  has  also  continued 
and  extended  her  work  for  Lady  Fraser. 

Miss  Tatham  will  be  retiring  on  the 
31st  May  from  full-time  duty  after  some 
20  years  of  most  responsible  work  and  we 
all  wish  her  good  health  and  happiness  in 
the  future. 

STAFF,   IAN    FRASER    HOUSE 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  we  have  learnt 
from  Mrs.  Dorothy  Williams  that,  on 
medical  advice,  she  will  be  unable  to  re- 
sume her  duties  as  Escort  and  Entertain- 
ments Officer  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  She  will 
keep  in  touch  with  us  and  we  shall  hope  to 
see  her  frequently,  but  her  cheerful  and 
energetic  presence  will  be  sadly  missed. 
A  number  of  St.  Dunstaners  have  asked 
to  be  associated  with  any  arrangements 
for  some  token  of  our  esteem  and  Com- 
mandant will  act  as  Treasurer  for  any 
donations.  C.  D.  WILLS 

MEMORIAL  TO    ROBIN    BUCKLEY 

Readers  may  be  interested  to  know  that 
sufficient  funds  were  raised  to  enable  six 
teak  seats  to  be  provided  for  the  Woking- 
ham Guide  Dog  Training  Centre,  in 
memory  of  Robin  Buckley. 

The  seats  may  be  found  in  the  garden, 
entrance  hall  and  dog  run.  Each  seat  bears 
a  brass  plate  which  says,  'In  memory  of 
Lieutenant-Commander  Robin  Buckley, 
G.M.,  1  91 1  -1  977,  of  St.  Dunstan's,  guide 
dog  owner  and  firm  advocate  of  this 
means  of  mobility.  This  memorial  is  pro- 
vided by  his  fellow  war-blinded  men  and 
women,  his  colleagues  on  St.  Dunstan's 
staff  and  friends'. 


At  the  first  recording  'of  the  Spelthorne  Talking  Newspaper  at  the  Dubbing  Theatre  of  Delta  Sound, 
Jimmy  Wright,  fourth  from  right,  is  seen  with  fellow  committee  members.  Round  Tablers  and  Lions 

THIS  IS  THE  NEWS  TALKING 

by  Jimmy  Wright 

Although  I  should  have  known,  perhaps, 
what  was  meant  by  the  term  Talking 
Newspaper',  I  had  little  knowledge  and 
certainly  no  experience  of  actually  hearing 
an  example.  I  know  what  it  is  all  about 
now  as  I  started  one  off  on  December  1  st 
last  year. 

National  news  is  no  problem  for  the 
blind  person.  Local  news,  such  as  the 
location  of  new  roads,  council  develop- 
ments, local  entertainment,  church 
services  and  the  duty  chemist  rota  are  of 
as  much  interest  to  the  blind  as  to  the 
sighted  and  enable  the  former  to  keep  in 
contact  with  all  that  is  going  on  locally. 

There  are  now  150  Talking  Newspaper 
Associations  throughout  the  U.K.  and  the 
aim  of  the  Association  is  to  cover  the 
whole  of  the  country  by  1  980. 

Last  summer,  at  the  first  meeting  of  the 
Spelthorne  Talking  Newspaper,  all 
aspects  of  the  project  were  discussed. 
One  week  later,  £900  was  raised,  which 
enabled    us    to    purchase    50    cassette 


recorders,  cassettes  and  postal  wallets.  A 
questionnaire  was  sent  round  to  all  the 
blind  in  the  area,  asking  if  they  wished  to 
receive  the  Talking  Newspaper  and 
whether  they  had  a  cassette  recorder.  Two 
thirds  replied  that  they  would  like  to 
receive  the  newspaper  and  one  quarter 
had  their  own  recorder. 

Whilst  fund  raising  was  in  progress,  we 
received  some  very  good  publicity  in  the 
local  press  which  resulted  in  a  number  of 
people  coming  forward  to  offer  their 
services  as  readers  or  in  other  capacities. 
My  wife,  Jan,  asked  Jean  Rogers,  who  is 
an  actress  on  television,  if  she  would  be 
kind  enough  to  audition  the  volunteer 
readers  and  if  she  would  agree  to  act  as 
one  of  our  programme  presenters. 
Although  busy  with  her  own  profession, 
Jean  readily  agreed  and  some  20  voice 
tests  were  carried  out. 

The  next  step  was  to  invite  the  editors 
of  the  3  local  newspapers  to  meet  with 
us.   We   discussed    how    best   we   could 


collate  the  news  items  in  such  a  way  that 
they  could  be  easily  handled  at  our  re- 
cording sessions.  In  order  for  the  listener 
to  receive  his  cassette  on  a  Saturday 
morning,  recording  must  take  place  on  a 
Thursday  night,  so  that  copies  can  be 
produced  on  a  Friday.  Since  the  news- 
paper also  goes  to  print  on  a  Thursday 
evening,  it  is  a  tremendous  task  for  John 
Hurren,  the  Editor  of  the  Staines  and 
Egham  News,  to  get  everything  done  by 
7.30  p.m. 

A  team  of  4  readers  record  the  news  on 
side  one  and  general  information  on  side 
two.  Every  Friday  morning  at  8  a.m.,  a 
volunteer  collects  the  master  tape  from 
my  house  and  takes  it  to  the  Training 
Centre  for  the  Disabled  at  Staines.  It 
seemed  to  be  a  good  idea  to  involve  some 
of  the  physically  handicapped  and 
disabled  members  of  the  community  who 
attend  the  centre,  in  an  activity  which 
would  help  others  with  a  different  dis- 
ability. The  cassettes  are  copied  and  sent 


out  from  here.  Each  reader  is  supplied 
with  a  plastic  disc  which  he  or  she  returns 
with  the  cassette  if  they  are  experiencing 
difficulty  with  either  cassette  or  recorder. 
I  then  notify  the  service  club  represen- 
tative in  that  particular  area.  This  also  acts 
as  a  very  useful  social  service. 

The  success  of  the  project  has  served 
to  demonstrate  the  rapid  effectiveness  of 
a  group  of  service  clubs  acting  as  a  team. 
Within  one  month  of  our  first  edition, 
additional  funds  enabled  us  to  buy  our 
first  high  speed  master  copier.  Now,  four 
months  later,  we  have  a  second.  Our 
readership  has  reached  1 30.  Last  summer, 
when  the  Chairman  of  the  Talking  News- 
paper Association  came  to  see  us  about 
setting  up  the  project,  he  warned  us  that 
it  was  a  way  of  life  because,  once  started, 
it  was  to  be  a  weekly  commitment.  But 
I  am  sure,  judging  by  the  many  letters  and 
messages  we  have  received,  everyone  on 
the  team  would  agree,  that  it  is  all  very 
worth-while. 


INDOOR  BOWLS 

Most  of  the  bowlers  who  do  not  live  in  the 
Brighton  area  arrived  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
a  few  days  before  the  Bowls  Tournament, 
arranged  for  April  10-1 4th.  Micky  Robin- 
son Chairman  and  Captain,  with  the 
assistance  of  Walford  Davis,  arranged  a 
weekend  tournament  on  a  handicap  basis, 
which  was  to  be  called,  'Micky's  Spring 
Handicap'.  Players  were  handicapped 
accordingto  theirexperience  and  vision  on 
a  knock-out  basis.  Dickie  Brett,  who  as 
well  as  being  totally  blind  is  also  handless, 
was  the  winner.  The  wood  is  placed  in  a 
ring  which  is  attached  to  his  arm  and  he 
then  bowls. 

The  runner-up  was  Percy  Stubbs,  who 
is  also  totally  blind  and  has  an  artificial  leg. 
The  losing  semi-finalists  were  Alf  Waters 
and  David  Hodgson,  who  also  received 
prizes. 

This  tournament  was  voted  a  great 
success  and  Micky  and  Walford  were 
accorded  a  vote  of  thanks,  as  were  Mrs. 
Stubbs  and  Mrs.  Waters  for  their  help  with 
the  umpiring. 

The  prizes  were  kindly  donated  by 
Frank  Templeman  and  Percy  Acton. 

HORACE  BOOR  MAN 


BOWLING  NOTES 

The  indoor  bowling  season  ended  in 
a  match  with  Hove  and  Kingsway  on  21  st 
April,  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  After  an  excit- 
ing contest,  with  good  bowling  on  both 
sides,  our  visitors  won  by  the  odd  score. 
Those  who  had  not  been  to  Ian  Fraser 
House  before,  were  shown  round  the 
building. 

Our  President,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre, 
welcomed  our  guests  and  then  we  all  sat 
down  to  an  excellent  tea  provided  by  our 
ladies.  Well  done  girls,  for  all  the  hard 
work  you  have  put  in  during  the  season. 
Thank  you. 

The  Ansell  Cup  Competition  was  com- 
pleted and  the  winner  was  'Micky' 
Robinson,  with  Bob  Osborne  second  and 
Dickie  Brett  third.  Well  played  lads. 

We  began  our  outdoor  season  on  9th 
May  and  we  are  looking  forward  to  fine 
weather  and  some  grand  games. 

We  have  a  good  number  of  away 
matches  for  the  season  and  any  bowler 
down  on  holiday  would  be  welcome  to 
play. 

T.    MUG  AN 
Vice-Captain 


BRIDGE  CONGRESS 


by  Roy  Armstrong 


Like  the  old  song— we've  been 
together  now  for  forty  years! 

May  6th  saw  yet  another  milestone  in 
the  eventful  life  of  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Bridge  Club  because,  on  this  date,  our 
40th  Bridge  Congress  began,  held  this 
year,  as  in  many  years  past,  at  Ian  Fraser 
House.  Through  the  years,  we  have  had 
many  happy  congresses  and  this  one  was 
no  exception. 

44   Competitors 

44  St.  Dunstaners  were  present  to  do 
battle  for  the  5  excellent  cups  and  90  cash 
prizes.  Each  of  the  cups  has  a  history  of  its 
own.  The  4  cups  which  go  to  the  winners 
of  the  Pairs  and  Teams  competitions  were 
presented  to  the  club  many  years  ago  by 
our  Founder,  Sir  Arthur  Pearson,  whilst  the 
Individual  Champions  Cup  was  presented 
to  us  by  our  late  Chairman  and  friend, 
Lord  Fraser.  The  Drummer  Downs  Cup  is 
in  memory  of  Drummer  Downs,  who  was 
a  founder  member  and  probably  the  most 
colourful  character  and  Captain  that  our 
club  has  ever  had.  Despite  having  to  give 
up  bridge  playing,  he  still  remained  a  non- 
playing  Captain.  He  was  a  born  gambler 
and  so  the  cup  was  designed  to  match  his 
character.  For  example,  it's  the  luck  of  the 
draw  as  to  who  is  your  partner,  the  luck  of 
the  deal  as  to  the  cards  you  get  and  pot 
luck  as  to  who  you  play  against.   It's  a 
gamblers   cup,    where   even    the    rawest 
beginner  has  a  chance.  This,  I  am  sure,  is 
Drummer    Downs   way    of   saying,    give 
everyone  in  the  club  an   equal   chance. 


Triple  cup-winner,  Vi  Delaney,  with  her  trophies. 

The  other  cup  is  the  Alf  Field  Memorial 
Cup.  Alf  was  the  chief  instigator  of  our 
club  from  1  938  until  he  died  3  years  ago 
and  everyone  who  plays  in  the  St.  Dun- 
stan's Club  owes  most  of  it  to  Alf. 

Amongst  the  44  contestants  were  8 
new-comers  to  bridge.  Thanks  to  our 
tournament  director's  wife  and  Nora  Field, 
members  were  able  to  have  a  teach-in 
and,  by  the  end  of  the  weekend,  were 
proficient  enough  to  have  a  bridge  drive 
among  themselves.  In  fact,  the  new 
members  took  away  about  one  tenth  of 
the  prizes. 

Hard    Fight   for   Cups 

Whilst  the  beginners  were  learning  how 
to  conquer  the  masters,  the  masters  were 
putting  up  a  hard  fight  for  the  cups.  Every 
cup  brought  out  the  best  in  each  player 
and  no  cup  was  won  easily.  For  example, 
there  was  only  one  point  separating  each 
of  the  first  4  players  in  the  Individual 
Championship  and  throughout  the  week- 
end, everywhere  you  went,  you  would 
always  be  able  to  hear  someone  telling 
someone  else  their  hard  luck  story.  Every- 
one, that  is,  except  Vi  Delaney,  who 
thought  that  this  tournament  had  been 
organised  specially  for  her  as  she  raked  in 
one  cup  after  another,  winning  3  cups, 
coming  2nd  in  the  bridge  drive,  runner-up 
for  another  cup  and  fifth  in  the  teams  of 
four.  Congratulations  Vi. 

Like    all    good    things,    those    3    days 


passed  far  too  quickly  and  the  battle  of 
wits,  skill,  concentration  and  cunning 
came  to  an  end  yet  again.  After  the  pre- 
sentations, speeches  and  'thank-yous', 
bags  were  packed  and  vows  were  made 
that  next  year  would  be  different,  the  same 
mistakes  would  not  be  made  and  cups 
would  be  won. 

On  behalf  of  all  our  St.  Dunstan  bridge 
players,  we  say  thank  you  to  all  those  who 
made  this  weekend  possible ;  the  markers, 
the  staff,  Geoff  and  his  staff  of  helpers, 
Thelma  for  the  gifts  of  flowers  and  chocs 
and  last,  but  by  no  means  least,  our 
thoughts  went  out  to  Mrs.  Williams  who, 
although  she  could  not  be  with  us  due  to 
illness,  was  with  us  all  in  heart  and  mind. 
To  all  the  other  St.  Dunstaners  throughout 
the  country,  this  weekend  could  also  be 
yours  next  year,  so  why  not  make  it  a  date  ! 


BRIDGE   CONGRESS 
SirArthur  Pearson  Cup 

(Foursomes) 


Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Cup 

(Pairs) 

Alf  Field  Memorial  Cup 


Lord  Fraser  Cup 

(Individual) 

Drummer  Downs  Cup 

Full  results  to  follow. 


G. Lynch 
J.  Simonds 
B.  Ward 
J.  Carney 
Mrs.  V. 
Delaney 
R.  Armstrong 
Mrs.  V. 
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Delaney 

P.  Nuyens 
W.  Burnett 


Long  Service  and  Good  Dinner 


John  Taylor  of  Hounslow,  Middlesex,  was 
recently  one  of  the  Guests  of  Honour  at  a 
special  dinner  given  by  Fairey  Hydraulics 
Ltd.  John  retired  last  year  after  long  ser- 
vice as  a  capstan  lathe  operator.  He  was 
then  presented  with  a  Grundig  transistor 
radio  by  his  workmates.  At  the  dinner,  he 
was  presented  with  a  gold  watch  by  the 
Managing  Director,  Mr.  Everett,  in  recog- 
nition of  his  service  with  the  company. 


TALKING    REVIEW   TRAVELS 
ROUND  THE  WORLD 

It  took  one  month  for  the  April  Talking 
Review  to  travel  to  New  Zealand  and 
back.  It  was  a  great  thrill  to  then  listen  to 
the  voice  of  Danny  Watkins  on  the  re- 
turned tape,  as  it  seemed  to  reduce  that 
vast  distance  to  a  few  inches.  Danny  ex- 
plained how  often  the  Braille  copy  was 
damaged  in  the  post,  which  made  reading 
difficult. 

Frank  O'Kelly  of  Polegate,  sent  a  re- 
corded message  about  the  Duchess  of 
Kent's  address.  "It  was  a  very  charming 
piece  of  sound  cameo".  We  hope  from 
time  to  time  to  repeat  the  experience. 
The  Talking  Review  now  goes  out  to  227 
St.  Dunstaners. 


ANZAC   DAY  CEREMONY 

Some  three  to  four  thousand  people 
travelled  to  Cannock  Chase  Military 
Cemetery  on  Sunday,  23rd  April,  to  attend 
an  Anzac  Day  Ceremony.  Representing  St. 
Dunstan's  was  Joe  Kibbler,  Chairman  of 
our  Birmingham  Club.  The  ceremony  was 
founded  when  women  marched  to  the 
cemetery  to  place  flowers  on  the  graves. 
Although  this  custom  died  out  for  a  time, 
interest  was  revived  in  1973.  There  were 
many  New  Zealanders  present  to  remem- 
ber members  of  the  New  Zealand  Rifle 
Brigade  stationed  at  Cannock  Chase 
during  the  war. 


Sir  Richard  Pease.  Bt.  and  Mr.  Wills  enjoy  Jim  Thwaites  vote  of  thanks  at  the  Liverpool  Reunion. 


REUNIONS 


LIVERPOOL 

There  was  a  better  than  usual  turn-out  of 
St.  DunstanersattheAdelphi  Hotel  for  the 
Liverpool  Reunion,  despite  the  fact  that 
Thursday,  April  13th,  was  a  cold,  wet  day 
with  snow  blowing  in  the  wind.  8  St. 
Dunstaners  from  the  First  World  War  and 
27  from  the  Second  attended  and  alto- 
gether, with  wives,  escorts,  guests  and 
staff,  there  were  82  people  sitting  down 
to  lunch  under  the  Chairmanship  of  Sir 
Richard  Pease,  Bt.,  the  Member  of  Council 
presiding. 

During  the  silent  toast,  the  company 
remembered  Lady  Fraser,  together  with 
Lord  Fraser,  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  and  St. 
Dunstaners  no  longer  with  us. 

Sir  Richard  welcomed  everybody  on 
behalf  of  the  Council  and  particularly 
Mrs.  J.  Harris,  an  old  friend,  and  4  St. 
Dunstaners  attending  their  first  Reunion  : 
Mr  Patrick  Armstrong  from  Liverpool; 
Mr  Robert  Dixon  and  Mr  Albert  Peel  of 
St.  Helens  and  Mr.  Edward  Watson  of 
Barrow-in-Furness. 

"This  is  my  own  first  Reunion",  he  said, 


"And  I  haven't  been  on  the  Council  long 
I  think  to  satisfy  everybody's  curiosity, 
perhaps  I  should  just  mention  that  I  served 
in  the  last  war  in  the  60th  Rifles.  My 
present  job  is  as  a  Director  of  Barclay's 
Bank  and  perhaps  because  of  this,  I've 
been  given  the  job  of  joint  Treasurer  with 
Michael  Delmar-Morgan." 

Sir  Richard  concluded  with  good 
wishes  to  his  audience  for  their  reunion, 
saying  he  appreciated  the  opportunity  of 
meeting  St.  Dunstaners  in  Liverpool. 

Mr.  Wills  speech  brought  St.  Dunstan- 
ers up-to-date  with  developments  within 
the  organisation.  He  gave  statistics  of  the 
present  St.  Dunstan's  population,  and 
then  spoke  of  the  beginning  of  a  new  era, 
when  a  majority  of  St.  Dunstaners  will 
have  retired  from  full-time  employment. 

New  hobby  services  are  being  develo- 
ped under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Norman 
French,  now  in  charge  of  the  Employment, 
Homecrafts  and  Research  Department 
and  St.  Dunstaners  interested  in  taking 
up  a  new  hobby  should  write  to  him  or 
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St.  Dunstaners,  Albert  Roebuck  and  Norman  Dugdale,  await  their  portions  of  Charlotte  Royale, 
decorated  for  the  Manchester  Reunion  with  St.  Dunstan's  badge. 


his  assistant,  Miss  Pat  Saunders,  at 
Headquarters. 

Mr.  Wills  said  that  a  recent  survey  of 
hobbies  already  being  followed  by  St. 
Dunstaners  indicated  that  gardening  is 
one  of  the  most  popular.  Mr.  Robinson, 
although  in  retirement,  had  promised  to 
continue  to  advise  and  help  whenever 
necessary. 

"Our  new  President,  Sir  Michael  Ansell, 
is  extremely  interested  in  gardening  and 
I  am  sure  we  are  going  to  hear  a  lot  more 
about  this  very  healthy  and  interesting 
hobby  in  the  future,"  concluded  Mr.  Wills. 

James  Thwaites  rose  to  express  the 
thanks  of  St.  Dunstaners,  saying  that  it 
was  an  honour  to  be  called  upon  to  speak. 
He  thanked  Sir  Richard  for  his  presence 
at  the  reunion  and  thanked  St.  Dunstan's 
staff,  particularly  Mrs.  Ballantyne  and 
Miss  Broughton  for  arranging  the  Re- 
union. "Believe  me,  there's  a  lot  of  work 
in  it  and  they  must  have  worked  jolly 
hard." 

It  was  a  day  for  celebrating  birthdays: 
Charles  Crewe,  on  behalf  of  all  the  St. 
Dunstaners,  presented  a  birthday  gift  to 
Miss  Moseley,  who  was  then  asked  to 
make  a  similar  presentation  to  Mr.  Michael 
McCormack,  outside  surveyor,  of  Edmund 


Kerby  &  Sons,  both  presentations  being 
made  to  hearty  singing  of  'Happy  Birth- 
day'. 

After  luncheon  the  reunion  continued 
with  music  and  dancing  and  much  con- 
versation, before  tea  and  the  prize  draw 
concluded  this  successful  event,  which 
reflected  great  credit  on  Mrs.  P.  Ballan- 
tyne, Welfare  Visitor  responsible,  and 
Miss  K.  M.  Broughton,  who  assisted  her. 


MANCHESTER 

Two  days  later  and  thirty-five  miles  east, 
the  reunion  series  continued  at  Manches- 
ter, in  the  Midland  Hotel  on  April  15th, 
where  98  guests  met  underthe  Chairman- 
ship of  our  President,  Colonel  Sir 
Michael  Ansell. 

There  were  8  First  World  War  St. 
Dunstaners  and  34  from  the  Second 
World  War  attending  with  wives  or 
escorts. 

Sir  Michael's  enthusiasm  always 
brightens  the  reunions  he  attends  and  in 
his  speech  after  lunch  and  the  silent 
toast,  he  used  the  examples  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Fraser  to  illustrate  his  philosophy  of 
independence  for  St.  Dunstaners. 
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continued 


REUNION 


He  broke  down  the  life  of  a  blind 
person  into  three  periods,  he  explained, 
"Firstly,  work,  and  there,  I  think,  St. 
Dunstaners,  thanks  to  the  staff  and  Lord 
Fraser,  who  encouraged  them,  and  now 
Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme,  who  has  equally 
encouraged  them,  we  have  learned  to  try 
and  to  work  to  achieve  everything.  Some- 
times, I  marvel  at  what  different  trades 
you  can  take  on  and  achieve." 

The  second  breakdown  Sir  Michael 
described  as  exercise.  He  said  that  he 
was  very  excited  to  read  in  the  Review 
about  St.  Dunstaners  ski-ing  and  he 
mentioned  other  forms  of  exercise, 
notably  walking  and  sailing.  For  the  latter, 
he  said,  a  sighted  companion  was 
necessary.  "But,  nevertheless,  it  is  some- 
thing achieved  and  that  is  what  we  are 
always  trying  to  do.  I  think  you  are  happy 
if  you  feel  you  have  achieved  something." 

Sir  Mike's  third  'breakdown'  is  "the 
time  when  you  relax  and  sit  back."  He 
told  his  audience  that  he  listened  to 
talking  books  and  the  radio.  "And  when 
I'm  doing  that,  I  knit.  Now  you  will  all 
laugh,  but  it  is  very  satisfying  because 
you  can  make  an  attractive  and  easily 
made  jersey  for  some  lady  friend." 

Other  recreations  of  his  own,  mentioned 
by  Sir  Mike,  were  cleaning  furniture  and 
fishing.  "I  believe  a  blind  person  is 
probably  a  better  fisherman  for  salmon  or 
trout  with  a  wet  fly  than  the  sighted 
person,  because  he  has  to  wait  until  he 
feels  the  fish  has  taken  on  the  line  and 
many  a  sighted  person  strikes  too  soon." 

Our  President  concluded  by  thanking 
the  staff,  particularly  Mrs.  Ballantyne  and 
Miss  Broughton,  who  organised  the  re- 
union and  welcoming  Mr.  Albert 
Waddington  from  Burnley,  who  was 
attending  his  first  reunion. 

Mr  Wills  welcomed  the  special  guests, 
Miss  P.  Coop  of  the  Red  Cross,  Mrs.  C. 
Eaton  and  Mr  D  Rowe.  He  mentioned 
the  presence  of  Mr.  J  Brady,  a  retired 
member  of  staff  and  the  names  of  present 
members  attending  the  reunion.  Finally, 
he  gave  greetings  to  Mr.  Raymond 
Sandiford,  who  was  celebrating  his  birth- 
day that  day 

The  honour  of  proposing  the  vote  of 
thanks  on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners,  fell  to 
Norman    Kershaw   of    Blackburn     He   re- 


A  proud  moment  for  Peter  Jones  as  Harold 
Walker,  Minister  of  State,  Department  of 
Employment,  pins  on  the  British  Empire 
Medal.  Peter  worked  for  the  Sheffield 
Employment  Agency  for  30  years    The 
Investiture  took  place  at  the  Department's 
London  Headquarters  on  April  19th. 

called  that,  when  he  first  came  to  St. 
Dunstan's,  "I  had  a  vivid  picture  of  the 
man  I'd  seen  at  the  Horse  of  the  Year 
Show,  standing  by  the  fences  and  so 
obviously  in  control  of  what  was  going  on 
around  him;  so  obviously  giving  advice. 
He  might  have  had  to  be  guided  between 
the  fences  but  when  he  was  there,  he 
knew  what  was  going  on. 

That  scene  stuck  in  my  mind  and 
calmed  me  down  and  I  thought  then  that 
there  is  a  chance  that  I  could  adapt  to  a 
different  way  of  life." 

To  Sir  Michael,  Mr.  Kershaw  said,  "I 
am  sure  that  the  Council  and  we  all 
benefit  from  your  expertise  in  this  field 
and  it  only  remains  to  thank  you  on  behalf 
of  all  St  Dunstaners  for  your  presence 
here  today  and  for  all  your  help  during  the 
year." 

Dancing,  tea  and  the  prize  draw  con- 
cluded this  very  enjoyable  reunion. 
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Jim  May.  on  the  quayside  of  the  Bay  of 
Islands  Swordfish  Club,  proudly  displays  the 
Mako  Shark  which  he  has  just  caught.  The 
shark  took  twenty  minutes  to  bring  alongside 
the  boat  and  even  longer  to  secure. 

FROM    MRS.  TIA  STEPHENS 

May  I  express  my  very  grateful  thanks  to 
the  Chairman,  staff  and  St.  Dunstaner 
friends  for  the  overwhelming  number  of 
kind  expressions  of  sympathy  which  I 
have  received  in  my  sudden  bereavement. 
Your  kind  remarks  about  Geoffrey  have 
touched  me  deeply,  and  I  shall  remember 
you  with  affection  always.  God  bless  you 
all. 

DR.   JOHN   O'HARA 

I  have  recently  come  back  from  Iran, 
where  my  wife  and  I  spent  a  marvellously 
happy  month  with  my  daughter  and  her 
husband  and,  of  course,  Sarah,  our  grand- 
daughter. That  we  were  able  to  do  so  was 
due  in  no  small  measure  to  my  retirement 
present  from  St.  Dunstaners,  to  whom  I 
would  again  very  much  like  to  express  my 
gratitude.  I  would  like  all  my  friends  to 
know  that  I  am  well  and  now  settling 
down  to  retirement,  but  I  miss  them  still. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

William  Lee  of  Harlow,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  13th  March.  Mr.  Lee  served 
as  a  Private  in  the  Gloucestershire  Regi- 
ment from  his  enlistment  in  1  914,  until  his 
discharge  in  1916,  following  injuries  re- 
ceived in  Flanders.  He  is  a  widower  with 
seven  adult  children. 

Arthur  Marshall  of  Highbridge,  Somer- 
set, joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  28th  April. 
Mr.  Marshall  served  as  a  Private  in  the 
Royal  Berkshire  Regiment  from  1934 
until  1  936,  and  as  a  Corporal  in  the  R.  A.  S.C. 
from  1  940  until  his  discharge  in  1  946.  He 
is  a  married  man. 

James  Savage  of  Clapton,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  28th  April.  Mr.  Savage 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  Durham  Light 
Infantry  from  his  enlistment  in  1  940,  until 
he  was  discharged  in  1  956,  following  in- 
juries received  in  Korea.  He  is  a  single  man. 

Leslie  Tanner  of  Morden,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  28th  April.  Mr.  Tanner 
served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  55th  Company 
Royal  Engineers  from  his  enlistment  in 
October,  1  942,  until  he  was  discharged  in 
February,  1945,  following  injuries  re- 
ceived in  Belgium.  He  retired  from  in- 
dustry 18  months  ago.  He  is  married  with 
five  adult  children. 


RECORDING   OF  THE  THANKS- 
GIVING  SERVICE 

A  C90  cassette  is  now  available  at 
Headquarters  with  a  recording  of  the 
Service  of  Thanksgiving  to  Lord  Fraser  on 
the  one  side,  and  Lady  Fraser  on  the  other. 
Anyone  wanting  a  copy  should  send  a 
blank  C90  to  the  Public  Relations  Depart- 
ment, Cassette  Library,  191  Old  Maryle- 
bone  Road,  London,  NW1  5QN,  request- 
ing tape  number  SD2. 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column 

When  you  get  these  notes  the  garden 
will  be  really  showing  it's  worth  with 
plenty  of  colour  from  the  borders,  green- 
house and  indoors. 

That  very  important  part  of  the  garden 
these  days,  the  vegetable  plot,  will  be 
coming  along  well  with,  no  doubt;  the 
salad  items  being  taken  up  and  used  in 
the  house.  I  only  hope  that  the  weather 
is  more  suited  to  salads  than  it  is  now  as 
I  write  these  notes. 

Keep  the  insecticides  going  as  these 
little  pests  will  be  on  the  rampage, 
especially  in  really  warm  moist  conditions. 
Weeds  will  also  be  growing  so  use  the  hoe 
regularly. 

During  very  dry  spells  get  out  the  hose 
and  water  thoroughly,  not  in  fits  and 
starts.  Do  remember  also  to  ensure  that 
you  have  paid  any  special  rate  for  a  hose, 
if  necessary,  in  your  area.  Most  places  are 
free,  but  few  allow  a  sprinkler  without  a 
supplementary  payment. 

I  am  gradually  getting  on  top  of  the 
very  heavy  clay  in  my  new  abode  in 
Cheshire  and  the  vegetables  are  showing 
well.  However,  it  will  be  a  couple  of  years 
or  so  before  I  can  say  that  it  is  in  good 
heart  and  easy  work,  but  at  least  it  will 
keep  me  out  of  mischief. 

Vegetables 

A  fairly  busy  time  here,  with  regular 
hoeing  to  keep  the  weeds  down  and  the 
soil  open  to  receive  any  rain  that  is  about. 
In  dry  weather  water  in  quantity  and  keep 
the  regular  applications  of  insecticide 
going,  both  as  an  instant  kill  and  as  pro- 
tection. Try  and  use  various  types,  those 
which  need  a  good  cover  both  on  top  of 
the  leaves  and  underneath  and  others, 
the  systemics,  which  need  only  be  used 
on  the  outer  leaves  with  the  solution  being 
taken  into  the  sap  through  the  pores  in 
the  leaves.  However,  do  ensure  that  the 
cure  is  alright  for  the  plants  concerned 
and  leave  about  a  week  before  harvesting. 

A  little  liquid  manure  on  the  cauli- 
flowers will  help  to  give  a  good  curd  and 
to  keep  them  clean  and  white  bend  over 
one  of  the  larger  leaves.  Do  remember 
that  even  if  you  don't  get  much  in  the 
way  of  curds,  use  the  leaves  as  with 
cabbages. 


Keep  the  lettuces  well  watered,  as  this 
may  stop  them  bolting  so  quickly.  Pick 
the  peas  regularly  and  clear  any  pieces  of 
bed  which  have  been  finished  with  and 
dig  over  ready  for  later  use. 

Plant  out  any  further  greens  that  you 
have  available  for  late  use,  plus  ridge 
cucumbers  and  marrows. 

A  last  sowing  of  beans  can  be  made 
plus  lettuce,  raddish,  peas  etc,  to  give  one 
a  succession  later  in  the  season. 

When  planting  out  seedlings,  do  ensure 
that  they  are  watered  in  thoroughly  so 
that  the  roots  can  settle  in  well  to  their 
new  homes. 

Thin  out  those  main  crop  items  such  as 
beetroot,  carrots,  onions,  etc. 

A  sprinkling  of  a  general  fertiliser 
amongst  the  greens  will  give  them  a 
boost  and  hoe  it  in  to  the  top  few  inches 
of  the  soil. 

Lawns 

Keep  the  mower  going  regularly,  but 
keep  off  when  everything  is  very  wet,  as 
you  may  be  compacting  the  soil  under- 
neath so  that  the  grass  tends  to  flatten 
out  and  not  stand  up  when  dry.  This 
means  that  you  just  glide  over  the  grass. 
Use  a  spiker  every  so  often,  especially  in 
very  heavy  soils,  and  a  little  weak  fertiliser 
often  helps  to  make  the  grass  greener  and 
look  so  much  healthier;  at  least  that  is 
what  I  do,  but  not  in  very  dry  spells. 

Fruit 

Try  and  give  the  fruit  trees  a  bit  of  a 
mulch  with  compost,  peat  or  even  grass 
mowings  and  incorporate  a  little  fertiliser 
to  help  the  trees  to  grow  well  and  produce 
top  class  fruit.  Remember  that  the  bugs 
will  be  about  so  keep  on  with  the  sprayer. 

Thin  out  the  fruit  on  young  trees  plus 
cutting  out  those  thin  and  vigorous 
shoots.  Pinch  back  the  side  shoots  on 
currant  bushes.  Cut  away  or  pull  out  all 
weak  canes  on  the  raspberries  to  ensure 
a  really  good  crop  this  season.  Water 
strawberries  regularly  and  in  large 
quantities.  Layer  some  of  the  runners  for 
future  plants. 

Flowers 

Complete  all  the  planting  out  of  bedding 
plants,  even  in  the  north,  as  they  should 
have  been  well  hardened  off.  Many  spring 
flowering  items  can  be  divided  and 
planted  into  their  new  flowering  quarters. 
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There  is  still  time  to  raise  some  of  the 
quick  flowering  annuals  and  also  those 
biennials  and  perennials  for  next  year,  in 
boxes  and  keep  them  after  transplanting 
until  it  is  time  for  putting  them  in  their 
permanent  positions  in  the  late  autumn. 

As  flowers  go  out  of  bloom,  cut  away 
the  dead  heads  unless  you  wish  to  have 
some  of  your  own  seed  from  a  particular 
flower  for  sowing  next  year  or  as  a  gift 
for  a  friend.  Quite  a  number  of  perennials 
tend  to  have  two  flushes  of  flowers  such 
as  Delphiniums,  Lupins  etc.,  so  cut  away 
the  first  lot  almost  down  to  ground  level 
and  you  will  have  another  show  later  in 
the  season. 

Don't  forget  to  stake  those  tall  growing 
items  at  an  early  stage,  as  winds  can 
cause  havoc  to  your  prized  plants,  especi- 
ally Sweet  Peas,  Dahlias  and  Chrysanthe- 
mums. Do  give  a  liquid  fertiliser  feed  to 
get  the  really  fine  blooms  for  the  shows 
or  a  scattering  of  pelleted  fertiliser  along 
the  beds. 

Roses  will  need  to  have  all  the  dead 
heads  cut  down  to  a  good  outward- 
facing  shoot  to  encourage  more  growth 
and  flowers.  Spray  with  a  fungicide  where 
you  have  black  spot  and  take  off  all 
affected  leaves  and  consign  to  the  bonfire. 
A  balanced  rose  fertiliser  will  help  growth 
all  round,  plus  a  mulch  of  peat  or  compost 
round  the  base  of  the  plants.  In  some 
areas  with  heavy  soil,  there  has  been 
quite  a  bit  of  die-back,  due  to  wetness 
at  root  level,  so  cut  out  all  this  type  of 
growth.  This  also  often  happens  to  the 
roses  which  have  been  in  for  a  long  while 
and  it  is  often  a  good  plan  to  dig  them 
out  and  replace  them  with  some  new 
bushes;  but  leave  this  until  the  autumn. 

Greenhouse 

Keep  the  air  circulating  well  under  the 
glass  during  the  hot  spells  and  keep  the 
moisture  at  a  fairly  high  level,  but  don't 
overdo  this.  Burn  smoke  cones  to  guard 
against  insects  and  fungus  of  various 
types.  Remember  to  start  lighting  these 
during  the  late  afternoon  or  early  evening 
and  shut  all  the  vents  tight.  Beat  a  hasty 
retreat  and,  before  working  inside  the  next 
day,  leave  doors  and  windows  open  for  a 
while. 

Give  regular  liquid  feeds  to  those  pot 
plants  and  pick  off  dead  heads.  Stake  the 
taller  growing  items  and  put  them  towards 


the  back  of  the  staging.  Pick  tomatoes 
and  cucumbers  regularly  to  ensure  a  good 
crop.  It  is  probably  better  to  feed  with 
your  special  fertiliser  at  every  watering, 
since  growth  is  at  its  height  now. 

Try  and  keep  the  water  off  the  leaves, 
as  the  sun  will  burn  quickly.  In  fact  is  it 
a  better  plan  to  water  the  pots  in  the  late 
afternoon  or  early  morning  with  a  can 
having  no  rose. 

Many  pot  plants  for  next  season  or  late 
winter  can  be  sown  now  and  these 
include  Cineraria,  Calceolaria,  Cyclamen, 
Primulas,  etc.  Get  all  the  larger  growing 
plants  and  those  for  the  autumn  and 
winter  show  into  their  final  size  containers. 
Don't  move  any  items  without  first  finding 
out  if  they  have  got  many  roots  in  the 
smaller  pot.  Give  good  watering  to  settle 
into  the  new  container. 

As  the  weather  is  more  to  the  plants 
liking,  one  can  do  a  few  jobs  on  the 
greenhouse  in  the  way  of  repairs  and 
renovations  without  losing  any  of  the 
more  exotic  types  but  don't  use  paints  or 
creosotes.  It  might  also  be  a  good  idea 
to  check  over  the  heating  appliances 
ready  for  the  next  season  and  where 
using  paraffin,  ensure  that  you  have  the 
container  drum  topped  up,  since  prices 
may  rise  considerably  during  the  year. 
Clean  all  those  containers  which  were 
used  for  seeds,  seedlings  and  cuttings, 
using  a  little  disinfectant  in  the  water. 


NEW  AIRBORNE  MUSEUM 
IN   HOLLAND 

Ray  Sheriff  of  Gloucester,  represented 
the  3rd  Parachute  Battalion  at  the  official 
opening  of  the  new  Airborne  Museum  at 
Oosterbeek,  near  Arnhem,  on  Thursday, 
May  1 1  th,  at  the  Hartenstein  Hotel,  which 
was  the  Divisional  H.Q.  during  the  Battle 
of  Arnhem.  It  was  opened  by  Major- 
General  R.  E.  Urquhart,  C.B.,  D.S.O.,  who 
commanded  the  Division  during  the 
battle.  Ray  was  disappointed  that  Prince 
Bernhard  was  prevented  from  attending, 
as  it  had  been  arranged  for  him  to  meet  the 
Prince,  whom  he  had  met  before  on  the 
25th  Anniversary  of  the  Battle  of  Arnhem. 
Ray  received  a  letter  from  the  Prince's 
adjutant,  saying  that  he  hoped  he  would 
be  able  to  meet  Ray  again  sometime  in  the 
future. 
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Above  :  George  Allen  greets  Marie  Vossen  on  the  dockside. 

Below :  Armed  with  Braille  notes.  George  Allen  guides  Mane  Vossen  on  a  tour  of  Hull 
{Photos  Sheffield  Newspapers). 


'Lost'  Friendship 
Renewed 

A  massive  operation  by  the  people  of 
Sheffield,  the  Sheffield  Star  and  a  ferry 
firm,  have  ended  35  years  of  searching  for 
George  Allen  of  Hull,  and  Madame  Marie 
Vossen  of  Tillburg  in  Holland 

Whilst  serving  in  the  East  Yorkshire 
Regiment  in  1940,  George  was  hit  by  a 
sniper's  bullet.  "It  was  not  until  two 
months  later  that  I  realised  for  the  first 
time  that  I  would  never  see  again.  I  was 
shattered— blind  at  22". 
George  was  sent  to  a  prisoner  of  war  camp 
near  Frankfurt  in  Germany,  Stalag  9A/H. 
It  was  here  that  he  first  started  receiving 
letters  from  Madame  Marie  Vossen.  Mad- 
ame Vossen  and  her  husband  had  dedi- 
cated themselves  to  helping  allied  troops 
from  the  outset  of  the  war.  "We  helped 
hundreds.  They  would  come  and  stay  at 
our  house  for  days  until  we  could  help 
them  across  the  border.  It  was  very  dan- 
gerous—if you  were  caught,  you  were 
shot" 
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Marie  Vossen  quickly  noticed  some- 
thing odd  about  George's  letters.  Each  one 
was  written  in  a  different  hand.  When  she 
learned  that  he  was  blind,  she  set  to  work 
to  learn  Braille.  "Each  letter  took  me  about 
seven  and  a  half  hours.  I  had  to  prick  every 
hole  in  the  paper  individually  with  a 
needle  and,  of  course,  I  had  to  do  it  all 
backwards  so  that  it  would  read  the  right 
way  round  when  George  turned  the  paper 
over  to  read  the  bumps  on  the  other 
side". 

These  letters  kept  George  going.  "She 
was  marvellous.  She  would  send  me  little 
gifts,  such  as  soles  for  my  shoes". 

In  1943,  George  was  repatriated,  but 
the  Germans  took  all  his  documents  and 


he  could  not  remember  Madame  Vossen's 
address.  She  had  also  tried  to  contact 
George  by  writing  to  the  Post  Office  in 
Sheffield,  but  was  unsuccessful.  For  thirty 
five  years  they  'lost'  each  other,  but  in 
March  this  year,  she  made  one  final 
attempt.  Her  story  was  printed  in  the 
Sheffield  Star  and  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Allen's 
saw  it  and  told  him.  With  the  help  of  a 
local  ferry  firm,  Marie  Vossen  was  brought 
over  to  Hull  for  the  day  and  was  're- 
united' with  George.  George  now  plans  to 
go  to  Tillburg  and  spend  a  holiday  with 
Marie  as  soon  as  possible.  For  Madame 
Vossen,  a  life's  ambition  has  been  realised. 
"I  never  thought  the  day  would  come.  It 
has  been  wonderful". 


CLUB   NEWS    - 

BRIGHTON 

Bridge  Section 

Our  third  Pairs  Competition  was  held  on 
Sunday,  12th  March.  Using  a  four  table 
Howell  movement,  the  results  were  as 
follows: 

B.  Simon  65.9 

W.  Phillips  63.5 

P.  McCormack  52.4 

W.  Lethbridge  52.4 

J.  Padley  49.2 

F.  Griffee  45.2 
R.  Fullard  42.1 

B.  Ingrey  29.4 
Our  third  Individual  match  was  held  on 
Saturday,  18th  March  with  the  following 
results: 

P.  McCormack  68 

W.  Lethbridge  68 

J.  Padley  66 

G.  Hudson  66 
W.  Phillips  65 
F.  Griffee  65 
M.  Clements  59 
A.  Dodgson                                              59 

C.  Walters  56 
R.  Fullard  56 
Our  Easter  bridge  drive  was  held  on  the 
following  day.  It  was  a  great  success, 
especially  for  the  winners  who  were  : 

1st    M.  Tybinski  and  W.  Barker 

2nd   F.  Griffee  and  Mrs.  Green 

3rd    C.  Walters  and  Mrs.  Barker 

4th     B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  Gover 

On    Sunday,    2nd    April,    we    made   our 

annual  visitto  Horsham  Bridge  Club. Once 


more  we  received  a  marvellous  reception 
with  delicious  refreshments  provided 
during  the  interval. 

Mrs.  McDonald,  the  original  promoter 
of  these  matches,  once  again  spent  most 
of  the  afternoon  with  us.  She  is  still  our 
Mrs.  Mac  and  sends  her  regards  and 
wishes  to  be  remembered  to  all  her  friends 
at  St.  Dunstan's. 

The  result  gave  Horsham  1  2,51 0  points 
with  St.  Dunstan's  only  1  30  points  behind. 
The  Horsham  captain  suggested  that,  as 
the  result  was  so  close,  we  should  either 
have  a  recount  or  call  the  match  a  draw. 
The  draw  was  accepted  with  alacrity. 
After  all,  the  bar  was  open  ! 
The  fourth  Pairs  Competition  was  held  on 
Sunday,  9th  April.  Unfortunately,  with  13 
pairs  taking  part,  we  were  forced  to  play 
6V  tables.  This  meant  that  each  north- 
south  player  had  to  sit  out  for  one  round. 
The  winners  were  as  follows  : 
North-South  (with  a  possible  maximum 
score  of  180  pts.) 

1st    M.  Tybinski  and  W.Allen     65.5% 
2nd   G.  Hudson  and  W.  Barker         54.2% 
East- West   {with  a  possible  maximum 
score  of  210  pts.) 
1st    J.  Padley  and  Mrs.  P.  Padley 

58.6% 
2nd   W.  Phillipsand  Mrs.  M.  Vessey 

54.8% 
The  fourth  Individual  Competition  was 
held  on  Saturday,  15th  April  and  the 
results  were  as  follows  : 
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J.  Whitcombe  and  C.  Walters  72 

W.  Allen  and  P.  McCormack  70 

G    Hudson  and  Partner  67 

F.  Griffee  and  R    Fullard  66 

M    Tybinski  and  W.  Burnett  61 

H.  Preedy  and  W.  Lethbridge  59 

T.  Wood  and  W.  Phillips  55 

A   Dodgson  and  J.  Padley  54 
W.   LETHBRIDGE 

LONDON 

Bridge  Notes 

The  first   bridge   drive   of  the   year  was 
played  at  Headquarters  a  few  weeks  ago 
and  the  winners  were  as  follows  : 
1st    M.  Tybinski  and  S.  Medcraft 

2,780  pts. 
2nd  P.  Nuyensand  M.  Byrne  1,710  pts. 
3rd     F.  Dickerson  and  S.  Lightening 

1,020  pts. 
4th    J.  Majchrowiczand  C.  Evans 

710  pts. 

ENTERTAINMENT   SECTION 

The  April  dance  proved  to  be  a  greater 
success  than   usual.   Not  only  were  our 


regular  supporters  there,  but  also  a  large 
number  of  bowlers  from  all  over  the 
country  who  were  at  Ian  Fraser  House  to 
participate  in  the  National  Bowling  Com- 
petition. Judging  by  the  singing  and 
laughter  everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed 
themselves.  The  next  dance  will  be  held 
on  June  1  0th. 

This  year,  we  are  holding  our  Annual 
Dinner/Dance  on  Friday,  17th  November. 
As  the  Dudley  Hotel  states  a  minimum 
number  of  guests,  I  would  be  most  grate- 
ful if  you  would  contact  me  as  soon  as 
possible  if  you  are  able  to  be  with  us  on 
this  occasion.  The  more  the  merrier.  More 
information  will  be  given  in  a  later  Review. 
If  enough  names  are  available,  during  the 
Sussex  Fortnight,  a  trip  will  be  arranged  to 
Folkestone  Racecourse  on  Monday,  31st 
July — names,  please,  to  me. 

R.    OSBORNE 


CORRECTION 

In  the  April  Review  obituary  notices, 
Mr.  Dudley  Wicks  Woodget  was  in- 
correctly stated  as  being  Mr.  David  Wicks 
Woodget.  We  apologise  for  this  error. 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  Carl  Burt 
of  Newcastle,  on  his  marriage  to  Mrs. 
Claire  Tomlinson,  on  22nd  April. 

Mr.  Des  Coupe  of  Bournemouth,  is 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  his 
son,  Barry,  to  Shan  Patricia  Wilson  on 
May  6th  Barry  is  a  successful  architect 
with  the  firm  of  Fitzroy  Robinson  in  Cam- 
bridge. 

Many  congratulations  to  Una  Green- 
wood of  Manchester,  who  was  married  to 
Stephen  Hacsi  on  1  3th  April,  in  the  U.S.A. 
In  the  very  near  future,  she  will  be  rejoin- 
ing her  husband  to  make  her  home  in 
Dover,  Florida. 

Mr.  Francis  Hamilton  of  Manchester,  is 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter,  Joanne,  to  Laurence  Prowse,  on 
27th  March. 

Mr.  and  Mrs  William  Lee  of  Liphook, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  son,  John,  to  Susan  Spinder,  on  April 
1st. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roy  Newton  of  Oldham, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Elaine,  to  Andres  Stoleman 
on  29th  April,  at  St.  Thomas'  Church,  Lees, 
Lanes. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Padley  of  Saltdean. 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  younger  son,  Derek,  to  Diane  God- 
frey at  the  Bourne  Methodist  Church, 
Southgate.  on  25th  March 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ron  Parsons  of  Patcham, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Lynda,  to  Malcolm  Fuller 
on  April  3rd,  at  Brighton  Registry  Office. 

Many  congratulations  to  Michael 
Woodcock  of  Bournemouth,  who  married 
Phyllis  Clarke  of  Cheam,  on  29th  April. 

Silver   Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  Padley  of  Saltdean,  who  cele- 
brated their  Silver  Wedding  on  2nd  April. 
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Pearl   Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bob  Osborne  of  Saltdean,  who  celebrated 
their  Pearl  Wedding  on  24th  April. 


Grandchildren 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Corrigan  of  the 
Isle  of  Sheppy,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand- 
son, Jonjo  Conoughton,  on  19th  April,  to 
their  daughter,  Kim,  and  son-in-law, 
Danny. 

Mr.  Francis  Hamilton  of  Manchester,  on 
the  birth  of  two  grandchildren;  Peter, 
born  to  his  daughter,  Clare,  on  11th 
February;  and  Paul,  born  to  his  son,  Paul, 
and  daughter-in-law,  Katanya,  on  22nd 
February. 

Mr.  Alfred  Lincoln  of  West  Kirby,  on  the 
birth  of  his  first  great  grandchild,  Sally,  on 
January  28th,  to  his  grandson,  Michael, 
and  his  wife,  Chris. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Logan  of  North 
Shields,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand-daughter, 
Karen,  to  their  daughter,  Sonia,  and  her 
husband,  Robert,  on  23rd  March. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Stickland  of 
Oxford,  on  the  birth  of  a  grandson,  Samuel 
James,  to  their  daughter,  Gail,  and  her 
husband,  on  1 7th  February. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Watson  of  Ald- 
ridge,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand-daughter, 
Louise  Michelle,  to  their  daughter,  June, 
on  27th  February. 


Examination  &  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

John,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Doug  Cash- 
more  of  Bromsgrove,  who  recentlyentered 
the  Birmingham  Music  Festival  and  came 
first  in  both  the  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  class 
and  the  open  tenor  class.  His  beautiful 
voice  earned  him  a  cup  and  a  shield.  Later 
that  same  week,  he  auditioned  for  the  lead 
tenor  in  The  Belle  of  New  York',  which  is 
being  performed  by  the  Birmingham  and 
Midland  Operatic  Society  at  the  Hippo- 
drome in  October,  and  was  successful  in 
getting  the  part. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Thomas  Evans  of  Flint,  whose  wife, 
Gertrude,  died  on  1 6th  April. 

Mr.  Sidney  Latham  of  Worcester,  on  the 
death  of  his  brother,  who  died  on  2nd 
April. 

Mr.  Colwyn  Lloyd  of  Lla nelly,  whose 
father  died  on  1 5th  February. 

Mr.  John  Li/ley  of  Canterbury,  whose 
mother  died  on  25th   December,  1977. 

Mr.  Albert  Marchant  of  Gravesend,  on 
the  death  of  his  sister,  who  died  suddenly 
in  October,  1977. 

Mrs.  James  Padley  of  Saltdean,  whose 
father,  Albert  Hiron,  died  on  10th  April. 

Mr.  Tony  Parkinson  of  Blackpool, 
whose  mother,  died  in  March. 

Mr.  Joseph  Peckett  of  Manchester, 
whose  father-in-law,  died  on  17th  April. 

Mr.  Patrick  Spring  of  Chessington, 
Surrey,  who  lost  a  brother,  in  March  and  a 
nephew  in  the  New  Year. 

Mr.  Arthur  Vickery  of  Putney,  whose 
mother  died  recently,  aged  90. 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Lot  Clarke     R.A.M.C. 

Lot  Clarke  of  St.  Helen's,  died  on  25th  April, 
aged  83. 

Mr.  Clarke  served  as  a  Private  with  the  R.A.M.C. 
from  September,  1914,  until  May,  1916.  He 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  December,  1941.  After  a 
period  in  training,  he  took  up  industrial  work  and 
then  in  retirement  enjoyed  string  bag  making  for 
our  Sales  Department.  He  found  much  pleasure 
and  relaxation  in  playing  his  piano.  Unfortunately 
he  had  to  give  up  these  activities  in  1 969,  due  to 
the  onset  of  arthritis. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Elsie. 
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In  Memory 


continued 


Colin  Greaves     1/4  Yorks.  and  Lanes. 
Regiment 

Colin  Greaves  of  Sheffield,  died  on  1 1  th  April, 
aged  83. 

Mr.  Greaves  enlisted  in  September,  1914,  and 
served  as  a  Lance  Corporal  with  the  1/4  Yorks. 
and  Lanes.  Regiment.  He  was  wounded  at 
Thiepval  in  August,  1916,  discharged  from  the 
Army  in  February,  1  91  7,  and  came  to  St.  Dunstans 
in  May  of  that  year.  He  trained  as  a  physio- 
therapist and  took  up  his  first  appointment  in  1  918 
at  the  Ruston  Hospital  in  Northallerton.  In  1920, 
he  moved  to  Sheffield  and  branched  out  into 
private  practice  as  well  as  assisting  at  the  Edgar 
Allen  Institute,  where  he  became  a  member  of 
the  permanent  staff  in  1934.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Greaves  were  very  proud  when  their  only 
daughter,  Peggy,  qualified  as  a  physiotherapist  in 
1 943,  and  also  obtained  a  post  at  the  Edgar  Allen 
Institute. 

Mr.  Greaves  retired  from  the  Institute  in  April, 
1  962.  He  then  made  his  garden,  in  which  he  had 
always  had  a  keen  interest,  his  hobby  and  its 
colourful  appearance  was  always  a  great  credit 
to  him.  Although  he  did  not  enjoy  the  best  of 
health  in  later  years,  he  was  to  be  much  admired 
for  his  unfailing  cheerfulness  and  the  indomitable 
spirit  which  kept  him  so  active. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Gladys,  and  daughter, 
Peggy. 


Ronald  Hamilton     Royal  Corps  of  Signals 

Ronald  Hamilton  of  Goring-by-Sea,  died  on 
4th  May,  aged  51 . 

Mr.  Hamilton  served  as  a  Signaller  with  the 
Royal  Corps  of  Signals  from  his  enlistment  in 
1  944  until  his  discharge  in  1  946,  after  an  accident 
when  he  received  eye  injuries  following  an  ex- 
plosion in  the  breech  of  a  rifle. 

After  the  failure  of  his  sight  in  1957.  Mr. 
Hamilton  joined  St.  Dunstan's  where  he  was 
trained  in  Braille  and  typewriting.  He  also  became 
proficient  in  the  making  of  wool  rugs  and  cane 
work  and  undertook  a  period  of  industrial  train- 
ing, being  employed  in  industry  from  1959  until 
1966,  when  he  had  to  retire  for  health  reasons. 
Until  1970,  he  was  able  to  continue  with  stool- 
making  and  basket  work  for  the  Sales  Department. 

Mr.  Hamilton  retained  a  keen  interest  in  various 
hobbies,  including  listening  to  the  radio,  green- 
house work,  fishing  and  learning  to  play  the  piano 
accordian.  He  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  Ian 
Fraser  House  where  he  will  be  sadly  missed  by 
his  fellow  St.  Dunstaners  and  all  members  of  the 
staff. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Joan. 


Charles  Henry  Parsons     Royal  Artillery 

Charles  Henry  Parsons  of  Cheltenham,  died  on 
12th  April,  aged  70. 

Mr.  Parsons  served  as  a  Gunner  with  the  Royal 
Artillery  in  the  Second  World  War.  After  his 
discharge  from  the  Army  in  1945,  he  continued 
in  employment  as  a  plasterer  until  his  retirement. 
He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  February,  1976,  by 
which  time  he  was,  unfortunately,  in  poor  health. 
He  leaves  a  daughter,  Margaret,  and  son,  Brian. 


Claude  Frederick  Roughton     Canadian 
Forces  and  A.R.P.  {Civil  Defence) 

Claude  Frederick  Roughton  of  Exmouth,  died 
on  15th  April,  aged  89. 

Mr.  Roughton  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1949, 
having  served  in  both  world  wars.  In  the  First 
World  War,  he  was  a  commissioned  officer  in  the 
Canadian  Forces  and  in  the  Second  World  War, 
he  was  a  Sub-controller  of  the  A.R.P.  (Civil 
Defence)  at  Portishead,  where  he  suffered  injuries 
in  1942,  resulting  in  his  loss  of  sight.  Although 
blinded,  Mr.  Roughton  returned  to  his  duties  and, 
with  sighted  assistance,  carried  on  until  1945. 

Having  emigrated  to  Canada  in  his  youth,  Mr. 
Roughton  met  his  wife,  Phyllis,  in  London,  during 
the  First  World  War.  She  joined  him  in  Canada 
following  his  discharge  from  the  Army  and  they 
were  married  in  1922.  In  1926,  they  returned  to 
England,  and  between  the  wars,  successfully  ran 
a  smallholding. 

Mr.  Roughton's  garden  was  a  source  of  great 
pride  and  he  enjoyed  listening  to  the  radio  and 
his  talking  books.  Despite  failing  health  during 
the  latter  part  of  his  life,  he  retained  a  great 
interest  in  everything  going  on  around  him.  He 
was  devotedly  nursed  by  his  wife  ;  they  celebrated 
their  Golden  Wedding  in  1972. 

He  leaves  a  widow.  Phyllis,  a  daughter  and 
son-in-law. 


Emmanuel  Tatton     21st  Nottinghamshire 
and  Derbyshire  Regiments 

Emmanuel  Tatton  of  Gloucester,  died  on  3rd 
April,  aged  86. 

Mr.  Tatton  served  as  a  Private  with  the  21st 
Nottinghamshire  and  Derbyshire  Regiments  from 
May.  1915.  until  his  discharge  in  1917.  He  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  1919  and  continued  to  work  in 
industrial  employment  until  his  retirement  from 
the  Gloucester  Aircraft  Company  in  1958.  He 
gained  a  lot  of  enjoyment  out  of  making  baskets 
and  doing  netting  and  in  both  of  these  he 
achieved  a  very  high  standard. 

He  leaves  two  sons,  Emmanuel  and  Ernest. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

EricT.  Boulter,  C.B.E. 

Many  congratulations  to  St.  Dunstaner  Eric  Boulter,  Director-General  of 
the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind,  on  being  made  a  Commander  of 
the  Order  of  the  British  Empire. 

After  many  years  of  highly  responsible  work  for  the  American  Founda- 
tion for  Overseas  Blind,  finally  as  Associate  Director,  he  returned  to  England 
in  1  970  and  joined  the  R.N.I.B.  a  few  months  later.  We  are  all  delighted  that 
his  achievements  in  blind  welfare,  both  in  the  international  field  and  at  home, 
have  been  recognised  and  we  wish  him  and  his  wife,  Mary,  the  best  of  good 
fortune  and  success  in  their  activities. 
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THE  QUEEN'S  BIRTHDAY 

On  the  Queen's  official  birthday,  Mr.  Ion 
Garnett-Orme  sent  a  telegram  of  greeting. 
The  text  of  his  telegram  and  Her  Majesty's 
reply  appear  below : 
BLINDED  EX-SERVICEMEN  AND 
WOMEN  THROUGHOUT  THE 
COMMONWEALTH  SEND  YOUR 
MAJESTY  THEIR  LOYAL  GREETINGS 
AND  BEST  WISHES  FOR  YOUR 
BIRTHDAY 

ION  GARNETT-ORME 
CHAIRMAN,  ST.  DUNSTAN'S 

I  SEND  YOU  AND  THE  BLINDED 
EX-SERVICEMEN  AND  WOMEN  OF 
THE  COMMONWEALTH  MY  SINCERE 
THANKS  FOR  YOUR  KIND  MESSAGE 
ON  THE  CELEBRATION  OF  MY 
BIRTHDAY. 

ELIZABETH   R. 


BIRTHDAY  HONOURS 

We  offer  our  congratulations,  together 
with  those  of  the  Chairman,  to  Mr.  Eric 
Boulter  on  being  made  a  C.B.E.  We  would 
also  like  to  congratulate  Mrs.  Helen 
Bradley,  wife  of  St.  Dunstaner,  Mr. 
Thomas  Bradley,  of  Wilmslow,  Cheshire, 
on  being  made  a  M.B.E.  Mrs.  Bradley,  an 
artist,  took  up  painting  in  her  late  50's  so 
that  her  grandchildren  would  be  able  to 
see  what  Edwardian  life  was  like.  Her 
books  and  paintings  have  achieved  great 
popularity.  Mr.  Denis  Church,  who  in 
spiteof  blindness,  was  appointed  Assistant 
Secretary,  Department  of  Industry  in 
1  973,  on  being  made  a  C.B.E.  Mr.  Church 
is  an  old  friend  of  many  of  our  readers.  He 
married  Susan  Canti,  who  will  be  remem- 
bered as  a  V.A.D.  at  Church  Stretton  and 
in  Toronto  for  many  years  ;  Lord  Rupert 
Nevill,  J. P.,  D.L.,  Patron  of  the  Brighton 
Social  and  Sports  Club,  on  being  made  a 
C.V.O. ;  and  Sir  Douglas  Ranger, 
F.R.C.S.,a  consultant  surgeon  to  St  Dun- 
stan's,  on  being  made  a  Knight  Bachelor. 


COVER  PICTURE  :  Tom  Lukes  looks  pleased  with  life  as  he  talks  to  climb  master.  Barry  Ellis. 
at  the  top  of  an  800  feet  rope  climb  on  Cader  Idns 


ST.  DUNSTAN'S  SOUTH  AFRICA 

OurSt.  Dunstaner,the  Reverend  Michael 
Norman,  M.A.,  Rector  of  St.  Stephens, 
Pinelands,  Capetown  has  been  appointed 
Vice-Chairman  of  St.  Dunstan's  (South 
Africa).  He  succeeds  Mr.  Colin  Eglin,  who 
has  resigned  this  position  due  to  the 
added  responsibilities  of  his  appointment 
as  Leader  of  the  Opposition  in  the  South 
African  Parliament.  Mr.  Eglin  remains  a 
Director  of  the  Board  and  a  Member  of 
the  Finance  Committee. 


TO  ALL  ST.  DUNSTANERS 

May  I  say  thank  you  very  much  for  the 
money  you  have  subscribed  to  my  retire- 
ment fund.  I  have  ordered  a  greenhouse 
with  this  money  and  look  forward  to 
raising  unusual  items  under  glass  and 
getting  others  for  an  early  show  with  heat. 

I  have  enjoyed  my  years  with  St. 
Dunstan's  and  will  miss  all  of  you,  my 
friends.  I  hope  I've  been  of  some  help  and 
I've  certainly  learned  many  things  from 
you  and  your  wives,  whom  I  would  like  to 
bring  into  the  'thank  you'  as  well. 

'Robby'  Robinson. 

FROM  MRS.  PAULINE  BUCKLEY 

Myfamilyand  I  would  like  to  express  our 
grateful  thanks  to  all  those  who  so 
generously  contributed  to  the  Memorial 
Fund  in  memory  of  my  late  husband, 
Robin  Buckley.  I  hope  the  seats  will  give 
pleasure  and  relaxation  to  both  guide  dog 
owners  and  staff  at  the  Wokingham 
centre.  Out  thanks  also  go  to  those  who 
organised  the  Memorial  Fund. 

SPORTS— STOKE  MANDEVILLE 

The  annual  Multi-Disabled  Games  at 
Stoke  Mandeville  will  be  held  this  year 
during  the  weekend  of  1  6th-1  7th  Sept- 
ember. St.  Dunstan's  are  now  affiliated  to 
B.S.A.D.,  Sussex,  with  whom  we  com- 
peted last  year  and  will  again  this  year. 
We  hope  to  have  a  larger  team  this  year. 
Two  of  the  events  are  bowling  and 
archery  so,  apart  from  the  usual  athletics 
events,  I'm  sure  we  could  take  quite  a 
good  bowls  team.  Would  all  St.  Dunstan- 
ers  wishing  to  enter  these  games  please 
contact  me  for  entry  forms. 

JOCK  CARNOCHAN 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
a  St.  Dunstaner  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  he  will 
settle  down  happily  as  a  member  of  our 
family. 

Frank  Surridge  of  Erith,  Kent,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  17th  May.  Mr. 
Surridge  served  in  the  Royal  Air  Force 
from  1952-55  with  the  rank  of  Aircrafts- 
man, 1st  class.  He  rejoined  as  a  cook  in 
1958  and  was  posted  to  Singapore.  He 
left  the  Service  in  1966.  Mr.  Surridge  is 
married  with  five  children. 


SPORTS  FOR  THE  VISUALLY 
HANDICAPPED  IN  SCOTLAND 

The  Scottish  equivalent  of  B.A.S.R.A.B.  is 
organising  a  sports  weekend  for  teams 
from  all  over  Britain  and  St.  Dunstan's  has 
received  an  invitation  to  take  part.  This 
will  be  held  on  Saturday,  2nd  September. 
Would  all  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to  take 
part,  please  write  to  me  for  an  entry  form. 
JOCK  CARNOCHAN 

DERBY  SWEEPSTAKE 

The  Derby  Sweepstake  again  proved  very 
popular  this  year.  There  were  twenty-five 
runners  and  the  pay-out  was  as  follows  : 
1st  Prize  H.  Ward,  Leeds 

Shirley  Heights  Ticket  No.  1971  £300 
2nd  Prize  H.  Baker,  Billericay 

Hawaiian  Sound  Ticket  No.  1  903  £1  20 
3rd  Prize  C.  Radford,  Surrey 

Remainder  Man  Ticket  No.  2032  £60 

All  those  holding  a  ticketforthe  remain- 
ing twenty-two  horses  received  the  sum 
of  £5.38. 

ST.  DUNSTAN'S  AMATEUR  RADIO 
SOCIETY 

The  principal  speaker  at  the  next  Amateur 
Radio  weekend  (September  9-1  0th)  will 
be  the  President  of  the  Radio  Society  of 
Great  Britain,  Dr.  Dain  S.  Evans,  Ph.D., 
B.Sc,  F.I.M.,  G3RPE. 
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Mr.  Herbert  and  Mr.  Martin  with  Mr.  Wills  and  Matron  Hallett  on  one  of  the  balconies  at 
Pearson  House. 
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In  the  Braille  Room  at  Ian  Fraser  House,  Peter  Watson  greets  the  Minister.  With  them  are 
Commandant  Fawcett.  Mr.  Richard  Button  and  Mr.  Wills. 


The  Minister  and  his  secretary  take  leave  of  Mr.  Wills,  Mr.  Dufton  and  Mr.  Fawcett. 


Queensland's  Welfare  Minister 
at  St.  Dunstan's 


The  Hon.  John  Herbert,  M.L.A.,  Minister 
for  Welfare  in  the  State  of  Queensland, 
Australia,  visited  St.  Dunstan's  Homes  in 
Brighton  on  Friday,  2nd  June.  Mr. 
Herbert,  who  was  on  a  short  visit  to  the 
United  Kingdom  to  gather  information  on 
welfare  matters,  had  particularly  asked  to 
visit  St.  Dunstan's. 

"As  a  member  of  the  Returned  Service- 
man's League  in  Australia,  I  specially 
wanted  to  come  to  St.  Dunstan's",  he 
said,  "and  when  I  get  home,  the  press  will 
ask  if  I've  been  to  St.  Dunstan's,  which  is 
still  regarded  as  the  world  leader  in  blind 
welfare". 

Mr.  Herbert  was  accompanied  by  his 
Private  Secretary,  Mr.  C.  Martin.  They 
began  their  visit  at  Pearson  House,  where 
they  were  greeted  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Wills, 
Secretary  of  St.  Dunstan's,  Mr.  L.  Fawcett 
M.B.E.,  Commandant,  and  Miss  0 
Hallett,  Matron. 

The  tour  of  the  building  included  the 
hospital  wing,  the  rooms  for  St.  Dunstan- 
ers  in  permanent  residence  at  Pearson 
House,  where  the  Minister  exchanged  a 


few  words  with  Joe  Britton,  the  hobbies 
room,  dining  room  and  lounges. 

Luncheon  was  taken  at  Ian  Fraser 
House,  where  our  visitors  were  welcomed 
by  Mr.  Richard  Dufton,  Member  of  our 
Council  and,  in  the  absence  of  Mrs.  A. 
Pass,  by  Miss  J.  Allison,  Assistant 
Matron. 

Later,  our  Australian  visitors  looked  over 
the  House,  particularly  the  training  areas. 
The  Minister  chatted  with  Phil  Duffee  in 
the  Braille  room  and  with  Phil's  pupil, 
Peter  Watson.  In  the  training  workshops, 
Mr.  John  Brown,  instructor,  explained  the 
machines  and  tools  in  use.  Mr.  Herbert 
also  saw  the  swimming  pool  and  the 
bowling  rink  in  the  annexe.  There  is  great 
interest  in  green  bowls  in  Australia  and 
the  visitors  were  very  impressed  with  our 
indoor  green. 

As  usual  on  these  occasions  the  clock 
won  the  race  and  Mr.  Herbert  and  Mr. 
Martin  left  to  catch  their  train  to  London 
with  cordial  thanks  and  considerable 
appreciation  of  the  services  and  facilities 
of  St.  Dunstan's  two  Houses  in  Brighton. 


New  Zealand  St.  Dunstaners  at  their  Reunion; 
row),  and  next  to  him,  Mr.  Jim  May. 


ith  them  ts  Mr.  Richard  Dufton,  (3rd  from  right  back 


27,000  Miles  in  26  Days 


Atthe  Southampton  Reunion,  Mr.  Richard 
Dufton  gave  a  brief  account  of  his  visit  to 
New  Zealand  earlier  this  year.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dufton  were  attending  the  St. 
Dunstan's  New  Zealand  Triennial  Re- 
union. Here  is  a  fuller  report  of  the  points 
of  geographical  interest  and  other  high- 
lights of  the  trip,  as  described  by  Mr. 
Dufton. 

"St.  Dunstaners  from  all  over  New 
Zealand  gathered  at  Nelson,  South  Island, 
which  is  the  geographical  centre  of  the 
country.  Nelson  is  named  after  the  great 
Sea  Lord  himself  and  many  of  the  streets 
bearthe  names  of  his  battles  and  captains. 
With  temperatures  in  the  80's,  dress  was 
informal  for  most  of  the  reunion  events, 
which  went  on  for  three  days.  Because 
roads  and  especially  trains  are  few  and 
far  between,  long  distances  are  travelled 
by  light  plane  It  was  as  if  the  Reunion 
was  being  held  in  Carlisle,  then  the 
northernmost  people  would  come  from 
the  Shetlands  and  the  southernmost  from 


Plymouth  or  Torquay.  With  90  St. 
Dunstaners  out  of  a  population  of  three 
million,  dispensed  over  a  land  mass  ten 
per  cent  larger  than  Great  Britain,  one 
can  understand  some  of  the  transport 
problems. 

"The  Reunion  consisted  of  a  luncheon, 
a  display  of  reading  and  mobility  aids,  a 
wreath  laying  ceremony,  an  Annual 
General  Meeting  and  a  sight-seeing  tour 
down  the  north  west  coast.  This  is  a 
fertile  area  where  tobacco,  hops  and 
fruit  grow.  February  there  is  the  equivalent 
of  our  August,  so  the  harvest  was  in  full 
swing.  After  the  Annual  General  Meeting, 
at  which  Mr  Bob  Sadler  was  elected 
President,  succeeding  Mr  George 
Schofield,  we  flew  back  south  to  Christ- 
church,  where  I  had  various  appoint- 
ments, mainly  at  Wormald  International 
in  Christchurch,  which  is  perhaps  the 
world's  largest  single  agency  for  both 
reading  and  mobility  aids. 

"We  had  eight  or  nine  days  to  spare 


27,000  MILES  .  .  .—continued 
before  our  next  engagement  and  so  went 
on  a  coach  tour  of  South  Island.  We  saw 
Mount  Cook,  1  2,000  feet  high  and  snow 
covered.  We  visited  Milford  Sound  and 
experienced  some  of  the  300  inches  of 
rain  they  annually  receive.  Most  spectacu- 
lar was  Mitre  Peak,  which  rises  a  sheer 
5,000   feet   from   the    1,000   feet   deep 
waters  of  the  Sound.  This  is  claimed  to  be 
the  highest  sea  cliff  in  the  world.  There 
are  many  high  level   lakes  in  this  area, 
harnessed   to    a    comprehensive    hydro- 
electric scheme  which  powers  foundries 
for  aluminium  and  bauxite  ore,  as  well  as 
sending  energy  to  North  Island  via  power 
lines    under    Cook    Strait.    There    is    an 
enormous    National    Park   on   the   West 
Coast,  some  three  million  acres  containing 
many  beech  tree  forests.  These  are  short- 
lived, 20  to  25  years,  due  to  the  trees 
being  smothered  by  a  red  coloured  lichen 
which  also  clings  to  telegraph  poles  and 
whole   rock   faces   of   mountains.    Lush 
undergrowth     prevents     penetration     of 
these  forests,  so  deer  are  lifted  out  by 
helicopter  and  used  for  breeding  in  the 
ever  expanding  field  of  deer  farming. 
"Our  route  up  the  West  Coast  took  us 


past  the  Fox  and  Franz  Joseph  glaciers  to 
Greymouth,  scene  of  the  Gold  Rush 
which  took  place  during  the  last  century. 
There  are  still  signs  of  the  mine  and  its 
workings. 

"Finally  our  tour  ended  back  in  Nelson, 
from  whence  we  flew  North  to  Auckland. 
This  is  a  city  of  700,000  people  and 
contains  the  Headquarters  of  the  New 
Zealand  Association  for  the  Blind  and 
Homi  College.  This  latter  enjoys  an  inter- 
national reputation  for  the  quality  and 
standard  of  its  training.  I  spoke  at  the 
Blind  Servicemen's  Trust  Board  about 
current  trends  in  training  and  develop- 
ment over  here.  They  were  particularly 
interested  in  what  we  had  done  for  our 
double  amputees. 

"I  brought  back  many  messages  of 
goodwill  to  friends  and  members  of  staff. 
I  think  visits  of  this  sort  are  manifestations 
of  comradeship  and  friendship  between 
the  parent  organisation  and  St.  Dunstan's 
throughout  the  Commonwealth.  I  was 
met  everywhere  with  warm  hospitality. 
At  a  farewell  dinner,  prior  to  our  return  to 
the  U.K.,  I  thanked  them  for  the  oppor- 
tunity to  see  another  facet  of  St.  Dunstan's 
on  the  other  side  of  the  world". 


LUXEMBOURG  HOLIDAY  CENTRE 

The  'Association  des  Aveugles  du  Luxem- 
bourg' (the  Association  for  the  Blind  of 
Luxembourg)  can  offer  rooms  in  their 
very  modern  and  comfortable  holiday 
home  for  blind  people  at  Berschbach/ 
Mersch.  Mersch  is  1 8  kilometres  from  the 
capital  and  is  the  crossroads  of  tourist 
routes  at  the  centre  of  the  country,  at  the 
entrance  of  the  Valley  of  the  Seven 
Castles.  The  cost  is  550  Belgian  francs, 
(£9.50)  per  day,  full  board. 

The  building  has  been  specially  adapted 
for  the  needs  of  the  blind,  both  boarders 
and  holiday  guests.  Each  room  has  a 
private  bathroom  attached.  The  bedrooms 
are  furnished  with  a  comfortable  bed, 
armchair  and  sofa  to  give  the  rooms  a  cosy 
atmosphere.  Each  room  also  has  a  parti- 
tioned off  balcony.  The  bedside  table  has 
a  radio  and  telephone  incorporated. 

The  home  has  a  heated  indoor  swim- 
ming pool,  included  in  the  full  board 
price,  as  well  as  a  solarium.  In  the  base- 
ment, are  an  automatic  bowling  alley  and 


a  bar,  where  dances  are  held.  A  'fitness 
room'  completes  the  indoor  facilities.  The 
home  also  has  its  own  park  with  specially 
marked  paths.  Mersch  has  many  walks 
through  beautiful  scenery  with  places  of 
interest  such  as  the  waterfalls  at  Hunne- 
bourg  and  the  prehistoric  caves  of  the 
Mamer  and  Dreibouren. 

There  are  still  rooms  available  from 
September  to  December  this  year.  Appli- 
cations should  be  sent  to  :  Home  National 
de  /'Association  des  Aveugles  du  Luxem- 
bourg, 47  Rue  de  Luxembourg,  Bersch- 
bach/Mersch,  Grand  Duche  de  Luxem- 
bourg or  phone  32  87  91 . 


Notice 

Reg  Page  of  Cross-in- Hand,  would  like 
to  announce  that,  as  the  East  Sussex 
Cassettehas  been  such  a  success  through- 
out the  U.K.,  they  have  now  commenced 
another  C90  with  church  services.  If  any- 
one is  interested,  please  contact  Reg 
Page  at,  The  Lilacs,  Back  Lane,  Cross-in- 
Hand,  East  Sussex. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  Bernard  Gouy,  Paris 

Dear  English  friends,  having  been  back 
home  after  a  stay  of  a  fortnight  in  your 
house  at  Ovingdean,  I  want  to  thank  you 
for  the  marvellous  time  I  spent  among 
English  blind  people.  I  have  been  able  to 
appreciate  the  perfect  organisation  of  this 
house,  where  everything  is  done  for  the 
rest,  the  relaxation  and  the  enjoyment  of 
the  boarders.  Thanks  also  to  the  devoted 
escorts,  I  was  able  to  have  a  lot  of  long 
walks  in  the  country  and  imagine  the  sea, 
the  whiteness  of  the  cliffs  and  the  green 
sweetness  of  the  Downs.  I  felt  the  charm 
of  your  tiny  villages  and  old  chapels. 
Thanks  to  you,  I  begin  to  know  and  love 
this  country,  where  I  have  been  received 
as  a  friend. 

Once  more,  dear  friends,  I  thank  you 
for  your  hospitality  and  the  good  friend- 
ship I  found  at  St.  Dunstan's. 


From:  Fred  Barratt,  Haverfordwest 

Imagine  a  tree  about  3/4"  thick  and  cut 
off  to  stand  at  about  five  ft.  high.  There  are 
no  branches  ;  just  a  good  number  of  stems 
growing  from  the  main  trunk  about  the 
size  of  ordinary  privet.  These  stems  point 
upwards,  resembling  an  umbrella  that  had 
blown  inside  out  minus  the  fabric.  The 
two  ft.  stems  bear  no  flowers,  just  leaves. 

Recently,  walking  in  my  garden,  I  was 
mystified  at  the  strange  aromatic  smell 
that  met  me  every  time  I  walked  past  a 
certain  spot.  The  aromatic  smell  was  very 
much  like  that  of  a  carnation. 

After  much  searching  my  nose  led  me  to 
a  rather  insignificant  stump  of  a  tree  that  I 
believed  to  have  been  an  old  inactive  pear 
tree.  The  pleasant  smell  was  noticeable 
several  feet  away 

On  consulting  the  garden  book,  my  wife 
informed  me  that  the  tree  was  an  Ontario 
Poplar  or  Balsam  Poplar  The  book  went 
on  to  say  that  the  tree  could  grow  to  50  ft., 
but  as  my  own  tree  showed,  it  could  be 
controlled  to  take  up  no  more  room  than  a 
small  line  post. 

Has  any  St  Dunstaner  any  knowledge 
about  taking  cuttings  from  the  tree  so  as  to 
establish  several  trees  about  as  the  smell 


would  enhance  any  garden.  Furthermore, 
does  any  St.  Dunstaner  know  of  any  other 
aromatic  shrubs  or  such  like,  excepting 
lavender,  that  I  could  introduce  into  my 
garden  ? 


GOOD  NEWS 

It  was  Wally  Thomas's  request  in  the 
'Review'  of  last  October,  when  he 
advertised  for  a  Braille  Bible  for  a  friend 
in  Rhodesia,  which  prompted  the  telling 
of  this  story 

Although  at  times  it  seems  that  way,  the 
news  that  comes  from  the  continent  of 
Africa  is  not  ALL  bad,  and  it  is  good  to  be 
able  to  write  a  story  about  compassion 
and  self-help  from  a  People's  Republic  in 
Africa. 

In  Beira,  Mozambique,  lives  Innocent 
Boroma,  a  blind  African,  who  through 
correspondence  with  a  St.  Dunstaner  in 
England,  has  been  able  to  set  up  his  own 
school  to  teach  Braille  to  a  group  which 
now  numbers  24. 

"I  took  up  letter  writing  to  this  friend  in 
Beira  about  14  years  ago"  said  Alf 
Bradley,  of  Northwood,  Middlesex.  "I 
read  in  a  Braille  magazine  called  Torch, 
that  Innocent  Boroma  wanted  someone 
to  write  to  him.  His  little  note  simply  said 
that  he  was,  'in  deep  temptation  and 
distress'.  So  there  it  all  began. 

"I  got  the  impression  that  Innocent  was 
quite  poor,  and  his  English  is  certainly  very 
quaint",  Alf  went  on,  "The  letters  were 
often  encased  in  cardboard  and  stapled 
with  small  pieces  of  wire.  One  such  was 
simply  Brailled  on  three  pieces  of  poster 
paper.  If  you  join  the  three  pieces 
together  it  makes  up  a  brightly  coloured 
Portuguese  poster  which  I  suspect  Inno- 
cent got  from  a  waste  bin". 

It  seems  that  Mr.  Boroma's  letters  are 
never  explicit,  often  infrequent,  some- 
times with  an  interval  of  five  months,  and, 
Alf  says,  "they  often  take  a  bit  of  reading 
and  understanding". 


GOOD  NEWS— continued 

"As  far  as  I  can  make  out,  Innocent  was 
the  son  of  a  local  Regadore,  or  chief,  and 
was  blinded  very  tragically  by  enemies  of 
the  family.  Reading  between  the  lines,  I 
believe  that  he  went  to  a  Lutheran  mission 
school  in  Rhodesia,  learned  his  Braille, 
some  English,  and  became  a  Christian. 
His  letters  are  often  quite  amusing,  but 
sometimes  he  produces  deep  spiritual 
expressions". 


"You  are  now  my  brother" 

Alf  read  extracts  from  some  of  the 
letters:  "In  one  letter  he  must  have  mis- 
understood something  I  had  written 
previously,  and  he  says,  'You  will  think 
I  am  a  broken  sensed  man';  another, 
'never  be  too  tired  to  pray  for  me'.  He 
often  commences,  'Before  much  is  men- 
tioned' and  concludes,  'yours  because  of 
Calvary'.  From  his  folder  Alf  produced 
another  letter,  "In  this  one  I  really 
wondered  what  had  gone  wrong",  he 
said.  "It  reads,  'I  no  longer  call  you  my 
friend'  I  was  quite  concerned.  'You  are 
now  my  brother'  Innocent  wrote,  and  I 
knew  all  was  well". 

Although  it  seemed  to  be  very  clear 
that  the  man  was  very  poor,  Alf  said  that 
it  was  about  seven  years  before  he 
thought  to  attempt  to  send  him  any  money 
by  way  of  general  support.  The  first  try, 
through  Alf's  own  International  bank 
took  nine  months  to  reach  Mr.  Boroma, 
but  since  then,  he  has  found  the  Com- 
mercial Bank  of  Angola  to  be  much  more 
effective. 

Looking  back,  Alf  said,  "It  must  be 
getting  on  for  five  years  ago  when  one  of 
Innocent's  letters  said  that  the  best  idea 
the  Lord  had  given  him  was  to  gather 
some  of  his  blind  friends  together  and 
teach  them  to  read  Braille.  Through  the 
Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind,  I 
sent  out  three  Braille  slates,  and  six  kilos 
of  paper.  Imagine  my  joy  when  a  few 
months  later  Innocent's  letter  said  that  he 
was  now  teaching,  Henriques,  Jose  and 
Kiprianu.  It  filled  the  imagination  with 
possibilities". 

Since  then  Alf  has  sent  out  several 
parcels  of  equipment,  most  of  which 
seem  to  have  arrived  safely. 

"I'm  never  sure  just  what  standards  are 
being  reached"  Alf  said.  "Innocent  writes 


'seven  of  the  pupils  have  now  reached 
Primary'.  Or,  'I  have  been  very  busy  with 
examines'.  But  just  what  is  being  achieved 
I  don't  really  know.  At  the  moment  I  am 
trying  to  get  something  done  in  the  way 
of  producing  primary  Braille  text  books  in 
Portuguese.  I  have  a  friend  whose  parents 
live  in  Lisbon,  and  we  are  going  through 
the  slow  process  of  enquiries  by  letter 
asking  just  what  is  required  in  Beira,  and 
seeing  if  anything  can  be  done  between 
London  and  Lisbon." 

Quite  obviously  Alf  finds  the  letters  and 
the  development  of  the  'school'  most 
rewarding.  "I  confess  that  my  heart  leaps 
when  I'm  told  there's  a  letter  for  me  from 
Beira",  he  said,  "It's  something  like  doing 
a  jigsaw  puzzle  without  knowing  the 
shape  of  the  pieces,  or  just  which  piece  to 
place  next  .  .  .  and  that  at  about  five 
thousand  miles  distance.  But  when  you 
consider  the  odds,  which  are  so  heavily 
weighed  against  this  'school'  ever  being 
formed  at  all,  I  feel  sure  that  the  finished 
picture  will  be  in  the  deeper  dimension,  as 
the  whole  thing  has  the  touch  of  the 
supernatural  about  it". 


MAGIC  TOUCH 

72  year  old  Jim  Bowen  may  not  be  a 
champion  himself,  but  he  has  certainly 
helped  others  to  achieve  this  title. 
According  to  the  Brisbane  Sunday  Mail, 
Jim  is  an  accomplished  bowler,  but  it  is  as 
a  masseur  and  manipulator  that  Jim  is 
renowned  throughout  the  Australian 
sporting  world.  He  has  helped  bridge 
players  to  relax  before  a  tournament, 
swimmers  and  even  a  bullfighter.  Steve 
Holland,  who  won  a  bronze  medal  in  a 
1  500  metre  swimming  event  at  Montreal, 
is  one  such  patient.  Jim,  who  was  born  in 
Wolverhampton,  emigrated  to  Australia 
when  he  was  18.  He  lost  his  sight  at 
Tobruk.  Jim's  wife,  Eileen,  is  also  a 
bowler.  They  have  a  daughter  and  two 
grandsons. 

Notice 

Mrs.  Lefrere  of  Men's  Supplies  would 
be  very  pleased  to  hear  from  anyone  who 
has  a  gold  Braille  pocket  or  wristlet  watch 
they  would  like  to  sell,  for  those  St. 
Dunstaners  who  were  disappointed  the 
last  time  a  gold  watch  was  offered  for  sale. 


Jim  Laffey  receives  his  presentation  clock  from 
Mr.  Leonard  Lumb.  With  them  is  Mr.  M.  Garnett, 
Chairman  and  Managing  Director 

photo:  Telegraph  and  Argus    Bradford. 


LAST  CALL     . 

At  the  end  of  May,  Mr.  Jim  Laffey  made 
the  last  call  from  the  switchboard  of 
Garnett  and  Son  Ltd.  It  would  be  purely 
speculative  to  guess  the  number  of  calls 
Jim  made  in  the  32  years  of  service  at  the 
woollen  mill.  One  last  call  on  the  firm  at 
Appley  Bridge  was  to  receive  a  fitting 
memento  of  his  time  there,  a  quartz 
carriage  clock,  suitably  inscribed.  This  was 
presented  by  Mr.  Leonard  Lumb,  the 
Chief  Cashier.  Mr.  Michael  Garnett,  the 
present  Director,  made  a  speech  to  the 
120  staff,  past  and  present,  gathered  for 
the  occasion.  Jim  also  received  a  letter  of 
congratulation  from  a  firm  in  Canada, 
with  whom  he  dealt  over  the  wires.  In  his 
reply,  Jim  paid  tribute  to  the  training  he 
had  received  during  his  Church  Stretton 
days.  We  wish  him  a  long  and  fruitful 
retirement. 
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New  Radio  Amateur's  Examination- 
operation  in  May,  1979. 

Interference — how  many  kinds  of  interference  are  there  ? 

Repeaters  and  70  cms. — locations  of  2m.  repeaters,  their  uses,  and  70  cms.  band. 

New  licence  regulations — in  precis  form,  read  by  a  charming  young  lady. 

Morse  alphabet — in  slow  time. 

Morse  'speed' — a  little  faster. 

Satellites — their  function  and  operation,  by  Ron  Ham. 

The  5  RV  Aerial — fully  explained  by  the  inventor,  Louis  Varney,  G5RV. 

Experiences  in  commercial  and  amateur  radio — most  entertaining  and  descriptive 
by  the  late  Frank  Hennig,  G3GSW 

RTTY  (Radio  Teletype)  explained  by  Eric  Lotts,  G3RXJ 

'Worked  All  Britain'  Awards  by  Alf  Lee,  G4DQS. 

Unless  otherwise  stated,  all  titles  are  contained  on  one  cassette.  To  obtain  a  copy  of 
any  of  the  titles  shown,  send  a  blank  C90  cassette  in  a  plastic  wallet  with  a  self-addressed 
reversible  label  to  Mr.  David  Castleton,  Public  Relations  Officer,  at  Headquarters,  with  a 
note  indicating  the  catalogue  number  of  the  item  required. 

N  B  The  Radio  Amateur's  Examination  Manual  is  available  on  tape  from  Mr.  Charles 
Cadwell,  M  BE.,  The  Tape  Recording  Service  for  the  Blind,  Fairfax  Road,  Farnborough, 
Hants.  The  manual  is  contained  on  six  C90  cassettes  and  total  cost  is  £4.80.  Alternatively, 
six  blank  C90  cassettes  may  be  sent,  together  with  a  self-addressed  label  and  the 
recording  will  be  made  free  of  charge.  Cheques  etc.,  should  be  made  payable  to:  The 
Tape  Recording  Service  for  the  Blind 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  1273 

The  Trial  of  Charles  1st. 

By  C.  V.  Wedgwood 
Read  by  Andrew  Gemmell 
Reading  Time  8+  hours 
On  a  bitter  January  day  in   1649,   King 
Charles,  calm  and  composed,   mounted 
the  steps  of  the  scaffold  to  die  for  an  ideal 
and  a  principle.   But  was  the  execution 
the  fitting   end   for  a   repressive  tyrant, 
'England's   Public   Enemy',  or  was  it  'A 
fearful     blasphemy     against     a     Divine 
Personage,  the  Lord's  anointed  ?' 

This  book  does  not  set  out  to  answer 
this,  or  any  other,  question.  What  it  does, 
most  admirably,  is  to  clearly  and  authori- 
tatively record  the  events  leading  up  to 
that  fateful  day. 

The  trial  was  a  travesty,  what  we  would 
now  call  'a  show  trial',  carefully  stage- 
managed,  and  with  the  result  a  foregone 
conclusion. 

The  author  has  drawn  heavily  on  the 
mass  of  contemporary  documentary  evi- 
dence and  the  result  is  an  authentic  and 
fascinating  account  of  one  chapter  in  our 
colourful  and  violent  past. 

Cat.  No.  721 

Boldness  Be  My  Friend 

By  Richard  Pape 
Read  by  Clive  Champney 
Reading  Time  1 1  %  hours 
Richard    Pape's    Lancaster   crash-landed 
near  the  Dutch-German  border  early  in 
the  war.  He  evaded  capture  and  worked 
for  some  months  with  the  Dutch  Resis- 
tance    before     being    arrested     by    the 
Gestapo.   After  a   long   interrogation   he 
managed  to  convince  them  that  he  was 
not  a  spy  and  was  sent  to  a  P.O.W.  camp 

He  was  later  transferred  to  a  hell-camp 
in  Ober  Silesia  where  the  conditions  were 
atrocious.  The  food  was  poor  and  the 
guards  were  hand-picked,  trigger-happy 
bully-boys. 

With  a  Polish  companion,  he  made  a 
daring  escape  and  thus  began  the  long 
trek  in  the  depth  of  winter  across  the  vast 
Polish  plain.  They  were  helped  by  the 
patriots  who  handed  them  over  from  one 


'safe  house'  to  the  next.  At  times  they 
were  half-dead  from  cold  and  hunger. 
They  could  hear  packs  of  wolves  howling 
in  the  distance. 

The  two  men  separated  and  Pape,  weak 
and  exhausted,  suffered  a  kind  of  mental 
break-down.  Walking  into  a  club  for 
German  soldiers,  he  mounted  the  platform 
and  in  fluent  German  told  the  company 
exactly  what  he  thought  of  them  and 
their  beloved  Leader.  Once  again  he 
found  himself  back  in  the  hands  of  the 
Gestapo. 

He  was  systematically  tortured  for  long 
periods  but  never  disclosed  the  names  and 
whereabouts  of  the  brave  people  who  had 
assisted  him.  Finally,  he  was  left  in  peace. 

So  many  escape  stories  have  been 
written  since  the  end  of  the  war  that  there 
must  be  some  danger  of  the  reader 
becoming  blase.  But  it  would  be  most 
unfair  merely  to  dismiss  this  as  just  one  of 
the  many.  It  is  a  remarkable  book  and  Pape 
is  a  remarkable  man.  His  story  also 
happens  to  be  very  well  written-a  tribute, 
I  suppose,  to  his  training  as  a  journalist. 


Cat.  No.  2496 

The  Locked  Room 

By  Sjowall  &  Wahloo 

Read  by  Andrew  Timothy 

Reading  Time  1  Oi  hours 

The   decomposed    body    of    Karl    Edwin 

Sjward    is   found    in    a    room    which    is 

securely  locked  and  barred  from  the  in- 

sida.  He  has  been  shot  and  there  is  no 

weapon. 

Some  time  later,  a  blonde  girl  holds  up 
a  bank  and  kills  a  customer  who  attempts 
to  intervene.  Can  there  be  any  connection 
between  these  two  crimes  ? 

What  is  more  to  the  point,  the  reader 
asks  himself,  is  will  the  two  crimes  ever 
be  solved?  For  the  Stockholm  police  are 
a  collection  of  idiots  who  couldn't  detect 
tin-tacks  with  their  bare  feet.  They  are 
inept,  ineffectual  and  incompetent.  Some 
of  them  are  afraid  to  go  out  after  dark  for 
fear  of  being  mugged.  They  mislay  docu- 
ments, miss  obvious  clues  and  generally 
run  around  in  very  small  circles. 
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READING  Tl  M  E~continued 

At  least,  that's  how  the  Swedish  authors 
of  this  book  present  their  native  Police 
Force.  They  take  great  pains  to  poke 
malicious  fun  at  the  bumbling  bureau- 
cracy which  is  supposed  to  be  responsible 
for  law  and  order. 

There  is  one  marvellous  episode  when 
a  large  force  of  police  arrive  at  a  flat  to 
arrest  a  couple  of  dangerous  criminals.  A 
burly  officer  launches  himself  at  the  door, 
not  noticing  that  it's  not  even  closed 
properly.  He  hurtles  across  the  room  and 
knocks  himself  out  on  the  opposite  wall. 
Then  follows  a  glorious  melee  in  which 
the  detectives  shoot  each  other  and  the 
police  dog. 

There  is  much  more  in  the  same  vein 
and  the  luckless  police,  especially  the  top 
brass,  are  mercilessly  lampooned. 

And  then  Detecive  Chief  Inspector 
Martin  Beck  arrives  on  the  scene  and  with 
great  efficiency  and  competence,  solves 
the  two  crimes.  There  is  a  very  slick  "twist 
ending"  to  the  story. 

The  book  is  a  curious  mixture  of  sharp 
satire  and  serious  police  investigation. 
The  translation  is  American  and  if  you  can 
stand  for  a  Swedish  detective  saying 
things  like,  "those  two  goddam  guys  are 
there  on  the  sidewalk"  without  flinching, 
you  should  enjoy  this  book. 


Cat.  No.  1021 

Royal  Mysteries  &  Pretenders 

By  B.  R.  Stanley  Poole. 
Read  by  Stanley  Pritchard 
Reading  Time  8  hours 
There   are   fifteen    stories    in    this    book, 
beginning,     not    surprisingly,     with     the 
Little  Princes  in  the  Tower.  Did  Richard, 
cast   (on  rather  shaky  evidence)   as  the 
architypical  wicked  uncle,  really  do  them 
in  ?  Or  wasthe  murder  (if  indeed  there  was 
a  murder)  ordered  by  Bolingbroke.  who 
would  most  certainly  have  seen  the  lads 
as  a  threat  to   his  usurped  throne?  We 
Shall  never  know. 

And  then  there  are  those  two  graceless 
rascals,  Perkin  Warbeck  and  Lambert 
Simnol  In  the  end.  one  fared  consider- 
ably better  than  the  other,  of  course,  but 
surely  the  mystery  here  is  why  on  earth 
they  risked  their  necks  in  a  venture 
doomed  to  failure  from  the  start? 


But  history  has  never  been  short  of 
pretenders,  and  it  would  appear  that  what 
they  lacked  in  quality  they  certainly  made 
up  for  in  quantity.  No  fewer  than  forty 
turned  up,  all  claiming  to  be  Louis  17th 
of  France — and  some  of  them  couldn't 
even  speak  French  ! 

I  found  this  book  a  bit  like  the  curate's 
egg.  There  are  the  old  favourites  like  the 
Casket  Letters  and  the  Don  Carlos  affair, 
but  the  lengthy  accounts  of  Russian  royal 
skullduggery  left  me  rather  more  con- 
fused than  when  I  started,  but  I  do 
remember  that  Ivan  the  Terrible  was  in 
there  somewhere  .  .  . 

.  .  but  he  would  be,  wouldn't  he? 


Cat.  No.  1676 
The  Zoo  Gang 

By  Paul  Gallico 
Read  by  David  Broomfield 
Reading  Time  8|  hours 
Six  elderly  men  are  living  quiet,  respeci- 
able  lives  in  the  South  of  France.  Twenty- 
five  years  earlier,  however,  they  had  been 
known  as  the  Zoo  Gang,  saboteurs  and 
executioners  in  the  Resistance  in  occu- 
pied France. 

Just  occasionally  there  occurs  some- 
thing which  they  feel  might  warrant  their 
close  attention.  They  are  firmly  on  the 
side  of  Right,  although  their  methods 
would  certainly  be  frowned  upon  by 
Captain  of  Detectives,  Scoubide.  They 
manage  to  return  some  stolen  paintings 
and  are  involved  in  a  most  curious 
kidnapping. 

But  their  most  ambitious  project  is 
when  they  decide  to  eliminate  a  powerful 
drug  syndicate  which  has  been  indirectly 
responsible  for  the  death  of  the  leader's 
niece.  They  accomplish  the  mission— and 
provide  their  victims  with  a  most  curious 
and  spectacular   headstone' ! 

All  riveting  stuff  and  a  very  good  read. 


Weighty  Problem 

You  have  1  2 billiard  ballsof  identical  size 
and  colour.  One  is  either  lighter  or  heavier 
than  the  rest.  Using  a  pair  of  balancing 
scales,  you  have  3  weighs  to  determine 
the  odd  one  out  and  to  say  whether  it  is 
heavier  or  lighter  than  the  rest. 

Answers  to  the  Editor  please.  Similar 
posers  welcome. 
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St.  Dunstan's  Sports  Team  in  Berlin 


by  Jock  Carnochan 

The  visit  of  a  St.  Dunstan's  team  to  take 
part  in  a  sports  weekend  organised  by  the 
Berlin  Sports  Club  for  the  Blind  to 
celebrate  their  Jubilee,  was  made  during 
the  weekend  of  12th-15th  May.  The 
team,  selected  from  last  year's  results, 
comprised,  Gerry  Jones,  Walford  Davies, 
Ted  Jinks,  Norman  Perry,  Ray  Peart  and 
Alan  Wortley,  very  ably  escorted  by  our 
old  friend  from  the  Lee-on-Solent  Camp 
fame,  Jock  Scott. 

The  sports  were  very  well-organised 
and  the  following  events  were  competed  : 
100  metres  sprint,  long  jump,  high  jump, 
shot  putt,  sling  ball  and  swimming,  all 
events  being  100  metres.  No  prizes  were 
won  in  the  field  events,  but  all  the  St. 
Dunstan's  competitors  competed  very 
favourably  with  the  much  younger  com- 
petitors of  the  other  visiting  countries.  In 
all,  there  were  196  competitors  from 
various  clubs  in  Germany,  Holland, 
Austria,  Belgium,  Luxembourg,  France 
and  Great  Britain.  The  best  results  for  us 
came  from  the  swimmers,  with  Gerry 
Jones  and  Ray  Peart  gaining  2nd  place 
certificates  in  the  front  crawl.  Sunday  saw 
a  full  forenoon  of  roll  ball  competitions, 
with  14  teams  competing.  Again,  we 
didn't  win  anything,  but  our  experience 
in  this  rather  new  game  for  us  was  very 
much  added  to.  I  think  we  would  have 
done  much  better  had  we  not  been 
entertained  to  a  social  evening  in  the 
Corporal's  mess  of  the  Royal  Military 
Police  in  West  Berlin.  It  was  a  contact 
which  came  as  a  result  of  friends  of  the 
late  Fred  Lee,  who  was  one  of  our  St. 
Dunstaners  injured  in  Northern  Ireland. 

This  was  a  good  friendly  visit  with 
sports  that  were  not  too  high  powered. 
Here,  good  sportsmanship  overshadowed 
the  usual  medal  and  trophy  hunting. 

THROUGH  THE  EYES  OF  ST. 
DUNSTANER,  GERRY  JONES 

"This  is  the  final  call  for  the  party  of  eight 
travelling  to  Berlin".  The  London  Airport 
Tannoy  rudely  interrupted  our  selection  of 
duty  free  spirits  and  we  started  our  mad 
scamper  towards  gate  3.  We  made  it  with 
seconds    to    spare,     the    ticket     holder 


bringing  up  the  rear  convinced  that  the 
whole  of  London  Airport  would  wait  for 
him  to  appear.  He  was  thrown  into  his 
seat  by  a  five  foot  hostess  who  towered 
above  him  and  we  were  off;  next  stop 
Berlin. 

This  party  of  six  would-be  athletes  and 
two  guides  was  off  to  an  Athletics 
Meeting  to  commemorate  the  50th 
Anniversary  of  The  Berlin  Sports  Club  for 
the  Blind.  Six  of  us  had  spent  the  Thurs- 
day evening  at  Broadhurst  Gardens; 
J.  C— (no  relation  to  that  other  chap), 
Walford  Davies,  Ted  Jinks,  Ray  Peart, 
Alan  Wortley,  Norman  Perry  and  self  and 
we  were  splendidly  looked  after  by  Mary 
and  Charles.  We  started  the  trip  in  tradi- 
tional style  by  drinking  the  night  away  at  a 
nearby  Ex-Serviceman's  Club.  Jock  Scott, 
our  other  guide,  and  Alan  Wortley  joined 
us  on  the  Friday  morning  before  leaving 
for  the  airport. 

We  were  met  at  the  Berlin  Terminal  by 
young  ladies,  one  of  whom  was  the 
daughter  of  the  organiser  of  the  sports.  A 
most  charming  lady  the  latter,  but  she 
issued  orders  for  the  next  three  days  that 
left  us  in  no  doubt  that  there  awaited  a 
terrible  fate  for  anyone  who  dared  disobey 
her.  We  travelled  by  bus  to  the  hotel 
which  turned  out  to  be  in  the  French 
Sector.  "You  vill  get  on  a  No.  8  bus  and 
not  a  No.  9"  Like  lambs  we  obeyed. 

Brown  Bread 

"Get  up,  eat  your  brown  bread,  get  on 
the  bus  or  you  will  miss  the  sports".  We 
did  as  we  were  told  and  so  to  the  sports 
stadium.  There  were  over  100  com- 
petitors from  teams  all  over  Germany,  plus 
entrants  from  Italy,  Austria,  France  and 
Denmark.  We  were  split  as  a  party  into 
separate  teams.  The  weather  was  bitterly 
cold.  The  sports  themselves  were  very 
well  organised  and  had  the  weather  been 
kind,  the  timing  would  have  been  superb. 
As  it  was,  most  of  us  were  wrapped  up  in 
tracksuits  and  overcoats  as  well. 

Although  none  of  our  party  actually 
won  any  event,  we  all  did  our  best.  Several 
new  rules  were  introduced  and  these 
were  most  welcome.  Ray  Peart  did  well  in 
his  long  jump  and  100  metres  and  Alan 
Wortley  galloped  along  in  the  mile— so 
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BERLIN  SPORTS— continued 

fast  did  he  go  that  he  was  seen  to  discard 
tracksuittopand  then  vest ! 

The  sling  ball  was  most  entertaining 
with  many  competitors  doing  several 
turns  before  releasing  the  missile,  much 
the  same  as  in  the  hammer.  But,  alas, 
some  of  them  were  none  too  accurate  and 
on  several  occasions  bodies  were  seen 
ducking  for  cover.  However,  when  done 
properly,  the  ball  will  travel  almost  twice 
as  far  as  the  conventional  method  but 
with  little  effort. 

More  Brown  Bread 

We  found  a  cup  of  soup  and  some  more 
brown  bread  and  then  we  were  off  to  the 
swimming  baths  for  our  afternoon  session. 
After  a  fairly  long  wait,  the  event  got 
under  way.  Alan,  Ray  and  Norman  all 
swam  in  the  same  100m.  breast  stroke 
heat  which  was  won  by  Ray.  Gerry,  Ray 
and  Alan  then  took  part  in  the  100m. 
freestyle.  Unfortunately,  we  were  not 
allowed  to  compete  in  the  5  1  00m.  crawl 
event  because  we  could  not  find  four 
swimmers  to  swim  crawl  and  although 
we  wanted  to  enter  just  for  the  fun  of  it 
with  Norman  and  Alan  swimming  breast- 
stroke  and  Ray  and  Gerry  swimming 
crawl,  this  we  were  not  allowed  to  do, 
even  though  we  obviously  had  no  chance 
of  winning.  So  for  us,  an  early  bath  and 
back  to  the  hotel. 

That  evening,  Corporal  Graham  Shaw 
of  the  R.M.P.  arrived  and  took  us  back  to 
the  Mess  at  H.Q.  We  had  a  splendid 
evening  in  his  Mess.  We  were  not  allowed 
to  spend  any  money  and  so  it  was  very 
late  when  we  were  poured  out  of  the  bar 
and  into  the  bus.  It  was  a  happy  evening 
and  brought  back  memories  for  all  of  us 
It  was  especially  nice  talking  to  regular 
serving  soldiers  once  again. 

Ted  and  Walford  woke  us  up  nice  and 
early  at  0500  hours,  followed  later  by  our 
favourite  lady  with  shouts  of  well,  by 
now  you  know.  Eventually  we  arrived  at 
the  gym,  feeling  very  sorry  for  ourselves, 
nursing  hangovers  and  trying  to  remain 
erect.  Roller  Ball  was  the  name  of  the 
game.  We  staggered  onto  the  court 
looking  smart  in  our  new  tracksuits  and 
feeling  quite  confident.  Then  the  opposi- 
tion appeared,  dressed  like  a  cross  be- 
tween ice  hockey  players  and  American 


footballers.  After  playing  five  games  of 
this  masochistic  sport  we  were  ready  to 
drop.  The  defence  men  had  bruises  all 
over  their  arms,  legs  and  hips  and  if  we 
are  to  play  this  sport  again  we,  too,  must 
be  well  padded.  The  ball  itself  has  ball 
bearings  inside  which  make  a  bell-like 
sound  when  it  is  rolled.  Being  struck  by 
this  missile  is  certainly  dangerous.  Alan 
was  heard  to  remark  after  the  third  game, 
"Oh,  the  bell  is  inside  the  ball  is  it  Jock  ?" 
No  wonder  we  lost  every  game. 

The  prize  giving  was  on  Sunday 
evening.  The  trophies  for  all  the  winners 
were  magnificent,  but,  unfortunately, 
none  were  to  come  our  way. 

We  left  the  prize  giving  for  a  quick  look 
at  the  City  centre.  A  pleasant  meal,  a  few 
beers  and  then  to  bed.  Up  early  on  Mon- 
day morning  and  off  to  the  airport  and  we 
were  back  in  U.K.  for  lunch. 

A  first  class  weekend  with  new  friends 
made  and  lots  of  new  ideas  for  some  of  the 
events.  Thank  you  St.  D's  for  making  it  all 
possible. 


CASSETTE  TAPES  FOR  SALE 

The  following  tapes  are  available  for 
purchase  through  the  Foundation  for 
Audio  Research.  They  are  well  recom- 
mended and  are  offered  at  special  prices 
to  the  disabled  and  handicapped.  Prices 
include  VAT.  and  library  box.  The  figures 
in  brackets  are  the  recommended  retail 
prices. 

Domestic  Deluxe   DD60    51  p  (85p) 

DD90    68p        (£1.12) 

Top  Professional    TP60     60p  (99p) 

TP90  77p  (£1.27) 
Orders,  quoting  blind  registration  num- 
ber, should  be  sent  to:  Foundation  for 
Audio  Research  and  Services  for  Blind 
People,  Studio  Tape,  Radix  House, 
Central  Trading  Estate,  Staines, 
Middlesex. 


CHESS  INSTRUCTION  WEEKEND 

I  have  always  been  impressed  by  how 
smoothly  our  chess  weekends  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  have  gone  and  the  last  one. 
held  between  May  1  2th  and  1  4th,  was  no 
exception.  Mrs.  Pugh,  who  organised  it, 
did  a  splendid  job  and  everything  and 


;.: 


Chess  Instruction  Weekend — cont. 
everybody  was  in  the  right  place  at  the 
right  time.  Our  genial  experts,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jack  Horrocks  and  Mr.  Wally  Rayner, 
were  with  us  once  more.  I'm  sure  that  the 
chess  enthusiasts  all  learned  a  great  deal 
and  thoroughly  ejoyed  themselves.  Those 
present  were:  Vera  Kemmish,  Blodwyn 
Simon,  Vi  Delaney,  Mike  Tybinski,  Peter 
McCormack,  Alan  Duffy,  George  Hudson, 
Wally  Thomas,  Tom  Bradley,  Tom  Bice 
and  Dave  Thomas.  We  were  particularly 
pleased  to  welcome  Alan  Duffy  and  Tom 
Bice,  who  are  trainees,  and  we  hope  that 
they  will  continue  to  come  to  our 
weekends. 


Whilst  the  majority  of  us  had  several 
sessions  of  being  shown  opening  and  end 
games,  Mrs.  Horrocks  gave  some  individ- 
ual tuition  to  ourdeaf-blind  St.  Dunstaner, 
Wally  Thomas.  She  was  ably  assisted  in 
this  by  Mrs.  Blackford,  who  had  volun- 
teered to  help  during  the  weekend  and 
did  the  speaking  on  Wally's  hand.  Another 
valuable  helper  was  Tyrone  McCormack, 
the  teenage  son  of  Peter,  who  gave  up  his 
weekend  and  did  some  sterling  work. 

It  was  a  most  enjoyable  weekend  and  it 
ended  with  Blodwyn  presenting  the 
helpers  with  small  gifts  on  our  behalf  and 
a  short  speech  of  thanks  by  Ron  Freer. 

DAVE  THOMAS 


BRIDGE  CONGRESS  1978 


FULL  RESULTS 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Cup 

(Foursomes) 

1st  J.  Lynch,  J.  Simonds,  B.  Ward,  J.  Carney 

2nd  R.  Fullard,  M.  Tybinski,  F.  Dickerson, 

R.  Pacini 
3rd  G.  Hudson,  Miss  V.  Kemmish,  E.  Carpenter, 

W.  Lethbridge 
4th  B.  Griffee,  B.  Giffard,  Mrs.  V.  Delaney, 

R.  Armstrong 

Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Cup 

{Pairs) 

1st  Mrs.  V.  Delaney  and  R.  Armstrong 

2nd  M.  Tybinski  and  B.  Fullard 
3rd  J.  Lynch  and  J.  Simonds 
4th  B.  Allen  and  R.  Freer 

Alf  Field  Memorial  Cup 

1st  Mrs.  V.  Delaney  and  R.  Armstrong 

2nd  J.  Carney  and  B.  Ward 
3rd  A.  Dodgson  and  C.  Walters 
4th  B.  Griffee  and  B.  Giffard 

Lord  Fraser  Cup 

1st  Mrs.  V.  Delaney 

2nd  R.  Armstrong 
3rd  J.  Lynch 
4th  B.  Allen 

Drummer  Downs  Cup 
1st  P.  Nuyens  and  W.  Burnett 

2nd  Mrs.  V.  Delaney  and  B.  Griffee 

3rd  R.  Evans  and  R.  Goding 

4th  P.  McCormack  and  J.  Carney 


Bridge  Drive 

St.  Dunstaners  and  Helpers 

1st  B.  Simon  and  Mrs.  Sturdy 

2nd  B.  Griffee  and  Mr.  Douse 
3rd  G.  Hudson  and  Mr.  Barker 
4th  J.  Padley  and  Mrs.  Padley 
5th  A.  Dodgson  and  Mrs.  Dodgson 

Bridge  Drive  for  Beginners 

1st  T.  Bradley 

2nd  T.  Bice 


SAINTS  AND  SINNERS 

Our  President,  Colonel  Sir  Michael 
Ansell,  recently  visited  Sir  Robert 
Hitcham's  School,  Debenham,  Stow 
Market,  after  learning  that  they  had 
renamed  their  three  houses,  Bader, 
Cheshire  and  Ansell. 

When  he  arrived,  he  was  made  to  feel  a 
graph  of  how  the  three  houses  stood  in 
their  term  championship.  He  was  very 
pleased  to  see  that  Bader  and  Cheshire 
were  about  level  ...  a  long  way  behind 
Ansell ! 

When  he  asked  what  the  houses  had 
been  called  before,  the  headmaster 
quietly  informed  him,  "They  used  to  be 
called  after  saints,  but  now  we  have 
changed  to  sinners". 
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On  top  among  the  clouds,  but  mist  and  rain 
cannot  spoil  Jim  Blake's  moment  as  he 
completes  his  first  climb  on  Cader  Idris. 

Dick  Hall  begins  the  last  rope  scramble  to  the  top. 


THE  RED    SHE-DEVIL' 
OVERCOME 

by  David  Castleton 


For  the  third  time  since  the  annual 
expeditions  began  in  1974,  a  group  of 
St.  Dunstaners  stood  on  the  summit  of 
Cader  Idris.  Pen  y  Gadair,  2,927  feet 
above  sea  level.  The  ascent  was  made 
over  the  Pony  Track  route  on  Saturday, 
10th  June  and  for  these  St.  Dunstaners 
and  their  escorts,  this  was  the  highlight  of 
their  week-end  in  Wales.  However,  at 
about  the  same  time,  the  real  story  of  St. 
Dunstan's  fifth  climbing  week-end  was 
being  made  by  a  smaller  group  which 
undertook  a  much  tougher  climb  up  to 
Y  Cyfrwy,  the  Saddle,  another  part  of 
Cader  Idris.  They  used  a  route  known  as 
Cythraul  Goch.orthe  Red  She-Devil. 

The  overall  leader  of  the  two  parties, 
Bob  Thomas,  said,  "We  are  pushing  the 
frontiers  back  each  year  and  this  time  we 
can  say  we  have  completed  a  real  climb." 
Tom  Lukes,  who  lives  in  Colwyn  Bay, 
Ray  Sheriff,  from  Gloucester  and  Arthur 
Rowlands,  a  policeman  blinded  in  a 
shooting  incident  who  takes  part  as  a 
guest  climber,  formed  this  group.  The 
climb  master  on  Cythraul  Goch  was  Barry 
Ellis,  a  Snowdonia  National  Park  Warden 
and  leader  of  the  Rhmog  Mountain 
Rescue  Team,  and  the  escorts  to  the  blind 
climbers  were,  respectively,  Wally  Cook, 
Meirion  Jones  and  Mel  Williams.  Bob 
Thomas  and  Jock  Carnochan  accom- 
panied this  group  on  the  climb  up  to  the 
Saddle,  which  culminated  in  an  800  foot 
ascent  up  a  gulley  using  ropes  fixed  by 
the  Rhmog  Mountain  RescueTeam. 

Both  groups  were  in  contact  by  radio 
and.  after  reaching  the  summit  with  the 
Pony  Track  group.  I  was  able  to  move 
along  the  ridge  to  the  point  the  'hard 
climbers'  were  making  for.  Looking  down 
from  above,  the  face  they  were  climbing 
seemed  nearly  vertical  and,  in  fact,  this 
stretch  of  the  climb  presented  gradients 
up  to  77  .  It  was  an  exciting  moment 
when  the  first  group  of  the  mountain 
rescue  team  came  into  sight  fixing  the  last 
but  one  stretch  of  rope,  to  be  followed  by 
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Ray  Sheriff,  Tom  Lukes  and  Arthur 
Rowlands.  All  the  climbers  on  this  ascent 
wore  helmets  to  protect  them  from  loose 
rock  dislodged  bythoseabovethemon  the 
steep  ascent.  The  last  lap  brought  them 
over  the  skyline  and  on  to  the  narrow 
ridge  of  the  Saddle,  beaming  with 
triumph  and  breathing  hard  from  their 
exertions. 

After  their  taxing  climb  the  group  rested 
on  the  top  before  commencing  their 
descent  by  way  of  the  Pony  Track  and,  as 
they  set  off,  Tom  Lukes  commented, 
"That  was  the  best  yet !" 

Pen  y  Gadair,  Cader's  highest  point, 
was  in  cloud  and  the  last  part  of  the  Pony 
Track  party's  climb  was  completed  in 
cold  wind  laced  with  mist  and  fine  rain. 
This  was  in  contrast  to  our  previous  visits 
when  the  sun  shone  brightly  upon  the 
celebration  picnic  lunch.  Islwyn  Jones 
and  Cliff  Evans,  Snowdonia  National 
Park  Wardens,  allowed  only  a  short  time 
at  the  top,  deciding  that  the  party  should 
move  down  the  mountain  in  case  con- 
ditions worsened.  As  it  turned  out  the 
cloud  lifted  later,  just  as  the  Cythraul 
Goch  group  reached  the  end  of  their 
ascent. 

The  success  of  these  weekends  is  due 
to  the  organisation  of  Bob  Thomas  and 
his  wife,  Rowena,  and  to  the  ready  help 


Above  :  Ray  Sheriff  completes  the  last  lap  of 
the  rope  ascent  of  Cythraul  Goch. 

Below :  Ray,  on  the  way  up,  tackles  a  rough 
part  of  the  gulley. 


he  receives  from  his  colleagues  ot  the 
Forestry  Commission  and  his  friends 
employed  by  the  Snowdonia  National 
Park.  To  all  who  welcome  so  warmly 
their  war-blinded  visitors  to  the  Welsh 
Hills  and  who  work  so  hard,  giving  up 
their  week-end  leisure  time,  we  extend 
St.  Dunstan'sgrateful  thanks. 


TREVOR  TATCHELL  WRITES: 

I  am  a  keen  gardener  and,  being  a 
Welshman,  also  a  Rugby  fanatic,  so  you 
can  imagine  my  feeling  when  with 
trepidation  I  approached  Cader  Idris.  My 
guide  was  Andrew  Thompson  (Andy)  of 
the  Forestry  Commission ;  we  were 
introduced  in  the  car  park  and  Andy's 
first  words  to  me  were:  "We  will  be 
togetherforthe  next  2,927  ft." 

Cader  Idris  attracts  many  thousands  of 
mountaineers  every  year  and  for  the  past 
five  years  St.  Dunstan's  have  organised  a 
party  of  blind  climbers  to  scale  and 
capture  this  peak.  This  year  the  following 
St.     Dunstaners    (with    one    exception) 

Having  been  on  top  of  a  mountain,  the  group  now 
gold  mine.  The  kneeling  figure  on  the  right  is  Bob 


succeeded  in  tarnrng  the  legendary  Welsh 
Giant.  Eric  Bradshaw  of  Northampton, 
and  his  son  Andrew,  Eric  Rowe  of  Somer- 
set, and  his  son  Martin,  together  with  Jim 
Blake  of  Ross  on  Wye,  Dick  Hall  of 
Sussex,  Tom  Lukes  of  Colwyn  Bay,  Ray 
Sheriff  of  Gloucester,  and  myself,  ac- 
companied by  our  wives,  with  Jock 
Carnochan  and  David  Castleton.  Arthur 
Rowlands  was  a  special  guest.  The  Red 
Lion  Hotel  (Llew  Goch)  at  Dinas 
Mawddwy  was  our  centre  for  the  week- 
end and  it  was  an  inspired  choice.  The 
proprietors,  Chris  and  Efrys  Rowlands, 
and  their  staff  really  excelled  themselves ; 
the  food  and  hospitality  provided  for 
weary  novice  mountaineers  was  magnifi- 
cent and  our  waistlines  will  demonstrate 
this  fact. 

We  arrived  at  The  Red  Lion  on  Friday 
evening  and  on  Saturday  morning  came 
the  test.  As  beginners,  most  of  us, 
including  myself,  took  the  easier  route  up 
Cader  Idris  but  unfortunately  Eric  Rowe 
had  tummy  trouble  and  had  to  abandon 
the  trip.  The  experienced  climbers  were 
given  a  far  more  difficult  scaling  job  to  do 

goes  inside,  exploring  the  depths  of  the 
Thomas. 
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Trevor  Tatchell  tries  the  Timberjack  for  size. 


and  all  came  through  unscathed.  Our 
guides  were  supplied  by  the  Forestry 
Commission,  Snowdonia  National  Park 
and  the  Mountain  Rescue  Team  and  what 
a  stout-hearted  bunch  of  lads  they  were, 
half  carrying  and  half  dragging  us  over 
rough  parts  and  scree.  Andy  did  not  really 
know  what  he  was  in  for  humping  a 
fourteen  stone  Welshman  up  and  over 
rocks,  avoiding  sheep  holes  and  peat 
bogs.  I  had  borrowed  my  climbing  kit  as 
my  gardening  boots  were  not  suitable  for 
the  task  ahead  of  us. 

We  approached  the  first  bridge  and  I 
was  told  to  stick  close  to  Andy  or  I  would 
be  down  amongst  the  rocks.  I  did  not  need 
a  second  warning  and  an  earthquake 
would  not  have  parted  us  at  that  moment. 
My  guide  was  young  and  strong  and  fit ;  it 
was  just  as  well  because  he  had  a  load  to 
drag.  At  the  first  rope  clamber  we  were 
allowed  a  little  rest;  out  came  my 
tobacco  and  pipe  but  the  wind  was  too 
strong.  It  was  thrilling  to  clamber  up  the 
rope  and  when  we  got  to  the  first  incline 
after  scrambling  up  countless  slopes,  I  felt 
muscles  in  my  calves  and  thighs  that  I 
didn't  know  existed.  It  is  quite  easy  to  be 
fooled  when  you  are  told  the  next  rest  and 
rope  climb  is  some  ten  minutes  away;  it 
must  be  as  the  crow  flies  because  some 


sections  seem  endless  as  one  difficult 
foothold  follows  another.  It  is  not  easy 
when  you  are  splay  footed  and  disturb 
more  loose  rock  than  anyone  else  travel- 
ling the  mountain.  I  thought,  if  only  I 
could  meet  a  Welsh  sheep.  Welsh  sheep 
have  long  tails  and  a  tow  would  have  been 
very  helpful  and  a  damned  good  idea. 

Half  way  up  Cader  Idris  we  were  told 
the  legend  of  the  area.  It  seems  Idris  was 
a  local  giant  who  terrorised  the  locality 
and  King  Arthurdecided  to  rid  them  of  this 
menace.  There  was  a  battle  and  King 
Arthur  drove  his  sword  through  Idris' 
chest  without  any  effect  until  he  dis- 
covered Idris'  heart  was  in  his  big  right 
toe.  With  this  vital  information  King 
Arthur  disposed  of  the  giant  and  the  place 
where  Idris  fell  is  now  known  as  Cader 
Idris  (Idris'  Chair).  Idris  had  a  lot  to 
contend  with  on  the  Saturday  a  party  of 
St.  Dunstaners  were  sitting  in  a  bothy  at 
the  summit  of  the  mountain  eating  fruit 
and  sandwiches.  At  2,927  ft  this  was  food 
for  the  gods. 

I  must  express  my  gratitude  to  Bob 
Thomas  of  the  Forestry  Commission  ex- 
RN,  (a  great  feller)  whose  diligent  work 
over  many  months  ensured  the  success  of 
this  wonderful  climb  despite  one  awk- 
ward customer ! 
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Andrew  and  Eric  Bradshaw.  with  Jim  Blake  in  the  Visitor's  Centre  of  Coed  y  Brenin. 


TREVOR  TATCHELL— continued 

Our  leader,  Islwyn  Pritchard  Jones, 
Snowdonia  National  Park  Warden,  ex- RN, 
explained  that  the  mists  were  creeping  in 
and  we  must  cut  our  meal  break  and  hurl 
ourselves  back  down  the  mountain.  The 
downward  journey  was  surprisingly  diffi- 
cult; it  seemed  harder  to  gain  footholds 
going  down  than  climbing  up.  The  first 
descent  was  a  bit  hair-raising  because  of 
wet  surfaces,  not  only  my  feet  came  into 
contact  with  the  ground,  and  I  realise  now 
why  animals  have  four  feet  and  the 
commonsense  of  this  arrangement. 

Again  at  the  half  way  stage,  I  stopped 
to  puff  at  my  pipe  and  things  got  easier.  I 
could  hear  the  birds  singing  and  the  sheep 
bleating  and  all  the  familiar  sounds  were 
very  welcome  I  suddenly  became  very 
aware  of  the  silence  and  the  wind  that  I 
had  left  at  the  peak  and  the  journey  back 
to  civilisation  became  a  joyous  experience. 

We  had  set  out  from  the  Red  Lion  at 
9.30  am  and  it  was  now  4  pm,  I  was  tired, 
happy  and  content  and  very  grateful  to 
my  patient  guide.  Andrew  Thompson,  and 
the  organisers. 

Saturday  evening  we  had  a  good  meal 
and  singsong  in  the  Concert  Room  of  the 
Red  Lion  accompanied  by  an  organ,  with 
rousing  Welsh  hymns  which  was  a  good 
preparation  for  the  following  day. 


At  9.30  am  on  Sunday  morning  we 
were  off  once  again,  this  time  to  Coed  y 
Brenin  Forest  (King's  Forest)  so  named  in 
commemoration  of  King  George  V's 
Silver  Jubilee.  We  were  met  by  Reg 
Wheeler,  Recreation  Forester,  who  exuded 
tremendous  dedication  and  enthusiasm. 
We  were  told  of  the  different  types  of 
trees  in  the  forest  and  the  aims  and 
achievements  of  the  Forestry  Com- 
mission, a  fascinating  subject,  and  the 
antics  nature  will  get  up  to  in  cross 
fertilisation  The  peace  and  beauty  of  the 
forest  was  overwhelming  enlivened  by 
the  tree  identification  test  with  many  of  us 
barking  up  the  wrong  tree.  Every  party  has 
its  comedian  and  Ray  Sheriff  got  covered 
in  oil  clambering  over  wood-dragging 
machinery  and  yours  truly  was  not 
content  until  he  got  into  the  cab  of  the 
huge  vehicle  and  demonstrated  how  the 
job  should  be  done.  We  ate  our  packed 
lunches  in  a  sunny  glade  beside  a  stream 
and  Jock  Carnochan  offered  to  teach  us 
how  to  tickle  trout. 

The  next  planned  stop  was  a  disused 
gold  mine  Three  of  the  guides  had 
torches  but  the  interior  of  the  mine  was 
pitch  dark  and  in  some  ways  a  frightening 
experience.  In  fact  Joan  Blake  hung  on  so 
tight  to  Betty  Hall  that  she  broke  the 
elastic   in    you    know   what.    Meanwhile 


TREVOR  TATCHELL— continued 

David  Castleton  enjoyed  flashing  his 
camera  everywhere. 

Ray  Sheriff  did  not  come  with  us  into 
the  mine  as  he  had  been  there  before,  so  I 
promised  him  enough  gold  to  fill  his  teeth. 

Jim  Hamilton,  Chief  Forester  and  his 
wife  Margaret,  together  with  Rowena 
Thomas,  wife  of  Bob  Thomas,  prepared  a 
first  class  tea  for  us  at  the  Coed  y  Brenin 
Forestry  Museum  and  Information  Centre. 
The  eats  were  fantastic  and  if  I  were  a 
Mormon  I  would  marry  all  these  great 
cooks. 

The  exhibition  at  the  Museum  is  really 
instructive  and  my  wife,  Beryl,  will  now 
insist  on  ermine  and  fox  furs,  as  will  all  the 
ladies  in  our  party. 

After  tea,  Mr.  Jim  Hamilton  presented  a 
handsome  Coed  y  Brenin  name  plate, 
cast  in  metal,  to  Ray  Sheriff,  representing 
St.  Dunstaners.  This  trophy  was  borne 
back  to  Ian  Fraser  House  by  Jock 
Carnochan. 

An  excited  and  weary  party  returned  to 
the  Red  Lion  and  were  joined  at  dinner  by 
Bob  and  Rowena  Thomas,  when  David 
Castleton  got  in  everyone's  way  with  his 
blasted  camera. 

A  memorable  trip  and  Cader  Idris  has 
not  seen  the  last  of  Trevor  Tatchell.  For 
the  adventurous  it  presents  a  golden 
opportunity. 


Mr.  C.  D.  Wills,  Secretary,  presents  a  gold 
watch  to  Mr.  George  Ball,  who,  until  his 
retirement  in  April,  worked  as  an  orderly  at 
Pearson  House  for  more  than  32  years. 

The  Leeds  Cassette  opened  its  new  copying 
centre  on  20th  May,  which  means  this 
recorded  magazine  is  now  available  nationally 
In  the  picture  with  Councillor  P.  Crotty, 
Deputy  Lord  Mayor  of  Leeds,  are  (/.  to  r. ) 
David  Thornton,  Editor,  Peter  Barden 
Technical  Officer,  and  our  St   Dunstaner,  Bert 
Ward,  Chairman. 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column 


It  was  the  first  time  for  a  few  years  that  I 
did  not  get  to  the  Chelsea  Flower  Show, 
but  from  what  I  have  read  in  the  gardening 
press,  there  weren't  a  lot  of  new  items  and 
what  there  was,  the  prices  very  steep.  As 
usual,  there  were  some  new  roses  but 
these  will  soon  come  to  an  end  unless 
they  can  get  a  striped  variety  or  some- 
thing of  that  nature. 

As  I  write  these  notes  the  weather  is 
after  the  fashion  of  1976,  with  the  sun 
blazing  down  as  it  has  been  doing  so  for  a 
couple  of  weeks,  so  that  the  watering  can 
and  hose  have  been  used  regularly.  The 
greenhouse,  to  which  you  all  contributed 
so  generously,  arrived  towards  the  end  of 
May  and  I  hope  to  have  really  got 
cracking  as  you  read  these  notes.  There 
are  plenty  of  items  in  boxes  and  pots 
ready  to  go  inside  and  some  seeds  ready 
for  sowing  for  the  winter  and  spring  show, 
both  outside  and  indoors. 

Many  perennials  were  grown  from 
seed  and  settled  into  their  permanent 
positions.  Vegetables  are  coming  along 
very  well  and  I  hope  to  have  large  enough 
crops  to  fill  up  our  freezer  and  so  save 
some  money  at  the  greengrocer. 

Vegetables 

Clear  away  all  the  dead  growth  from 
crops  which  are  over  and  give  the  place  a 
good  rake  to  keep  the  weeds  down. 
Where  you  have  had  an  attack  from 
insects,  it  would  be  better  to  confine  the 
debris  to  the  incinerator  or  give  an  extra 
dose  of  insecticide  when  putting  on  the 
compost  heap 

Make  sure  that  all  the  vegetables  are 
kept  moist  at  the  roots  and  give  really 
good  soakings  ratherthan  a  sprinkling  and 
don't  do  the  watering  in  bright  sunlight  or 
you  may  have  burning  of  the  leaves. 

Ensure  that  you  have  the  runner  bean 
stakes  or  strings  in  place  and  if  some 
plants  are  a  bit  leggy  and  not  taking  to  the 
strings,  wind  them  on  or  tie  in  position. 
This  is  more  necessary  when  you  have 
canes.  Give  plenty  of  water  and  never  let 
them  dry  out. 

Give  a  final  earthing  up  to  those 
potatoes  and  where  you  have  outdoor 
tomatoes,  stop  the  main  shoot  and  some 


of  the  side  growths  in  order  to  give  a 
bushy  plant  and  a  little  earlier  maturing. 
Remember  that  the  marrows  will  need 
plenty  of  water  and  I  should  add  a  bit  of 
fertiliser  to  the  water  at  the  same  time, 
since  they  are  gross  feeders. 

A  number  of  items  can  be  sown  now 
such  as  cabbages,  lettuce,  raddish,  onions 
and  prickly  spinach  for  winter  use. 

Watch  out  for  the  pests  and  use  the 
insecticide  at  once;  one  of  the  systemic 
types  gives  easier  use  since  it  goes  in 
through  the  pores  of  the  leaves  and  saves 
the  chore  of  getting  under  the  leaves, 
though  I  still  find  that  Derris  and  Pyre- 
thrum  are  still  the  best  for  use  against  all 
kinds  of  pest. 

Keep  the  hoe  going  regularly  and  it 
might  even  be  a  good  idea  to  use  a  small 
fork  to  open  up  the  ground  a  little  to 
accept  the  watering  given  and  any  rain 
that  falls. 

Lawns 

Carry  on  mowing  regularly  but  cut  it 
down  a  bit  in  long  dry  spells,  unless  you 
are  allowed  to  use  a  sprinkler.  In  many 
districts  one  has  to  pay  extra  for  these 
sprinklers. 

Try  and  clear  the  grass  of  those  broad 
leaf  weeds  such  as  dandelion,  plantain, 
etc.,  by  using  a  special  touch  weeder 
which  can  be  applied  with  a  broom  type 
handle  and  saves  all  that  stooping. 

Fruit 

Pick  all  the  soft  fruit  such  as  rasp- 
berries, loganberries  and  strawberries 
regularly  and  it  is  often  a  good  idea  to 
pick  just  before  fully  ripe  so  that  they  are 
in  a  good  state  when  used  out  of  the 
fridge.  Where  the  strawberries  are  giving 
plenty  of  layers,  peg  down  a  few  to  make 
new  plants,  but  don't  take  too  many  from 
each  Dlant. 

Train  in  those  espalier  and  dwarf  fruit 
trees  and  as  with  the  normal  standards, 
thin  out  the  fruit  if  there  is  a  heavy  set. 
Keep  the  soil  round  the  trees  and  bushes 
moist  by  watering  regularly  and  some 
compost  or  grass  mowings  added  on  top 
after  the  watering  will  help  to  keep  the 
moisture  in. 
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Gardening  Column — continued 

Flowers 

There  should  be  plenty  of  colour  about 
now  and  also  plenty  of  weeds,  so  keep 
the  hoe  going  as  this  will  aerate  the  soil 
and  take  any  moisture  in  the  form  of  rain 
or  tap  watering  down  to  the  roots.  See 
that  the  tall  plants  are  given  stakes, 
especially  the  dahlias  and  chrysan- 
themums, plus  any  other  perennial  which 
tends  to  grow  a  bit  lanky. 

Carnations  can  be  layered  and  cuttings 
taken  off  most  perennial  plants  so  as  to 
have  replacements  if  the  ones  you  have  go 
down  the  drain. 

Stop  all  the  chrysanthemums  in  order  to 
get  some  good  breaks  unless  you  wish  to 
have  show  blooms  of  good  size  by 
restricting  to  one  flower.  Even  then  I 
would  suggest  a  second  flower  head  in 
case  things  go  wrong. 

Give  the  plants  a  feed  either  in  the 
shape  of  pellets  or  liquid.  Use  pesticides 
regularly  to  try  and  keep  them  at  bay  and 
also  a  fungicide  as  a  protection.  Cut  away 
all  spent  flower  heads,  especially  on  the 
roses,  in  order  to  get  a  prolonged  show  of 
colour  and  size.  Where  you  have  black 
spot,  cut  away  and  consign  to  the  bonfire, 
plus  giving  a  good  dose  of  benelate  which 
is  a  good  protection,  being  a  systemic. 

Water  regularly  in  dry  weather  and  give 
extra  doses  to  the  dahlias  and  chrysan- 
themums. Once  again,  I  must  stress  that 
when  watering,  give  a  really  good  soaking, 
not  a  little  drop,  to  the  top  of  the  soil  since 
this  can  cause  quite  a  lot  of  trouble. 

Seeds  of  perennials  and  biennials  for 
next  season  can  be  sown  now  on  a 
reserve  bed  or  in  boxes  in  frames  and  I 
have  often  found  that  one  gets  good 
geranium  plants  by  taking  cuttings  from 
those  bushy  specimens  and  may  get  some 
good  colour  in  the  house  during  the 
winter. 

The  lists  of  bulbs  will  be  out  soon,  so  if 
you  are  interested  in  getting  new  stock 
send  away  for  some  and  get  your  orders 
in  early,  in  case  there  happens  to  be  a 
shortage  of  some  varieties. 

Greenhouse 

Everything  here  will  be  growing  well,  so 
make  sure  that  you  give  all  items  plenty  of 
water  and  feeds  every  other  watering. 
When  there  is  rather  poor  leaf  colour  give 


a  dose  of  one  of  the  sequestrenes  or  as  I 
do,  a  pinch  of  epsom  salts  to  the  smaller 
plants  and  about  a  teaspoonful  for  items 
such  as  the  tomatoes.  Put  it  on  the  soil 
and  water  in. 

Pick  tomatoes  regularly  and  as  the 
trusses  are  taken,  some  of  the  lower  leaves 
can  be  pinched  out.  Remember  to  take 
out  any  side  shoots  on  the  main  stem 
and  tie  in  regularly. 

Some  plants  such  as  primulas,  calceo- 
laria and  cineraria  can  be  sown,  but  they 
will  be  a  bit  later  flowering  in  the  New 
Year.  Schizanthus  is  a  good  item  to  sow 
in  order  to  give  flower  under  glass  and  in 
the  house  in  autumn.  Don't  sow  all  the 
seeds  but  save  a  few  for  later  sowing  to 
give  a  show  in  the  winter.  It  is  an 
attractive  plant  and  very  accommodating 
in  that  one  can  sow  at  any  time  of  the  year 
to  get  a  show  in  a  very  short  time  without 
much  heat. 

Keep  the  windows  open  most  of  the 
day  and  in  very  hot  conditions  you  can 
even  leave  the  door  open  but  put  up  a 
barrier  of  netting  in  case  some  pets  or 
birds  get  in  and  destroy  all  one's  hard 
work. 

Damp  down  the  floor  regularly  and 
give  regular  sprays  of  insecticide  and 
fungicide  or  use  a  smoke  pellet. 

Re-pot  any  plant  which  has  outgrown 
it's  present  abode  and  this  can  be 
ascertained  by  knocking  it  out  of  the  pot 
to  see  if  the  roots  are  trying  to  push  their 
way  out.  Put  into  a  pot  one  or  two  sizes 
larger  and  give  a  good  soaking  when  in 
the  new  pot. 


BATTLE   OF   NARVIK, 
APRIL,   1940 

Mr.  Harry  Cope  of  Salford,  is  writing  a 
book  about  the  naval  action  at  Narvik  on 
April  1 0th  and  1  2th,  1  940.  He  is  interested 
in  contacting  the  survivors  who  served  on 
the  following  ships:  H.M.S.  Warspite, 
Hardy,  Hotspur,  Havoc,  Hunter,  Hostile, 
Bedouin,  Cossack,  Eskimo,  Punjabi,  Hero, 
Icarus,  Kimberley,  Forester,  Foxhound, 
Renown,  Glow-worm,  Ivanhoe  and 
Ghurka.  Anyone  who  served  in  this  im- 
pressive list  of  ships  and  who  is  interested 
in  helping,  should  write  to  the  Public  Re- 
lations Department,  who  will  forward 
letters  to  the  newspapers  through  which 
this  request  was  made. 
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The  newly-elected  Chairman  of  the  Royal 
British  Legion,  Captain  H.  B.  Whitehead. 
O.B.E.,  poses  with  Bill  Griffiths  after  Bill  spoke 
to  the  National  Conference  in  Blackpool, 
on  May  29th. 

Charity  Concert 

Bill  and  Alice  Griffiths  recently  took  part 
in  the  RAF.  Diamond  Jubilee  Charity 
Concert  organised  by  the  British  Red 
Cross  Society  and  the  RAF  Ex-Prisoner 
of  War  Association 

As  well  as  the  Griffiths,  the  show 
featured  other  artists  including,  Anne 
Shelton,  the  Nigel  Brooks  Singers, 
Bernard  Miles,  David  Berglas,  Ken 
Bowden  and  Robert  Docker.  The  Fanfare 
Trumpeters  of  the  RAF  College,  Cran- 
well,  the  National  Concert  Orchestra  and 
the  Zigeuner  Duo  also  took  part.  The 
show  was  compered  by  George  Martin 
and  received  good  wishes  from  a  number 
of  well-known  stars,  among  them,  Harry 
Secombe,  Mike  Yarwood,  Max  Bygraves 
and  Vince  Hill 

Bill  and  Alice  sang  a  selection  from 
'Showboat'  and,  for  an  encore,  Will  you 
Rcmombn  from  Maytime  Altogethei  it 
was  a  very  enjoyable  evening,  both  from 
the  entertainment  point  of  view  and  for 
the  fact  that  two  very  worthy  causes  had 
been  helped  to  carry  on  their  valuable 
work  because  of  that  evening 


The  Use  of  Tools  Course, 
or  "So  that's  what  it's  for " 

by  Ray    Hazan 

How  many  of  us  have  taken  a  hammer  to 
knock  a  stubborn  screw  in?  How  many 
times  have  we  cut  planks  of  wood  of  equal 
length,  but  found  them  to  be  anything  but 
equal  ?  How  do  you  find  the  centre  of  a 
piece  of  wood  in  a  matter  of  seconds? 
How  do  you  cut  out  a  perfectly  round  disc 
of  plywood  with  a  tenon  saw  ?  These  and 
many  more  mysteries  are  divulged  in  the 
'Use  of  Tools'  course  run  at  headquarters 
by  Mr.    Pat'  Patterson. 

"We  started  this  course  as  a  sideline 
when  Ovingdean  was  closed  for  renova- 
tion, and  people  just  keep  on  coming". 
The  course  lasts  a  week,  with  husband 
and  wife  being  accommodated  at  Broad- 
hurst  Gardens.  Does  this  explain  why  so 
many  wives  attend  the  course?  Pat 
welcomes  the  wives  to  sit  in  on  his  talks 
or  even  to  have  a  go,  if  they  so  desire. 
Should  they  be  content  in  letting  sleeping 
screwdrivers  lie,  then  there  are  the 
cavernous  consumer  consortiums  of 
Oxford  Street  or  if  these  are  too  pricey, 
there  are  some  comfortable  chairs  at 
headquarters  where  you  can  sit  and  stare 
it  out  with  some  goldfish. 

As  the  name  implies,  the  course  is 
aimed  at  familiarising  you  with  the  many 
tools  and  gadgets  that  are  on  the  market. 
It  is  not  a  week  of  practical  woodwork. 
What  stands  out  about  the  week  is  the 
fact  that  numerous  gadgets  are  un- 
necessary, and  measuring,  always  a 
tricky  problem  for  the  blind,  is  made  much 
easier,  all  thanks  to  a  few  pieces  of  scrap 
timber.  For  those  smaller  measurements, 
why  use  a  ruler  when  you  have  wood  of  a 
known  thickness,  or  a  chisel  you  know  is 
1/4  inch  wide,  or  a  plane  which  is 
generally  2  inches  wide?  Drilling  holes  or 
knocking  nails  in  at  regular  intervals  is 
achieved  by  the  use  of  scrap  materials. 
"We  give  you  the  principles,  which  you 
then  take  home  and  can  apply",  says  Pat. 
The  course  provides  a  fertile  plot  for  the 
exchange  of  ideas,  advice  and  experi- 
ences. The  cheerfulness  and  help  admini- 
stered by  all  members  of  the  joinery 
department  render  the  week  both  useful 
and  enjoyable. 


_'•; 


All  smiles  at  the  Birmingham  Reunion:  r.  to  I.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Ashby,  Mr.  James  Brown  and  escort. 


REUNIONS 


BIRMINGHAM 

13th  May,  1978— Albany  Hotel 

"When  the  angels  looked  down  from 
paradise,  they  were  so  horrified  at  the 
sight  of  the  concrete  jungle  that  they 
threw  a  curse  on  the  place.  We  will  make 
it  difficult  to  get  into,  and  even  harder  to 
get  out  of".  This  was  how  Dr.  Hopewell 
described  Birmingham  in  his  opening 
remarks  to  the  49  St.  Dunstaners  gathered 
in  the  Albany  Hotel.  Dr.  Hopewell  went 
on  to  say  that  St.  Dunstan's  must 
necessarily  diminish  in  size.  "We  are  all 
getting  older,  and  we  must  not  be 
frightened  by  old  age,  but  make  the  best 
of  it,  as  in  younger  years".  The  figures  of 
St.  Dunstaners  in  employment,  pursuing 
hobbies  or  'enjoying  a  well  earned  rest', 
represents  a  true  cross-section  of  the 
community  as  a  whole. 

"When  St.  Dunstan's  was  founded  by 
Sir  Arthur  Pearson  with  the  inspiration  of 
Lady  Fraser,  it  was  to  create  a  family  in 
which  young  men  could  come  to  terms 
with  the  blindness  which  had  so  unex- 
pectedly come  to  them".  No  expense  was 
spared  to  train  these  men,  so  that  all  over 
the  world  St.  Dunstaners  could  and  are 
doing  everything  that  sighted  people  are 


doing.  The  Reunions  provide  an  occasion 
for  meeting  old  friends  and  an  opportunity 
to  meet  the  staff.  Dr.  Hopewell  especially 
mentioned  Miss  Newbold  and  Miss  Street 
who  had  organised  the  day's  gathering. 

St.  Dunstan's  has  recorded  many  sad 
losses  in  recent  years,  "But  we  must  pull 
together  and  carry  on.  There  are  still  new 
members  coming  into  our  family.  Today, 
there  are  three  new  St.  Dunstaners 
amongst  us  for  the  first  time  :  Mr.  Robert 
Ashmore  of  Birmingham,  Mr.  Ronald 
Marsh  of  Bloxwich  and  Mr.  James  Smith 
of  Coalville.  While  there  is  still  fighting 
going  on  in  the  world,  wherever  British 
soldiers  are  engaged,  there  will  still  be  a 
need  for  St.  Dunstan's". 

"I  want  to  thank  you  all  for  your  loyalty 
to  St.  Dunstan's.  I  want  to  thank  your 
wives  for  their  munificent  service,  which 
year  in,  year  out,  they  have  given  and  will 
give". 

Mr.  Frank  Cross,  a  school  teacher  from 
Birmingham,  rose  to  propose  the  vote  of 
thanks.  After  thanking  the  staff,  Mr.  Cross 
went  on  to  talk  about  two  people  he  had 
never   heard    mentioned   at   the   reunion 
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A  happy  group  of  St   Dunstaners  and  wives  in  the  grounds  of  the  Copdock  International  Hotel. 
Ipswich:  I.  to  r.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bertie  Williamson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Rathmell.  Captain  Ray 
Hazan.  Mr  Robert  Atkins  and  his  escort.  Mrs   Phillips,  and  Captain  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Ellis. 


before — Enoch  and  Eli,  two  black-country 
characters  renowned  for  their  wit  It 
appeared  that  they  might  have  the  answer 
to  keep  St.  Dunstan's  funds  coming  in 
Enoch  bought  a  whippet,  which  sub- 
sequently passed  away.  Later,  Enoch  met 
Eli  who  inquired  after  the  dog's  health. 
Enoch  told  him  what  had  happened  and 
that  he  had  raffled  it.  "Didn't  you  get  no 
trouble  ?"  asked  Eli.  "Only  from  the  bloke 
what's  won  it",  replied  Enoch  "and  I've 
given  him  his  money  back."  "Let's  hope 
St.  Dunstan's  never  has  to  resort  to  that 
sort  of  thing"  said  Mr.  Cross.  "I  ask  you  to 
rise  and  the  toast  is  St.  Dunstan's". 

Dancing,  debate  and  tea  ended  an 
extremely  happy  and  cheerful  Birming- 
ham reunion 

IPSWICH 

The  Copdock  International  Hotel  has  been 
the  venue  for  many  pleasant  and  success- 
ful reunions.  The  hotel  is  situated  about 
three  miles  south  of  Ipswich  on  the  A1  2. 
It  is  surrounded  by  the  flat,  but  attractive 
Suffolk  countryside  that  Colonel  Sir  Mike 
Ansell,  presiding  at  the  reunion,  once 
knew  so  well  when  he  soldiered  in  that 
area. 


The  24  St.  Dunstaners  present  first 
stood  in  silence  before  the  meal,  as  a 
tribute  to  Lady  Fraser  Then,  after  a 
luncheon  of  crab,  lamb  and  calorie- 
packed  cake,  the  assembly  sat  back  to 
listen  to  the  speeches.  "I  am  always  very 
proud",  said  Sir  Mike,  "of  being  with  St. 
Dunstaners.  I  am  always  inspired  to  try 
and  do  more.  We  are  a  happy  and  highly 
trained  Regiment  with  people  like  Mr. 
Wills,  Miss  Mosley  and  Mrs.  Adkins  as 
our  Staff  Officers,  who  are  always 
prepared  to  help  and  guide  us". 

Sir  Mike  stressed  the  importance  of 
being  fully  occupied  and  how  Lord  Fraser 
had  said  that  you  never  retire,  you  just  go 
on.  On  the  theme  of  independence.  Sir 
Mike  related  how  he  often  flew  abroad 
on  his  own  On  one  trip  to  Belgium,  an 
air  hostess  helped  him  off  the  plane  and 
through  the  Customs,  then  volunteered  to 
take  him  into  Brussels,  then  to  his  hotel, 
but  Sir  Mike  had  to  call  a  halt  when 
she  offered  to  show  him  to  his  room  ! 
"From  here  on  I  think  I'd  like  to  be 
independent",  he  told  her 

Once     you     have     retired 


you 


need 

exercise  and  fresh  air  "The  scope 
becomes  unlimited.  You  can  garden,  and 
that  is  becoming   more  and   more  easy, 
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Paul  Nuyens  and  Robert  Pr ingle  share  a  joke  at  the  London  Reunion. 


because  everything  is  being  simplified. 
You  can  fish.  Even  that  needs  practice, 
learning  to  spin  or  cast  a  fly.  You  can 
climb  mountains,  ski,  sail — the  great 
thing  is  to  be  occupied.  I  know  that  what- 
ever you  want  to  do,  however  young  or 
old  you  are,  St.  Dunstan's  will  be  ready  to 
help.  Some  of  the  achievements  have 
been  fantastic.  The  one  I  did  not  appreci- 
ate was  when  one  woman  asked  me  if  I 
was  the  chap  who  taught  blind  horses  to 
jump  !"  Sir  Mike  thanked  Mrs.  Adkins  for 
organising  the  day,  the  members  of  staff 
for  their  help,  and  ended  with  the  words, 
"I  only  hope  we  do  them  credit". 

Mr.  Wills  then  brought  the  gathering  up 
to  date  with  figures  and  hobby  training 
schemes  as  written  up  in  previous  reunion 
reports.  He  called  on  Mr.  Frederick  Clay 
of  Colchester  to  propose  a  vote  of  thanks. 

After  thanking  all  those  responsible  for 
the  day,  Mr.  Clay  said  "I  have  not  been  a 
St.  Dunstaner  for  very  long,  just  over 
three  years.  I  managed  to  stay  in  the  Army 
by  hook  and  by  crook  for  32  years.  I  used 
to  memorise  the  wall  charts  before  a 
medical.  Coming  into  St.  Dunstan's  I  feel 
I  have  come  into  the  Army  again.  Nothing 
is  too  much  trouble  for  St.  Dunstan's  and 
I  am  sure  we  are  all  grateful  to  belong  to 
this  body". 


Ipswich  is  a  quiet  reunion  both  in 
numbers  and  volume  of  sound,  but  the 
atmosphere  of  comradeship  and  fellow- 
ship is  deep  and  warm. 


LONDON 

One  might  be  reluctant  to  attend  a 
Reunion  in  central  London  on  a  warm 
sunny  day,  when  there  is  grass  to  be  cut 
and  a  home  international  football  match 
on  television,  but  the  atmosphere  at  the 
Hotel  Russell  was  so  convivial,  that  there 
was  no  feeling  of  having  missed  out.  75 
St.  Dunstaners  were  present  as  well  as  20 
members  of  staff,  both  retired  and  serving. 
It  was  all  these  friends  and  guests  to 
whom  Mr.  Garnett-Orme,  presiding,  refer- 
red in  his  opening  remarks.  "Lady  Fraser 
would  not  have  wanted  this  to  be  a  sad 
occasion.  Let  us  stand,  and  in  our  own 
private  words  in  silence,  give  thanks  for 
her  life  and  work". 

Our  Chairman  welcomed  Lady  Ellerman 
and  said  how  grateful  our  organisation 
was  to  her  and  the  late  Sir  John  for  all 
their  support.  Another  pleasant  duty  was 
to  welcome  Jimmy  and  Laura  Ellis  from 
South  Africa.  Jimmy's  'holiday'  had  so  far 
consisted  of  a  course  at  Headquarters  and 
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LONDON  REUNION— continued 
a  Conference  at  the  National  Mobility 
Centre  in  Birmingham.  Mr.  Garnett-Orme 
wished  them  a  pleasant  holiday  from 
now  on.  "Avis  Spurway  wrote  to  me  that 
she  had  been  having  some  trouble  with 
her  legs,  and  thank  goodness  she  only  had 
two  to  contend  with — 'Heaven  knows 
what  would  have  happened  had  I  been 
a  centipede  !' " 

There  were  rounds  of  applause  as  he 
mentioned  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Matthews, 
Mrs.  Ruth  Thompson,  our  Welfare  Visitor 
in  Northern  Ireland  who  had  accompanied 
several  St.  Dunstaners  from  across  the 
Irish  Sea,  Miss  Margot  Midgley  and 
several  members  of  the  Headquarters 
staff  who  were  present. 

The  Chairman  went  on,  "Inflation  con- 
tinues to  affect  us  all.  I  heard  recently  of 
an  order  at  an  RAF  Station  announcing  a 
2^p  increase  in  the  price  of  a  haircut. 
However,  this  was  in  conjunction  with  a 


productivity  deal  with  the  barber.  From 
now  on  he  would  cut  off  more  hair ! 

"I  want  to  say  thank  you  to  you  all,  for 
through  your  efforts,  St  Dunstan's  con- 
tinues to  be  held  in  high  esteem  through- 
out the  world". 

In  reply  to  the  toast  of  St  Dunstan's, 
Miss  Beryl  Sleigh  of  Hampstead,  thanked 
the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's  and  the  hotel— 
"It  has  been  a  wonderful  day" — and 
continued  to  be  so  until  the  last  guest 
left  with  either  his  raffle  prize  or  at  least  a 
happy  memory  of  friendships  renewed, 
and  a  full  stomach. 


MISS  PRINT? 

There  is  one  field  in  which  the  Review  is 
not  trying  to  outdo  The  Times  news- 
paper. In  their  copy  of  1  2th  May,  page  4, 
there  were  no  fewer  than  37  misprints. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


We  have  now  shivered  into  Spring  and 
celebrated  our  new  Bank  Holiday  with  a 
May  Day  Dance.  It  proved  to  be  a  May 
Day  in  more  ways  than  one  in  as  much 
as  the  bar  failed  to  appear,  much  to  the 
chagrin  of  our  thirsty  dancers  and  an  air  of 
gloom  and  despondency  descended  on 
the  scene.  However,  the  day  was  saved 
when  after  hurried  consultations,  several 
St.  Dunstaners  disappeared  to  buy  large 
cans  of  beer  locally  and  the  bar  sprang 
into  action  with  Matron  at  the  helm,  ably 
assisted  by  V.A.D..  Mrs.  Saul  Peace  was 
restored  and  the  evening  ended  on  a 
happy  note. 

We  have  been  well  and  truly  entertained 
this  month  and  have  had  many  pleasant 
musical  evenings,  among  which  were  Les 
Harris  with  his  wide  and  varied  choice  of 
records,  and  Klaus  Wunderleich,  the  inter- 
national organist,  whose  playing  filled  the 
lounge  and  delighted  all  present. 

Our  own  Ray  Benson  gave  us  a  most 
enjoyable  evening  with  "Cassette  Time 
Again",  full  of  surprises — all  pleasant — a 
truly  melodious  evening. 

V.A.D.'s  Mrs.  Wright  and  Mrs.  Morrison 
also     entertained     us     to     two     musical 


evenings,  keeping  us  from  drifting  off  to 
the  strains  of  dreamy  waltzes  by  being 
aroused  to  "Seventy-Six  Trombones"  and 
just  to  keep  us  on  the  alert,  massed  brass 
bands  aroused  many  old  soldiers  and 
those  not  so  old. 

Once  again,  Tom  Eales  gave  us  a 
beautiful  evening  of  film  music  that 
proved  so  effective  that  even  the  mad 
dash  for  the  8  o'clock  bus  was  forgotten 
— praise  indeed  ! 

That  talented  group  The  Brunswick 
Readers'  once  more  gave  us  a  varied 
evening  of  comedy  and  drama.  As  always, 
a  highly  polished  performance  and  one 
could  have  heard  a  pin  drop. 

Our  old  friends  Doug  and  Rosemary, 
loyal  as  ever,  turned  up  despite  heavy 
colds  and  entertained  us  in  their  own 
special  way.  A  warm  welcome  always 
awaits  this  popular  pair. 

To  end  our  entertainment  we  had  the 
inimitable  John  Henson  and  Eddy  Barton 
who  took  us  round  the  world  in  sixty 
breathtaking  minutes  and  we  certainly 
were  taken  on  a  trip  in  more  ways  than 
one.  Starting  with  two  inevitable  Ameri- 
can ladies  seeking  amorous  adventures  in 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES— continued 
sunny  Italy,  we  journeyed  from  the 
Continent  on  to  the  Middle  East,  pedalling 
furiously  across  the  desert  with  "Doris 
and  Les"  on  their  honeymoon  on  a 
tandem  in  search  of  the  ever  elusive 
Oasis.  The  mystique  of  Tibet  was  brought 
to  us  with  poetry  and  music  beautifully 
read  by  these  talented  artists.  Cyril 
Eighteen  spoke  for  all  of  us  when  in  his 
vote  of  thanks  he  asked  if  they  would 
please  come  again. 

Our  drives  were  to  Gibby's,  Polegate, 
Tylden   House,  Warnham,   Boship   Farm, 


Hailsham  and  Wyndham  Farm  House, 
Wineham,  undeterred  by  the  weather, 
more  than  compensated  by  the  teas,  and 
our  trusty  drivers,  as  always,  brought  us 
home  safely. 

The  racing  proved  to  be  a  cold  and 
damp  affair  and  we  trust  the  bets  were 
more  rewarding  than  the  weather. 

The  Bridge  Congress  and  the  Chess 
Instruction  weekends  were  much  appreci- 
ated and  will  be  reported  elsewhere. 

Let  us  hope  by  the  time  the  next  issue 
appears  we  shall  be  enjoying  long 
awaited  sunshine. 


CLUB   NEWS 

BRIGHTON 


ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

I  wonder  if  Paignton  will  ever  recover 
from  an  influx  of  a  party  of  20  members  of 
the  Brighton  Club,  when  we  descended 
upon  the  Devon  resort.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ian 
Morris  of  the  Commodore  Hotel  made  us 
most  welcome  and  we  all  had  put  on 
several  pounds  in  weight  by  the  end  of 
the  week  due  to  excellent  home-cooking. 
The  weather  was  very  kind  to  us  and  we 
were  able  to  go  out  on  trips  every  day, 
including  a  sail  up  the  River  Dart — the 
scenery  and  bird-life  well  described  by 
the  Captain  of  our  boat. 

On  other  outings  we  went  to  Buckfast 
Abbey,  where  we  tasted  the  wine  (by 
kind  permission  of  Mrs.  Pat  Padley),  the 
Model  Village  at  Babbacombe  and  pottery 
and  leathercraft  factories.  Also  a  drive 
over  Dartmoor  and  on  to  Princetown, 
where  we  tried  to  drop-off  Bill  Phillips 
and  Bernard  Blacker  but  they  were 
refused  admission  at  the  request  of  the 
prisoners — I  wonder  why?  Sorry  lads,  we 
still  love  you.  I  don't  think  we  stopped 
laughing  from  the  time  we  left  Brighton 
until  our  return  home.  Already  it  has  been 
suggested  we  make  a  return  visit  next 
year. 

At  our  weekly  meeting  the  following 
Wednesday,  Joan  and  I  were  over- 
whelmed when  we  were  presented  with 
a  gift  token  for  organising  the  holiday — it 
was  enough  thanks  that  the  holiday  was 
a  success.  We  are  now  the  proud  owners 


of  a  new  camera,  ready  for  our  next 
venture. 

At  our  dance  on  the  1 0th  June,  we  were 
pleased  to  welcome  some  of  the  Ham 
Radio  enthusiasts  and  during  the  evening, 
our  Vice-President,  Dr.  John  O'Hara, 
presented  the  trophies  to  the  winner  and 
runners-up  of  the  Ansell  Cup  for  the 
Indoor  Bowling  Competition  1977-78. 
Our  next  dance  will  be  held  on  8th  July 
and  we  will  also  hold  one  on  1  2th  August. 
BOB  OSBORNE 

BOWLS  SECTION 

Our  first  outdoor  match  was  held  on  1 8th 
May  at  the  Guinness  brewery,  Park  Royal, 
London,  and  what  a  grand  welcome  we 
received.  Our  ladies  were  shown  around 
the  brewery  and  all  declared  it  was  very 
interesting.  The  game  itself  was  fluid  as 
the  Guinness  flowed  freely  during  play. 
I  don't  suppose  they  lose  many  home 
matches ! 

After  the  game,  we  were  taken  to  the 
bar  of  the  Toucan  Inn,  where  refreshments 
were  provided  and  souvenir  gifts  present- 
ed to  all.  We  then  sat  down  to  an 
excellent  dinner  and,  after  a  few  more 
refreshments,  homeward  bound. 

It  was  a  glorious  day  for  which  we  must 
give  credit  to  our  treasurer,  Frank  Harding, 
who  made  the  initial  contact  for  us.  Our 
next  match  was  played  at  Guildford  on 
28th  May.  We  were  lucky  with  the 
weather  as  it  was  a  warm,  sunny  day. 
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CLUB  NEWS— continued 

Everyone    enjoyed    the    game    and    the 

hospitality  of  the  Castle  Green  Club. 

We  are  sorry  to  lose  our  coach,  'Bert' 
Davenport,  who  has  had  to  retire  for 
health  reasons.  He  has  been  with  us  for 
the  past  1  2  years,  helping  us  in  our  games 
and  tournaments.  Thank  you,  Bert,  from 
all  the  lads. 

T.  MUG  AN, 
Vice-Captain 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

Fourteen  pairs  took  part  in  our  fifth  Pairs 
Competition  held  on  14th  May  The 
winners  were  as  follows  : 

North-South 

1st        W.  Phillips  and  Dr.  J.  Goodlad 

2nd        B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs.  I.  Gover 

East-West 

|  V.  Delaney  and  R.  Freer 
1st  \  W.  Allen  and  Mrs.  Buller-King 

On  Saturday,  20th  May,  our  fifth 
Individual  was  held.  The  results  were  as 
follows : 

R.  Fullard  and  partner  70 

F.  Griffee  and  M.  Tybinski  67 

V.  Delaney  and  J.  Whitcombe  64 

A.  Dodgson  and  G.  Hudson  61 

M.  Clements  and  W.  Lethbridge  60 

C  Walters  and  J    Majchrowicz  56 

W.  LETHBRIDGE 

MIDLAND  CLUB  NOTES 

Our  June  meeting  was  held  on  Sunday. 
14th  of  the  month,  the  day  following  the 
Birmingham  reunion,  and  it  was  therefore 
rather  an  anti-climax.  All  the  talk  was 
mostly  about  the  reunion  and  just  how 
much  everyone  enjoyed  it.  Our  Chairman, 
Joe  Kibbler,  said  he  thought  it  was  a  very 
good  one  and  he  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
meal.  We  all  agreed  with  him  and  thank 
Miss  Newbold  for  all  the  arrangements 
that  she  made  to  make  this  reunion  such 
a  success. 

This  meeting  was  predominated  once 
again  by  dominoes,  and  we  are  now 
coming  toward  the  end  of  our  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Competition.  We  can  then  start 
our  other  knock-out  competition,  which 
brings  the  ladies  into  the  game 

On  that  particular  week-end,  the  Black 
Watch  had  been  putting  on  a  performance 
at  the  Birmingham  Hippodrome  and  they 
were  using  the  Royal  British  Legion  for 
their  changing   rooms  as,   with   the  full 


Military    Band,'  they   needed   the   space. 

My  wife  and  I  attended  their  show  on 
the  Saturday  evening  after  the  reunion 
and  we  thought  it  was  very  good.  Several 
members  said  they  would  have  come  if 
they  had  known  about  it,  so  I  intend  to 
listen  out  for  other  Military  shows  in  the 
future  so  that  we  may  attend. 

The  tea  for  the  meeting  was  provided 
once  again  by  our  ladies  and  we  thanked 
them  in  our  usual  manner  for  a  beautiful 
tea. 

To  those  St.  Dunstaners  who  do  not 
come  along  to  meetings,  please  remember 
that  the  Midland  Club  still  needs  new 
members  and  it  is  good  to  get  together 
now  and  again. 

I  am  still  looking  for  new  premises  and 
now  have  the  County  Chairman  of  the 
Royal  British  Legion  helping 

DOUG  CASHMORE. 
Secretary. 

LONDON   CLUB 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

The  Individual  match  was  played  at 
Headquarters  on  3rd  June,  and  the  results 
were  as  follows : 

1st    V.  Kemmish  and  J.  Carney        73 
2nd    P.  Nuyens  and  R.  Armstrong 
3rd    J.  Majchrowicz  and  partner  62 

4th     M.  Tybinski  and  H.  Meleson  56 

5th    J.  Hukand  B.  Miller  55 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Percival  Blackmore  of 
Grangetown,  South  Wales,  are  pleased  to 
announce  the  marriage  of  their  daughter, 
Nesta,  to  Raymond  Lionel  Ward  on 
28th  November,  1977.  Their  daughter, 
Ruth,  married  Philip  Jackson  on  4th 
February. 

Mr.  Alfred  Bradley  of  Northwood  Hills, 
is  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  his 
son,  David,  to  Elizabeth  Buckley  on 
27th  May 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Marshall  of  Wmgate, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter.  Glenys,  to  Michael  Yuill  at 
St.  Michael's  Church,  Bishop  Middleham, 
on  Saturday,  29th  April 
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FAMILY  NEWS— continued 

Silver  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Cattell  of  Northampton,  who 
celebrated  their  Silver  Wedding  on  1st 
June. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Harris  of  Reading,  who  celebrated 
their  Silver  Wedding  on  30th  May. 

Ruby  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frederick  Clay  of  Colchester,  who  cele- 
brated their  Ruby  Wedding  on  4th  June. 

Diamond  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Wainman  of  Hull,  who  celebrated 
their  Diamond  Wedding  on  25th  May. 
Unfortunately,  due  to  Mrs.  Wainman's 
illness,  they  could  not  be  together  for  this 
special  occasion.  We  send  her  best 
wishes  for  a  quick  recovery. 

Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Daborn  of  Parra- 
combe,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand- 
daughter born  on  2nd  June,  to  their  son, 
John,  and  his  wife.  This  is  now  their  third 
grandchild. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jimmy  Ellis  of  Capetown, 
South  Africa,  on  the  birth  of  their  grand- 
son on  5th  June,  to  their  daughter,  Linda, 
and  son-in-law. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  Franklin  of 
Edmonton,  London,  on  the  birth  of  their 
first  grandchild,  Gemma,  on  27th  April  to 
their  son,  Colin,  and  daughter-in-law, 
Christine. 

Mr.     and    Mrs.     Reginald     Gadd    of 
Nottingham,   on   the   birth   of  their  first 
grandchild,  James  Paul,  on  6th  May,  to 
their   daughter,    Carol,    and    son-in-law 
Rod. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Greenaway  of 
Dibden  Purlieu,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandchild,  Robert  John  Porter,  on  18th 
February,  to  their  daughter,  Margaret,  and 
son-in-law,  Graham. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clifford  Hoy le  of  Chadder- 
ton,  Lancashire,  on  the  birth  of  their 
grand-daughter,  Rebecca,  on  27th  April, 
to  their  daughter,  Jean  Mary,  and  son-in- 
law. 


Careers  Success 

We  warmly  congratulate : 

Kingsley  Austin,  nephew  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Robert  Austin  of  Elland,  Yorkshire, 
who  is  a  military  policeman  serving  in 
West  Germany,  and  who  has  recently  won 
the  table  tennis  championship.  This  now 
makes  him  champion  of  the  Combined 
Services. 

Mr.  Robert  Croyman  of  Birmingham, 
who  has  just  received  promotion  at  work. 
Mr.  Croyman  is  now  a  Higher  Executive 
Officer  and  he  will  be  shortly  taking  up 
the  post  of  Senior  Disablement  Resettle- 
ment Officer  for  Coventry  and  Warwick- 
shire and  will  be  in  charge  of  the  Blind 
Persons  Resettlement  Service  for  the 
West  Midlands  area,  which  covers  Staf- 
fordshire, West  Midlands  and  Warwick- 
shire. In  addition  to  this,  he  will  have  the 
responsibility  for  special  aids  to  employ- 
ment, together  with  part  of  the  training 
programme  of  all  newly  appointed  Blind 
Persons  Resettlement  Officers  in  Great 
Britain.  We  wish  Mr.  Croyman  every 
success  in  his  new  appointment. 

Mr.  Charles  McConaghy  of  Belfast,  on 
coming  second  in  an  archery  tournament 
held  recently  at  an  archery  club  which  he 
attends  regularly.  The  only  concession  he 
was  allowed,  was  to  stand  at  15  yards 
instead  of  20  yards. 

Steve  Ward  of  Liverpool,  son  of  Mrs. 
Molly  Cresswell,  daughter  of  the  late  Alec 
Cook,  Steve  recently  obtained  his  B.A. 
Degree  in  Systems,  Sociology  and  Eco- 
nomics through  the  Open  University. 
Steve  works  at  the  Liverpool  Headquarters 
of  the  Royal  Insurance  Group. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to : 

Mr.  Arthur  Miles  of  Clacton-on-Sea, 
on  the  death  of  his  only  son  on  1 0th  May. 

Mr.  David  Taylor  of  Swindon,  on  the 
death  of  his  wife,  Winifred  Helen,  on 
16th  May,  aged  68. 
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In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St^ 
DunsJaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  the.r  w.dows,  famihes 
and  friends. 


Stanley  Duncan     Royal  Engineers 

Stanley  Duncan,  formerly  of  Carshalton,  died 
on  3rd  June  at  Pearson  House,  at  the  age  of  84. 

Mr.  Duncan  enlisted  as  a  pioneer  in  the  Royal 
Engineers  at  the  outbreak  of  the  First  World  War 
and  was  discharged  in  April,  1918,  following 
head  injuries  received  whilst  on  active  service  in 
France.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  that  same  year 
and  after  a  period  of  training,  became  very 
proficient  at  basket  and  seagrass  work.  Prior  to 
the  war,  he  had  been  a  chauffeur.  In  1940,  Mr. 
Duncan  was  re-trained  for  industrial  work  and 
was  employed  by  Imperial  Chemical  Industries 
for  thirteen  years  until  his  retirement  in  1958. 
After  the  death  of  his  wife  in  1  967,  he  became  a 
permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House,  although 
he  spent  frequent  holidays  with  his  son  and 
daughter. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Jean  Oldham,  son, 
Derrick,  and  grandchildren. 

Lawrence  Firman     9th  Suffolks 

Lawrence  Firman  of  Lowestoft,  died  on  12th 
May,  aged  86. 

Mr.  Firman  enlisted  in  September,  1914,  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  9th  Suffolks. 
Although  wounded  at  Ypres  in  1916,  when  he 
lost  the  sight  in  one  eye,  he  continued  to  serve  in 
the  Army  until  his  discharge  in  1919.  Mr.  Firman 
did  not  become  a  St.  Dunstaner  until  1974,  by 
which  time  he  had  retired  and  was  in  rather  frail 
health.  However,  prior  to  his  retirement,  he  had 
pursued  a  variety  of  occupations;  namely,  a 
deepsea  fisherman,  a  labourer  on  an  airfield  and 
also  a  kitchen  porter  in  a  holiday  camp  for  seven 
seasons. 

He  leaves  two  sons  and  two  daughters. 

Robert  Hollingworth     Green  Howards 

Robert  Hollingworth  of  Ealing,  died  on  6th 
June,  aged  25. 

Mr.  Hollingworth  enlisted  as  a  boy  bandsman 
in  the  Green  Howards  in  1969.  and  was  dis- 
charged as  a  result  of  a  bombing  incident  at 
Strensall  Barracks,  York,  in  1975.  He  became 
a  St.  Dunstaner,  but  due  to  his  ill  health,  was  un- 
able to  undertake  a  normal  training  course,  being 
also  a  sufferer  from  multiple  sclerosis. 

He  was  a  permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House 
until  his  transfer  to  Servite  House  in  London, 
where  he  was  happy  in  the  company  of  others  of 
his  own  age.  He  was  a  trumpeter  and  a  French 
Horn  player  and  retained  a  lively  interest  in 
music,  hoping  to  be  able  to  teach  other  members 
of  the  community  in  which  he  lived. 


He  leaves  his  parents  and  also  his  fiancee.  Miss 
Rosemary  Dawson-Shepherd. 

Wilfred  Knight     Royal  Air  Force 

Wilfred  Knight  of  Badger  Hill,  York,  died 
suddenly  on  14th  May,  whilst  attending  a 
weekend  outing  in  Scarborough  with  his 
employers,  Barclays  Bank  Ltd.  He  was  55  years 
old  and  had  been  employed  as  a  telephonist  by 
Barclays  Bank  since  1965,  for  which  he  was 
trained  by  St.  Dunstan's  following  his  admission 
in  1  961 . 

Mr.  Knight  was  a  leading  aircraftsman  in  the 
Royal  Air  Force,  having  enlisted  in  1942.  He 
served  in  France  and  was  discharged  in  Septem- 
ber, 1945.  He  was  trained  and  became  highly 
proficient  in  telephony  and  was  a  greatly 
respected  and  valued  employee.  He  mastered 
Braille  and  typewriting  and  much  enjoyed 
listening  to  his  talking  book,  the  radio  and  his  fine 
collection  of  records.  He  also  played  cricket  as  a 
member  of  a  blind  team,  as  well  as  darts.  Being 
particularly  interested  in  young  people,  he  was 
involved  in  youth  club  work,  raising  money  for 
their  projects  by  sponsored  walks.  Mr.  Knight 
was  also  a  keen  gardener.  He  and  his  wife, 
Sylvia,  celebrated  their  Silver  Wedding  just  two 
years  ago. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Sylvia,  and  son,  Nicholas. 

Cyril  Smith     Royal  Artillery 

Cyril  Smith  of  Folkestone,  died  on  1st  June, 
aged  65. 

Mr.  Smith  enlisted  on  the  day  war  broke  out  in 
1939  and  saw  service  in  the  310  Light  Anti- 
Aircraft  Regiment  of  the  Royal  Artillery.  He  was 
involved  in  the  evacuation  of  Dunkirk  and  was 
invalided  out  of  the  Army  in  1943,  after  being 
dive-bombed  when  on  an  open  gun  site  in  North 
Africa. 

After  the  war,  Mr.  Smith  returned  to  his  em- 
ployers, a  well-known  mattress  manufacturer, 
where  he  worked  in  the  despatch  and  transport 
departmentforatotalof28years.  Hesubsequently 
was  employed  by  an  automobile  company  as  a 
fitter,  but  deteriorating  vision  forced  him  to  give 
up  work  in  1  974,  after  8  years  service.  He  joined 
St.  Dunstan'sin  1973. 

In  retirement,  Mr.  Smith  enjoyed  a  daily  walk 
with  his  wife,  Joan,  to  whom  he  was  married  in 
1938  and  he  also  made  string  bags  as  a  hobby. 
He  had  been  a  frequent  and  welcome  visitor  to 
our  Brighton  Homes  since  1  974,  and  the  courage 
with  which  he  faced  a  serious  operation  earlier 
this  year  will  long  be  remembered  by  Matron 
Hallettand  all  the  staff  at  Pearson  House. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Joan,  and  son,  Raymond. 
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Cover  Story 
Back  in  the  Saddle 

A  full-time  reservist  in  the  Royal  Ulster 
Constabulary,  50-year-old  Willie  Beatty 
thought  he  would  never  ride  a  horse 
again  after  he  was  totally  blinded  in  an 
explosion  in  Co.  Fermanagh  last 
November. 

But  Willie's  life  took  a  sudden  turn  for 
the  better  when  he  mounted  Sussex 
Police  horse,  Major  Mike,  at  Ovingdean. 

A  farmer  and  horse  trainer  before  he 
joined  the  R.U.C.,  Willie  had  spoken  of 
his  love  of  horses  during  a  visit  to  the 
Brighton  Police  Club,  arranged  by  Sussex 
Police  Welfare  Department.  So  P.C.s 
Tom  Gray  and  John  Boniface  rode  out  to 
St.  Dunstan's  with  Major  Mike  and 
Roland. 

Willie  was  delighted.  After  running 
expert  hands  over  the  horses,  he  just 
couldn't  resist  climbing  into  the  saddle. 
Before  long  he  was  riding  down  the 
centre's  long  drive  overlooking  the  English 
Channel. 

"I  thought  I  would  never  be  on  a  horse 
again",  Willie  said  later.  "I  was  sort  of 
dreading  this  morning,  wondering  how  I 
would  face  up  to  it.  But  now  I  have 
new  hope". 

Willie,  who  lost  his  sight  in  an  accident 
while  disposing  of  explosives  in  a  quarry, 
plans  to  return  to  his  farm,  which  is  being 
looked  after  byhis  wife  and  five  sons, aged 
from  6  to  1  9. 


RETIREMENT  PENSIONS 

St.  Dunstaners  and  their  wives  approach- 
ing normal  retirement  age  receive  from 
the  Department  of  Health  and  Social 
Security  application  forms  for  their  retire- 
ment pensions.  St.  Dunstaners  in  receipt 
of  the  unemployability  supplement  will 
also  receive  these  forms  and  should  they 
experience  any  difficulty  in  completing 
them,  would  they  send  them  to  the 
Pensions  Officer,  Mr  L  A  Slade,  at 
Headquarters  for  attention. 


Festival  of 
Remembrance 

It  is  hoped  that  we  will  again  be  granted 
an  allocation  of  tickets  for  the  afternoon 
and  evening  presentation  of  the  Festival 
of  Remembrance  at  the  Royal  Albert  Hall 
on  Saturday,  11th  November.  Any  St. 
Dunstaner  who  has  not  previously  had  the 
opportunity  of  attending,  is  invited  to 
applyto  Miss  Bridgerat  Headquarters,  not 
later  than  Friday,  29th  September,  if 
possible,  for  inclusion  in  the  ballot  for 
tickets,  indicating  which  presentation  he 
would  prefer  to  attend 

Those  St.  Dunstaners  allocated  tickets 
who  do  not  live  within  daily  travelling 
distance  of  London  will  be  assisted  with 
fares  and  accommodation  for  one  or  two 
nights  at  St.  Dunstan's  expense  and  will 
be  invited  to  join  the  St.  Dunstan's  con- 
tingent attending  the  Cenotaph  Parade  in 
Whitehall  on  Sunday,  1  2th  November. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


B.B.C.  Radio  Changes 

From  23rd  November,  1978,  a  new 
international  frequency  agreement  comes 
into  effect.  However,  the  channels  allo- 
cated to  the  BBC.  will  remain  virtually 
unchanged.  The  BBC.  hopes  to  achieve 
better  all-round  coverage  of  the  country 
with  its  services  by  moving  the  services 
between  existing  channels.  Those  St. 
Dunstaners  with  radios  with  medium  and 
long  wavebands  as  well  as  V.H.F.,  should 
not  experience  any  difficulty.  To  clarify 
the  situation,  full  details  of  the  changes 
follow  : 

Wavelengths,  Metres 
Radiol         285  and  275  I 
Radio  2        433  and  330     Medium  Wave 
Radio  3        247  I 

Radio  4        1500  and  1322  Long  Wave 

Radio  Scotland,  Radio  Wales,  Radio 
Cymru,  Radio  Ulster,  BBC.  local  radio 
and  all  V.H.F  services  will  experience  no 
change. 


MRS.   DORIS  GRACIE 

It  is  with  great  sorrow  that  we  have  to 
report  the  death  of  Mrs.  D.  Gracie,  'Dot'  to 
her  friends  on  the  staff  of  St.  Dunstan's. 
Mrs.  Gracie  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1936 
and  remained  in  continuous  employment 
with  us  except  for  a  period  during  the  war 
when  she  was  drafted  into  war  work.  Dot 
started  work  at  Raglan  Street  when  she 
was  14  years  old,  and  later  moved  to  the 
Netting  Department  at  Marylebone  Road 
Headquarters  a  department  she  eventually 
took  over  and  administered  its  day  to  day 
needs  in  a  very  efficient  and  friendly  way. 
She  will  be  greatly  missed  by  all  who 
knew  her.  Mr.  G.  Adamson  of  the  Joinery 
Department,  who  knew  Dot  when  she 
joined  the  staff,  and  Mrs.  G.  Adamson  of 
the  Basket  Department  attended  her 
funeral  at  All  Saints  Church,  Hartest, 
Suffolk.  We  all  at  St.  Dunstan's  send  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  Mr.  H.  Gracie  and 
her  sisters. 


DINGHY   SAILING   COURSE, 
11 -15th  September 

The  Royal  Yacht  Association  Seamanship 
Foundation  will  be  holding  their  annual 
dinghy  sailing  course  from  11th  to  15th 
September,  at  R.A.O.C,  Bicester.  The 
course  is  open  to  all  registered  blind 
between  the  ages  of  15  and  40,  (special 
exception  might  be  made  for  those  over 
40).  The  cost  is  £10.00  and  application 
forms  can  be  obtained  from  :  Mr.  C.  Atrill, 
The  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind, 
224  Great  Portland  Street,  London,  W1. 


INTERNATIONAL   PEN    FRIENDS 

International  Pen  friends,  the  largest 
organisation  of  its  kind  in  the  world,  is 
launching  a  new  division  for  blind  people 
to  celebrate  its  tenth  anniversary.  Any  St. 
Dunstaners  interested  in  this  can  obtain 
further  information  from  :  June  Maugham, 
60  Ellesmere  Road,  Benwell,  Newcastle- 
on-Tyne. 


NO   SEPTEMBER    REVIEW 

Following  normal  practice,  we  will  not  be 
publishing  a  September  Review.  The  next 
Review  will  be  in  October. 


A.A.   GUIDE   FOR  THE   DISABLED 

Published  by  the  Automobile  Association, 
Fanum  House,  Basingstoke,  Hampshire, 
RG21  2EA. 

Price  £1 .00  {free  to  members) 

This  new  A.A.  guide  lists  the  hotels  and 
guest  houses  which,  by  design  or 
accident,  can  offer  the  disabled  or  blind 
guest  a  reasonably  trouble-free  stay. 
Motorways  service  areas  are  included, 
with  details  of  opening  times,  steps,  ramps 
and  special  toilets  for  wheelchair  users. 
There  is  also  a  lot  of  other  useful  informa- 
tion about  concessions  offered  by  ferry 
operators  and  bodies  which  make  a 
special  effort  to  help  the  disabled. 

ADVENTURE   HOLIDAY 

The  Woodside  Adventure  Centre,  Rich- 
mond, Surrey,  are  proposing  to  run  a 
week's  outdoor  holiday  for  the  visually 
handicapped  at  Bideford,  Devon,  during 
the  week  beginning  1st  October.  Activi- 
ties will  include  water  ski-ing,  grass 
ski-ing,  sailing  and  surf  sailing.  The  all-in 
cost  for  the  week  will  be  £35.00.  Further 
details  may  be  obtained  from  the  Sports 
and  Recreation  Office  at  the  Royal 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind. 
Tel:  01-388   1266 

LEEDS   CASSETTE 

Bert  Ward  announces  that  now  the  Leeds 
Cassette  tape  magazine  has  its  own  copy- 
ing facilities,  as  reported  in  last  month's 
Review,  they  are  now  capable  of  making 
copies  for  a  national  readership. 

There  is  some  local  news  on  the  first 
side  but  the  remainder  is  taken  from 
national  newspapers  and  magazines. 

Anyone  interested  in  receiving  the 
Leeds  Cassette  should  write  to:  Bert 
Ward,  9  Wynford  Terrace,  Leeds,  LS16 
6HU. 

COMMUNICATIONS    PROBLEM 

John  Simpson  of  Brighton,  would 
like  to  hear  from  anyone  who  knows  if 
there  is  any  means  of  learning  to  speak 
with  sighted  dumb  people  other  than  the 
hand  as  when  he  goes  fishing  with  them, 
he  is  not  always  able  to  communicate  with 
them.  If  anyone  can  help,  could  they 
please  contact  the  Public  Relations  De- 
partment at  Headquarters. 


REUNIONS 


NEWCASTLE 

When  British  Rail's  advanced  passenger 
train  made  its  first  journey  from  its  con- 
struction shed  to  some  other  fitting  bay, 
it  was  at  the  princely  speed  of  10  m.p.h. 
The  journey  on  the  8th  June,  from  London 
showed  only  a  slight  improvement.  The 
train  was  50  minutes  late,  breakfast  was 
delayed  'for  reasons  beyond  our  control' 
and  finally,  the  public  address  system 
packed  up.  Notwithstanding,  there  were 
6  St.  Dunstaners  from  the  First  World  War 
and  12  from  the  Second  World  War  at 
the  Royal  Station  Hotel  for  the  reunion. 

After  welcoming  Mr.  William  Marsh 
of  West  Hartlepool,  attending  his  first 
reunion,  Major  Sandys,  J. P.,  a  Member  of 
Council,  developed  the  main  theme  of 
his  address,  which  was  the  role  of  women 
in  society  today.  This  was  prompted  by 
the  assembly  standing  in  silence  to 
remember  the  life  of  'Chips'  Fraser. 
"During  his  lifetime,  Lord  Fraser  achieved 
more  than  is  given  to  most  of  us  to 
achieve.  He  would  have  been  the  first  to 
recognise  and  admit  that  much  of  it  was 
due  to  the  perfect  companionship  and 
help  which  she  gave  over  so  many  years. 
I  think  that  in  her  own  quiet  way,  she  did 

At  the  Newcastle  Reunion  Mrs.  Sandys  helps 
Mrs.  Pir.der  choose  her  prize  while  Mr.  Wills 
and  Mrs.  Inman,  Welfare  Visitor,  look  on. 


more  for  St.  Dunstan's  than  anybody  ever 
connected  with  it.  She  was  the  living 
example  of  the  saying  that  behind  every 
successful  man,  there  stands  a  good 
woman.  She  had  that  marvellous  ability, 
which  has  to  be  learned,  for  remembering 
people". 

Major  Sandys  went  on  to  compare  the 
service  paid  to  their  husbands  by  the 
wives  of  St.  Dunstaners.  It  was  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  facets  of  St.  Dun- 
stan's life.  He  concluded  by  paying 
tribute  to  Mrs.  Inman,  who  had  just 
organised  her  first  reunion,  and  to 
Miss  Skinner,  our  Scottish  Welfare  Visitor, 
who  had  travelled  so  far  to  be  present  at 
the  reunion.  To  emphasise  his  main 
theme,  Major  Sand/s  ended  by  pointing 
out  that,  "with  the  exception  of  two, 
all  members  of  the  staff  present  were 
women". 

In  replying  on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's, 
David  Bell  of  Edinburgh,  likened  his 
speech  to  a  bikini;  very  brief,  enough  to 
cover  the  essential  points,  but  leave  some- 
thing to  the  imagination.  "As  you  so 
rightly  said",  continued  David,  "We  must 
pause  to  reflect  on  absent  friends. 
Lady  Fraser  was  a  typical  example  of  a 
guide,  a  force  and  a  friend,  a  wife  and 
a  mother— just  like  all  St.  Dunstaners' 
wives".  David  paid  tribute  to  Geoffrey 
Stephens,  John  Black  and  Wilfred  Knight, 
whose  presence  will  be  sadly  missed. 
"But,  again,  we  are  here  to  enjoy  our- 
selves and  to  chat  with  old  friends, 
especially  Mrs.  King  and  Mrs.  Midgley, 
who  are  here  with  us  today". 

David  went  on  to  thank  the  members  of 
staff  present,  with  a  special  word  for 
Mrs.  Inman,  this  being  her  first  reunion, 
and  Miss  Skinner.  He  specially  mentioned 
the  late  Margaret  Bergman,  a  waitress 
who  had  served  for  many  years.  "We  must 
not  fail  to  give  thanks  to  men  of  vision,  Sir 
Arthur  Pearson  and  Captain  Ian  Fraser,  as 
he  was  then.  Thair  vision,  drive  and  far- 
sightedness in  getting  St.  Dunstan's  on 
a  firm  footing,  has  enabled  us  to  be  here 
today.  It  is  back  in  your  lap,  gentlemen, 
to  give  every  support  to  the  Council  and 
to  keep  the  flag  flying". 
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From  I.  to  r.  Mrs.  Womack,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hamilton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Simpson  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Petty, 
at  the  Sheffield  Reunion. 


SHEFFIELD 

After  the  experience  of  our  journey  to 
Newcastle,  we  were  not  surprised  to  find 
that  travelling  by  British  Rail  on  Saturday, 
10th  June,  was  also  a  slow  journey,  but 
for  a  very  different  reason.  Trains  were 
clogged  by  senior  citizens,  making  use 
of  a  day's  free  travel  by  rail.  May  we  see 
a  repeat  of  similar  events. 

Because  of  the  delay  in  travelling, 
Sir  James  Pitman,  K.B.E.,  M.A.,  apolo- 
gised for  being  late  to  welcome  St. 
Dunstaners  to  the  Grosvenor  House 
Hotel.  He  was  pleased  to  welcome  two 
new  arrivals,  Mr.  Reginald  Gadd  of 
Nottingham,  and  Mr.  William  Stalham  of 
Hatfield,  Doncaster.  Sir  James  continued, 
"In  view  of  the  age  of  the  majority  of 
St.  Dunstaners,  it  is  encouraging  to  see 
that  there  are  7  here  who  are  still  in  full- 
time  employment.  It  is  very  commendable 
to  what  extent  you  St.  Dunstaners  have 
adjusted  yourselves  and  are  counting 
your  blessings.  For  it  is  the  blessings  and 
the  counting  of  them  which  is  the 
foundation  for  the  acceptance  of  a 
disaster  such  as  losing  one's  sight". 

Sir  James  went  on  to  talk  about 
another  disabled  group  with  whom  he  is 
connected— the  deaf.  "They  are  denied 
language  and  above  all,  the  emotion  and 


warmth  in  the  tone  of  people's  voices. 

Language  is  the  great  gift  that  mankind 
has  over  the  animal  kingdom.  It  is  one  of 
the  blessings  that  the  blind  have.  You  have 
words  and  sentences  which  you  can 
exchange  with  others". 

Sir  James  ended  by  re-affirming  the 
interest  and  sympathy  which  the  Chair- 
man, Members  of  Council  and  staff  held 
in  all  their  dealings  with  St.  Dunstaners. 

After  Mr.  Wills  had  brought  the 
assembly  up-to-date  with  the  latest 
developments,  he  called  upon  physio- 
therapist, Eric  Foster,  to  propose  a  vote  of 
thanks.  Eric  thanked  Sir  James  for 
coming  all  the  way  from  London  on  a 
slow  train.  A  special  tribute  was  paid  to 
Miss  Broughton  for  organising  the 
reunion,  "which  must  be  very  difficult 
when  people  cancel  at  the  last  minute. 
It  seems  to  me  that  as  we  get  older,  these 
occasions  will  be  the  highlights  of  our 
year,  regardless  of  hobbies".  Eric  went  on 
to  thank  the  staff  of  the  hotel  for  their 
arrangements. 

With  reference  to  hobbies  to  occupy 
those  'twilight  years',  Eric  explained  how 
reading  was  important  to  him.  He  made 
a  plea  for  a  more  efficient  postal  system 
to  ensure  a  steady  flow  of  talking  books. 


SHEFFIELD    RE\JN\ON~continued 

He  concluded  with  the  tale  about 
George  Bernard  Shaw's  invitation  to 
Sir  Winston  Churchill.  "I  enclose  two 
tickets  for  the  first  night  of  my  play  for 
you  to  attend  with  a  friend — if  you  have 
one".  Sir  Winston's  reply  read,  "I  am 
unable  to  attend  the  first  night,  but  would 
be  delighted  to  attend  the  second  night — 
if  there  is  one". 


BRISTOL 

What's  in  a  name?  The  Euro  Crest  Hotel, 
Bristol,  has  a  new  name.  As  the  Esso 
Motor  Hotel,  it  has  been  the  scene  of 
various  Bristol  Reunions  and  now,  with 
its  new,  European  title,  it  still  has  the 
same  pleasant  setting,  its  staff  are  still 
friendly  and  helpful  and  its  food  still 
excellent. 

Fifty-two  St.  Dunstaners,  who  with 
their  wives  or  escorts  came  to  the  Euro 
Crest  on  Saturday,  17th  June,  would 
agree  because  the  reunion,  arranged  by 
Miss  Muriel  Meyer,  was  a  pleasant  and 
happy  occasion. 

In  all  the  party  numbered  52,  including 
11  St.  Dunstaners  from  the  First  World 
War  and  41  from  the  Second  or  later. 
They  were  greeted  by  Dr.  Donald 
Hopewell,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  Vice-President 
and  Member  of  St.  Dunstan's  Council. 

Before  luncheon,  Dr.  Hopewell  said 
Grace  and  asked  the  company  to  stand  in 
silence  in  memory  of  Lady  Fraser.  As  an 
old  friend,  he  spoke  movingly  of  her 
dedication  to  the  work  of  St.  Dunstan's 
and  the  inspiration  she  gave  to  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  and  to  Lord  Fraser. 

Later,  St.  Dunstaners  and  friends  stood 
again  in  silence  for  the  toast  to  Sir  Arthur, 
Lord  Fraser  and  all  past  St.  Dunstaners. 
Then  Dr.  Hopewell  welcomed  everyone 
to  the  reunion  on  behalf  of  the  Council. 
"I  am  glad  to  be  here  in  Bristol  again 
after  four  years",  he  said,  "The  Bristol 
Reunion  is  different  in  that  it  covers  a 
wide  area.  Here  with  us  today  are  people 
from  Cornwall,  Wales  and  the  Midlands 
Many  of  the  other  reunions  cover  an  area 
that  is  much  more  local". 

Mentioning  the  names  of  members  of 
the  staff  at  the  reunion,  Dr.  Hopewell 
referred   particularly  to   Miss   Meyer  and 


At  the  Bristol  Reunion.  Mr.  Len  Wiggins  of 
the  Employment  Homecraft  and  Research 
Department,  shows  Gwen  Obern  a  new  type 
of  chiming  watch. 

Miss  Newbold,  who  had  arranged  the 
gathering. 

Mr.  Wills  called  on  John  Perfect  of 
Plymouth,  to  propose  the  vote  of  thanks 
on  behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners.  He  began 
with  the  story  of  a  small  boy  who  did  not 
learn  to  talk:  "Until,  when  he  was  7,  he 
surprised  his  family  at  the  tea  table  when 
he  suddenly  said,  Dad,  please  pass  the 
jam'.  His  father  asked  him  why  he  hadn't 
talked  before  and  the  boy  replied, 
'I  suppose  I  didn't  have  anything  worth 
saying'. 

"When  you  are  saying  thank  you", 
concluded  John,  "There  is  always  some- 
thing worth  saying".  He  expressed  St. 
Dunstaners'  thanks  to  Dr.  Hopewell,  to 
St.  Dunstan's  staff  and  to  the  hotel  staff — 
and  he  said  it  well 

The  afternoon  continued  with  dancing 
and,  as  at  all  reunions,  a  great  deal  of 
conversation  and  banter.  There  was  a 
mini  reunion  of  Cader  Idris  climbers  as 
Jim  Blake,  Ray  Sheriff  and  Trevor  Tatchell 
got  together  to  resume  their  teasing  of 
the  long-suffering  Review  cameraman. 

A  very  successful  day  concluded  with 
tea  and  the  prize  draw. 


LONDON 

It  is  becoming  traditional  that  the  Hotel 
Russell  should  be  the  scene  of  the  last  of 
the  year's  regional  reunions  and  the 
tradition  was  adhered  to  when  52  St. 
Dunstaners,  mainly  from  the  counties  of 
Kent  and  Surrey  gathered  there  on  Satur- 
day, 1st  July. 

Altogether  there  were  130  guests  and 
the  St.  Dunstaners  includsd  7  from  the 
First  World  War  and  45  from  the  Second. 

The  Member  of  Council  presiding  was 
Sir  Edwin  Arrowsmith,  K.C.M.G.,  who 
was  accompanied  by  Lady  Arrowsmith. 
Sir  Edwin's  first  duty  was  to  pay  a  brief 
tribute  to  the  late  Lady  Fraser  of  Lonsdale, 
and  the  company  stood  in  silenttributeto 
her  memory. 

The  Loyal  Toast,  after  luncheon,  was 
followed  by  a  toast  in  silence  to  the 
memory  of  Sir  Arthur  Pearson,  Lord 
Fraser  of  Lonsdale  and  all  St.  Dunstaners 
who  have  passed  on. 

In  his  speech  Sir  Edwin  brought  greet- 
ings from  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme  and  all 
Members  of  St.  Dunstan's  Council.  He 
referred  to  the  guests,  naming  Mr.  Eric 
Boulter,   Director  General   of  the    Royal 


Dancing  at  the  London  Reunion  are  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  William  On. 


National  Institute  for  the  Blind,  and  Mrs. 
Boulter,  referring  also  to  Mr.  Boulter's 
C.B.E.  in  the  Birthday  Honours  List. 

Sir  Edwin  also  mentioned  Miss  Elspeth 
Grant,  Miss  Doris  Hoare,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Lawrence  and  Mrs.  Sheila 
McLeod.  He  told  his  audience  of  the  pres- 
ence of  four  retired  members  of  staff; 
Mr.  Donald  Ferguson,  Mr.  Edward 
Roberts,  Miss  Pat  Rogers,  Miss  Mary 
Stevens  and  the  names  of  staff  present. 

"Now  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  attending 
this  reunion  I'd  like  to  give  a  particular 
welcome  to  Mr.  Arthur  Coutts  of  Morden, 
who  is  attending  his  first  reunion"  said 
Sir  Edwin  and  he  also  specially  welcomed 
the  St.  Dunstaners  from  Northern  Ireland 
with  their  wives. 

"I  have  always  been  in  favour,  since  my 
name  begins  with  'A',  of  lists  in  alpha- 
betical order",  continued  Sir  Edwin,  "but 
we  have  here  one  that  beats  all  because 
his  name  begins  with  a  double  'A'.  He  is 
Captain  Aarons,  a  St.  Dunstaner  from 
New  South  Wales,  Australia.  Just  one 
thing  quite  remarkable  about  him:  those 
of  you  who  could  see  him  when  he  stood 
up  to  acknowledge  my  mention  of  him 
could  not  possibly  think  he  is,  in  fact,  91 
years  old". 

Sir  Edwin  Arrowsmith  is  Chairman  of 
the  Royal  Commonwealth  Society  for  the 
Blind  and  he  spoke  of  the  world  problem 
of  blindness:  "There  are  at  present  over 
40  million  blind  in  the  world  and  unless 
something  is  done  about  it  by  the  end  of 
this  century  there'll  be  80  million.  At  least 
two  thirds  of  this  blindness  is  preventable. 
The  four  main  causes  are  trachoma  ;  river 
blindness,  which  is  carried  by  the  blackfly 
and  through  which  the  population  of 
whole  villages  cannot  see;  blindness 
through  malnutrition  of  children,  just 
through  lack  of  vitamin  A  and  a  few 
vegetables  and,  of  course,  cataract  which 
is  so  easily  curable  by  a  simple  operation". 

"Of  coursevery  much  still  has  to  bedone 
for  people  who  are  blind  and  this  is  where 
St.  Dunstan's  has  given  a  lead  to  the 
whole  world.  I  am  very  proud  to  belong  to 
an  organisation  like  this",  concluded  Sir 
Edwin  and  he  expressed  his  pleasure  at 
seeing  St.  Dunstaners  and  guests  enjoy- 
ing their  afternoon. 

Mr.  Wills  in  his  speech  gave  the  up-to- 
date  statistics  of  membership  and  out- 
lined the  new  plans  for  training  and  help 


LONDON    REUNION— continued 

in  leisure  activities  now  that  many  St. 
Dunstaners  are  reaching  retirement  age. 

Jack  Boorman,  of  Faversham,  proposed 
the  vote  of  thanks  for  St.  Dunstaners  with 
a  witty  and  amusing  speech  which  began  : 
"Before  I  came  here  to-day  my  wife  and  I 
were  the  only  two  who  knew  what  I  was 
going  to  say.  Now,  unfortunately,  my  wife 
is  the  only  one  who  knows  and  she  is  not 
here  !" 

Despite  this  handicap,  Jack  went  on  to 
bring  further  laughter  from  his  audience 
before,  in  more  serious  mood,  expressing 
St.  Dunstaners'  appreciation  of  the  organ- 
isation and  the  staff.  He  also  thanked  their 
wives  and  escorts,  "for  all  they  do  for  us". 

Dancing,  chatting,  laughing,  St.  Dun- 
staners passed  the  rest  of  the  afternoon 
until  tea  and  the  conclusion  of  an  excel- 
lent reunion  organised  by  Miss  Helen 
Stewart  and  Miss  Rosemary  Blebta. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  we/come 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Norman  Allison  of  Leeds,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  4th  July.  Mr.  Allison 
served  as  a  driver  in  the  R.A.S.C.  and  was 
in  the  V.R.,  which  was  embodied  at  the 
outbreak  of  the  Second  World  War,  and 
was  discharged  in  1  945,  following  an  eye 
injury.  He  is  a  married  man. 

Robert  Alty  of  Widnes,  Cheshire,  who 
joined  St  Dunstan's  on  4th  July.  Mr.  Alty, 
who  is  a  single  man,  served  with  the  Royal 
Engineers  in  the  Second  World  War.  He 
retired  three  years  ago  from  telephony 
employment. 

Horace  Batt  of  Kingston  St.  Mary.  Near 
Taunton,  who  joined  St  Dunstan's  on 
28th  June.  Mr.  Batt  is  82  years  old  and 


served  in  the  2nd  Battalion  Royal  Fusiliers 
as  a  Private  during  the  First  World  War.  He 
was  wounded  in  France  in  1  91  7.  Mr.  Batt 
is  a  retired  newsagent,  having  had  his  own 
business  for  20  years.  He  is  married  with 
two  adult  daughters. 

Tony  Dodd  of  Fareham,  Hampshire,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  3rd  July.  Mr.  Dodd 
enlisted  in  the  Royal  Navy  in  1935  and 
attained  the  rank  of  Petty  Officer.  He 
served  in  submarines  and  was  first 
wounded  at  Dunkirk,  subsequently  being 
captured  when  his  ship  was  sunk  in  the 
Mediterranean  in  1943.  He  made  eight 
attempts  to  escape,  eventually  succeed- 
ing and  arriving  home  on  V.E.  Day.  He  was 
awarded  the  D.S.M.  He  is  a  married  man 
with  one  son. 

John  Green  of  Dobwalls,  near  Liskeard, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  14th  June. 
Mr.  Green  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal 
Artillery  from  his  enlistment  in  1942,  until 
his  discharge  in  1946.  He  is  65  years  of 
age.  Mr.  Green  is  married  with  one  adult 
son  and  daughter. 

Leslie  Thomas  Herring  of  Dursley, 
Glos.,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  4th 
July.  Mr.  Herring  was  commissioned  and 
served  in  the  Royal  Army  Pay  Corps  from 
1942  to  1946;  he  retired  from  banking  in 
1965.  He  is  married  with  one  adult  son. 

David  Hughes  of  Trecynon,  Aberdare, 
who  joined  St  Dunstan's  on  4th  July.  Mr. 
Hughes  served  as  a  Leading  Aircraftsman 
in  the  R.A.F.  during  the  Second  World 
War  and  suffered  privation  in  the  Far  East 
prisoner-of-war  camps. 

Thomas  Lionel  Pilkington  of  London, 
S.W.19,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
11th  July.  Colonel  Pilkington  was  a 
Regular  Officer,  being  commissioned  in 
1915  and  serving  almost  continuously 
with  the  British  Army  and  the  Indian 
Army  until  1943.  He  is  a  widower  with 
one  adult  son. 

William  Tingey  of  London  N  15,  who 
joined  St  Dunstan's  on  4th  July.  Mr. 
Tingey  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Middle- 
sex Regiment  during  the  First  World  War. 
He  is  married  with  two  adult  daughters. 


World  Confederation  of  Physical  Therapy 

8th  International  Congress,  Tel  Aviv 


JIMMY  LEGGE  WRITES: 

On  Thursday,  25th  May,  12  St.  Dunstan's 
physiotherapists  with  their  wives  or  other 
escorts,  assembled  at  Heathrow  bound 
for  Israel.  We  were  most  fortunate  to  have 
Ron  Priestley,  St.  Dunstan's  Physio- 
therapy Superintendent,  travelling  with 
us,  whose  considerable  experience  in 
dealing  with  foreign  travel  and  Congress 
affairs  made  our  trip  so  much  easier.  He 
was  ably  assisted  by  George  Stanford 
from  H.Q.  We  took  off  in  a  Boeing  707 
of  EL  AL  airline,  touching  down  4J  hours 
later  at  Tel  Aviv,  after  a  comfortable  flight. 
The  next  two  days  were  spent  in 
sweltering  heat  of  around  110°F.  and 
finding  convenient  restaurants,  the  Hilton 
Hotel  and  Holiday  Inn  where  the  congress 
lectures  were  to  be  conducted  for  the 
next  5  days.  On  Sunday,  we  registered 
and  collected  all  our  literature  covering 
the  Congress.  In  the  evening,  we  returned 
to  a  Congress  reception  at  the  Hilton 
which  gave  us  an  opportunity  of  meeting 
many  of  the  2,500  delegates  of  the 
Congress  representing  45  different 
nations.  Monday  saw  lectures  and 
demonstrations  start  in  earnest  and  in  the 
evening,  at  the  Frederick  Mann  Audi- 
torium, the  opening  ceremony  took 
place.  This  was  most  impressive.  For  the 
remainder  of  the  Congress  participants 
were  able  to  visit  a  number  of  hospitals, 
which  proved  to  be  extremely  interesting. 
Several  members  of  our  group  took 
advantage  of  a  special  invitation  to  visit 
Beit  Halochem,  which  is  a  very  modern 
sports  rehabilitation  and  social  centre  for 
disabled  war  veterans  and  their  families. 
This  centre  has  an  Olympic  International 
size  swimming  pool  and  many  other 
facilities,  much  in  advance  of  anything 
we  have  in  this  country,  for  disabled 
sportsmen  and  women.  After  the  closing 
ceremony  at  lunch  time  on  Friday,  we 
left  Tel  Aviv  for  Jerusalem. 

Our  coach  was  competently  driven  by 
Abraham  and  our  guide,  Paul,  who  must 
be  congratulated  on  his  knowledge  of  the 
Holy  Land  and  his  command  of  English. 
The  remaining  part  of  our  holiday  ought 
to  have  been  much  more  leisurely,   but 


not  so.  Our  tour  operators  had  set  out 
a  very  ambitious  programme  for  us. 
Travelling  by  coach  we  had  many  stops, 
far  too  numerous  to  mention  in  this 
article,  but  our  guide  was  very  anxious 
that  we  should  see  such  places  as  the 
Knesset,  Israel's  Parliament  building,  the 
Jewish  Wailing  Wall  and  Synagogue,  as 
well  as  two  Moslem  Mosques,  where  we 
had  to  remove  our  shoes  before  entering. 
Without  doubt,  the  climax  of  this  part  of 
our  tour  was  reached  when  we  visited 
the  Garden  Tomb  and  the  Garden  of 
Gethsemane  and,  at  the  very  place  where 
Jesus  was  crucified  on  the  cross,  we  sang 
the  first  two  verses  of,  There  is  a  Green 
Hill  Far  Away'.  We  also  walked  the 
length  of  the  Via  Dolorosa,  the  Way  of 
the  Cross.  The  tour  also  took  us  to  the 
Shepherds  Field  and  Manger  in  Beth- 
lehem. Under  burning  sun  and  tempera- 
tures exceeding  100°F.  in  the  shade,  our 
guida  took  us  to  Jericho,  the  Dead  Sea 
and  the  cave  where  the  Dead  Sea  Scrolls 
were  found  by  a  Bedouin  shepherd  boy. 
On  leaving  Jerusalem  our  coach  took  us 
through  the  Sharon  Valley  to  Nazareth. 
From  Tiberias  we  travelled  by  boat  10 
miles  across  the  Sea  of  Galilee  to 
Capernaum.  Contrasting  with  the  heat 
we  were  feeling,  one  could  look  10,000 
feet  up  to  the  peaks  of  Mount  Hermon 
covered  in  snow.  This  night  we  spent  in 
a  Kibbutz  at  the  foot  of  the  Golan  Heights. 
Returning  to  Tel  Aviv  for  our  last  night 
in  Israel  we  had  stops  at  Akko,  Karmiel, 
Haifa  and  Caesarea. 

Desert  to   Farm 

Israel  can  be  justly  proud  of  its 
achievements  over  its  30  years  of 
existence,  for  with  intelligence  and  hard 
work  it  has  turned  large  areas  of  desert 
into  productive  fertile  farm  land.  Over  the 
600/700  miles  we  travelled  by  coach,  we 
saw  ample  evidence  of  their  labours  with 
citrus  fruits,  olive  groves,  banana  groves, 
root  crops  and  flowers,  all  of  which  earn 
good  income  from  exports  to  Europe. 
Returning  to  London  in  our  Jumbo  Jet, 
tired  and  weary  as  we  were,  one  hed  time 
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to  reflect  on  our  visit  to  the  Holy  Land 
and  all  of  us  are  agreed  that  our  wonderful 
experience  of  actually  having  been  there 
was  so  very  much  worth  while  and  will 
remain  with  us  for  all  time.  Shalom 
shalom. 


GORDON  SMITH  WRITES: 

On  29th  May,  12  St.  Dunstaner  physio- 
therapists took  their  places  at  the  opening 
ceremony  of  the  8th  International 
Congress  for  Physical  Therapy,  held  in 
Tel  Aviv.  We  were  among  2,000  physio- 
therapists from  40  different  countries  who 
were  meeting  together  to  attend  lectures 
and  demonstrations  and  to  take  part  in 
discussions  and  special  interest  groups. 
One  most  interesting  lecture  was  given  by 
one  of  our  own  group,  Mike  Tetley. 
Throughout  the  very  full  Congress  week, 
there  was  a  warm  feeling  of  friendliness 
and  goodwill  as  peoples  of  different 
nationalities  met  and  got  to  know  one 
another.  From  the  first  informal  get- 
together,  right  through  to  the  closing 
ceremony,  the  Congress  was  a  great 
success  and  those  of  us  who  attended 
found  it  a  stimulating  and  worthwhile 
experience  from  which  we  gained  much. 
Israel  is  a  fascinating  land,  full  of 
interest.  Our  visit  there  would  not  have 
been  complete  without  a  tour  of  the  Holy 
Places,  so  the  four  days  immediately 
following  the  Congress  were  given  over 
to  seeing  as  much  as  possible  in  the 
available  time.  For  this,  we  based  our- 
selves in  Jerusalem  and  travelled  each 
day  to  different  places  of  interest.  We 
were  extremely  fortunate  in  having  the 
same  excellent  guide  throughout  and  with 
his  help  and  that  of  our  personal  escorts, 
we  were  able  to  have  a  detailed  descrip- 
tion of  all  we  saw.  Places  and  events  we 
had  only  read  of  and  imagined  came  to 
life  and  took  on  a  fuller  and  deeper 
meaning  as  we  saw  the  birthplace  of 
Christ  and  his  boyhood  home  and  as  we 
followed  the  Way  of  the  Cross  and 
strolled  among  the  olive  trees  in  the 
Garden  of  Gethsemane.  Past  and  present 
seemed  to  merge  as  we  walked  by  the 
side  of  the  river  Jordan,  visited  the  Dead 
Sea,  some  1 ,290  feet  below  sea  level,  and 


took  a  peaceful,  relaxing  boat  ride  across 
the  Sea  of ,  Galilee.  A  most  moving 
experience  was  to  enter  the  Garden  Tomb 
and  feel  the  place  where,  it  is  believed, 
Christ's  body  was  placed.  Normally,  the 
public  may  only  view  ths  Tomb  from  the 
weeping  chamber.  Through  the  kindness 
of  Colonel  Derby,  who,  with  obvious 
pride,  first  showed  us  around  the  delight- 
ful garden  of  which  he  is  in  charge,  the 
Tomb  was  opened  so  that  we  might  go 
down  into  it  and  feel  for  ourselves  its 
size  and  shape  and  ancient,  crumbling, 
limestone  walls.  The  last  night  of  our 
stay  was  spent  in  a  Kibbutz,  seeing  and 
learning  something  of  the  way  of  life  of 
those  who  live  and  work  there.  This 
particular  Kibbutz  was  started  about 
sixty  years  ago  by  only  6  people.  Now, 
it  is  a  flourishing  community  of  over  700. 
We  would  have  liked  to  have  been  able 
to  stay  there  longer  but  the  brief  glimpse 
we  had  of  it  was  enough  to  show  us  just 
what  measure  of  success  can  be  achieved 
when  all  are  working  for  the  good  of  the 
community  and  to  make  some  of  us 
think  that,  perhaps,  the  simple  way  of 
life  has  much  to  offer. 


METRO 
NATIONAL  SPORTS 

By  Jimmy  Wright 

If  you  can  recall  what  a  nasty,  cold,  wet 
day  it  was  on  the  8th  July  for  the  Wimble- 
don finals,  then  you've  got  the  picture  for 
the  scene  for  the  second  Metro  National 
Athletics  Championships  for  the  Visually 
Handicapped,  held  a  few  miles  further 
east  at  the  East  London  Sports  Stadium, 
Mile  End  However,  after  the  first  couple 
of  hours  steady  rain  that  was  falling  when 
the  field  and  track  events  commenced  at 
noon,  the  rain  did  actually  cease  and  we 
had  an  afternoon  full  of  activity  for  these 
games  which  now  constitute  one  of  the 
most  important  dates  in  the  calendar  of 
sport  specifically  organised  for  the  visually 
handicapped,  which  was  sponsored  this 
year  by  the  Abbey  National  Building 
Society. 

Some  85  participants  came  from  all  over 
the  U.K.,  including  a  contingent  of  some 
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20  strong  from  Scotland,  but,  unhappily, 
St.  Dunstan's  was  only  represented  by 
two  entrants,  as  against  the  ten  who  took 
part  last  year.  Sadly,  Tony  Parkinson,  who 
was  so  successful  at  these  games  last 
year,  was  unable  to  take  part. 

On  a  happier  note  though,  Mike  Tetley 
won  the  3  kilometre  walk  for  the  totally 
blind  in  a  time  of  20  mins.  34  sees.,  winn- 
ing the  Bill  Harris  Trophy  for  the  second 
year  running.  Mike  Brace,  Chairman  of 
Metro  Sports  Club,  led  the  field  for  the 
first  1 ,000  m.  before  Mike  Tetley  overtook 
him  and  it  was  a  tussle  between  these  two 
walkers  for  the  rest  of  the  race. 

This  year  Bill  Harris  was  able  to  attend 
these  sports  for  the  first  time  and  present 
the  trophy  himself.  This  must  have  been 
an  especially  happy  occasion  for  Bill  who 
has  championed  race  walking  for  the  blind 
through  his  close  association  with  St. 
Dunstan's  for  the  past  55  years,  and  to 
present  this  particular  trophy  to  a  St. 
Dunstaner,  must  have  been  a  great  thrill 
for  him.  Incidentally,  Bill  is  one  of  the 
judges  at  the  Commonwealth  Games 
once    again,    which    are    taking    place 


this   month   in    Edmonton,    Canada.    Not 
bad  for  an  octogenarian  ! 

The  60m.  and  100m.  sprint  events 
provided  some  extremely  exciting  races, 
with  a  very  high  proportion  of  accurate 
runs  in  the  totally  blind  sections  with 
several  records  being  set  up,  including  a 
new  British  national  record  for  the  100m, 
totally  blind  men  by  Graham  Salmon  in 
12.3  sees.  Then  Janet  Bartholomew  set 
up  a  new  ladies'  World  Record  in  the 
200m.  for  partially  sighted  women.  John 
McCreidy  set  up  a  new  world  record  in 
the  1  mile  for  partially  sighted  men. 
Another  new  British  National  record  was 
set  up  in  the  high  jump  totally  blind 
section  by  Terry  White,  with  a  height  of 
1  m.  45.  These  British  blind  athletes  are 
well  known  to  many  of  us  who  take  part  in 
the  National  Sports  Competitions  at  Stoke 
Mandeville  in  September  and,  of  course, 
the  Disabled  Olympics. 

Despite  the  rotten  weather  conditions 
everyone  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves. 
The  programme  of  events  was  well  organ- 
ised by  Mike  Brace  and  his  colleagues, 
and  the  Metro  National  Athletics  Cham- 
pionships look  to  be  well  established  as 
an  annual  fixture. 


IMMORTAL  BIRDS 


by  Sidney  Scroggie 

I  don't  know  the  calls,  if  any,  of  such 
birds  as  the  albatross  and  lammergeyer. 
Knotts,  turnstones  and  godwits  never 
make  themselves  heard  in  my  vicinity.  But 
where  Roseangle  Cottage  and  its  environs 
are  concerned,  there  is  not  a  bird  that 
sings,  calls,  or  utters  so  much  as  the 
slightest  cheep,  but  I  can  identify  it  and 
this  is  an  expertise  that  I  have  built  up  over 
a  period  of  28  years  of  painstaking  aural 
observation. 

On  the  far  side  of  the  old  railway  line, 
there  are  larks,  peewits,  pheasants  and 
partridges;  in  and  about  the  garden, 
wrens,  blackbirds,  thrushes,  house 
sparrows,  hedge  sparrows,  robins,  green- 
finches, curlews,  oystercatchers  and  red- 
shanks pass  overhead;  and  in  season, 
there  are  the  visitors  to  look  forward  to, 
wild  geese  and  whooper  swans  in 
winter,  cuckoos  in  summer  and  willow 


warblers,  sedge  warblers  and  white- 
throats. 

Occasionally,  something  unusual  hap- 
pens, for  I  have  heard  garden  warblers  on 
the  Birkie  Brae,  a  blackcap  in  Templeton 
Woods  and  a  nut-hatch  on  Toddle  Brow, 
all  of  them  birds  only  heard  previously  on 
gramophone  records.  Had  I  only  carried  a 
tape  recorder  with  me  over  the  years,  I 
could  have  acquired  ornithological  sound 
archives  which  would  have  been  of 
endless  interest  to  myself  and  my  friends 
in  my  declining  years. 

Think  of  the  short-eared  owl  in  Orkney, 
the  greenshank  in  Glen  Canisp,  the 
buzzard  over  Ben  Varckie,  the  goosander 
among  the  peat-haggs  of  Tarf,  the 
nightingale  near  Ovingdean,  the  ptar- 
migan of  Broadcairn  and  20  other  exotic 
bird  sounds  which  have  momentarily 
enriched  my  life,  only  to  be  gone  for  ever 
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through  the  want  of  recording  apparatus. 
This  defect  I  have  now  remedied  and 
the  same  local  birds  which  have  got 
accustomed  to  seeing  me  cocking  an  ear 
to  their  song,  now  see  me  pressing  the 
buttons  on  a  piece  of  gadgetry  hitherto 
unfamiliar  to  the  ornithology  of  Strath- 
martine.  The  swallows  which  chattered 
on  the  power  wires  between  Maryfield 
and  Rosemill  now  chatter  for  ever  on  a 
length  of  tape;  the  yellowhammer  which 
chinked  in  bushes  near  Ludge-ma-Lane, 
now  does  so  in  perpetuity  and  by  the 
time  I  have  finished  stalking  him,  there  is 
a  corn  bunting  around  which  is  destined 
to  live  for  ever  through  the  recording  of 
his  strange  and  mysterious  call. 

Thou  wast  not  born  for  death,  im- 
mortal bird' ;  this  assertion  of  Keats'  comes 
to  be  confirmed  in  our  time  through  the 
ingenuity  of  the  electronics  industry.  You 
will  do  anything  in  pursuit  of  some 
treasurable  recording:  crawl  through 
impenetrable  undergrowth,  wade  the 
Dighty  Water  waist-deep  or  crouch 
motionless  for  hours  in  some  bleak  and 
wind-swept  area  hoping  against  hope 
that  the  tawny  owl  which  hooted  so 
incessantly  when  you  were  without  your 
apparatus  will  do  so  again  just  once  now 
that  you've  got  it  with  you. 

The  other  night  I  climbed  an  old  gate 
nearthe  Ducat,  followed  the  Fallaws  Burn 
down  to  the  Dighty,  worked  cautiously 
along    the    bank    of   this    by    a   field    of 
turnips,  then  one  of  newly-rolled  barley 
until  I  came  to  a  field  of  hay,  always  lured 
on  by  the  sound  of  a  sedge  warbler.  It  was 
not  after  all  on  the  banks  of  the  Dighty  as 
I  had  supposed,  but  at  some  considerable 
remove  up  the  slope  to  the  north  and  in 
this    direction    I    proceeded,    dewy    hay 
soaking    the    knees    of    my    breeks,    the 
babble  of  the  Dighty  receding  behind  me. 
Whether  I  could  find  my  way  back  home 
again  was  an  irrelevant  consideration.   I 
was  prepared  to  spend  the  night  out  and 
wait  for  rescue  in  the  morning  if  only  I 
could  get  this  sedge  warbler  on  tape;  if 
only    he    might    be    immortalized    in    my 
archives  for  ever. 

Getting  within  recording  range,  I 
pressed  the  button,  moved  closer  and 
pressed  it  again.  Then,  moving  forward 
closer  still,  found  myself  up  against  a 
retaining-wall  of  dry  stone  above  which 


were  whins,  brambles  and  small  trees.  It 
was  one  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Apart 
from  the  occasional  pipe  of  an  oyster 
catcher,  the  strath  was  in  perfect  silence 
and  I  had  run  my  quarry  to  earth.  Sedge 
warblers  sing  pretty  well  continuously  the 
night  through  and  I  had  no  difficulty  now 
in  obtaining  the  recording  I  desired,  one 
of  the  clearest  and  most  beautiful  of  all 
my  recordings  as  it  turned  out.  Latterly, 
it  was  enhanced  by  the  hooting  of  an 
owl  in  the  middle  distance  so  as  to  form 
a  perfect  nocturne  in  sound.  What  gaps 
there  are  in  the  sedge  warblers  compli- 
cated utterance,  are  filled  in  by  eerie 
hoots.  Guided  both  by  my  sedge  warbler 
and  my  owl,  I  made  my  way  back  to  the 
Dighty,  retraced  my  steps  to  the  gate  and 
got  back  home  trembling  with  anticipa- 
tion at  2  o'clock. 

If  I  can  locate  his  regurgitated  pellets, 
the  heap  of  mouse  bones  under  his  tree, 
this  owl  is  the  next  objective  in  my  quest 
for  the  perfect  recording. 


NEW  HOME  IS  BACK  HOME 

Walter  'Dickie'  Richardson  left  Brighton 
last  month  for  his  new  home  in  Kempsey, 
near  Worcester.  A  Midlander  by  birth, 
Dickie  will  be  returning  to  an  area  he 
knows  well,  "I  worked  there  as  a  tele- 
graph boy  and  postman  before  the  war 
and  all  my  relatives  and  friends  live  up 
there". 

Dickie  retired  at  the  end  of  last  year, 
after  18  years  as  telephonist  at  Ian  Fraser 
House.  His  friendly  helpfulness  has  been 
missed  by  all  those  who  telephone  our 
Brighton  Homes. 

Before  taking  up  his  telephony  work, 
Dickie  ran  a  confectionery  and  tobac- 
conist shop  in  the  Worcester  area.  His 
shop  was  opened  in  1950  by  the  late 
Wilfred  Pickles. 

Now,  he  is  looking  forward  to  growing 
his  own  vegetables  in  his  garden  at 
Kempsey,  "I've  got  attachments  for  my 
artificial  arm  to  dig  and  rake.  I'm  going  to 
have  a  shed  and  I'm  going  to  enjoy 
pottering  about.  We've  got  a  nice 
bungalow  with  conifer  trees  and  shrubs. 
There  is  a  terrace  and  a  patio". 

Dickie  has  certainly  earned  a  happy 
retirement  and  all  will  wish  that  for  him 
and  his  wife,  Eileen. 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From:  A.  C.  Pointon,  Bexhill-on- 
Sea 

Mr.  Editor,  it  is  all  your  fault. 
I  was  very  interested  to  hear  early  this 
year  of  the  ski-ing  trips  taken  by  some 
St.  Dunstaners  and  received  an  affirma- 
tive reply  to  my  letter  asking  if  I  too  might 
be  eligible.  I  also  asked  if  any  one  had 
gone  in  for  the  other  millionaire  sports, 
such  as  water  ski-ing,  to  be  told  that  some 
had,  in  the  Mediterranean. 

For  many  years,  I  have  known  a  man 
in  Hastings,  a  Mr.  Martin,  who  owns  an 
engineering  factory  and  who  is  keen  on 
power  boats.  His  son,  who  is  also 
interested  in  water  ski-ing,  is  towed 
across  to  France  and  back  on  a  Sunday 
morning.  I  am  told  they  do  about  80  m.p.h. 
most  of  the  time,  (I  am  not  sure  if  they 
stop  for  coffee  but  think  not). 

I  gave  Mr.  Martin  a  call  to  ask  if  he 
thought  it  a  sport  a  blind,  57  year  old 
fogey  could  have  a  bash  at.  To  cut  a  long 
story  short,  he  sent  my  name  and  address 
to  David  Nation,  who  is  in  charge  of  the 
Ruislip  Lido,  where  the  world's  water 
ski-ing  championships  are  held,  also 
informing  me  that  there  was  to  be  a  day 
for  disabled  people  on  1st  July,  for  both 
blind  people  and  amputees.  He  told  me 
that  a  24  year  old  blind  girl  is  doing  very 
well. 

Less  than  a  fortnight  ago  I  heard  from 
Ruislip,  with  an  invitation  to  go  there  for 
that  day.  After  contacting  the  Welfare 
Department  and  within  a  miraculous 
time,  arrangements  were  made  for  accom- 
modation in  London,  in  spite  of  a  reunion, 
and  for  Jock  Carnochan  to  escort  me. 
Now,  of  course,  I  have  gone  and  got 
myself  hooked  on  it.  Great  stuff,  even  at 
20  m.p.h.,  and  when  you  come  off,  the 
water  is  so  soft. 

The  question  is,  now  that  I  have  gone 
and  got  myself  hooked,  where  and  how 
can  I  develop  my  new  hobby?  That  I  will 
is  certain,  but  the  mechanics  of  it  still 
have  to  be  sorted  out.  So  far,  all  that 
matters  is  that  I  have  found  it  something 
one  can  really  enjoy  without  getting  too 
stiff  the  next  day.  I  wonder  why  I  didn't 
think  of  it  before.  But  if  you,  Mr.  Editor, 
had  not  printed  that  article  about  snow 


ski-ing,  I  don't  suppose  I  ever  would.  So 
the  blame,  you  see,  is  really  yours  for  the 
fact  that  I  enjoyed  a  new,  exhilarating 
experience  for  the  first  time  and  am  intent 
on  repeating  it. 

From:  Mr.  Reynoldson,  of  Kings- 
bridge,  Devon,  the  late  Miss  Eleanor 
Gooles's  cousin : 

All  friends  of  'Goolie'  will  be  pleased  to 
know  that,  as  a  result  of  the  generous 
contributions   by   St.    Dunstan's  friends, 
the   Dartmouth   and    Kingswear  Society, 
and  others,  there  have  been  installed  two 
bench  seats  on  National  Trust  property  at 
Gallants    Bower   overlooking    the    Dart- 
mouth Estuary,  and  also  a  memorial  seat 
placed  at  the  duck  area  of  Torcross  Ley, 
South  Devon.  All  these  seats  are  now  in 
full    use    and    each    carries    a    plaque 
inscribed  : 
ELEANOR   GUGLIELMO    (GOOLIE) 
1895-1977 
IN   AFFECTIONATE   MEMORY 
AND    DEEP  APPRECIATION   OF    HER 
LIFE  AND   WORK 


SIMPLE  CONVERSION 

Whereas  the  government  have  been  un- 
able to  make  up  their  minds  about 
metrication,  wood  merchants  have.  Here, 
from  Mr.  Patterson  of  the  Joinery 
Department,  is  a  simple  rule  of  thumb  for 
the  conversion  of  measurements  in  either 
direction  : 

Inches  to  millimetres — Divide  the 
number  of  inches  by  4  and  call  hundreds. 
For  example,  12  inches  divided  by  4 
equals  3  or  300  millimetres;  15  inches 
divided  by  4  equals  3.75  or  375  milli- 
metres. 

Millimetres  to  inches — Multiply  the 
first  number  of  millimetres  by  4.  For 
example,  400  millimetres  equals  16 
inches;  90  millimetres  equals  36  i.e.  3.6 
inches. 

Mr.  Patterson  hastens  to  point  out  that 
these  are  only  rough  guides  but,  never- 
theless, should  make  the  whole  concept 
more  comprehensible. 
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Elsie  Aldred  writes  a  note  in  Braille  shorthand. 
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Elsie  Aldred  was  21  when  she  was  called 
up.  Her  father  and  brother  were  already 
away  in  the  forces  so,  to  be  near  her 
mother,  she  opted  for  munitions  work. 

"I  wasn't  there  very  long.  I  went  in 
November  and  then  I  had  the  accident  in 
February  1943."  The  explosion  totally 
blinded  her  and  damaged  her  right  hand. 
As  the  factory  management  had  pre- 
viously experienced  accidents  causing 
blindness  there  was  no  delay  in  informing 
St.  Dunstan's.  "So  I  was  fortunate,  really, 
that,  after  hospital,  I  came  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's straight  away.  It  was  so  easy  for 
people  to  slip  through  the  net  in  those 
days,  particularly  working  in  munitions". 

Elsie  found  herself  at  Church  Stretton  : 
"It  was  very  good  there — just  a  country 
village  but  it  was  very  high  and  the  air 
was  wonderful  There  were  eight  of  us 
girls  there  in  training  at  the  same  time. 
Practically  every  night  we  used  to  go  to 
dances  somewhere.  There  were  a  lot  of 
Army  and  RAF.  camps  around  Church 
Stretton  and  they  used  to  invite  parties  of 
St.  Dunstaners." 


"I've  always  liked  dancing.  I  started 
when  I  was  about  eighteen.  Fortunately 
I've  kept  it  up  because  it's  a  form  of 
exercise,  isn't  it?  I  still  go  dancing  about 
two  nights  a  week  and,  in  the  winter, 
perhaps,  three.  I  go  to  a  dancing  school 
in  Warrington.  Gold  medallist?  I  wish  I 
were.  I  would  have  loved  to  have  taken 
it  but  my  friends  were  not  very  keen  on 
taking  medals  so  I  never  got  there." 

Elsie  has  medals  for  various  dances  and 
used  to  demonstrate  with  the  instructor 
for  a  number  of  years.  I  asked  her  favourite 
dances  :  "Jive,  then  sambas  and  rhumbas. 
I  like  all  the  latin-american  ones." 

There  was  work  to  be  done  at  Church 
Stretton  too :  "We  had  to  learn  reading 
and  writing  in  Braille  Then  I  did  Braille 
shorthand  and,  although  I  could  type 
before,  I  had  to  have  a  refresher  on  typing. 
It  is  surprising  how  you  forget  and  I  had 
to  learn  to  do  it  one  handed." 

Elsie's  choice  of  career  was  telephony, 
"I  felt  rather  restricted  having  a  hand 
injury  but  I  did  like  the  idea  of  telephony 
and  I  really  have  enjoyed  it  overthe  years." 
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WAYS  OF  LIFE— 34 

NOTHING  IS 
INSURMOUNTABLE 

Elsie  Aldred 


Talking  to  David  Castleton 


She  was  at  Church  Stretton  for  15 
months  "I  was  in  and  out  of  hospital  all 
the  time  having  operations  so  I  did  my 
training  in  between  times.  The  actual 
switchboard,  it's  very  easy.  It  was  only 
in  the  latter  part  of  training  I  went  on  the 
switchboard.  After  practising  on  the 
dummy  board  I  went  on  to  St.  Dunstan's 
board,  a  very  busy  one." 

Before  she  was  blinded  Elsie  worked 
in  the  accounts  department  of  Peter 
Stubs  Ltd,  a  long-established  Warrington 
company  which,  not  long  ago,  moved 
from  the  town  centre  into  the  outer 
suburbs.  "When  the  firm  knew  I  was 
training  as  telephonist  they  asked  me  to 
go  back.  The  switchboard  then  was  only 
very  small,  it  was  a  5  by  20 — five  outside 
lines  and  twenty  extensions.  Over  the 
years  it  has  grown.  It  now  is  1 0  by  50  and 
it's  quite  busy." 

The  incoming  call  is  signalled  by  a 
flap  dropping  on  the  switchboard.  This 
signal  can  be  given  by  an  audible  bell 
but  like  most  operators  Elsie  finds  this 
noisy   and    prefers   to   work   without   it, 


Dancing  with  a  sighted  guest  at  the 
Manchester  Reunion. 

listening  for  the  sound  the  flap  makes, 
feeling  which  one  it  is,  "Then  I  insert  a 
plug  in  the  appropriate  hole,  push  my 
speaking  key  forward  and  announce  the 
name  of  the  firm". 

To  help  her  connect  her  caller  to  the 
appropriate  department  Elsie  has  devised 
some  guides  on  the  board,  "There  are 
one  or  two  extensions  that  are  not  in  use 
and  I've  got  a  kind  of  plug  in  there  with 
a  little  head  on  it.  I  feel  for  that  head  and 
I  know  the  extensions  that  radiate  out 
from  that  particular  point  so  I  can  find 
them  this  way.  Basically  it  is  the  way  I 
was  taught.  I  do  use  rubber  bands  in 
certain  positions  on  the  board  so  that  I 
can  find  certain  keys  immediately.  I  am 
using  Braille  all  day  long  on  the  switch- 
board, mostly  for  messages,  I  rely  on  my 
memory  a  lot  for  numbers  and  names." 

In  addition,  Elsie's  switchboard  is 
placed  at  the  main  entrance  so  that  she 
can  act  as  receptionist  as  well,  "That's 
very  interesting,  you  see  I've  only  done 
that  since  we  moved.  I  didn't  have  any 
difficulties  as  I  had  a  thorough  knowledge 
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An  evening  game  of  chess. 
Operating  her  busy  switchboard. 


of  the  firm  from  my  telephone  work." 
She  finds  all  this  particularly  rewarding, 
"There  are  so  many  people  you  are  in 
contact  with  every  day  and  it's  really  very 
nice.  We  have  many  reps  in  the  field,  I 
think  about  80,  many  of  whom  I  know." 
Although  the  transfer  to  new  premises 
gave  Elsie  the  opportunity  to  widen  the 
scope  of  her  work,  the  actual  move 
itself  proved  to  be  something  of  an 
ordeal.  "I  was  really  looking  forward  to 
the  move  but  when  it  actually  came  it 
involved  a  great  deal  of  stress.  I  should 
think  it  took  about  six  weeks,  so  we  had 
people  at  the  old  firm  and  people  at  the 
new  firm  and  they  were  commuting 
between  the  two.  When  they  got  to  one 
firm  they'd  ring  up  the  other  one  asking 
for  a  person  and  you  wouldn't  know 
whether  they  were  here  or  there.  It  was 
absolute  chaos." 


By  car  to  work 

Another  consequence  of  the  firm's 
move  from  the  town  centre  was  that 
Elsie's  journey  from  her  home  became 
more  difficult.  Previously  one  bus  took 
her  from  home  to  work,  now  the  journey 
necessitates  an  awkward  change  from 
one  service  to  another  so  Elsie  uses  a 
local  car  hire  firm  and  is  driven  to  and 
from  work  on  most  days. 

At  home  Elsie  looked  after  her  elderly 
parents  for  a  few  years.  Now  she  lives 
alone,  cooking  for  herself  and  keeping 
house  with  some  daily  help  with  the 
cleaning.  She  runs  her  home  with  only 
one  special  gadget— a  small  electronic 
device  which  indicates  the  level  of  fluid, 
for  example  when  pouring  tea  into  a  cup. 

"I  find  I  can  feel  the  ordinary  figures  on 
the  gas  regulo,  I've  got  one  or  two  small 
kitchen  gadgets  you  can  buy  in  any  shop 
but  most  people  have  them  anyway.  I've 
got  a  spiral  wire  whisk,  large  spoon, 
various  strainers  and  I  keep  them  hanging 
on  the  wall  near  my  table.  My  washing 
machine  is  quite  simple  to  operate. 
There's  no  problem  at  all 

"I  do  a  lot  of  cooking  at  the  week-end. 
I  try  to  do  some  dishes  that  will  last  me 
during  the  week.  I  have  been  putting 
some  of  my  favourite  recipes  on  tape: 
flapjacks,  a  kind  of  nutty  biscuit— they're 
lovely,     made    with    syrup    and    brown 


sugar— shortbread,    Cumberland    ginger- 
bread, I  have  so  many." 

Although  she  types  some  letters,  "A  lot 
of  my  writing  has  given  way  to  tapes, 
correspondence  tapes  which  I  think  are 
a  very  good  idea— I  put  all  sorts  of  things 
on  to  tape.  I  also  have  the  Talking  Review. 
It's  very  good  because  I  can  read  that 
whilst  I  am  having  a  meal — timesaving 
isn't  it?" 


Chess 

Elsie  has  a  wide  circle  of  friends.  She 
has  been  a  member  of  the  Women's 
Institute  for  about  thirty  years.  At  one 
time  she  was  a  keen  bridge  player  but  in 
recent  years  she  has  given  this  up  and 
now  she  is  learning  chess. 

"I  stopped  playing  bridge  when  my 
parents  weren't  very  well.  It  was  difficult 
to  get  away  then  and  I've  not  taken  it  up 
since.  Bridge  is  one  of  those  things  you 
need  to  give  a  lot  of  time  to.  The  more 
you  play,  the  more  it  grows  on  you  and 
the  more  you  want  to  play.  I  haven't  got 
the  time  for  it  now  but  chess  is  something 
that  you  can,  perhaps,  spend  an  evening, 
play  a  game,  and  then  put  it  to  one  side, 
just  when  you  have  the  time. 

"I  was  told  how  the  pieces  move  and 
then  I  was  told  to  play.  I  have  a  friend 
who  comes  who  can  play.  I  suppose  I  do 
all  the  wrong  things  but  one  of  these 
days  I  am  hoping  to  go  to  the  chess  week- 
end." 


A  pot  of  tea  is  no  problem  for  Elsie. 


Fashion 

Fashion  is  Elsie  Aldred's  other  great 
interest:  "I  buy  quite  a  lot  of  clothes.  My 
sister-in-law  or  the  sales  assistant  will 
give  me  a  short  description  of  what  is  on 
the  rack  in  the  shop,  the  colouring  and 
so  on  and  if  it  sounds  nice  I  try  it  on.  I 
know  immediately  if  I  like  it,  the  style,  the 
fit."  She  keeps  up  to  date  talking  with 
friends  and  so  hears  of  things  that  are 
new,  "Maybe  someone  has  got  some- 
thing on  and  they  let  me  feel  it — some- 
times I  like  it,  sometimes  I  don't." 

Then,  of  course,  living  alone  raises  the 
problem  of  choosing  what  to  wear  from 
her  wardrobe,  "When  I  have  bought  a 
dress  I  know  the  colour  of  it.  I  can  tell  by 
the  style  or  the  material  which  dress  it 


is.  I  have  no  problem  in  knowing  which 
clothes  to  put  together.  In  my  days  at 
Art  School,  I  learnt  about  line  and  balance 
and  to  appreciate  colour  harmony  and 
discord.  These  things  help  one  to  know 
which  is  right  to  go  with  which." 


It's  no  problem 

Seeing  Elsie  Aldred  moving  gracefully 
across  the  dance  floor,  beautifully 
gowned,  visiting  her  in  her  trim  home  in 
Warrington  and  sampling  some  of  her 
delicious  shortcake  or  watching  her 
operate  her  busy  switchboard,  I  find  it 
hard  to  remember  she  is  totally  blind  and 
totally  reliant  on  herself,  but  she  would 
say,  as  she  often  does,  "It's  no  problem — 
nothing  is  insurmountable." 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  1222 
Marshmallow  Pie 

By  Graham  Lord 

Read  by  Colin  Keith-Johnston 
Reading  Time  4|  hours 

With  a  title  like  this,  who  could  resist 
reading  the  book?  When  I'd  finished  it, 
however,  I  was  still  no  wiser  as  to  its 
relevance  ! 

It  is  a  political  thriller  about  a  group  of 
black  gents  on  the  one  hand  and  a  group 
of  white  gents  on  the  other,  being  ever  so 
nasty  to  one  another. 

The  tale  opens  on  a  deserted  late-night 
tube  where  MTembo  (who  is  a  black 
gent),  receives  a  fatal  karate  chop  from 
Van  Zill  (who  is  a  white  gent).  Among 
MTembo's  effects,  which  Van  Zill  nicks 
from  his  pockets,  is  a  piece  of  paper 
bearing  the  name  'Sergeant  Pepper' — 
and  it  doesn't  refer  to  the  Beatles  record, 
either ! 

And  now,  enter  Brian  Waterman,  the 
archetypal  (fictional)  scruffy,  boozy  re- 
porter— and  I  just  love  the  name  of  his 
pub,  'The  Kiss  of  Death'.  He  has  been  told 
by  his  boss  to  dress  up  as  a  hippy  with 
beads,  kaftan,  B.O.  and  all,  join  them 
and  write  a  feature  on  their  life-style.  The 
hippies  have  lovely  names  like,  'Walking 
Jesus',  'Empty',  'Socrates'  and  Opium 
Petal'.  Their  leader  is  none  other  than 
'Sergeant  Pepper'.  Now  he  is  really  a 
Cambridge  scientist  who  has  discovered 
a  wonder  drug  which  removes  all  hate 
and  mistrust  from  the  human  mind. 

Both  groups  are  most  anxious  to  get 
their  hands  on  this  potent  potion — feed  it 
to  the  other  side,  and,  while  they  are 
being  all  sweetness  and  light,  cut  them  to 
ribbons  and  take  over. 

Meanwhile,  the  luckless  Brian  is  being 
held  captive  by  a  gang  of  sinister  Chinese, 
who  are  late  starters  in  the  wonder-drug 
stakes. 

It's  all  a  splendid  frolic  really,  with  a 
couple  of  messy  murders  to  entertain  the 
jaded  reader. 

And  it's  also  a  bit  eaithy  in  spots  and 
not  for  Auntie  Mabel  and  the  kids. 


Cat.  No   770 
The  Return 

By  Michel  Droit 

Trans,  by  Olwyn  Hughes 

Reading  Time  1  3^  hours 

Phillipe  Tiery,  a  young  lawyer,  is  a  third 

generation     Algerian-born      Frenchman. 

After   independence,   he  goes  to  live  in 

Paris    as    assistant    to    Henri    Verdier,    a 

distinguished     barrister     and     a     former 

friend  of  his  late  father. 

Phillipe  is  an  able  lawyer  and  soon 
begins  to  make  a  name  for  himself  under 
Verdier's  tutelage.  But  he  attracts  the 
attention  of  a  group  of  French-Algerians 
at  the  Palais  de  Justice.  These  men  are 
dedicated  O.A.S.  supporters,  still  hopeful 
of  bringing  down  de  Gaulle's  government 
and  taking  back  Algeria  by  force  of  arms. 

Phillipe  is  not  a  political  animal  and  is 
appalled  by  the  aims  of  the  group.  They 
see  him  as  an  enemy  and  set  out  ruth- 
lessly to  destroy  him  and  his  new-found 
love. 

An  absorbing  book  with  some  fascina- 
ting glimpses  into  the  French  judicial 
system  and  an  insight  into  the  divided 
loyalties  and  the  trauma  of  the  returned 
Pied  Noir. 


Cat.  No.  815 

Inspector  Ghote  Plays  a  Joker 

By  R.  H.  F.  Keating 
Read  by  Garard  Green 
Reading  Time  1\  hours 
What,  do  you  suppose,  have  the  following 
in  common   .   .   .  four  flamingos  shot  at 
Bombay  Zoo,  a  public  demonstration  by 
an  eminent  scientist  which  goes  disas- 
trously wrong,  a  donkey  substituted  for 
the  hot  favourite  at  the  Indian  Derby  and 
a  yogi's  attempt  to  walk  upon  the  water 
which  ends  with  his  narrow  escape  from 
drowning  ? 

This  is  the  question  exercising  the 
mind  of  Inspector  Ghote's  boss,  the 
formidable  Deputy  Superintendent  of 
Police,  Naik.  He  orders  Ghote  to  find  the 
perpetrator  of  these  bizarre  and  cruel 
practical  jokes. 


READING   TIME— continued 

With  his  usual  dogged  persistence,  the 
Bombay  detective  gets  to  work  and 
eventually  is  able  to  name  the  hoaxer, 
but  no  official  action  can  be  taken. 

Somebody,  however,  soon  takes  un- 
official action  and  shoots  the  joker. 
Ghote  has  a  murder  case  on  his  hands. 

A  'good  read'  for  Ghote  fans. 

Cat.  No.  2289 

To  Kill  a  Mockingbird 

By  Harper  Lee 

Read  by  Marvin  Kane 

Reading  Time  1  Of  hours 

This  is  a  moving  and  sensitive  story  of  life 

in  the  mid-1 930's  in  a  small  town  in  the 

Deep   South   of  America,   seen   through 

the  eyes  of  a  nine-year-old  white  girl. 

The  narrator  is  Louise  Jean  (nicknamed 
'Scout')  Finch.  She  lives  with  her 
widowed  father,  Atticus,  elder  brother, 
Jem,  and  Calpernia,  the  black  servant, 
in  the  little  town  of  Maycomb,  Alabama. 
Atticus  is  a  lawyer  and  a  member  of  the 
State  Legislature. 


With  Scout  and  Jem  we  walk  the 
narrow  streets  of  the  town,  sit  in  on  their 
lessons,  join  in  their  games  and  meet 
their  neighbours,  pleasant  and  unpleasant 

It  is  an  idyllic  existence  of  warm  lazy 
days  and  small-town  gossip  in  an 
obscure  little  backwater  where  nothing 
ever  happens. 

Then  suddenly  the  old  deep-rooted 
prejudices  flare  up  like  a  naked  flame. 
Tom  Robinson  is  accused  of  the  rape  of 
the  daughter  of  a  'white  trash'  family 
living  on  the  edge  of  thetown. 

Tom  is  innocent  but  he  is  a  negro, 
which  means  he  will  automatically  be 
condemned  to  death. 

Unless  Atticus,  with  his  eloquence  and 
warm  humanity,  can  sway  the  jury  and  so 
produce  a  miracle. 

This  is  truly  a  beautiful  book  about 
human  frailty  and  human  dignity,  injustice 
and  great  humanity.  It  should  be  an 
absolute  must  for  your  next  list.  It  has  a 
splendid  Mark  Twainesque  flavour  about 
it — indeed,  I  half-expected  at  any  moment 
to  find  Huck  and  Tom  Sawyer  skylarking 
through  the  quiet  streets  of  Maycomb. 


Amateur  Radio  Weekend 

By  George   Cole 

George  Cole,  G3AW1,  calling.  Another 
very  interesting  and  successful  weekend 
was  held  at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  10th 
and  11th  June.  About  20  members 
attended  and  the  club  was  particularly 
pleased  to  welcome  two  new  members, 
Geoff  Cock  and  Frank  Templeman.  The 
weekend  was  made  all  the  more  enjoy- 
able by  the  presence  of  two  friends,  both 
back  on  their  feet  after  illnesses,  Charles 
Rentowl  and  Ralph  Cathie. 

During  a  meeting  on  Saturday  morning, 
Ted  John,  Secretary,  brought  the  club 
up-to-date  with  progress  on  the  perman- 
ent station  being  set  up  at  Ovingdean.  A 
tape  recorder  has  now  been  purchased 
for  the  running  of  the  log  and  it  is  hoped 
that  the  station  will  be  in  operation  by  the 
time  of  the  next  meeting  in  September. 

There  were  two  talks  in  the  afternoon. 
The  first,  given  by  Eric  Letts,  G3RXJ,  was 
on  radio  teletype,  R.T.T.Y.  This  is  a  means 
of  sending  the  written  word  by  radio. 
Each  letter  is  made  up  of  a  combination 


of  5  signals  plus  an  'on'  and  an  'off 
signal.  But  these  7  signals  take  1  50  milli- 
seconds to  transmit,  so  the  final  word 
speed  in  current  use  all  over  the  world  is 
45  words  per  minute.  The  application  of 
this  mode  of  communication  can  be 
found  in  a  host  of  different  fields,  from 
amateur  radio  to  business  or  sports. 

The  second  talk  was  by  Alf  Lee, 
G4DQS,  on  the  'Worked  All  Britain' 
awards.  Points  are  obtained  by  making 
contact  with  other  stations  in  as  many 
map  grid  squares  as  possible.  The  smaller 
the  square,  the  greater  the  merit.  Since 
giving  his  talk,  we  have  heard  that  Alf 
was  taken  ill  with  a  mild  heart  attack.  The 
society  have  sent  a  get-well  card  and 
sincerely  hope  he  will  be  on  his  feet 
again  in  the  very  near  future. 

The  remainder  of  the  weekend  was 
spent  making  contact  with  fellow  en- 
thusiasts all  over  the  world.  On  a  personal 
note,  I  met  up  with  two  former  army 
colleagues  whom  I  had  last  met  over  36 
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Amateur   Radio   Weekend — 

continued 

years  ago.  St.  Dunstaner,  Len  Withington, 
had  also  served  in  the  Royal  Welsh 
Fusiliers.  On  the  Sunday  evening,  a  tap 
on  the  shoulder  in  a  pub  renewed  a 
similar  acquaintance  of  20  years  ago.  It 
was  thanks  to  the  amateur  radio  weekend 
that  we  had  met  and  it  goes  to  show  how 
small  the  world  can  be  sometimes. 
Although  the  society  is  increasing  in 
number  at  each  meeting,  there  is  always 
room  for  more  and  you  never  know  who 
you  may  meet. 

Ourthanksto  Commandant  and  Matron 
for  their  hospitality  during  the  weekend. 
We  look  forward  to  our  next  get-together 
on  September  9th  and  10th,  when  the 
speaker  will  be  the  President  of  the  Radio 


Society  of  Great  Britain,  Dr.  Dain  S. 
Evans,  Ph.D.,  B  So,  F.I.M.,  G3RPE. 

Any  radio  amateur  who  is  fully  licensed 
and  has  passed  the  fundamentals  of 
morse  but  who  would  like  to  increase  his 
speed  and  operational  capacity,  should 
contact  George  Cole.  He  is  very  willing 
to  help  on  a  personal  basis.  To  benefit 
from  his  knowledge  and  experience, 
simply  send  a  cassette,  wallet  and  pre- 
addressed  'articles  for  the  blind'  label  to  : 
George  Cole,  G4AW1,  19  Oxen  Avenue, 
Shoreham-by-Sea,    Sussex,     BN4    5AF. 

George  wishes  to  emphasise  most 
strongly  that  potential  customers  must  be 
very  keen  as  morse  is  a  long  and  time- 
consuming  business  but  the  rewards  are 
great. 


DANGEROUS  LIQUIDS 


NEW  E.E.C.  REGULATIONS 

St.  Dunstaners  who  are  accustomed  to 
identifying  dangerous  liquids  by  the  flut- 
ing on  the  bottles  are  warned  that,  since 
the  adoption  in  Great  Britain  of  E.E.C. 
regulations  relating  to  the  packaging  of 
dangerous  substances,  this  means  of 
identification  can  no  longer  be  relied 
upon.  The  law  concerning  the  use  of 
fluted  or  ribbed  bottles  to  contain  certain 
dangerous  liquids  which  might  be  used  in 
the  home,  such  as  ammonia,  solvents  or 
certain  acids,  will  soon  be  changed  and 
these  substances  may  then  be  supplied  in 
containers  which  are  not  fluted.  The 
change  will  not  apply  to  poisonous 
medicinal  products  prepared  for  external 
use  only,  such  as  linaments,  or  to  certain 
other  dangerous  products.  From  now  on, 
the  absence  of  fluting  on  a  bottle  should 
not  be  regarded  as  an  indication  that  the 
liquid  in  it  is  not  harmful. 


BRIDGE  THAT  GAP 

There  are  not  many  St.  Dunstaners  in 
Northern  Scotland.  When  Ralph  Pacitti 
learnt  bridge  some  eight  or  nine  years  ago, 
under  the  guidance  of  Alf  Field,  the  only 
way  to  get  regular  competition  was  to 
form  a  club.  Ralph  and  his  wife,  Kaye, 
now  play  regularly  every  week  in  Elgin, 
Morayshire.  In  March,  they  came  second 


in  the  Simultaneous  Pairs  Competition 
for  the  whole  of  North  Scotland.  "It  has 
given  us  both  pleasure  and  an  interest  in 
life",  said  Kaye.  "Recently,  on  holiday, 
we  met  some  German  tourists  who  could 
hardly  speak  English,  but  through  the 
international  language  of  bridge  cards, 
we  were  able  to  communicate". 

ODE  TO   D.I.Y. 

by  Herb  Green 

I  decided  to  put  up  a  shelf ; 

What  better  than  to  do  it  myself. 

The  saw  sliced  quite  neatly  through  the  plank. 

As  the  handle  caught  on  the  shank 

My  finger  wedged  on  the  nylon  butt. 

and  resulted  in  one  extra  cut. 

Blood  oozed  from  my  fifth  metacarpal, 

Bringing  tears  to  my  eyes  with  startle. 

I  took  hammer  to  nail,  nail  to  wood, 

But  get  it  in,  I'm  damned  if  I  could 

One  last  forlorn  bid  to  drive  it  home. 

Brought  two  pounds  of  steel  down  on  my  bone. 

My  head  rose  up  and  hit  the  rafters  ; 

I  needed  two  stitches  just  for  starters 

Dazed,  my  brain  forgot  the  garage  door. 

My  nose  caressed  the  cold,  stone  floor 

Left  nostril  reached  down  to  skin  scraped  chin 

Mouth  twisted  up  in  permanent  grin. 

The  moral  gleaned  from  this  tale  of  woe. 

Is  "Ere  you  decide  to  have  a  go. 

Check  that  it  is  not  already  made. 

And  some  other  mug  the  price  has  paid." 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column 


I  can't  say  that  I  have  been  very 
impressed  with  the  summer,  as  I  write 
the  notes,  it  being  like  late  autumn.  I  have 
to  have  some  heat  indoors  to  be  comfor- 
table, so  I  wonder  what  the  plants  are 
thinking.  The  growth,  as  I  have  said  many 
times  this  year,  has  been  very  slow  but 
we'll  have  something  to  show  from  the 
hard  work  in  time. 

Holidays  will  be  upon  all  gardeners 
now  so  try  and  get  all  the  plants  well- 
watered  and  given  a  feed,  plus  tying  in 
those  rather  tall  items  in  case  of  strong 
winds  when  away  from  home.  Try  and 
get  a  neighbour  to  keep  an  eye  on  things, 
especially  the  greenhouse,  which  if  there 
are  very  warm  days,  will  need  windows 
opening  and  extra  water  to  the  plants. 

Bulbs  of  all  kinds  will  be  starting  to  be 
offered  in  the  shops  and  catalogues 
appearing  and  no  doubt  the  prices  will 
have  gone  up  a  lot  compared  to  1977. 
Pot  bulbs  for  the  indoor  display  at 
Christmas  and  early  New  Year  are  the 
best  ones  to  get  now,  but  leave  the  rest 
a  little  longer  as  there  won't  be  much 
room  in  the  garden  with  all  the  border 
plants  still  giving  plenty  of  colour.  How- 
ever, make  a  list  of  the  ones  that  you 
need  and  get  their  planting  positions  set 
out,  so  that  you  can  get  cracking  when 
the  time  comes  along. 

My  greenhouse  was,  unfortunately,  a 
bit  more  difficult  to  erect  than  expected 
and  as  it  was  so  late,  I  still  have  a  great 
many  items  to  grow  from  seed  for  next 
season,  both  for  pots  and  spring  show 
outside  from  such  things  as  Polyanthus, 
Primula,  Bellis  Daisy  but  there  is  still 
time  to  get  them  to  a  useful  size,  I  hope. 
I  shall  try  for  a  few  late  tomatoes  and 
perhaps  have  some  for  Christmas  plus  a 
few  dwarf  beans.  Naturally,  I'll  have  to 
have  some  heat  but  won't  use  a  whole 
lot  and  in  any  case,  it  will  be  an  experi- 
ment and  I  can  report  to  you  how  the 
scheme  worked  out.  My  geranium  seed- 
lings are  coming  along  nicely  and  I  may 
get  a  few  in  flower  before  the  end  of  the 
summer  and  the  rest  will  give  good  plants 
for  next  years  bedding  and  also  some 
colour  under  glass  towards  Christmas 
and  also  in  the  house.  I  think  that  it  is  a 


much  cheaper  method  to  get  geraniums, 
unless  you  wish  to  have  named  varieties, 
and  one  may  get  an  unusual  colour 
break.  One  only  gets  a  few  seeds  for 
special  types  but  there  are  always 
packets  of  the  ordinary  types  where  you 
get  the  normal  amount. 

Vegetables 

Here  one  is  really  seeing  the  result  of 
all  the  hard  work  put  in  earlier  in  the  year. 
Harvesting  of  many  items  will  be  going 
on  and  where  you  had  the  crops,  clear 
up  and  leave  for  a  while  before  digging 
over.  When  you  get  down  to  digging  put 
some  of  that  well  rotted  compost  down 
so  that  it  gets  in  well  whilst  digging. 

Runner  beans  which  have  reached  the 
top  of  the  poles  or  strings  should  have 
the  tops  pinched  out  so  that  more  side 
shoots  are  produced  and  have  a  longer 
period  of  producing  the  beans.  Do 
remember  that  in  dry  spells,  give  plenty 
of  water  at  root  level  and  spray  the 
flowers  and  leaves  in  the  late  part  of  the 
day. 

A  further  crop  of  french  beans  can  be 
sown  now  for  a  late  crop  before  cold 
weather  sets  in;  the  warm  soil  will  make 
for  quick  growth  and  setting. 

Watch  out  for  those  insect  pests  and 
spray  at  once  or  as  I  have  said  before, 
spray  regularly  in  ordsr  to  stop  the  pests 
coming  to  roost. 

Keep  the  hoe  going  and  also  a  little 
forking  over  between  the  rows  will 
benefit  the  plants. 

Fruit 

Thin  out  the  apples,  pears,  etc.,  to  get 
a  good  sizeable  fruit.  Examine  the  grease 
bands  round  trees  and  destroy  the  pests 
which  have  collected  there. 

Summer  pruning  can  be  carried  on, 
cutting  back  some  of  the  over  long  shoots 
and  any  which  have  been  bruised  or 
broken  by  high  winds. 

Cut  down  to  ground  level  all  the 
fruiting  canes  of  the  raspberries  and 
loganberries.  Where  you  do  not  wish  to 
propagate  the  strawberries  for  next  year, 
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GARDENING  COLUMN— continued 
the  runners  can  be  cut  away,  but  where 
you  wish  to  have  new  plants,  let  some  of 
the  best  root  and  dispose  of  the  rest. 
These  good  runners  can  be  pegged  down 
to  make  good  roots. 

Lawns 

Keep  the  mower  going  regularly  and 
still  keep  the  blades  down  tight  on  the 
grass.  During  really  dry  hot  spells,  leave 
mowing  for  longer  spells  and  if  using  a 
sprinkler,  ensure  that  you  have  permission 
from  the  water  board  who  very  often 
charge  extra  on  the  bill.  A  dose  of 
fertilizer  cum  weed  killer  watered  on 
when  the  soil  is  moist  will  help  to  give  a 
greener  colour  and  get  rid  of  some  of 
those  weeds.  Don't  forget  to  trim  the 
edges  of  the  lawns  since  it  does  set  them 
off  and  gives  the  flower  beds  a  much 
better  look. 

Brush  over  the  blades  etc.,  in  case 
grass  clogs  and  the  knives  don't  cut 
evenly.  Give  a  touch  of  oil  to  all  moving 
parts. 

Fairy  rings  tend  to  show  themselves  in 
the  summer,  particularly  during  wet 
weather,  showing  small  toadstools.  One 
can  get  rid  of  this  nuisance  by  watering 
the  areas  copiously  with  iron  sulphate  at 
the  rate  of  4ozs.  to  1  gallon  of  water, 
spiking  fairly  deeply  so  that  the  solution 
goes  in  well. 

Flowers 

Still  plenty  of  colour  about  and  as 
usual  weeds,  so  keep  the  secateurs  and 
hoe  going.  The  secateurs  or  scissors 
should  be  at  hand  to  cut  down  the  dead 
heads  on  all  plants,  which  may  give  them 
a  second  life  and  more  colour  towards 
autumn. 

Cuttings  of  types  of  plants  can  be 
taken  now  either  using  a  frame  or  a 
greenhouse.  It  is  quite  a  good  thing  to 
insert  the  cuttings  round  the  edges  of 
pots,  as  they  always  appear  to  take 
better  in  this  fashion.  Give  them  a  good 
watering  after  having  dipped  the  ends  of 
the  cuttings  in  a  rooting  compound  as  it 
generally  has  something  in  it  to  ward  off 
moulds  and  mildews.  Some  plants  which 
make  offsets  can  be  increased  by  tacking 
down  to  root  and  then  detached  a  little 
later  on. 

Ensure  that  the   outdoor   Chrysanthe- 
mums are  securely  staked  and  pinch  out 


some  of  the  buds  which  have  formed  in 
clusters  in  order  to  get  good  sized 
flowers. 

Give  a  liquid  feed  to  those  perennials 
and  autumn  flowering  plants  and  do 
remember  to  give  ample  supplies  of 
water  in  dry  spells;  don't  just  give  a 
spray.  Water  well  down  the  roots  after 
you  have  lightly  forked  over  the  soil. 

Watch  out  for  those  pests  and  spray 
and  dust  regularly,  using  the  items  as  per 
the  manufacturers  instructions  and  wash 
your  hands  plus  equipment  after  use. 

Greenhouse 

Still  plenty  to  do  here  watering  down 
the  floors  in  dry,  hot  weather  to  give 
moist  conditions.  Also  use  insecticides 
and  fungicides  regularly  to  combat  invas- 
ions by  the  little  pests  that  spoil  all  one's 
hard  work. 

Seeds  of  many  annuals  can  be  sown 
for  a  winter  show  under  glass  or  in  the 
house.  Little  or  no  heat  will  be  needed  to 
bring  them  along.  Schizanthus  is  one  of 
the  best  and  they  have  dwarf  strains.  I 
have  had  some  in  the  house  and  they 
really  look  like  minature  orchids.  Where 
you  have  some  heat  in  the  winter,  try 
geraniums  from  seed  and  you  will  get  an 
early  show  outdoors  next  year. 

Cuttings  of  all  plants  can  be  taken  now 
so  that  they  get  a  good  root  system  going 
before  the  cold  and  dark  weather  comes 
along. 

Pot  up  those  spring  pot  plants  in  their 
final  containers  such  as  calceolarias, 
cinerraias,  primulas  etc.  Repot  cyclamens 
which  were  rested  after  last  years  show. 
Complete  all  the  potting  into  the  large 
containers  of  chrysanthemums. 

Some  bulbs  for  an  early  show  such  as 
roman  hyacinths  and  freesias  ought  to 
be  potted,  as  well  as  a  rather  unusual 
bulbous  plant  called  lachenallia,  which 
gives  a  good  show  in  a  smallish  pot 
although  it  is  rather  expensive  to 
purchase. 

Tomatoes  and  cucumbers  will  still  be 
giving  plenty  of  fruit  so  carry  on  with 
watering  and  feeding  regularly.  It  may  be 
soon  time  to  stop  the  growing  point  of 
the  tomatoes  to  keep  the  quality  of  the 
fruit  good  and  take  off  some  of  the  leaves 
up  the  stem,  so  that  the  light  can  get  at 
the  young  fruit  and  give  them  a  good 
chance  of  ripening  if  dull  weather. 
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OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


It  is  hard  to  believe  that  we  are  in  the 
midst  of  summer,  with  all  the  wind  and 
rain  we  have  had  recently.  Maybe  all  that 
hot  sunshine  is  holding  back  for  "Glorious 
Goodwood".  Let  us  hope  it  will  be  an 
improvement  on  Derby  Day  when,  owing 
to  the  great  volume  of  traffic,  we  were 
unable  to  get  on  to  the  course  at  all.  Un- 
daunted, however,  a  few  of  us  did  manage 
to  sally  forth  to  risk  a  few  bets. 

Returning,  our  coach  stopped  for  one  of 
our  passengers  and  his  escort  to  make  a 
'natural  break'.  Whilst  they  were  in  the 
undergrowth,  our  driver  had  to  move  on. 
Glued  to  the  rear  window,  all  were  shout- 
ing encouragement  as  the  couple  re- 
appeared in  hot  pursuit,  losing  and  gain- 
ing ground  according  to  the  speed  of  the 
coach.  On  the  last  lap  they  vanished  down 
a  dip,  but  reappeared  at  a  brisk  trot  and 
swiftly  boarded  the  coach  to  the  rousing 
cheers  from  us  all. 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  con- 
suming vast  quantities  of  food  and  not 
quite  so  much  drink.  On  the  whole,  what 
could  have  been  a  disastrous  day  ended 
in  general  good  humour. 


Missing  Fortune  Teller 

Racing  at  Brighton  proved  fruitful  for 
many,  it  seems  a  fortune  teller  was  assist- 
ing. Unfortunately,  she  failed  to  appear 
the  second  day  and  our  luck  reverted  to 
normal.  However,  what  we  lost  on  the 
racing  we  gained  in  the  musical  world 
first  with  the  enchanting  'Gigi'  (Theatre 
Royal) ;  two  evenings  with  American 
Choirs,  one  at  Brighton  College  with  'The 
Kirk  Singers',  which  consisted  of  forty  odd 
young  students  who  also  did  hand-bell 
ringing,  the  other  at  the  Dome  with  the 
'Ohio  State  Choir',  a  very  accomplished 
and  talented  band  of  singers.  The  very 
gifted  Tony  Ross,  who  finds  time  in  his 
busy  life  to  play  the  piano  for  us,  also  our 
old  friends  Cyril  and  Dolly,  both  pro- 
fessional pianists,  entertained  us  again. 
We  also  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  those 
gentle  folk  singers  Bill  and  Avril  Stewert, 
and  their  friends,  accompanied  on  the 
base  by  Bob  Forshaw.  With  Les  Harriss's 
always  original  record  programmes  and 
our  own  Tom  Eales,  who  puts  such  a  lot 


of  time  and  care  into  his  flawless  record- 
ings, we  are  fortunate  indeed  in  our  Sun- 
day evenings.  We  hope  that  Cliff  Gibbons 
will  come  again  with  his  band.  This 
certainly  turned  out  to  be  an  unexpected 
pleasure  of  surprise  entertainment. 

Our  drives  continue  to  be  most  popular. 
We  do  cover  such  a  lot  of  beautiful  areas 
and  are  always  made  to  feel  so  welcome 
at  our  various  stops. 

We  ended  our  month  as  guests  of  the 
The  Newhaven  Labour  Club  who  gave  us 
an  evening  to  remember.  Our  thanks  to 
them  for  making  the  evening  so  enjoyable. 

Let's  hope  that  our  forthcoming  August 
Bank  Holiday  Dance  will  bring  some 
happy  surprises  in  the  Fancy  Dress  Song 
Titles  competition.  With  our  ever  faithful 
Ernie  Took  and  his  merry  men,  how  can 
we  fail  ? 


Poetic  Tribute 

Written  for  Jim,  though  he  never  knew, 
on  9th  April,  1975,  by  Sheila  Crisall. 

Mr.  James  McClintock  of  Marple, 
Cheshire,  who  died  in  January,  1976, 
had  a  very  faithful  companion — his  dog. 
The  following  poem  was  written  by  one 
of  his  neighbours  in  honour  of  his  friend. 

He's  more  than  just  a  dog  to  me, 
He's  everything  and  he  can  see. 
He  is  my  eye,  my  heart,  my  soul, 
Without  him  there,  my  life  would 

hold 
No  interest,  apart  from  shades, 
My  eyes  are  dimmed  and  light 

soon  fades. 
We  walk  for  miles,  my  dog  and  I. 
We  talk  and  talk,  he  cannot  lie. 
When  feeling  low,  as  oft'  I  may 
He  lifts  my  spirit  in  every  way. 
So,  dearest  friend,  though  you 

can't  speak, 
You  are  my  life,  my  eyes,  my  feet. 
I'm  sure  you  know  my  feelings  are 
As  true  and  deep  and  none  can  mar 
Our  closeness  as  the  years  go  by. 
My  love  and  thanks,  you  are  my  eye. 
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CLUB   NEWS 


LONDON 

Bridge  Notes 

On  Saturday,  1st  July,  in  the  men's 
London  Club  rooms,  we  held  our  summer 
bridge  drive  and  the  winners  were  as 
follows : 

1st    P.  Nuyens  and  M.  Byrne  2,100pts. 

2nd  R.Armstrong  and  J.  Armstrong  1,710  pts. 
3rd  Mrs.V.  Delaney  and  Mr.  Bushell  1,220  pts. 
4th     F.  Dickerson  and  S.  Lightening       1,130  pts. 

On  Thursday,  22nd  June,  we  completed 
the  1978  Aggregate  Competition  (the 
best  8  results  from  12  matches),  and  the 
winners  were : 

1st    B.  Miller  62games 

2nd   M.  Sheehan  54 

3rd    P.  Nuyens  52 

4th    C.  Hancock  51 

5th    T.  Higgs  40 

6th    J.  Majchrowicz  32 

MIDLAND 

Quite  a  good  meeting  was  held  on 
Sunday,  11th  June.  As  it  was  well- 
attended,  nearly  all  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson 
Competition  was  completed. 

As  usual,  our  ladies  arranged  the  tea 
for  us  and  we  thanked  them,  as  always, 
in  our  usual  manner. 


KEMP  TOWN 


HIGH    DRAMA  AT  PEARSON 
HOUSE 

Though  the  sun  shone  brightly  outside  on 
Thursday,  25th  May,  the  wind  blew  chilly 
in  the  Winter  Garden  at  Pearson  House, 
when  the  staff,  under  the  direction  of  Pat 
Beal  and  Tom  Sandner,  presented  The 
Monkey's  Paw',  by  W.  W.  Jacobs,  to  an 
appreciative  audience.  Excellent  recorded 
sound  effects  and  attention  to  detail 
ensured  that  the  atmosphere  of  doom  and 
the  unnatural  was  maintained  throughout. 
The  evening  ended  in  the  here  and  now, 
however,  thanks  to  the  excellent  and 
thoroughly  human  refreshments!  We 
hope  Mrs.  Beal  and  Mr.  Sandner  will  be 
encouraged  to  make  their  play  readings  a 
regular  feature  of  the  Pearson  House 
entertainments  roster. 


On  Sunday,  2nd  July,  we  had  our  first 
half-day  outing  for  this  year  with  a  visit 
to  Ragley  Hall,  Alcester.  We  arrived  there 
at  approximately  3  p.m.  and  the  weather, 
which  had  been  very  showery,  was 
extremely  kind  to  us.  The  gardens  and 
grounds  are  lovely,  with  peacocks  strut- 
ting about  all  over  the  place.  There  is  a 
beautiful  lake,  upon  which  plenty  of 
boating  was  going  on.  Pony  rides  could 
be  had  around  the  lake. 

Jewels  of  the  World 

The  main  attraction  to  the  ladies  was 
the  wonderful  collection  of  jewellery 
which  was  on  display  in  the  Hall  itself. 
These  jewels  are  owned  by  Miss  Evelyn 
McCullagh,  historian,  gifted  lecturer  and 
exhibitor.  Now  a  resident  of  the  Bahamas, 
she  also  heads  the  largest  jewellery  store 
in  Freeport.  Among  these  jewels  were 
the  royal  and  imperial  jewels  of  the 
world.  Each  of  our  ladies  chose  their  own 
special  tiara  but  had,  unfortunately, 
forgotten  to  bring  their  bankers  cards 
with  them.  We  spent  two  and  a  half 
hours  there  and  I  am  sure  everyone 
enjoyed  themselves. 

At  5.30  p.m.  we  boarded  the  coach 
again  and  proceeded  to  the  Marine  Ball- 
room, Evesham,  for  tea.  All  members  of 
the  party  told  me  they  had  enjoyed  the 
meal  and  so  on  we  went  again,  this  time 
to  the  Royal  British  Legion,  Bretforton, 
which  is  just  outside  Evesham,  for  a  'tot'. 
We  only  spent  just  over  an  hour  there 
and  left  for  home  at  about  9.15  p.m., 
arriving  in  Birmingham  at  approximately 
10.20  p.m.  A  little  later  than  intended, 
but  not  too  bad. 

I  think  that  everyone  enjoyed  the  half- 
day  and  we  were  certainly  lucky  with  the 
weather  as  it  did  not  start  to  rain  until  we 
were  nearly  home  Our  next  outing  is  to 
Stratford  on  Sunday.  3rd  September,  and 
I  must  have  the  complete  number  who 
are  coming  by  the  August  meeting  so  that 
I  can  give  the  Women's  Section  of  the 
Stratford  Royal  British  Legion  the  number 
of  teas  to  prepare. 

The  September  meeting  will  also 
incorporate  another  bring  and  buy'  sale. 
Joan  will  be  gathering  in  orders  for 
Christmas  cards  etc.,  as  usual,  to  help 
raise  club  funds. 
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CLUB  NEWS— continued 
We  had  rather  a  quiet  meeting  on  Sunday, 
9th  July,  once  again  mainly  taken  up  with 
dominoes.  The  biggest  talking  point  was 
the  outing  to  Ragley  Hall,  leaving  me  in 
no  doubt  that  everyone  enjoyed  them- 
selves. It  also  brought  to  light  that  visits 
to  historic  places  could  be  of  interest  to 
all  and,  therefore,  I  shall  be  open  to  sug- 
gestions on  this  line  for  next  year's 
outings. 

We  all  welcomed  Eileen  Maynard  and 
her  husband  to  the  club  once  again.  It  is 
many  years  since  she  attended  a  Birming- 
ham club  meeting,  but  now  that  she  is 
residing  in  Birmingham,  we  may  see  her 
at  future  club  meetings.  Everyone  made 
her  very  welcome. 

Tea  was  once  again  provided  by  the 
ladies  and  we  all  gave  them  our  usual 
warm  thanks  for  their  efforts,  which  are 
gratefully  appreciated,  with  special  thanks 
to  Marjorie  for  the  lovely,  home-made 
cakes. 

During  the  tea  interval,  the  subject 
arose  once  more  of  new  premises  and  I 
assured  everyone  that  I  am  still  looking 
and  have  many  'irons  in  the  fire'. 

DOUG  CASHMORE 
Secretary. 

BRIGHTON 

Readers  may  be  interested  to  be  reminded 
that  membership  of  the  Brighton  Club  is 
open  to  all  St.  Dunstaners  and  their 
wives.  This  entitles  them  to  take  part  in 
any  function  organised  by  the  club  when- 
ever they  are  staying  at  Ian  Fraser  House 
or  in  Brighton. 

The  annual  subscription  is  £1.00  for 
St.  Dunstaners  and  associate  membership 
for  their  wives  costs  50p.  per  year. 

BOB   OSBORNE, 
Chairman. 

BOWLING    NOTES 

We  have  now  completed  our  first  half 
dozen  fixtures  of  our  summer  bowling 
season,  having  had  some  grand  bowling 
and  great  entertainment.  Everyone  seems 
to  be  well  satisfied  and  enjoying  them- 
selves. There  are  many  interesting  fixtures 
ahead  during  the  summer  season  and  I 
would  like  all  our  members  to  join  our 
coaches  whenever  possible.  We  have 
also  started  our  summer  aggregate  for  the 


Quadling  Cup,  for  which  there  is  fierce 
competition.  Please  could  all  our  bowlers 
give  four  days  notice  of  attendance  before 
each  fixture  to  our  secretary,  Mrs.  P. 
Jones,  or  any  member  of  the  committee, 
especially  those  bowlers  who  live  well 
outside  of  the  Brighton  area. 

A.   ROBINSON, 
Chairman  and  Captain. 

BRIDGE  SECTION 

On  Sunday,   11th  June,  we  held  our 
6th  Pairs  event  with  the  following  results  : 
North-South 
1st    A.  Dodgson  and  Mrs.  Dodgson        58.5 

W.  Lethbridge  and  Mr.  Goodlad 
East-West 

1st    F.  Griffeeand  Mrs.  V.  Delaney  53.5 

2nd  W.Phillips  and  Dr.  Goodlad  50.0 

Our  6th  Individuals  was  held  on 
Saturday,  24th  June,  with  the  following 
results : 


R.FullardandW.  Phillips 

C.  Walters  and  W.  Burnett 
I.  Pellington  and  G.  Hudson 
F.  Griffee  and  W.  Lethbridge 
H.  Preedy  and  J.  Padley 


67.0 

66.0 
66.0 
63.0 
55.0 


The  7th  Pairs  event 
Sunday,  9th  July,  with 
results : 


was    held    on 
the   following 


North-South 

1st    B.  Simon  and  Miss  Sturdy  57.0 

2nd  T.Woods  and  Mr.  Barker  50.0 

East-West 

1st    W.  Phillips  and  Dr.  Goodlad  58.0 

2nd  H.  Preedy  and  Mrs.  Barker  52.5 

W.Allen  and  Mrs.  Buller-King  52.5 

Following  this  event,  the  competition 
for  the  Dacre  Trophy,  which  is  won  by  the 
St.  Dunstaner  with  the  best  5  scores  from 
a  possible  9  matches  played  with  any 
partner,  is  at  present  as  follows  : 


Best  5 

Lowest  score 

Name 

to  date 

included 

W.  Phillips 

287.9 

50.5 

F.  Griffee 

277.1 

49.6 

B.  Simon 

274.9 

47.0 

W.  Lethbridge 

266.9 

46.4 

B.  Ingrey 

246.8 

41.1 

J.  Padley 

246.7 

42.9 

A.  Dodgson 

245.5 

39.7 

P.  McCormack 

231.0 

40.0 

R.  Fullard 

222.0 

36.5 

H.  Preedy 

1  97.9  (4  matches  played) 

W.  Allen 

174.0  (3 

matches  played) 

W. 

LETHBRIDGE 
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CLUB    NEWS— continued 
ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

Our  summer  programme  is  well  under 
way,  and  on  the  14th  June,  we  spent  a 
pleasant  afternoon  at  Wakehurst  Place 
Gardens.  It  was  a  complete  contrast  to 
Wisley  Gardens,  where  we  have  been  for 
the  past  two  years.  Here  the  grounds 
consisted  mainly  of  large  trees,  shrubs, 
azaleas,  rhododendrons  and  lakes  and 
pools  which  held  the  largest  goldfish 
ever  described  to  us.  We  enjoyed  a  cup  of 
tea  in  the  old  Manor  House,  which  is 
several  hundred  years  old;  one  of  its 
features  being  the  huge  carved  fireplace 
in  the  dining-room.  We  then  made  our 
way  homewards,  stopping  at  the  Plough 
Inn,  Rottingdean,  where  we  were  joined 
by  our  President,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre, 
and  our  Club  Secretary,  Miss  M.  Stenning, 
for  an  excellent  dinner  and  drinks,  which 
ended  the  day  perfectly.  Thanks  must  be 
given  to  Mr.  Paul  Woodall  and  his  wife, 
Christine,  mine  hosts  at  the  Plough,  for 
the  excellent  way  they  looked  after  us. 

The  dance  on  the  8th  July  seemed  to 
have  a  particularly  happy  atmosphere 
and  I  was  pleased  to  welcome  a  party  of 
members  from  the  local  branch  of  the 
Royal  Engineers  Association.  The  next 
dance  will  be  held  on  the  12th  August, 
when  everyone  on  holiday  will  be  made 
most  welcome. 

R.    OSBORNE 


FAMILY  NEWS 

Grandchildren 
Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  Chapman  of 
Cambridge,  on  the  birth  of  their  first 
grandchild,  James  Andrew,  to  their  son, 
Alan,  and  his  wife  on  27th  May. 


Mr.  Thomas  Cox  of  Egham,  on  the  birth 
of  a  great  grandchild,  Lee  James,  to  his 
grand-daughter,  Anne,  and  her  husband, 
Barry,  on  1  st  May. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Ga/way  of  Sandbach, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grandchild,  Adam,  to 
their  daughter,  Jane,  and  her  husband,  on 
31st  May. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Isaac  Ostle  of  Cocker- 
mouth,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand-daughter, 
Michelle,  to  their  daughter,  Christine,  and 
son-in-law,  Keith,  on  5th  March. 

Mr.  Edward  Paris  of  New  Maiden,  on 
the  birth  of  his  grandson  to  his  son,  John, 
and  daughter-in-law,  Sandra. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Roake  of  Catford, 
on  the  birth  of  their  fourth  grandchild, 
Matthew  Robert,  to  their  daughter,  Janet, 
and  son-in-law,  Robert,  on  6th  June. 

Mr.  Tom  Taylor  of  Leyland,  on  the  birth 
of  his  fourth  grandchild,  Andrew  Lindsay, 
to  his  son,  Paul,  and  daughter-in-law, 
Rosemary,  on  June  15th. 


Marriages 

Mr.  Stanley  Fowler  of  Beeston,  Notting- 
hamshire, is  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  his  son,  John,  to  Susan  Hay- 
lett  on  Saturday,  1  7th  June. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ronald  Phillips  of  Steyn- 
ing,  are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage 
of  their  daughter,  Prudence  Phoebe,  to 
John  Nicholas  Crowley,  at  St.  Laurence 
Church,  Hawkhurst,  East  Sussex,  on  July 
15th. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Simpsonoi  Brighton, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Margaret,  to  Steven 
Barron  at  St.  Edmund's  R.C.  Church, 
Whitton,  on  15th  July. 

Our  deaf  St.  Dunstaner,  Wa/ly  Thomas, 
is  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
his  youngest  son,  Barry,  to  Miss  Ann 
West  of  Durban,  South  Africa.  The  wedd- 
ing took  place  on  June  10th  at  the  Old 
Fort  Chapel,  Durban. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mrs.  Dorothy  Mary  Atkins,  wife  of 
Doug/as  Atkins  of  Hemel  Hempstead,  on 
the  recent  death  of  her  mother. 

Mr.  Leonard  El/away  of  Trelleck,  Gwent, 
on  the  death  of  his  grandson,  who  was 
killed  in  a  road  accident  on  6th  July,  We 
also  extend  our  sympathy  to  the  boy's 
mother,  Mrs.  Valerie  Emery. 
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FAMILY   MEWS— continued 
Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

Denise,  daughter  of  Brenda  Bates,  on 
her  recent  graduation  from  Kent  Univer- 
sity with  a  degree  in  Sociology. 

Mrs.  Muriel  Bryant  of  Midsomer  Norton, 
who  has  again  received  an  award,  a  First 
Class  Certificate,  at  this  year's  National 
War  Pensioners  Handicraft  and  Art  Ex- 
hibition in  London.  Her  prize  was  won  for 
a  soft  toy,  a  dressed  mother  rabbit. 

Stephen,  son  of  Dennis  Freeman  of 
Coventry,  who  has  just  obtained  his 
Queen's  Scout  Award.  This  is  the  highest 
possible  training  award  in  scouting  and 
the  County  Commissioner  presented  the 
badge  on  July  3rd. 


Alison  Elizabeth,  aged  13,  only  grand- 
daughter of  Fred  Mills  of  Tavistock, 
Devon,  who  has  just  been  awarded  the 
bronze  and  silver  medals  for  swimming 
and  is  now  training  for  her  gold  medal 
under  the  Swimming  Teacher's  Associa- 
tion. 


Michael,  eldest  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henry  Petty  of  Leeds,  who  received  his 
twelve  year's  medal  during  a  full-dress 
parade  of  the  Territorial  Army  in  Scotland 
last  year.  He  was  also  chosen  to  be  part  of 
the  guard  of  honour  when  the  Queen 
visited  Leeds  during  her  Jubilee  tour  and 
this  year,  he  received  his  third  stripe, 
making  him  a  sergeant.  We  also  offer  our 
congratulations  to  Michael's  wife,  who 
qualified  as  a  nurse  at  St.  James  Hospital 
last  November. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St. 
Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows,  families 
and  friends. 


Horace  Charles  Adams     Royal  Artillery 

Horace  Adams  of  Oxford,  died  at  Pearson 
House  on  28th  June,  aged  72. 

Mr.  Adams  served  in  the  Ox.  and  Bucks.  Light 
Infantry  and  the  Royal  Artillery  from  his  enlistment 
in  1939  until  his  discharge  in  April,  1945,  with 
the  rank  of  Sergeant.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1949  and  was  trained  for  industrial  employment. 
Until  1964,  he  worked  for  Morris  Motors  of 
Cowley,  when  it  became  necessary  for  him  to 
retire  at  the  age  of  61  on  health  grounds.  He 
became  a  permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House 
in  1  972,  after  being  a  constant  visitor  there  since 
1969. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Rose  Ellen,  a  son  and  a 
daughter. 

George  William  Beacock     Nottinghamshire 
and  Derbyshire  Regiment 

George  Beacock  of  Hull,  died  on  12th  June, 
aged  80. 

Mr.  Beacock  enlisted  in  November,  1916,  and 
served  as  a  Private  with  the  Nottinghamshire  and 
Derbyshire  Regiment.  He  was  discharged  from 
the  Army  in  August,  1918,  after  being  wounded 
in  September  of  the  previous  year.  He  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  January,  1  960. 

Unfortunately,  due  to  the  injuries  he  sustained, 
Mr.  Beacock  was  unable  to  pursue  any  form  of 


employment  after  his  war  service,  but  he  was 
always  a  happy  and  contented  man  and  part  of  a 
united  family.  He  spent  many  enjoyable  holidays 
either  with  his  sister  in  Bradford,  who  divided  her 
time  between  her  own  home  and  that  of  her 
brother,  or  at  the  family's  caravan  in  Aldborough. 
He  leaves  a  brother,  Danny,  with  whom  he 
lived,  and  a  sister,  Mrs.  Hindle. 


Harold  Beddis     9th  Gloucestershire  Regiment 

Harold  Beddis  of  Lydney,  Gloucestershire, 
died  on  1  9th  June,  aged  83. 

Mr.  Beddis  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
9th  Gloucestershire  Regiment  and  the  R.A.V.C. 
throughout  the  First  World  War  and  was 
wounded  in  1  91 8,  suffering  the  loss  of  an  eye  and 
injuries  to  his  leg.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1  976. 

Mr.  Beddis  worked  forthe  Forestry  Commission 
until  he  retired  at  the  age  of  57.  His  home  being 
in  the  Forest  of  Dean,  he  was  able  to  spend  his 
last  years  in  the  midst  of  the  countryside  that  he 
loved  and  knew  so  well.  During  recent  months, 
his  health  had  given  cause  for  concern,  but 
throughout,  he  was  nursed  devotedly  by  his  wife, 
Alice  Mary,  to  whom  he  had  been  married  for 
over  55  years. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Alice  Mary,  a  daughter, 
and  two  sons. 
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In  Memory 


continued 


Charles    Henry    Brown     4th   Northumberland 
Fusiliers 

Charles  Henry  Brown  of  Burton-on-Trent,  died 
on  27th  April,  aged  86. 

Mr.  Brown  enlisted  in  the  4th  Northumberland 
Fusiliers  in  1915  and  was  discharged  in  1920, 
following  injuries  from  shrapnel  whilst  on  active 
service  in  France  during  the  First  World  War.  He 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1921. 

Although  he  had  been  a  butcher  before  the 
war,  Mr.  Brown  undertook  a  period  of  training 
and  went  into  poultry  farming,  a  venture  which 
he  ran  successfully  and  with  much  energy  until 
comparatively  recently.  He  received  many  awards 
for  his  pullets  and  ducklings  and  was  greatly 
helped  by  his  wife,  Gladys,  until  she,  unfor- 
tunately, died  in  1973. 

In  1958,  Mr.  Brown  disposed  of  the  majority 
of  his  poultry  and  concentrated  on  the  cultivation 
of  his  small  holding,  growing  splendid  crops  of 
fruit  and  vegetables  with  the  assistance  of  his 
two  sons  and  their  wives.  He  continued  to  tend 
his  garden  and  keep  a  few  chickens,  despite 
deteriorating  health,  until  he  was  no  longer  well 
enough  to  carry  on.  In  the  last  few  years,  he  was 
devotedly  cared  for  by  his  sons  and  daughters- 
in-law,  by  whom  he  will  be  sadly  missed. 

He  leaves  two  sons,  Geoffrey  and  Eric,  and  two 
daughters-in-law. 


Frederick  James  Harriss     Royal  Fusiliers 

Frederick  James  Harriss,  formerly  of  Colchester, 
died  at  Pearson  House  on  19th  June,  aged  83. 
His  death  on  June  19th  coincided  with  his 
admission  to  St.  Dunstan's  on  the  same  day  62 
years  ago,  and  he  was,  therefore,  one  of  our 
longest  surviving  members. 

Mr.  Harriss  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Royal 
Fusiliers  from  his  enlistment  in  1914,  until  his 
discharge  in  1  91  6,  following  injuries  received  the 
previous  year  whilst  in  action  at  Cambrai  in 
Belgium. 

After  a  period  of  training,  Mr.  Harriss  took  over 
a  small  holding  in  1919  where,  with  the  help  of 
his  wife,  Florence,  he  reared  poultry  and  rabbits 
and  grew  a  variety  of  garden  produce.  After  his 
retirement  in  1960,  he  and  his  wife  moved  to 
Colchester,  where  he  retained  his  great  interest 
in  the  soil,  being  justifiably  proud  of  the  fruit, 
vegetables  and  flowers  which  he  cultivated. 

Unfortunately,  Mrs.  Harriss  died  in  1970,  after 
a  happy  life  together  for  46  years.  Mr.  Harriss 
became  a  permenent  resident  at  Pearson  House 
earlier  this  year  following  the  death  of  his 
companion/housekeeper,  Mrs.  Craddock,  who 
had  cared  for  him  for  five  years. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Muriel,  and  sisters. 


Bernard      Martin,      M.M.     5th     Royal     Irish 
Fusiliers 

Bernard  Martin,  formerly  of  County  Wicklow, 
Ireland,  died  at  Pearson  House  on  10th  June, 
aged  84. 

Mr.  Martin  enlisted  in  the  5th  Royal  Irish 
Fusiliers  in  1914,  and  saw  active  service  in 
Palestine,  where  he  received  injuries  which  led 
to  his  discharge  with  the  rank  of  Sergeant  in 
1918.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  April,  1918.  He 
was  the  proud  holder  of  the  Military  Medal. 

After  a  period  of  training  in  basket  work  and 
Braille,  Mr.  Martin  commenced  working  on  his 
own  account  and  had  many  private  orders  which 
he  produced  in  his  own  workshop.  At  the  same 
time,  he  cultivated  over  half  an  acre  of  land, 
growing  large  crops  of  vegetables  of  which  he 
was  very  proud.  He  continued  to  provide  basket 
work  for  our  Stores  Department  until  1  972,  when 
failing  health  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  give 
up  working  altogether.  Mr.  Martin's  wife.  May, 
passed  away  at  the  end  of  1973,  after  55  years 
of  happy  marriage. 

He  leaves  three  sons,  Richard,  Bernard  and 
William. 


Thomas  William  Walter     Royal  Artillery 

Thomas  William  Walter  of  Gillingham,  died  on 
30th  June,  aged  76. 

Mr.  Walter  served  in  the  Royal  Artillery  as  a 
Fitter  from  his  enlistment  in  August,  1919,  until 
his  discharge  with  the  rank  of  Sergeant  in 
October,  1946. He  was  a  regular  soldier  and  soon 
after  enlistment  was  sent  to  India,  where  he 
remained  until  his  return  to  England  in  1930.  In 
1937,  Mr.  Walter  went  to  Hong  Kong,  accom- 
panied by  his  wife.  During  the  Second  World 
War,  he  was  captured  by  the  Japanese  on 
Christmas  Day,  1  941 ,  and  his  health  was  severly 
affected  by  years  of  malnutrition  and  privation 
in  prisoner-of-war  camps.  His  wife  and  child  had 
been  evacuated  to  Australia  and  in  November, 
1945.  they  all  returned  to  the  United  Kingdom. 

In  1  946,  Mr.  Walter  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  the 
borderline  category  and,  after  a  period  of 
training  at  Ovingdean,  he  obtained  employment 
as  a  caretaker  with  the  Royal  Artillery,  retiring 
in  1967,  when  he  moved  to  Gillingham.  His  wife, 
unfortunately,  died  in  1973. 

Mr.  Walter  was  admitted  to  full  membership 
of  St.  Dunstan's  in  February  of  this  year,  by 
which  time  his  health  had  begun  to  deteriorate 
seriously. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Laivier  Harris,  and 
a  very  good  friend,  Mrs.  Ellen  Berry. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Staff  Changes 

As  some  readers  may  already  have  heard  through  contact  with  Headquarters 
Mr.  C.  D.  Wills  is  due  to  retire  from  his  post  as  Secretary  of  St.  Dunstan's  in 
the  fairly  near  future.  When  the  time  comes,  we  shall  all  wish  to  thank  him 
for  his  splendid  work  for  St.  Dunstan's  and  pay  tribute  to  his  fine  record  of 
service. 

In  the  meantime,  on  the  recommendation  of  the  Finance  and  General 
Purposes  Committee,  the  Council  of  St.  Dunstan's  has  decided  to  appoint 
Mr.  W.  C.  Weisblatt  to  the  post  of  Assistant  Secretary  from  the  1st  October 
1978;  he  will  be  regarded  as  designated  for  the  post  of  Secretary  when  it 
becomes  vacant.  This  appointment  and  the  designated  appointment  have 
been  decided  upon  now  in  order  to  give  Mr.  Weisblatt  a  reasonable  time  in 
which  to  familiarise  himself  with  the  Secretary's  work  generally. 

'Bill'  Weisblatt  is  a  lawyer  and,  as  our  Legal  Officer,  shows  great  skill 
kindness  and  sympathy  in  helping  St.  Dunstaners  with  a  wide  range  of 
problems  and  is  of  great  assistance  to  me  and  the  Council  on  many  legal  and 
other  matters.  He  will  continue  to  be  our  chief  legal  adviser. 

On  behalf  of  all  at  St.  Dunstan's,  I  congratulate  Mr.  Weisblatt  upon  his 
appointment  and  wish  him  every  success  in  the  years  to  come. 

Summer  Holidays 

At  this  time  of  year  most  people  have  had  their  summer  holidays  and  are  busy 
swopping  stories  of  their  experiences.  I  am  afraid  in  1  978  that  means  in  many 
cases  sad  tales  of  tents  blown  away,  or  non-stop  rain,  or  simply  the  complete 
dreary  absence  of  sunshine  ! 

Many  St.  Dunstaners,  however,  have  once  again  had  the  luck  to  spend 
holidays  in  familiar  surroundings  with  old  friends  who  spare  nothing  in  their 
efforts  to  see  that  they  enjoy  themselves,  whatever  the  weather.  I  am  referring 
particularly  to  the  camps  held  for  St.  Dunstaners  at  Warminster  in  July  and  at 
Lee-on-Solent  in  August.  There  are  reports  on  both  these  events  elsewhere 
in  the  Review  and  they  give  a  good  picture  of  the  warm  fellowship  existing 
through  the  years  and  also  describe  the  splendid  entertainments  enjoyed  by 
the  campers. 

I  have  in  mind  as  well  the  visitors  to  Brighton,  spending  holidays  at  Ian 
Fraser  House  or  sometimes,  in  the  case  of  older  men,  at  Pearson  House.  This 
summer  there  have  unfortunately  been  special  difficulties  due  to  staff  illness, 
etc.,  at  Ovmgdean,  but  I  know  Commandant,  Matron  and  all  their  helpers 


COVER  ILLUSTRATIONS:  For  our  700th  issue  we  reproduce  the  cover  of  St.  Dunstan's  Revue. 
number  one.  dated  July.  1915.  Our  1978  back  cover  shows  Alan  Wagstaff.  Wa/ford  Davies  and 
George  Hudson  competing  in  the  Archery  Championships. 


have,  as  usual,  made  every  effort  to  ensure  that  everything  went  well  for 
St.  Dunstaners. 

On  behalf  of  all  who  have  benefited  from  a  delightful  break  in  Wiltshire, 
Hampshire  or  Sussex,  I  should  like  to  thank  the  good  friends  who  help  to 
provide  and  organise  such  happy  times.  We  want  them  to  know  how  much 
we  appreciate  their  generosity  and  hard  work. 
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MR.  JERRY  PARKER 

Mr.  Jerry  Parker,  our  Employment 
Placement  Officer,  died  after  a  short  illness 
on  Wednesday,  6th  September. 

He  was  personally  responsible  for  St. 
Dunstaners  employed  in  industry  in  the 
North  of  England  and  during  the  past 
twenty-one  years  became  their  friend  and 
counsellor.  When  they  retired  he  con- 
tinued to  visit  them  in  their  homes,  helping 
with  their  hobbies  and  maintaining  the 
close  associations  he  had  formed  over  the 
years. 

He  will  be  greatly  missed  by  St.  Dun- 
staners and  staff  alike  and  we  extend  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  his  widow  and 
family. 

Mr.  Garnett-Orme  writes: 

My  wife  and  I  were  much  saddened  to 
hear  of  the  death  of  Mr.  Jerry  Parker  and 
wejoin  in  this  expression  of  sympathy.  We 
have  such  happy  memories  of  his  friendli- 
ness and  kindness  at  many  reunions. 

He  will  long  be  remembered  for  the 
wide  range  of  his  activities.  No  action  on 
behalf  of  St.  Dunstaners  was  ever  too 
much  trouble  for  him.  We  share  in  the 
gratitude  of  many  for  his  devoted  and 
unselfish  service. 

MRS.  DOROTHY  WILLIAMS 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  we  record  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Williams  on  3rd 
August,  1978,  at  the  Tarner  Home,  Brigh- 
ton, after  a  long  and  distressing  illness. 

Mrs.  Williams  was  our  very  popular 
Escort  Sister  until  her  resignation  due  to 
her  illness.  With  part  of  the  generous 
donations  from  St.  Dunstaners,  a  special 
"bed-chair  pillow"  was  ordered  for  her. 
This,  together  with  the  balance  has,  at  Mrs. 


Williams'  request,  now  been  handed  to 
the  Matron  of  the  Nursing  Home  to  use  for 
the  benefit  of  future  patients,  who,  we  are 
sure,  will  have  the  same  excellent  care  as 
that  given  to  Mrs.  Williams. 

Mrs.  Williams  had  asked  that  we  should 
thank  all  who  contributed  and  express  her 
fond  remembrances  to  all  St.  Dunstaners. 

In  acknowledging  St.  Dunstan's  gift, 
Miss  J.  H.  Wesley,  Matron  of  the  Tarner 
Home  wrote:  "She  was  such  a  vivacious 
woman  and  so  very  brave  in  her  terminal 
illness.  We  felt  privileged  to  nurse  her  and 
like  everyone  who  knew  her,  miss  her  very 
much". 

Tribute  from  the  Editor 

The  Editor  would  like  to  pay  special 
tribute  to  the  memory  of  Dorothy  Williams 
for  her  contributions  to  the  Review  in 
the  Ovingdean  Notes.  Her  enthusiasm  and 
cheerfulness  were  so  vivid  in  her  writing, 
and  we  know  from  many  readers  how 
much  her  column  was  appreciated. 


WIDOWS'  PENSIONS 

With  effect  from  15th  November,  all 
widows  whose  husbands  during  their 
lifetime  were  in  receipt  of  constant 
attendance  allowance  should  be  awarded 
a  war  widow's  pension.  Would  any 
widow  who  is  not  notified  of  the  award 
by  16th  November,  please  contact  Mr.  L. 
A.  Slade,  our  Pensions  Officer,  at  Head- 
quarters. 

Guide  Dogs  for  the  Blind 

Please  note  that  the  Guide  Dogs  for  the 
Blind  Association  have  moved  to :  Alex- 
andra House,  9- 1 1  Park  Street,  Windsor, 
Berkshire,  SL4  1JR.  Telephone  Windsor 
5571 1  -557 1 7. 


MISS  KATHLEEN  RILEY: 
Tributes 

We  have  lost  a  very  old  friend  and 
valued  helper  at  camp,  Kathleen  Riley. 
When  she  first  appeared  at  H.M.S.  Dae- 
dalus, she  at  once  became  one  of  'us'  and 
dedicated  to  St.  Dunstan's.  She  was  also 
dedicated  to  the  Navy  and  when  she 
'came  out'  I  think  she  would  have  found 
life  difficult  without  St.  Dunstan's.  Kath- 
leen would  be  the  first  to  say  how  much 
she  got  out  of  her  friendship  with  St 
Dunstaners. 

The  camp  will  not  be  the  same  without 
her.  She  had  made  so  many  special  jobs 
her  own.  We  cannot  spare  her  and  are  all 
so  sad  at  her  sudden  death. 

MRS.  AVIS  SPUR  WAY 


Without  true  friends  the  world  is  but  a 
wilderness     Bacon 

Over  the  many  years  that  Sybil  and  I 
knew  Kathleen  Riley,  she  was  a  true  and 
sincere  friend  to  us  and  to  many  St.  Dun- 
staners and  she  will  be  sadly  missed. 

During  her  service  days  in  the  W.R.N. S., 
she  gave  time  and  help  to  others  and  was 
loved  and  respected  for  it.  In  civilian  life, 
she  remained  faithful  to  Royal  Navy 
friends  —  "she  followed  the  alarms  and 
excursions"  of  the  celebrated  Fleet  Air 
Arm  Gun  Crews  and  continued  her 
association  with  St.  Dunstan's  "for  those 
in  peril  down  at  Lee"  at  the  annual 
H.M.S.  Daedalus  Camp.  Kath  was  always 
there  to  greet  us  off  the  coach,  old  and 
new  campers  alike,  and  did  her  utmost  to 
see  that  we  all  had  an  enjoyable  time. 

St.  Dunstan's  sportsmen  will  also  re- 
member Kath  for  her  willingness  to  help. 
The  glow  of  her  personality  has  faded 
from  the  scene,  leaving  it  a  little  darker  for 
those  of  us  who  are  left. 

DAVID  BELL 


We  are  still  stunned  by  our  loss,  not 
believing  she  could  grow  old  or  disappear 
from  the  scene.  I  have  known  her  myself 
for  around  30  years,  from  the  tomboy, 
completely  at  home  in  male  society,  as 
ready  as  any  youth  to  demolish  a  foolish 
dare,  to  the  efficient  Chief  Wren,  born 
organiser,  with  a  deep  love  for  humanity 


and  a  strong  desire  to  help  in  whatever 
way  possible.  Nothing  was  too  much  for 
her;  no  situation  too  daunting  if  the  end 
seemed  worth  it.  She  could  pass  through 
any  barrier  of  rank  or  custom  as  if  it  were 
not  there.  She  was  a  true  friend  both  in 
big  things  and  in  small.  Her  devotion  to 
St.  Dunstan's  was  absolute.  Of  all  things, 
she  was  most  proud  of  her  title,  Governor 
of  St.  Dunstan's.  We  will  remember  her 
with  love  and  gratitude. 

BOB  YOUNG 


I  am  sure  that  all  of  us  who  attended  the 
St.  Dunstan's  Camp  at  H.M.S.  Daedalus 
and  who  have  known  Kathleen  Riley 
over  the  years,  will  still  be  recovering 
from  the  shock  of  hearing  of  her  sudden 
death  on  the  24th  July. 

Kath,  as  she  was  known  to  us  all,  was 
born  at  Langley  Mill,  Nottinghamshire. 
She  served  in  the  Royal  Navy  as  a  Chief 
Wren,  and  in  1956  found  herself  at 
H.M.S.  Daedalus,  Lee-on-Solent,  at  the 
time  of  one  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  Summer 
Camps,  when  members  of  the  Fleet  Air 
Arm  Field  Gun  Crew  act  as  our  guide 
dogs  and  hosts  for  a  week's  holiday. 
Henceforth,  Kath  had  never  missed 
attending  a  Camp  as  one  of  the  regular 
helpers.  Even  when  she  was  posted  to 
Malta  she  made  it  her  business  to  take 
her  leave  to  coincide  with  Camp. 

There  was  no  question  of  forgetting 
about  her  St.  Dunstans'  friends  from  one 
Camp  to  another.  Kath  maintained  the 
link  between  the  Field  Gun  Crew  and 
ourselves  during  the  year,  coming  to  help 
at  Annual  Sports  weekends  at  Ovingdean, 
and  the  National  Sports  Competitions  for 
the  Disabled  at  Stoke  Mandeville 

Kath  worked  quietly  behind  the  scenes 
fostering  interest  in  the  Camp  in  nautical 
circles  as  well  as  among  her  many  local 
friends.  Among  them  were  Sir  Alex  and 
Lady  Rose  and  one  year  Kath  asked  Sir 
Alex  if  he  would  present  the  sports 
trophies  and  both  he  and  his  wife  have 
continued  with  regular  visits  to  Camp 
ever  since. 

Probably  but  few  would  have  known 
that  sixty-eight  years  of  life  lay  hidden 
beneath  her  sun-tanned  and  weathered 
complexion,  so  symbolic  of  her  love  of 
the    sea    and    an    open    air    life;    at    the 


TRIBUTES— continued 

slightest  provocation  she  would  take  a 
dip  in  the  sea,  summer  or  winter,  what- 
ever the  weather,  and  she  was  always  at 
hand  even  at  7.30  in  the  morning  to  take 
one  of  us  campers  for  a  swim. 

Her  knowledge  of  victualling,  gained 
during  her  service  with  the  W.R.N.S., 
coupled  with  her  love  of  children  (in  her 
younger  days  she  had  been  a  Brown  Owl 
and  District  Guide  Captain),  led  her  upon 
retirement  from  the  Royal  Navy  to  take 
up  appointments  at  several  schools,  and 
there  is  little  doubt  that  her  choice  in 
recent  years  of  Roedean  School  was  on 
account  of  its  proximity  to  her  many  St. 
Dunstan's  friends. 

Throughout  her  long  close  association 
with  St.  Dunstan's,  both  during  her 
service  career  and  in  civilian  life,  invita- 
tions were  forthcoming  from  time  to  time 
for  us  to  join  Kath  at  one  of  her  functions 
that  she  thought  we  might  enjoy;  I  well 
remember  attending  several  splendid 
parties,  along  with  other  St.  Dunstaner 
friends,  at  H.M.S.  Dauntless,  when  Kath 
was  stationed  at  this  W.R.N.S.  training 
centre. 

Few  perhaps  will  be  aware  of  the 
tremendous  work  that  she  also  did  for 
Cancer  Research,  spending  much  of  her 
spare  time  making  little  coloured  rabbits 
to  sell  to  raise  funds,  and  once  I  remember 
her  making  several  in  the  Field  Gun  Crew 
colours  for  presentation  to  St.  Dunstaner's 
children  who  were  at  one  of  the  Oving- 
dean  sports  week-ends  .  .  .  just  another 
example  of  her  thoughtfulness,  not 
wanting  the  children  to  feel  left  out  at 
the  prize  giving  !  At  our  house  at  Christ- 
mas time  a  parcel  would  arrive  with  such 
gifts  as  sweaters  for  our  two  young  lads, 
Christopher  and  Nicholas,  which  Kath 
had  lovingly  knitted.  Many  is  the  time  I 
have  heard  people  say  that  they  daren't 
mention  that  they  liked  something  when 
Kath  was  nearby  because  sooner  or  later 
that  certain  something  would  arrive,  often 
anonymously,  so  generous  was  her 
nature. 

Although  Kath  lived  alone  at  Gosport, 
at  the  time  when  she  was  taken  ill  she 
was  in  the  company  of  one  of  her  closest 
friends,  Gloria  England.  Kath  leaves  two 
brothers  and  a  sister,  to  whom  we  send 
our  deepest  sympathy  at  their  sad  loss. 


All  who  were  privileged  to  know  Kath 
will  greatly  miss  her,  particularly  when  at 
Camp  where  we  hold  such  happy 
memories  of  her  company. 

JIMMY   WRIGHT 


I  first  met  the  late  Kathleen  Riley  in  the 
early  1  950's  at  the  St.  Dunstan's  camp, 
H.M.S.  Daedalus,  Lee-on-Solent.  She 
was  then  Chief  Petty  Officer  Wren  on  the 
Station.  She  gave  all  her  spare  time  to 
looking  after  and  entertaining  my  fellow 
St.  Dunstaners  and  I  quickly  came  to 
realise  that  she  was  quite  indispensable. 

I  do  not  know  of  a  camp  when  she  was 
not  present,  even  after  she  retired  from 
the  Service.  In  the  later  years,  one  of  the 
highlights  of  our  week  with  the  Fleet  Air 
Arm  was  what  became  known  as,  'Kath 
Riley's  Run  Ashore'.  This  always  started 
in  a  cloud  of  mystery,  but  each  time  took  in 
a  visit  of  great  interest  before  we  finished 
up  at  H.M.S.  Collingwood  for  refresh- 
ments and  lunch.  I  remember  well  one  of 
these  occasions  when  we  found  ourselves 
guests  of  the  Mayor  of  Gosport  for 
morning  coffee  and  an  informal  chat. 

The  word  'ubiquitous'  must  have  been 
formed  with  Kathleen  Riley  in  mind.  She 
was  everywhere — on  the  trips  to  Cowes 
or  to  the  Isle  of  Wight,  swimming,  at  any 
time  from  dawn  onwards,  helping  to 
serve  at  meals  on  the  mess  decks,  helping 
with  the  sports  or  dancing  in  the 
evening. 

She  will  be  very  greatly  missed,  but  I  am 
sure  her  memory  will  not  be  associated 
with  sadness.  She  was  one  of  the  lights 
that  made  the  way  ahead  clearer. 

STEWART  S PENCE 


Cassette   Library 

The  following  cassettes  have  been 
added  to  the  library  : 

Amateur  Radio 

R10  (C90)  Radio  Teletype 

R1 1  (C90)  Worked  All  Britain  Award 

R12    (C60  and   C90)   Amateur  Radio 

Examination  notes 

A  reminder  that  gardening  notes  on 
cassette  are  available.  Details  may  be 
obtained  from  :  Miss  K.  Fleet,  The  Cassette 
Library  for  Blind  Gardeners,  48  Tolcarne 
Drive,  Pinner,  Middlesex. 


IT   STRIKES 


ME 

by   Magog 


St.  Dunstaner  joins  a  Foreign 
Legion 

For  the  past  seven  years,  John  Cowan 
of  Boreham  Wood,  has  been  travelling  to 
Belgium  for  their  Remembrance  Parade. 
King  Baudouin  attended  the  parade  in 
which  25,000  Belgians  took  part.  John 
was  one  of  the  very  few  Britons  present 
and  so  delighted  were  the  hosts,  that  he 
was  elected  a  member  of  the  Belgian 
equivalent  of  our  Royal  British  Legion. 

John  served  in  the  Royal  Warwickshire 
Regiment  and  then  the  Royal  Norfolks.  He 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  just  prior  to  the  end 
of  the  Second  World  War. 


Now  her  life  story,  told  in  interview  and 
with  excerpts  of  her  work,  has  been 
filmed  for  television.  It  covers  her 
childhood  years,  the  war-time  dangers  of 
the  underground  movement,  her  later 
distinguished  career  as  an  actress  on 
stage,  television  and  radio  and  her  work 
in  schools  and  colleges  giving  poetry 
recitals. 

Zofia  is  also  a  poet  in  her  own  right  and 
in  the  film  she  reads  four  of  her  own 
poems  as  well  as  extracts  from  two 
monodramas,  'Green  Shadows'  by  Finn 
Methlmg,  a  Danish  playwright,  and  'Life' 
by  Polish  author,  Ernest  Bryll. 


Polish  'This  is  Your  Life' 

At  the  end  of  September,  a  St.  Dunstaner 
was  the  subject  of  a  half-hour  film  on 
Polish  television. 

Zofia  Ksiazek-Bregulowa  lost  her 
sightfightingwith  the  underground  move- 
ment during  the  legendary  Warsaw  up- 
rising. 

She  was  taken  prisoner  by  the  Germans 
and  saved  from  death  by  drowning,  along 
with  some  2,000  other  prisoners,  by  the 
Polish  Army  advancing  from  the  West 
with  the  allied  forces. 

After  coming  to  Britain  for  an  eye 
operation  in  Edinburgh,  where  she  met  her 
husband,  a  professional  violinist  and 
conductor,  she  came  to  St.  Dunstan's  for 
training  at  Church  Stretton.  At  our  Royal 
Academy  of  Dramatic  Art,  she  continued 
her  theatrical  studies  before  returning  to 
Poland. 


Service  to  Swimming 

Many  congratulations  to  Walter 
Thornton,  O.B.E.,  of  Birmingham,  on 
being  awarded  the  Bar  to  Service  Cross  in 
recognition  of  valuable  services  rendered 
to  the  Royal  Life  Saving  Society.  The 
citation  of  the  award  reads,  "Royal  Life 
Saving  Society.  Patron  :  Her  Majesty  the 
Queen.  Commonwealth  President:  Her 
Royal  Highness,  Princess  Alexandra  the 
Hon.  Mrs.  Angus  Ogilvy.  The  Common- 
wealth Council  has  awarded  the  Bar  to 
Seivice  Cross  to  W.  Thornton  in  recogni- 
tion of  valuable  services  rendered  to  the 
Society.  1978". 

Mr  Thornton's  connection  with  the 
Royal  Life  Saving  Society  goes  back  to 
1 936.  25  years  ago,  he  revived  the 
Bournville  Life  Saving  Club,  of  which  he 
became  President  in  1969.  The  R.L.S.S. 
awarded  him  the  Service  Cross  in  1970. 


Record  Retirement 

Mr  George  Grainger  of  Tasmania, 
Australia,  recently  retired  after  25  years  as 
a  senior  telephonist  with  the  Hydro 
Electric  Commission.  A  record  sum  was 
received  for  his  retirement  presentation 
with  which  a  music  centre,  stereo  head- 
phones and   cassettes  were   purchased. 

Mr.  Grainger  and  his  wife,  Jean,  have 
just  received  an  invitation  from  the  Fede- 
rated Clerks  Union  to  attend  a  reception 
and  presentation  from  the  State  Executive. 
Meanwhile,  Mr.  Grainger  is  busy  writing 
an  autobiography  for  his  grandchildren. 


Bowling  Trophy 

Last  year,  in  Norwich,  a  club  for  blind 
bowlers  was  formed  and  a  modest  Percy 
Stubbs  was  elected  Captain.  In  the 
Gordon  Bailey  Trophy  Match  between 
Norwich,  Cambridge  and  Lowestoft  last 
year,  Percy's  team  were  runners  up.  This 
year,  they  swept  the  board  and  have  been, 
so  far,  unbeaten  in  any  match. 

Other  members  of  the  club  are  James 
Forbes-Stewart  and  Walter  Jermy,  both 
of  whom  joined  St.  Dunstan's  earlier  this 
year.  Percy  started  bowling  three  years 
ago,  which  shows  that  the  road  to 
success  need  not  be  long. 

Percy  Stubbs  has  taken  part  in  some 
more  bowling  tournaments.  He  and  other 
members  of  the  Norwich  Bowling  Club 
entered  the  Lowestoft  Annual  Bowling 
Festival  and  had  a  wonderful  week, 
winning  two  trophies  against  bowlers 
from  all  over  Britain.  With  two  other 
members,  he  was  runner-up  in  the 
Trebles.  In  the  totally  blind  competition, 
he  was  joint  winner  with  a  bowler  from 
Yorkshire  as  the  final  could  not  be  played 
due  to  insufficient  time.  On  the  final  day 
he  was  playing  from  ten  in  the  morning 
until  six  in  the  evening  and  was  awarded 
the  Percy  Mipsted  Trophy  as  joint  winner. 

Percy's  successes  have  not  just  stopped 
at  bowling.  In  this  year's  blind  exhibition 
held  in  early  September  in  Norwich,  he 
won  8  first  prizes,  4  seconds  and  2  thirds 
in  the  vegetable  and  flower  section.  He 
also  won  first  prize  in  the  most  imagina- 
tive section  for  a  wrought  iron  flower 
stand  and  first  prize  for  a  candelabra  in 
the  most  decorative  section. 


Our  St.  Dunstaner,  Margaret  Patterson,  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme  at  the  Not 
Forgotten  Association's  Garden  Party  at 
Buckingham  Palace. 


Historical  Encounter 

Mr.  John  Baker  of  Hove,  a  retired  bank 
manager  and  a  member  of  the  Sussex 
County  Cricket  Club,  met  his  maternal 
grandfather  when  he  was  three  years  old. 
A  common  enough  occurence  you  will 
say.  But  this  encounter  took  place  84 
years  ago,  with  a  grandfather  born  in  the 
year  1 797.  George  III  was  on  the  throne ; 
it  was  8  years  after  the  French  Revolution; 
8  years  before  the  Battle  of  Trafalgar  and 
1 0  years  after  the  founding  of  the  M.C.C. 

A  point  of  interest  in  passing.  In  Dorset 
Square,  not  10  minutes  walk  from  Head- 
quarters, there  is  a  plaque  which  says, 
"Thomas  Lord  first  laid  out  his  cricket 
ground  on  this  site  in  1787.  The  M.C.C. 
was  founded  in  the  same  year". 


Malta  Reunion 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Howard  of 
Cwmbran,  returned  from  Malta  in  June, 
having  attended  a  very  successful  re- 
union of  the  Royal  Engineers,  16th 
Anti-Aircraft  Fortress  Company.  More 
than  50  ex-members  of  the  old  unit  took 
part,  holding  a  Memorial  Service  in  the 
Military  Cemetery.  There  was  also  a 
meeting  in  the  home  of  their  old  Com- 
manding Officer  and  a  splendid  party  in 
the  Royal  British  Legion  in  Valetta. 


Returning  from  a  hovercraft  trip. 


H.M.S.  DAEDALUS  1978 


by  Bob  Forshaw 


The  1978  Daedalus  Camp  started   well, 
under  brilliant  sunshine.  The  bulk  of  the 
Daedalus  personnel  were  gathered  at  the 
P.O.'s  Mess  awaiting  the  arrival  of  their  St. 
Dunstan's    charges,    not   quite    knowing 
what  lay  ahead  of  them  during  the  forth- 
coming week.  First  arrivals  were  around 
mid-afternoon,  the  Brighton  coach  from 
Ovingdean  shedding  its  full  load  straight 
into  the  bar  for  liquid  refreshment.  After  a 
while,  anxiety  crept  amongst  us,  and  we 
considered  sending  out  a  search  party  for 
the    London    coach,    which    eventually 
arrived  at  supper  time.  Friday  evening  saw 
a  get-together  at  the  Chief  Petty  Officer's 
Mess  where  we  were  officially  welcomed. 
We  awoke  on  Saturday  morning  (some 
of  us  a  little  fuzzy  headed  !)  and  after  a 
hearty  naval  breakfast  we  prepared  for  the 
Annual  'Olympic'  2J  mile  walking  race. 
Eagerly  we  converged  onto  the  airfield 
perimeter,  which  almost  groaned  at  the 
prospect    of    once    again    suffering    the 


pounding  feet  of  the  St.  Dunstaners  in 
this  event.  I  understand  a  few  "dark 
horses'  emerged  this  year  in  the  shape  of 
Reggie  "Peddler''  Palmer  from  Norfolk, 
young  Bob  Young  and  Charles  Stafford 
who  took  the  first  three  positions,  Bob 
Young  deserving  special  congratulations 
as  he  is  in  his  very  late  seventies.  Good 
show  lads. 

On  Saturday  evening  we  were  enter- 
tained in  the  Chief  Petty  Officer's  Mess  by 
a  local  band.  The  bar  became  a  hive  of  in- 
dustry as  we  all  partook  of  the  honey  out 
of  pintsized  naval  jars.  Surprisingly,  every- 
one seemed  in  fine  fettle  on  the  dance 
floor,  despite  the  morning's  effort.  There 
were  certainly  no  lack  of  partners,  al- 
though the  interpretations  of  the  various 
dances,  as  the  evening  progressed  into  the 
small  hours,  would  have  to  have  been 
seen  to  be  believed. 

The  next  morning,  all  43  of  us,  joined  by 
the  Daedalus  Company  and  St.  Dunstan's 


DAEDALUS— continued 

helpers  and  staff,  smiled  sweetly  at  the 
camera,  as  our  annual  camp  photograph 
was  taken,  I  believe,  by  a  smashing  Wren 
photographer.  This  was  followed  by  all 
campers  and  escorts  congregating  in  the 
Church  where  Rev.  Frank  Spurway,  in  his 
usual  unforgettable  fashion,  led  a  wonder- 
ful service,  including  a  rousing  sermon.  A 
tribute  was  paid  to  the  late  Lady  Fraser 
and  Kathie  Riley.  We  then  made  tracks  to 
the  Ward  Room  of  the  "Icarus"  Club  and 
were  hospitably  received  by  Captain 
Bastick  and  his  Officers.  Glasses  were 
placed  in  our  hands  and  we  became 
acquainted  with  spirits  of  a  different  kind, 
which  were  replenished,  seemingly,  by 
invisible  forces.  The  afternoon  was  spent 
in  various  ways.  Some  accepted  the  kind 
invitation  of  Mrs.  Peter  Buchanan  and 
bathed  in  her  private  pool,  whilst  others 
enjoyed  soaring  through  the  air  in  gliders 
provided  by  the  Local  Naval  Gliding  Club. 
That  night,  we  collected  in  the  Petty 
Officers'  Mess  and  were  joined  by  mem- 
bers   of    the    neighbouring    ex-Marines 


Association  and  their  wives.  A  sing-song 
took  place  and  the  dance  floor  and 
spacious  bar  were  filled  to  capacity. 

On  Monday,  a  fishing  party  set  out, 
most  eager  to  compete  for  the  Catch  of  the 
Day,  and  Bob  Young  brought  home  a  4  lb 
conger  eel.  Including  the  Wednesday  and 
Friday  fishing  efforts,  Harold  Smith  won 
first  prize  with  an  enormous  fearsome 
looking  dog  fish,  weighing  6  lb,  and  Bob 
Young  took  the  overall  catch  of  the  week 
prize  with  a  6  lb  1 1  oz  fish.  For  those  who 
did  not  fish,  a  trip  was  laid  on  to  the  Isle  of 
Wight.  We  were  delighted  to  be  joined  by 
St.  Dunstan's  Chairman  and  his  wife,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Garnett-Orme,  who  introduced 
themselves  to  us  personally.  At  Cowes,  we 
trod  the  well  worn  path  to  the  British 
Legion  Club,  where  we  were  thoroughly 
welcomed.  Later,  many  of  us  took  walks 
along  the  sea  front  and  went  on  shopping 
expeditions  before  returning  to  camp. 

That  evening,  we  were  entertained 
magnificently  at  the  Dennis  Deacon 
Memorial  Concert  for  which  Mrs.  Deacon 
once  more  generously  provided  support 
towards  paying  the  artistes'  fees.  These 


Bob  Young  and  Ralph  Preece  with  their  monster  catches. 


if  it  i j[ 


DAEDALUS— continued 

included  Gordon  Fellingham,  accom- 
panist; Austin  Kent,  baritone;  Anne  Lang- 
ford,  soprano  and  personality  girl;  Bob 
Andrews,  comedian  and  compere.  This 
was  followed  by  another  get-together  in 
the  Chief  Petty  Officers'  Mess. 

On  Tuesday,  we  took  part  in  a  marathon 
sporting  event  on  the  airfield.  We  split 
ourselves  into  three  enthusiastic  teams, 
aptly  named  the  Shamrocks,  the  Ding- 
Dongs  and  Young's  Yeomen  and  set 
about  hurling  such  objects  as  medicine 
balls,  sling  balls,  discus  and  javelin.  I 
understand  that  records  were  made  over 
previous  years,  to  our  great  delight  and 
amazement. 

St.  Dunstan's  Sports  Day  Results 

Winning  Team  "The  Shamrocks" 
A  Team.  Total  631  pts. 

Danny  McGoohan  {Captain),  Ted 
Jinks,  John  Taylor,  Sam  Wilkins,  Bob 
Forshaw,  Harold  Smith,  Mick  Sheehan. 
Second B  Team.  Total  624  pts.  "The  Ding- 
Dongs". 

Third  C  Team.  Total  51 3i  pts.  "Young's 
Yeomen". 


Winner  Totally  Blind 


First 
Second 

Third 


Ted  Jinks 
John  Taylor 
Bill  Shea 


1  29  pts. 
108  pts. 
1  00  pts. 


Winner  Semi  Sighted 

First  George  Hudson  1 26  pts. 

Second  Bob  Forshaw  1 1 5  pts. 

Third  Charles  Hague  1 1 1  pts. 

The  Victor  Ludorum  Trophies,  went  to  : 
Ted  Jinks,  T.B.,  George  Hudson,  PS. 

Winner  Doubly  Handicapped 
Mick  Sheehan 


Goal  Kicking  Competition 
I  David  Bell 
I  Bob  Forshaw 


Draw 


66  pts. 

3  penalties 
3  penalties 

During  the  afternoon,  some  of  us  took 
to  the  water,  by  courtesy  of  H.M.S.  Vin- 
cent who  loaned  us  their  pool  for  our 
swimming  gala,  where  Charles  Stafford 
swam  away  with  the  "Glen  Trophy"  by 
gaining  11  points.  In  addition  to  these 
activities,  a  Bridge  Tournament  was  or- 
ganised by  the  Commander's  wife,  Mrs. 
Rikki  White,  and  a  Mystery  Car  Tour  took 
place,  which  was  won  by  Charles  Stafford 
(again  !)  and  his  crew,  Kevin  and  Yvonne 


Massed  start  —  the  beginning  of  2\  miles  hard  walking  round  the  perimeter  of  the  airfield. 


m,uk;u 


to 


DAEDALUS— continued 

Rixon.  We  all  joined  forces  later  in  the 
Eagle  Club  for  a  very  enjoyable  buffet 
dance.  Thank  you  lads. 

On  Wednesday,  another  larger  fishing 
party  went  out  for  the  day,  while  other 
members  sailed  over  to  the  Isle  of  Wight 
again  and  returned  with  quite  a  sun  tan; 
indeed,  the  weather  remained  on  its  best 
behaviour  all  week.  Another  excellent 
dance  was  held  in  the  evening  at  the 
Titchfield  Community  Centre,  organised 
by  Mrs.  Marjorie  Freeman  and  her  com- 
mittee. The  ladies  at  the  bar  generously 
donated  their  evenings  wages  and  this, 
combined  with  Ben  Mills  raffle,  amounted 
to  a  total  of  £43.00  in  aid  of  Camp  funds. 
Thank  you  Titchfield.  See  you  again  in 
1979. 

Thursday  brought  a  trip  on  a  hovercraft 
across  to  the  Isle  of  Wight  accompanied 
by  a  commentary  from  the  skipper  which 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  on  board. 
Returning  to  the  landing  stage  at  H.M.S. 
Daedalus,  we  made  our  way  back  to  the 
Petty  Officer's  Mess  and  later  divided  our- 
selves into  various  groups,  visiting  differ- 
ent places.  These  included  the  British 
Legion  Club  at  Lee-on-Solent,  Neptune 
Court  (ex  Navy  and  Marines  O.A.P.  resi- 
dence), H.M.S.  Collingwood,  and  a  sur- 
prise birthday  party  held  by  Mrs.  Spurway 
for  Gordon  Brown's  younger  daughter, 
Helen,  at  the  Wrennery. 


Photographer  'bird' 

After  supper,  all  campers,  helpers  and 
escorts  assembled  in  the  Chief  Petty 
Officers'  Mess,  awaiting  the  arrival  of 
Captain  Bastick  and  his  wife,  with  Com- 
mander J.  White ;  P.R.O.,  Lt.  M.  Larcombe 
and  F.G.O.,  Lt.  J.  Rooke.  On  taking  the 
platform,  a  surprise  visit  was  made  by  Mr. 
Wills,  St.  Dunstan's  Secretary,  and  Miss 
Mosley.  Prizes  were  given  and  another 
tribute  was  paid  to  the  late  Kathie  Riley  by 
David  Bell.  It  was  announced  that  in 
future  the  car  rally  trophy  should  be  called 
"The  Riley  Prize".  Speeches  continued, 
including  Charles  Stafford  proposing  a 
vote  of  thanks  to  the  Captain  and  Com- 
pany, and  Bill  Shea  proposing  a  vote  of 
thanks  (and  jokes)  to  the  helpers,  "dogs" 
and  all  the  Field  Gun  Crew.  In  reply  to  all 
previous  speakers,  Mr.  Wills  gave  a  vote 
of  thanks  on  behalf  of  all  St.  Dunstanersto 


Captain  Bastick  and  Officers  and  Ship's 
Company  involved  in  this  year's  camp. 
After  the  speeches  had  been  completed, 
the  mess  was  re-arranged  for  dancing  to 
an  impromptu  band  (record  player!!) 
Later,  two  St.  Dunstaners  gave  an  entirely 
unrehearsed  musical  performance  on 
mouth  organ  and  string  bass.  Throughout 
the  evening  of  dancing,  revelling  and 
enormous  intakes  of  liquid  refreshment, 
Captain  Bastick  mingled  in  the  crowd 
chatting  to  individuals.  We  must  not  omit 
to  thank  that  nice  young  Wren  photo- 
grapher who  took  so  many  snaps  both  on 
the  sports  field  and  at  the  prize  giving. 


Memorial  Service 

On  Friday,  a  short  service  was  held  in 
memory  of  Kathie  Riley  who  died  sudden- 
ly in  July.  She  will  be  sadly  missed  by  all 
who  remember  her  kindness  and  genero- 
sity to  us  and  others,  and  hergreat  concern 
for  cancer  research  for  which  a  collection 
was  made.  The  sum  of  £30  is  being  sent 
to  this  cause. 

I  have  been  informed  that  at  approxi- 
mately 11.30,  Bob  Young  and  a  few 
stalwarts  marched  to  Titchfield  resting  at 
several  public  houses  on  the  way,  return- 
ing back  to  base  at  around  16.00  hours. 
What  a  man  !  His  companions  only  just 
about  kept  up  with  him. 

Throughout  the  day,  visits  were  made 
to  the  swimming  pool,  to  crew  members, 
families  for  tea,  whilst  others  wisely 
rested  themselves  in  preparation  for  the 
forthcoming  evening's  final  fling.  This 
came  up  to  expectations,  as  the  regular 
band  played  for  dancing.  Ben  Mills  and 
Dr.  Brittain  were  responsible  for  the 
mammoth  raffle  which  consisted  of  33 
prizes.  A  great  effort  was  made  in  raising 
the  sum  of  £160  in  aid  of  camp  funds. 
During  the  week,  another  raffle  had  been 
drawn  at  the  C.P.O.s'  Mess,  which  made 
another  £28,  making  the  overall  sum  of 
£231  towards  camp  funds. 

Saturday  morning  arrived  all  too  soon 
and  our  thanks  to  our  helpers  from  the 
bottoms  of  our  hearts.  I  am  sure  I  am 
speaking  on  behalf  of  all  the  St.  Dun- 
staners in  thanking  all  the  helpers. 

Above  all,  thank  you  to  our  hosts : 
Captain  A.  Bastick,  M.Sc,  R.N.,  Com- 
mander J.  White,  R.N.  and  all  those  others, 
too  numerous  to  mention. 
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DAEDALUS— continued 

Special  thanks  to  our  "dogs"  who 
looked  after  us  so  well,  and  we  hope  we 
left  them  all  in  one  piece.  They  were  the 
most  terrific  bunch  of  guys  you  could  ever 
wish  to  meet.  We  must  not  forget  to  men- 

St.  Dunstan's  Walking  Race  Results 

Order  of  Finish 
Palmer,  Reg 
Miller,  Bill 
Carter,  Arthur 
Jinks,  Ted 
Young,  Bob 
Stafford,  Charles 
Hudson,  George 
Allen,  George 
McConaghy,  Charlie 

Handicapped  Results 

1  R. Young 

2  R.  Palmer 

3  C.  Stafford 


tion  the  wives  of  these  chaps,  who  had  to 
put  up  with,  their  husbands'  frequent 
absences  during  the  week.  Thank  you 
everybody  for  1  978.  Please  forgive  me  for 
any  omissions  of  names  or  events.  See 
you  all  in  1  979.  Bet  it  will  be  just  as  fine  !  ! 


Actual  Time 

Allowance 

Handicapped  Time 

Placing 

25.27 

2.00 

23.27 

2 

25.29 

none 

25.29 

6 

27.12 

1.45 

25.27 

5 

27.17 

2.00 

25.17 

4 

27.43 

4.30 

23.13 

1 

27.55 

3.30 

24.25 

3 

29.37 

3.30 

26.07 

7 

31.51 

4.00 

27.51 

8 

37.55 

4.00 

33.55 

9 

Dennis  Deacon  Veterans  Cup 

R.  Young 
Bridget  Talbot  Novice  Cup 

R.  Palmer 


Fastest  Loser 

W.  Miller 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Richard  Bell  Wilson  of  Cleadon,  Sun- 
derland, who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
18th  July.  Mr.  Wilson  served  as  an 
Acting  Lance  Sergeant  in  the  125  Anti- 
Tank  Royal  Artillery  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  a  family. 
Alexander  Gifford  of  Gillingham,  Kent, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  4th  August. 
Mr.  Gifford,  who  is  82,  served  as  a 
Sergeant  in  the  London  Rifle  Brigade, 
then  the  Artists  Rifles  Brigade,  in  the 
First  World  War.  He  was  wounded  in 
France  in  September,  1918.  He  is  a 
married  man. 

Herbert  Elford  of  Temple  Cloud,  Avon, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  3rd  July. 
Mr    Elford  served  in  the  Royal  Air  Force 


during  the  Second  World  War.  He  is 
married  with  an  adult  son  and  daughter. 
James  Wilding  of  Oswestry,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  28th  July.  Mr.  Wilding 
served  as  a  Sapper  in  the  Royal  Engineers 
during  the  First  World  War.  He  is  a 
widower  with  a  grown  up  family. 
John  Ashcroft  of  Doncaster,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  11th  August. 
Mr.  Ashcroft  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
Kings  Own  Yorkshire  Light  Infantry  in  the 
Second  World  War  and  was  taken 
prisoner  in  Burma  in  1943. 

Harold  Chilvers  of  Scarborough,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  1 1th  August.  Mr. 
Chilvers  served  as  a  Private  during  the 
First  World  War.  He  is  a  widower. 


Large   Print   Telephone   Dial 

A  self-adhesive,  large  print  telephone 
dial  is  currently  available  from  the  G.P.O. 
The  ring  fits  over  the  existing  dial  and  is 
easily  fitted  by  the  visually  handicapped 
themselves.  It  comes  with  detailed  fitting 
instructions  and  costs  40p.  from  the  Sales 
Division  of  your  local  Telephone  Mana- 
ger's Office,  which  can  be  found  in  the 
front  of  your  telephone  directory. 
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AMATEUR  RADIO  WEEKEND 


"I  like  to  make  at  least  one  friend  before 
breakfast  every  Sunday",  explained  a 
radio  ham  from  Vermont,  U.S.A.,  to  Bill 
Shea,  Chairman,  in  the  Winter  Garden. 
From  the  same  seat  a  little  later,  Ted  John, 
Secretary,  talked  to  a  young  lady  in  Fin- 
land, who  had  just  been  collecting  berries 
from  the  forest  to  make  jam.  She  had 
worked  in  North  Wales  and  had  visited 
Liverpool  and  Brighton.  Venezuela,  New- 
foundland and  Barcelona  also  featured  on 
the  log.  All  this  was  achieved  on  a  set  a 
little  bigger  than  the  "tranny"  you  find  in 
every  home.  Sets  can  be  operated  from 
small  cabinets  in  the  drawing  room  ;  short 
range  radios  from  inside  a  car. 

The  meeting  took  place  in  the  morning 
of  Saturday,  9th  September,  at  which  15 
members  were  present.  Two  new  mem- 
bers were  welcomed,  Alex  Nesbitt  of 
Teignmouth  and  Roman  Donald  of  Hove. 
It  was  decided  that  the  G3MOW  Memor- 
ial Trophy  would  be  presented  on  the 
same  basis  as  last  year.  Voting  slips  will  be 
sent  out  shortly.  Also  coming  out  shortly 
will  be  a  circular  describing  the  proposal 
to  send  out  a  newsletter  on  cassette  con- 
taining news  of  the  meeting  for  those  un- 
able to  attend.  The  Secretary  explained 
that  all  that  was  required  for  the  perman- 
ent station  at  Ian  Fraser  House  was  the 
aerial.  This  was  expected  to  be  completed 
in  about  five  weeks  time.  The  society  ex- 


pressed deep  gratitude  to  Bob  Fielding 
and  his  assistant,  Dave,  who  had  done 
and  still  were  doing  so  much  to  help  in 
setting  up  the  station. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  President  of  the 
Radio  Society  of  Great  Britain,  Dr.  Dain 
Evans,  G3RPE,  gave  a  talk  on  Micro- 
waves, or  more  particularly,  1  0  Gigahertz. 
An  hour  and  a  half  at  the  kitchen  table 
could  produce  a  set  with  a  range  of  250 
kms.  At  present,  the  problem  was  that  line 
of  sight  between  sets  was  required. 
During  a  successful  attempt  to  transmit 
from  Ostend  to  Dover,  a  supertanker  got 
in  the  way  and  caused  the  signal  to  fade. 
There  was  a  lot  of  discussion  about  the 
dangers  of  microwaves  but  Dr.  Evans  was 
quick  to  reassure  radio  amateurs  because 
of  the  low  power  used. 

The  afternoon  meeting  also  welcomed 
Mr.  Rodney  Bennett  of  the  B.B.C.,  who 
has  taken  over  Frank  Hennig's  post  on  the 
World'Radio  Club.  If  permission  isgranted, 
the  recorded  interviews  could  be  in- 
cluded in  the  newsletter  previously  men- 
tioned. 

The  society  would  like  to  thank  the  staff 
of  Ian  Fraser  House  for  their  hospitality, 
despite  the  fact  that  they  were  very  busy 
with  other  reunions.  It  is  hoped  the  next 
meetings  will  take  place  in  February,  July 
and  October,  1979.  Exact  dates  will  be 
announced  in  the  Review. 


WARMINSTER    CAMP    byJimPadley 


Thursday  afternoon,  July  20th,  saw  the 
arrival  at  the  Assembly  Hall  in  Warminster 
of  the  St.  Dunstan's  party  who  were 
attending  the  annual  Warminster  Camp. 
We  were  welcomed  by  the  friendly  helms- 
man, Phil  Ferris,  Rotarian  Secretary,  and 
the  ladies  of  the  Inner  Wheel. 

While  the  chatter  of  the  news  of  the 
past  year  was  being  exchanged,  the  ladies 
served  us  a  most  welcome  cup  of  tea  after 
our  long  journey.  Miss  Oliphant,  one  of 
the  founders  of  the  Camp,  was  there  to 
greet  us  and  we  were  all  pleased  to  meet 
her  once  again  and  bring  her  up-to-date 
on  our  own  personal  news.  We  were  also 
pleased  to  see  Ted  Frearson  who,  while 
visiting  in  the  area,  had  popped  in  to  see 
us  all. 


After  being  ferried  to  our  billet  at  the 
School  of  Infantry,  where  we  tidied  up,  we 
were  driven  to  the  Old  Bell,  where  we 
were  the  guests  at  the  Rotarian  dinner. 
This,  of  course,  gave  us  the  opportunity  of 
meeting  their  new  President,  Dennis  Grist, 
and  also  enjoying  the  company  of  not  only 
our  old  Rotarian  friends  and  ladies  of  the 
Inner  Wheel,  but  also  to  meet  since  last 
year,  new  Rotarians  who,  I  learnt,  had 
been  thoroughly  briefed  by  the  exper- 
ienced, but  who  turned  out  to  be  natural 
and  helped  to  make  it  a  most  enjoyable 
weekend. 

Friday  afternoon,  after  luncheon  at  The 
George,  Longbridge  Deverill,  we  were 
driven  by  Mrs.  Luce  and  her  helper  drivers 
to  Hinton  Manor  at  Hinton  Charterhouse, 
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WARMINSTER  CAMP— continued 

where  we  attended  a  garden  party  given 
by  Mr.  Robin  Robertson-Glasgow.  The 
afternoon  was  spent  in  the  most  pleasant 
surroundings  and  with  the  sun  shining, 
proved  to  be  most  enjoyable.  Tea  was 
taken  in  the  dining  room  of  the  manor 
and  we  were  entertained  in  the  music 
room  by  the  music  mistress  and  two 
young  lady  songsters  from  Selwood  Girls 
School,  Frome.  They  were  enthusiastically 
received. 

We  were  then  driven  to  the  Royal 
British  Legion,  where  we  were  entertained 
by  their  members  for  the  evening.  This,  of 
course,  went  off  in  traditional  British 
Legion  style  and  everybody  enjoyed  them- 
selves. 

Saturday  saw  us  at  Ascot  Race  Course 
and,  armed  with  every  sporting  paper  that 
could  be  mustered,  we  all  attempted  to 
beat  the  bookie.  Fred  Wareham  was  the 
man  of  vision  and  with  his  profitable  tips, 
he  helped  to  salvage  our  non-visionary 
selection  of  the  afternoon.  Well  done 
Fred. 

^  The  evening  saw  us  as  guests  of  the 
Senior   N.C.O.'s   Mess,   where   we   were 


dined,  danced  and  hosted  by  the  mem- 
bers. This  gave  us  the  opportunity  and 
pleasure  of  meeting  the  new  President, 
R.  S.  M.  Cairns.  Needless  to  say,  a  good 
time  was  had  by  all. 

On  Sunday  morning  we  all  attended  the 
parish  church  in  the  picturesque  village  of 
Upton  Scudamore  in  the  company  of  the 
Rotarians  and  their  families.  We  then 
separated  and  went  with  them  to  their 
various  homes  for  lunch  and  tea.  The 
evening  found  us  all  again  at  the  Assem- 
bly Hall,  where  we  were  entertained  by  the 
Rotarians  and  the  Round  Table  League 
Club,  with  everybody  joining  in  the 
choruses.  You  can  imagine,  we  always 
had  a  good  time.  It  was  at  this  particular 
function  that  the  fine  master  appeared 
and,  because  of  his  most  observant  nature, 
we  all  listened  with  trepidation,  wonder- 
ing whose  name  would  be  called  next  for 
any  misdemeanour  or  mishap  that  may 
have  occurred  during  the  weekend.  Those 
clever  witticisms  will  give  many  a  chuckle 
to  the  recipients  when  remembered. 

After  lunch  on  Monday  came  the  time 
for  our  departure.  Yes,  we  all  had  had  a 
wonderful  weekend  and  our  thanks  go 
out  to  everybody  concerned 


A  DUNKIRK  PILGRIMAGE   by  Tom  Hart 


Since  the  end  of  the  World  War  II,  the 
Dunkirk  Veterans'  Association  has  made 
an  Annual  Pilgrimage  to  the  beaches  of 
Dunkirk  and  Le  Panne  in  memory  of  the 
many  men  who  died  there.  This  year, 
about  twenty  members  of  the  Folkestone 
and  Hythe  Branch  and  their  wives  made 
up  a  party,  and  Mabs  and  I  joined  the 
group.  We  were  picked  up  at  various 
points  by  coach  and  eventually  sailed 
from  Dover  to  Ostend,  where  we  were  to 
spend  the  week-end. 

That  same  evening  we  were  due  in 
Dunkirk  for  an  Anglo-French  evening.  It 
was  a  pleasant  evening  but  I  think  one  of 
the  funniest  incidents  happened  some- 
time after  midnight  when  Mabs  and  I 
thought  we  had  better  pay  a  visit'  'ere 
returning.  We  found  Madame  sitting 
outside  collecting  the  money.  "Attention, 
aux  mache",  she  said  to  me  as  I  went  in 
....  It  was  only  when  I  fell  UP  the  step 
that  I  realised  "Attention,  aux  mache" 
meant  "Mind  the  step".  Not  wanting  me 


to  do  a  repeat  performance  on  the  way 
out,  Madame  came  dashing  in  much  to 
the  consternation  of  a  row  of  men,  some 
I  understand  suffering  minor  injuries  in 
their  hasty  attempt  to  adjust  their  dress. 

Sunday  was  quite  an  exhausting  day. 
We  set  off  for  Dunkirk  some  twenty  miles 
away.  It  was  beautifully  hot— mindful  of 
the  1940  days.  We  fell  in  on  the  Square 
and  at  10.30  a.m.  marched  off  with  a 
clatter  of  medals.  A  fine  body  of  men.  The 
only  trouble  was,  we  seemed  to  be 
changing  step  every  few  paces  and  I  felt  to 
a  military  eye  it  would  appear  we  were 
skipping  along  ! 

On  arriving  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  we 
formed  up  in  columns.  The  sun  was 
blazing  down.  We  listened  to  a  very  long 
speech  from  Le  Mayor,  and  then  a  very 
long  translation  into  English.  After  this 
came  another  long  speech  in  English  from 
the  Secretary  of  the  Dunkirk  Veterans' 
Association,  and  it's  translation  into 
French.  The  Veterans— not  as  young  as 
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PI  LG  R I M  AG  E— continued 

they  were  in  1940— by  this  time  were 
feeling  the  heat  and  they  tell  me  there 
were  more  than  a  few  sunburnt,  bald- 
headed  men  walking  around  that  day. 

From  here  we  took  a  further  short 
service  at  the  Memorial  lower  down  the 
same  street  and  it  was  a  very  welcome 
break  when  at  12.30  p.m.  we  dismissed 
and  found  the  nearest  cafe.  I  must  say 
that  first  pint  of  French  wallop  went  down 
very  well. 

At  3  p.m.  we  fell  in  again  for  a  most 
impressive  service  on  the  beach,  but  once 
again  Goering  struck  at  us,  not  this  time 
with  his  dive  bombers,  but  with  a  swarm 
of  flies.  Never  have  I  seen  or  felt  so  many 
— there  were  millions  of  them. 

En  route  for  Ostend  we  stopped  for  the 
final  service  at  the  British  War  Cemetery. 


This  indeed  was  a  most  touching  cere- 
mony. There  were  the  names  of  many 
men  I  knew  engraved  on  the  wall  as 
having  no  known  grave  and  I  thought, 
"butforthe  grace  of  God". 

Back  in  Ostend  we  had  supper  and  met 
two  of  our  South  African  friends,  Annette 
and  her  Belgium  husband,  the  daughter 
and  son-in-law  of  the  Vanrenens  of  Cape 
Town,  whom  many  of  you  must  know. 

On  our  return  tragedy  came  to  us.  One 
of  our  members  collapsed  and  died  under 
the  shadow  of  the  white  cliffs  of  Dover. 
Once  again  he  had  returned  from 
Dunkirk. 

As  for  myself,  I  was  never  there  but 
some  ten  miles  down  the  coast,  proud  to 
belong  to  one  of  the  regiments  that  held 
Calais  and  enabled  the  evacuation  of 
Dunkirk  to  take  place. 


WEIGHTY  PROBLEM 

Remember  the  billiard  ball  puzzle  in  the 
July  issue  of  the  Review?  Well,  no  one 
has  come  up  with  an  answer  yet,  although 
Fred  Barratt  of  Dyfed,  West  Wales,  has 
had  a  go.  In  the  absence  of  any  correct 
solutions,  here  is  Fred's  answer  though, 
as  he  tells  us,  it  is  not  100%  fool-proof. 

Divide  the  12  balls  into  4  groups  of  3, 
calling  them  A,  B,  C,  D.  First,  weigh 
group  A  and  B.  Then  weigh  A  and  C.  If 
there  is  a  balance  between  A  and  B  and 
unbalance  between  A  and  C,  then  C 
would  be  shown  as  the  faulty  group.  If 
there  is  an  unbalance  between  A  and  B, 
then  introducing  C  in  the  second  weigh 
would  show  which  group  was  faulty. 

For  the  third  and  last  weigh,  take  two 
balls  from  the  faulty  group  and  weigh. 
Having  already  learnt  from  the  second 
weigh  that  the  odd  ball  is  either  heavier 
or  lighter,  this  weigh  will  show  which 
one  is  either  heavier  or  lighter.  If,  how- 
ever, the  two  balls  balance,  then  the  ball 
which  was  not  weighed  is  the  odd  ball 
and  one  would  know  whether  it  was 
heavier  or  lighter  from  the  findings  of  the 
second  weigh. 

This  method  can  only  be  used  success- 
fully if  the  odd  ball  happens  to  be  in 
groups  A,  B  or  C.  If  the  odd  ball  in  is 
group    D,    it    could    be   found    in    three 


weighs,  but  one  could  not  tell  whether 
it  was  lighter  or  heavier. 
Mr.  Editor,  here  is  another  poser  for  you  : 
Three  books  are  standing  on  a  book- 
shelf, volumes  1,  2  and  3.  Each  book 
measures  one  inch  from  cover  to  cover. 
A  bookworm  lands  on  the  front  cover  of 
volume  one  and  burrows  its  way  in,  only 
stopping  when  it  comes  to  the  back  of 
volume  three.  How  many  inches  did  it 
burrow  ? 

(•>P!i|l  ipu; 
euo  sj  ipjUM  'oaai  awn|OA  Aq  paje-iedes 
A|uo  a.ie  aaju,i  >|ooq  \o  >peq  aqi  pue  euo 
>|Ooq  jo  iuojj.  aqj.)    qouj  euo  :  JSaasuv 

ROAD  SAFETY 

Ernest  Patterson,  who  has  been  involved 
in  Road  Safety  for  the  Blind  in  Wirral  and 
the  Merseyside  for  some  time,  has  been 
'co-opted'  onto  the  Environment  Com- 
mittee of  the  National  Federation  of  the 
Blind,  under  the  chairmanship  of  Mrs. 
Jill  Allen.  Mrs.  Allen  has  asked  him  to 
carry  on  with  Road  Safety  in  the  interest 
of  the  Federation  in  particular  and  all 
blind  people  in  general. 

Ernest  writes  that  he  gets  a  great  deal  of 
help  and  advice  from  all  the  Road  Safety 
Officers  in  the  area  and  a  good  deal  of 
encouragement  from  the  Wirral  Borough 
Council. 
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WAYS  OF  LIFE— 35 

AT  THE  CAPE  OF 
GOOD   HOPE— 

Jimmy  Ellis 
Talking  to  Ray  Hazan 


From  chemistry  to  the  cavalry  and  from 
the  cavalry  to  charity  is  a  very  small  nut- 
shell in  which  to  encase  the  life  of  Jimmy 
Ellis.  Jimmy  and  his  wife,  Laura,  were 
recently  on  a  pre-retirement  holiday  in 
England  before  returning  to  South  Africa, 
a  country  he  has  grown  to  love  and 
regard  as  his  own.  But  life  for  Jimmy  has 
not  always  been  under  the  hot  African 
sun  ;  he  started  in  foggy  old  London. 

Born  and  educated  in  London,  Jimmy 
left  school  at  17  and  used  his  qualifica- 
tions to  work  as  a  laboratory  assistant  at 
the  London  School  of  Hygiene  and 
Tropical  Medicine.  After  a  short  sally  into 
the  commercial  world,  it  was  the  Army 
Recruiting  Office  for  Jimmy  at  19.  "With 
a  laboratory  training,  they  wanted  to  put 
me  into  the  medics,  but  having  seen 
somebody  riding  a  polo  pony,  I  was 
inveigled  into  the  cavalry;  not  that  I 
needed  much  inveigling." 

For  the  next  year  Jimmy  was  worked 
hard.  Six  months  'dry'  training  (drill,  P.T. 
and  saddlery),  was  followed  by  six 
months  on  horseback.  "My  idea  at  this 
time,  was  to  see  the  world  at  the  army's 
expense.  So  I  put  my  name  down  for  the 
first  draft  going  abroad.  I  left  for  India,  in 
true  army  fashion,  on  23rd  December, 
1933,  and  joined  my  regiment,  the  10th 
Royal  Hussars. 

After  another  riding  course,  Jimmy  was 
posted  to  the  machine-gun  troop.    "We 


were  the  hardest-worked  troopers  in  the 
Army  for,  not  only  did  we  have  to  look 
after  our  own  horse  and  tack,  but  the  pack 
horses  and  the  guns.  But  it  was  a  good 
life.  At  the  beginning  of  my  first  summer, 
I  heard  that  the  very  fashionable  regi- 
mental band  was  going  up  into  the  hills  as 
the  Governor's  band  for  the  season.  I  had 
been  playing  the  fiddle  since  the  age  of 
1 1 .  After  roll-call  one  morning,  I  was  told 
to  report  to  the  band  room.  Well,  after 
playing  the  first  20  bars  of  Boccherini's 
Minuet,  I  was  told  to  move  my  kit  to  the 
bandsmen's  bungalow  The  band  sub- 
sequently spent  7  months  in  a  beautifully 
cool  civilian  hill  station  in  the  Himalayan 
foothills.  The  dances  seemed  like  film  sets, 
with  all  their  colour  and  splendour. 

Jimmy  returned  to  England  in  1  936  and 
left  the  Army  in  1938.  He  was  called  up 
as  a  reservist  in  June,  1  939  but  no  longer 
riding  horses,  let  alone  playing  with  their 
tails,  from  which  bow  strings  are  made. 
This  time,  it  was  a  mechanical  horse 
breathing  carbon  monoxide  fumes — the 
cavalry  had  been  mechanised. 

Jimmy's  first  encounter  with  the  enemy 
took  place  at  Abbeville,  on  the  Somme, 
when  his  unit  served  as  part  of  the  5th 
French  Army.  This  sortie  ended  with  the 
evacuation  from  Brest,  three  weeks  after 
Dunkirk.  The  second  sortie  took  place  on 
board  the  troopship  City  of  Paris.  This 
voyage   gave  Jimmy   his  first   and   only 
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glimpse,  from  20  miles  away,  of  Cape 
Town's  Table  Mountain.  Earlier,  "on 
a  lovely,  clear,  scintillating  morning, 
H.M.S.  Repulse,  fully  dressed,  the 
matelots  lined  up  in  their  whites,  a 
marine  band  playing  on  the  quarterdeck, 
sailed  through  the  convoy  in  farewell  to 
three  rousing  cheers  from  all  the  troops 
she  had  escorted.  We  never  saw  her 
again.  She  sailed  straight  to  her  death  in 
Singapore". 

Jimmy  disembarked  at  Port  Taufiq  and 
his  journey  through  Cairo,  Alexandria  and 
Mersa  Matruh  ended  on  a  newly- 
captured  minefield,  when  he  investigated 
a  suspicious  object  at  the  side  of  the 
track.  The  blast  took  his  sight,  his  left 
hand,  the  tops  of  most  of  his  fingers  on 
the  right  hand  and  left  him  partially  deaf 
and  with  a  leg  wound.  The  date  was  21  st 
December,  1941.  "Christmas  lunch  that 
year  was  another  shot  of  morphine,"  says 
Jimmy  laughingly,  and  that  is  the  key 
word  in  Jimmy's  make-up.  His  is  not  a 
macabre  sense  of  humour,  but  to  laugh 
and  joke  about  disability  is  often  to  make 
it  more  acceptable. 


St.  Dunstan's 

It  was  in  hospital  in  Cairo  that  Jimmy 
first  encountered  St.  Dunstan's.  A  'com- 
mittee' would  hand  out  watches  and 
teach  the  rudiments  of  Braille.  As  the 
hospital  ship  docked  in  Durban,  Jimmy 
and  his  cabin-mates,  Fred  Ripley  and  the 
late  Joe  Daly,  were  met  by  the  Lady  in 
White,  Perla  Gibson,  the  opera  singer, 
who  gave  them  a  private  performance. 
Also  greeting  the  new  arrivals,  was  the 
St.  Dunstan's  Committee,  whose  secre- 
tary, Mrs.  Collins,  is  alive  and  well  today. 
Readers  might  also  remember  First  World 
War  St.  Dunstaner,  the  late  Albert  Mason, 
who  made  it  his  duty  to  visit  every  war- 
blinded  casualty  in  Oribi  Military  Hospital 
and  was  of  great  encouragement  to  them 
all. 

Soon,  Jimmy  and  the  others  were 
moved  to  Cape  Town,  where  they  were 
received  by  the  late  Mrs.  Chadwick-Bates, 
and  settled  into  their  new  home,  the  'tem- 
porary training  centre',  Tembani,  a  native 
word  meaning  'hope'.  By  coincidence, 
when  the  builders  were  preparing  the 
house  for  St.  Dunstan's,  they  removed 
some  ivy  from  over  the  front  door  and 


1933  —  In  training  with  the  3rd  Carabiniers 


there  in  the  lintels,  were  the  moulded 
images  of  two  torches,  which  appear  on 
our  badge. 

"We  had  a  floating  population  of  about 
30  men.  People  may  remember  friends 
such  as  Jimmy  Crawford,  a  First  World 
War  physiotherapist,  who  helped  with 
instruction;  a  Norwegian  seaman  called 
Nils,  who,  on  being  offered  milk  and 
brandy  for  a  cold,  said,  'Matron,  please 
give  me  the  brandy  now.  I'll  have  the 
milk  in  the  morning'.  One  day,  Mrs. 
Chadwick-Bates  suggested  I  wrote  an 
article  which  was  subsequently  published 
in  one  of  the  Capetown  newspapers.  I 
still  have  the  cheque  for  half  a  guinea, 
which  remains  uncashed  to  this  day.  More 
articles  followed — they  dealt  with  blind- 
ness and  St.  Dunstan's.  Then,  since  many 
of  us  had  difficulty  in  getting  down  to 
write  a  weekly  letter  home,  I  hit  upon  the 
idea  of  producing  a  monthly  newsletter 
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At  Cape  Town  Touch  Gallery. 

of  our  activities  at  Tembani.  The  Tembani 
Times  was  produced  by  the  fellows 
themselves.  I  learned  to  play  the  trumpet 
and  performed  in  a  band  that  we  formed. 
Then,  20  months  later,  the  awful  day 
came  that  I  had  to  return  to  the  U.K. 
Awful,  because  I  was  not  sure  how  my 
family  were  going  to  take  it.  I  also  had  to 
take  leave  of  a  very  special  V.A.D.  called 
Laura". 

For  a  year,  Jimmy  wrote  regularly  to 
Laura — "about  7  times  a  week.  I  was  very 
lucky  when  she  managed  to  get  on 
board  a  troopship  for  England  and  we 
were  married  in  London  a  few  months 
before  the  end  of  the  war".  Jimmy  had 
ample  opportunity  during  the  next  five 
years  to  show  his  bride  around  England. 
For,  having  given  a  few  talks  in  South 
Africa,  he  was  recommended  for  a 
position  in  the  Appeals  Department  and 
travelled  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
country  giving  talks. 

"In  1949,  beyond  my  wildest  day- 
dream, Lord  Fraser  asked  me,  if  the 
opportunity  presented  itself,  would  I  be 
prepared  to  do  the  same  job  in  South 
Africa?  It  would  save  a  few  fares  every 
time  Laura  wanted  to  see  her  family!  In 
early  1950,  I  was  appointed  Appeals 
Organiser  for  St.  Dunstan's  (South 
Africa). 

"My  territory  stretched  2,500  miles  from 
Capetown  through  the  two  Rhodesias  to 
the  Belgian  Congo,  and  1,200  miles  from 


East  to  West.  On  one  trip,  I  was  away  for 
two  months.  La.ura  drove  3,000  miles,  very 
often  over  strip  and  dirt  roads.  I  gave  59 
talks,  one  national  broadcast,  spent  a 
weekend  with  a  Prime  Minister  and 
lunched  with  the  Governor  and  returned 
home  with  a  duodenal  ulcer.  In  those 
early  years,  I  did  three  or  four  trips  a  year. 
That  job  came  to 'an  ^end  in  1959,  when 
St.  Dunstan's  public  appeals  ceased.  I  did 
not  join  the  ranks  of  the  unemployed, 
however,  but  became  National  Public 
Relations  Officer  for  the  South  African 
National  Council  for  the  Blind". 

Jimmy  was  able  to  take  to  his  new  job 
not  only  his  own  personal  experience, 
but,  with  St.  Dunstan's  approval,  many  of 
the  appeals  organisations  he  had  set  up 
throughout  the  country.  He  organised  a 
letter  appeal  and  during  his  seven  years 
with  the  Council,  sent  out  nearly  J  million 
letters,  raising  about  R1  50,000  a  year  for 
the  25  to  30,000  blind  in  South  Africa.  It 
is  probably  the  only  country  on  the 
continent  which  pays  a  pension  to  every 
registered  blind  person  of  all  race  groups. 
Jimmy  then  returned  to  St.  Dunstan's  as 
Public  Relations  Officer  and  Welfare 
Officer  in  1966,  taking  off  his  appeals  hat 
for  good.  He  held  this  appointment  until 
June  this  year. 

Rest  in  Retirement? 

Perhaps  Jimmy  now  deserves  a  rest.  "I 
sometimes  wish  there  were  48  hours  in 
the  day".  Jimmy  has  two  grown-up 
daughters  and  3  grandsons.  He  is  to  be 
Public  Relations  Officer  for  the  John 
Ellerman  Memorial  Trust  and  the  Ian 
Fraser  Memorial  Bursary  Fund.  He  still 
plays  with  a  group  of  musicians  who 
visit  old  folks'  homes,  etc.  He  has  just 
completed  a  'Use  of  Tools  Course'  at 
Headquarters  and  no  doubt  his  garage,  at 
least,  will  see  several  conversions.  "Most 
of  the  time  I  don't  think  about  my 
blindness.  Having  recently  visited  a 
Cheshire  Home,  I  realise  that  blindness  is 
by  no  means  the  worst  handicap.  There 
is  more  I  am  unable  to  do  because  of  the 
loss  of  a  hand  rather  than  my  eyesight". 
We  wish  Jimmy  and  Laura  a  long,  active 
and  satisfying  retirement,  though  retire- 
ment may  not  be  the  right  word.  "I  am 
very  grateful  for  the  28  years  of  sight  that  I 
had  and  thanks  to  St.  Dunstan's  training 
and  help,  I  have  learned  to  live  with  my 
blindness". 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From :  Wally  Thomas,  Ovingdean 

While  touring  South  Africa  in  1975,  I 
met  16  year  old  Andre  Brandt.  He  was 
born  in  Rhodesia  and  in  early  childhood, 
he  went  totally  deaf  and  almost  blind  and 
subsequently  went  to  South  Africa  for 
special  schooling. 

In  1977  he  became  influenced  by  the 
church  and  wrote  asking  if  I  could  help  to 
obtain  religious  reading  materials  for  him 
in  Braille.  An  appeal  on  his  behalf 
appeared  in  the  Review  and  was  gener- 
ously responded  to  by  St.  Dunstaners  and 
the  widows  of  St.  Dunstaners.  Andre  was 
positively  thrilled  to  receive  over  70 
volumes  and  he  wasted  no  time  in 
penning  an  expression  of  gratitude. 

In  his  letter  to  me  of  June  this  year,  he 
cheerfully  told  me  of  his  plans  to  travel  to 
Rhodesia  for  interviews  with  the  Army 
and  another  agency  in  relationto  his  future 
industrial  life.  I  was  left  with  the  impres- 
sion that,  if  the  Army  accepted  him,  it 
would  be  in  the  capacity  of  a  civilian 
training  as  an  armourer's  assistant,  to 
strip,  clean  and  prepare  the  weapons. 

He  dearly  wished  to  be  associated  with 
the  Army  for  he  was  possessed  of  a  deep 
desire  to  serve  his  country  and,  under- 
standably, he  so  much  wanted  to  be  'one 
of  the  boys'.  So  he  happily  skipped  off 
home  and  I  will  leave  his  parents  to  tell 
you  the  rest  of  the  story,  as  told  in  a  letter 
tome. 

"Providence,  however,  intervened  and 
his  ambition  of  joining  the  Army  was  not 
to  be  fulfilled.  We  know,  however,  that 
he  passed  away  in  the  knowledge  that  he 
was  with  his  family  and  friends  in  the 
country  he  loved  so  much — Rhodesia. 

In  addition  to  our  very  special  thanks  to 
you  for  your  part  in  Andre's  life,  please 
convey  our  thanks  to  St.  Dunstan's  and 
all  those  people,  unknown  to  us,  who 
contributed  towards  Braille  reading 
material  for  him,  especially  efforts  made  to 
provide  him  with  the  Bible  in  Braille. 

It  is  our  intention  to  pass  all  his  Braille 
reading  material  to  the  Worcester  School 
for  the  Blind,  who  will  best  know  where 
it  might  be  of  most  benefit." 


From:  Alf  Bradley, 
Northwood  Hills,  Middlesex 
Blessed  News 

It  is  reasonable  to  think  that  some  readers 
might  just  recall  the  article  in  the  July  issue 
of  the  Review  under  the  title  of  "Good 
News",  in  which  my  involvement  in  the 
work  of  a  small  school  for  the  blind  in 
Beira,  Mozambique,  was  outlined  ?  My 
friend's  name  is  Innocent  Boroma  and  I 
have  been  in  touch  with  him  in  one  way 
or  another  for  about  1  5  years.  Remember  ? 

Well,  the  most  recent  letter  from  him, 
dated  August  9th,  contained  two  small 
paragraphs  which  point  to  considerable 
progress . . . 

"About the  pupils;  Jose,  Raimundo  and 
Isau  are  continuing  in  secondary  school, 
while  Diogo,  Dique,  Henriques  and  Cip- 
riano  are  telephone  operators.  God  is 
hearing  your  supplications.  .  ." 

"As  we  all  know,  the  one  who  works 
has  to  gain  his  reward.  In  such  a  way  I 
wish  to  inform  you  that  your  prayers  have 
been  heard.  This  school  has  always  been 
recognised  by  the  government,  which  has 
promised  to  undertake  the  care  of  the 
pupils  and  also  to  pay  the  teacher  from 
next  year.  That  is  the  blessed  news  from 
your  supplications." 

I  hope  that  you  find  a  tiny  link  of  con- 
tinuity from  "Good  News"  in  the  July 
Review  and  this  "Blessed  News"  in  my 
most  recent  letterfrom  Mozambique. 


From:  Alfred  Turner  of  Shepperton, 
Middlesex 

I  was  quite  interested  to  read  the  poser 
about  the  twelve  billiard  balls  in  the  July 
Review.  I  know  the  answer  but  I  won't 
botherto  write  it  down  now. 

Whilst  training  at  Ovingdean  in  1  968,  I 
met  Alan  Noakes,  who  had  been  dis- 
charged from  the  Royal  Navy.  We  were 
both  very  fond  of  puzzles  and  it  was  he 
who  introduced  me  to  this  one  about  the 
billiard  balls.  I  know  it  taxed  my  brain 
severely,  but  I  did  get  the  answer  after 
much  mental  strain.  Since  then,  I  have 
asked  many  people  to  solve  this  puzzle 
and,  so  far,  nobody  has  succeeded,  so  I 


19 


LETTERS     continued 

shall  be  watching  future  issues  of  the 
Review  for  the  names  of  those  who  have 
been  successful 

The  following  problem  was  put  to  me  in 
1  940,  since  when  I  have  asked  dozens  of 
people  to  solve  it  but,  to  date,  no-one  has 
succeeded  in  giving  me  the  correct 
answer.  Yet  I  consider  it  to  be  a  much 
easier  puzzle  than  the  one  about  the 
billiard  balls. 

A  man  has  1,000  apples  and  ten  bags. 
He  places  the  1,000  apples  in  the  ten 
bags,  which  he  then  seals.  Without 
breaking  open  any  bags,  he  can  now 
supply  any  quantity  of  apples  from  1  to 
1,000  by  handing  over  so  many  sealed 
bags.  How  many  apples  are  in  each  of 
the  ten  bags  ? 


From:  Zofia  and  Wlodek  Bregula, 
Poland 

We  would  like  to  thank  you  very  cordially 
for  the  delightful  five  weeks  stay  at  Ian 
Fraser  House.  We  immensely  enjoyed  the 
time  we  spent  there  with  our  friends.  We 
would  like  to  thank  all  of  you  at  St.  Dun- 
stan's  who  made  our  holiday  so  pleasant 
and  unforgettable.  We  were  deeply 
touched  by  your  hospitality  and  the  way 
you  cared  for  us. 


From:  Ernest  Patterson,  Birkenhead 

Fred  Barratt's  Ontario  Poplar  may  ba 
propagated  quite  easily  by  taking  hard- 
wood cuttings  in  November  when  all  the 
leaves  have  fallen  off. 

Take  as  many  hard-wood  cuttings  as 
needed,  about  5-6"  long.  Strip  off  un- 
wanted leaves  or  stubble  from  the  half  of 
the  cutting  that  will  be  put  in  the  ground. 
The  lower  bark  should  also  be  nicked 
slightly.  This  is  really  to  identify  the 
bottom  of  the  cutting,  but  it  does  help  to 
encourage  the  formation  of  new  roots. 
Hormone  rooting  powder  may  also  help 
root  formation. 

Choose  a  sheltered  part  of  the  garden 
to  plant  the  cuttings,  which  need  to  be  put 
in  to  half  their  depth  in  a  slit-trench  lined 
with  sand.  Give  the  area  a  thorough 
watering  and  leave  until  the  end  of 
March,  when  all  the  cuttings  should  have 
rooted. 

All  species  of  poplar  are  very  easy  to 
propagate.  I  have  used  pieces  of  poplar 
to  mark  rows  of  seeds  and  by  the  time  the 
vegetables  have  been  harvested,  I've  also 
had  stout  popular  trees  at  the  ends  of  the 
rows. 

If  he  wishes  to  have  more  plants,  he 
could  repeat  the  process  by  cutting  off  the 
side-shoots  of  one  or  two  of  the  new 
plants  in  the  following  June  or  July. 

All  success  to  Fred. 


The  Calvert  Trust  Adventure 
Centre 

An  Adventure  Centre  for  the  disabled, 
developed  by  the  Calvert  Trust  (Challenge 
for  the  Disabled)  Ltd.,  has  recently  been 
opened  in  Cumbria.  The  Centre  was 
originally  started  with  the  backing  of  the 
Sports  Council  and  the  English  Tourist 
Board.  A  special  hide  to  suit  bird- 
watchers in  wheel  chairs  has  been  built 
after  consultations  with  the  Royal 
Society  for  the  Protection  of  Birds  over 
its  design.  It  is  hoped  that,  eventually,  a 
swimming  pool,  indoor  sports  hall  and 
other  necessities  will  be  provided.  Fund 
raising  is  currently  going  on  to  pay  for 
these  amenities. 

The  Calvert  Trust  has  two  farmsteads 
at  Keswick,  which  are  being  converted 
to  receive  up  to  27  guests  at  a  time  and 


give  them  all  the  facilities  they  need  for 
riding,  swimming,  sailing,  climbing, 
nature  studies  and  many  other  outdoor 
pursuits. 

The  Centre's  Brochure  and  advance 
booking  forms  for  groups  wishing  to 
use  the  Centre  are  available  from : 
The  Warden,  The  Calvert  Trust  Adventure 
Centre,  Old  Windebrowe.  Keswick, 
Cumbria.  Tel :  (0596)  721 1  2 


Indoor  Bowling  Championships 

The  above  championships  will  take 
place  at  Ian  Fraser  House  from  November 
20th-24th.  All  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to 
take  part  should  write  to  Jock  Carnochan 
for  an  entry  form. 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column- 


The  summer  certainly  hasn't  been  very 
good  for  high  production  in  the  gardens, 
whether  for  flowers,  vegetables  or  fruit. 
Tomatoes  in  the  greenhouse  have  been 
very  slow  in  ripening  through  lack  of  sun, 
though  the  fruit  has  been  there.  This  is 
certainly  the  case  in  my  greenhouse. 
Perhaps  I  will  be  having  ripe  tomatoes 
well  into  autumn  when  other  people  have 
none. 

My  garden,  as  you  know,  had  to  be 
started  almost  from  scratch.  It  is  very 
much  better  than  expected  and  I  have 
managed  to  get  some  of  the  vegetables 
in  the  freezer  and  hope  to  have  quite  a  bit 
more  by  the  time  you  get  these  notes. 

It  will  soon  be  time  for  all  of  your  gar- 
dens to  be  dug  over,  especially  the 
vegetable  part,  ready  for  the  frost  to  get  at 
it  and  break  it  down  and  perhaps  get  rid  of 
some  of  those  lingering  pests. 

Where  you  have  been  hoping  to  get 
some  spring  flowering  bulbs  in  the 
garden,  get  an  order  in  at  once  and  plant 
as  soon  as  they  arrive  or  you  may  be 
disappointed  with  the  first  year's  results. 

The  garden  as  a  whole  tends  to  look  a 
bit  ragged  now,  so  clean  up  and  cut  back 
perennial  items  which  have  flowered  and 
tend  to  go  to  seed. 

Vegetables 

Keep  the  hoe  going  between  the  rows 
of  growing  crops  and  pick  off  any  dead  or 
yellowing  leaves.  Where  certain  brassicas, 
particularly  sprouts,  are  tending  to  fall, 
keep  them  erect  with  some  canes,  string- 
ing along  the  rows  and  forcing  one's  heel 
at  the  base  of  the  plant  to  make  it  more 
secure. 

Bend  over  a  leaf  on  top  of  the  flower  on 
the  caulies  to  protect  the  head  from  the 
weather. 

Make  sure  that  you  have  dug  up  all  the 
roots  and  put  them  to  store  or  put  in  the 
freezer  but  do  make  sure  that  in  either 
case  the  roots  are  sound.  Those  potatoes 
which  were  left  a  bit  longer  for  the  small 
ones  to  get  a  good  size  should  be  all 
harvested  now. 

Dig  over  all  the  vacant  places  and 
spread  some  of  the  compost  on  this  area 


and  leave  to  the  rigorous  winter  weather 
to  get  at  before  digging  in  when  planting 
next  spring. 

Give  the  ground  a  good  liming  when 
dug  over  and  this  may  help  to  ward  off 
that  deadly  club  root  in  the  greens,  though 
the  best  way  here  is  to  have  a  rotation  of 
crops  and  never  grow  the  same  type  of 
vegetable  on  the  same  piece  of  ground 
each  year.  Give  a  break  of  about  three 
years,  especially  as  each  species  of 
vegetable  takes  out  a  different  quantity  of 
the  three  main  fertilisers.  I  always  find  in 
the  spring,  before  planting,  that  spreading 
some  Growmore  fertiliser  gives  them  all 
they  need  except  for  those  gross  feeders, 
runner  beans,  which  need  some  extra 
during  the  season  in  the  way  of  a  liquid 
feed. 

Lawns 

There  is  not  much  to  be  done  here  as 
growth  is  almost  at  a  stand  still  and 
mowing  is  not  necessary.  Make  sure  that 
the  edges  are  tidied  up  by  cutting  them 
and  where  there  are  some  rather  bad 
patches,  some  new  turves  can  be  laid.  In 
fact,  if  you  are  thinking  of  having  a  new 
lawn,  it  might  be  a  good  plan  to  have  the 
turves  laid  this  month,  though  this  method 
is  very  much  more  expensive  than  using 
seed.  But  one  gets  a  lawn  more  quickly. 

Ensure  that  the  mower  is  cleaned  up 
and  given  an  oiling  and  a  greasing  ready 
to  be  put  away  forthe  winter. 

Leaves  come  down  a  lot  now  so  keep 
the  lawn  tidy  by  sweeping  regularly  or 
some  bare  patches  may  arise  from  leaves 
being  left  there  all  the  winter. 

Fruit 

Thin  out  those  apples  and  pears  which 
are  overcrowded  in  order  to  get  good 
sized  fruit.  Gather  the  early  varieties  and 
use  at  once  since  they  do  not  keep  well 
and  go  soft  very  rapidly. 

Summer  pruning  of  small  outgrowing 
shoots  can  still  be  done  and  also  the 
application  of  grease  bands  where  the  old 
ones  have  outdonetheir  usefulness. 

Cut  down  the  season's  fruiting  canes  of 
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raspberries  and  take  away  any  surplus 
runners  of  strawberries.  These  can  be 
used  as  new  plants  if  you  forgot  to  root 
earlier  in  new  beds.  Cut  away  some  of  the 
spray  shoots  of  the  various  currants. 

New  fruit  trees  can  be  planted  now  and 
any  which  you  have  and  want  to  move  to 
a  new  site  may  be  done  now,  but  where 
you  have  had  good  crops  I  would  leave 
well  alone. 

Flower  Garden 

After  the  lovely  colours  in  the  borders 
during  the  summer,  the  annuals  have 
come  to  the  end  of  their  lives,  though 
there  are  a  few  precocious  items  still 
showing  colour  but  the  first  frosts  will 
put  even  them  down. 

Clear  all  the  beds  of  those  annuals  and 
cut  down  those  perennials  to  just  above 
ground  level  in  case  one  tends  to  dig  them 
out  when  tidying  up  or  planting  those  new 
bulbs.  Do  remember  that  most  garden 
bulbs  to  give  show  in  the  spring  do  need 
fairly  deep  planting  about  twice  the  depth 
of  the  largest  part  of  the  bulb.  A  bit  of  peat 
and  sand  at  the  base  of  the  hole  where 
you  have  heavy  soils  will  help  them  with 
peat  or  compost  in  light  soils. 

Most  perennials  can  be  dug  up  and 
divided  where  the  clumps  are  rather  large 
and  the  smaller  items  will  give  a  better 
show  next  year. 

Those  biennial  and  perennial  plants 
which  you  raised  from  seed  can  be 
planted  in  their  flowering  quarters. 

Cut  back  those  branches  of  trees  and 
shrubs  which  are  in  the  way  of  cutting  the 
lawn  and  which  shade  the  flower  border 
and  stop  the  rain  coming  along  to  give 
the  plants  a  water  which  makes  it 
necessary  for  you  to  do  it  with  a  watering 
can  or  hose. 

Get  plans  sorted  out  now  for  next  year 
if  you  are  to  change  the  nature  of  the 
flower  garden.  It  might  be  a  good  plan  as 
the  years  advance  to  put  in  more  peren- 
nials and  shrubs  in  order  to  cut  down 
labour,  but  I  think  that  nearly  all  of  us 
want  a  few  of  the  more  popular  annuals 
such  as  petunias,  antirrhinums,  nemesia, 
lobelia,  etc.,  but  keep  them  down  to  a 
minimum. 

Geraniums  are  a  good  garden  plant  but 


unless  you  have  some  place  such  as  a 
greenhouse  to  winter  the  plants,  they  will 
have  to  be  purchased  each  year  and  these 
days  that  is  very  expensive. 

Greenhouse 

See  that  the  heater  is  in  good  order. 
Those  in  the  north  will  no  doubt  have  had 
to  use  it  already  to  keep  those  pot  plants 
and  early  spring  seedlings  going. 

Begonias,  gloxinias  and  other  tuberous 
items  will  be  coming  to  an  end,  so 
gradually  cut  down  the  watering  until  all 
foliage  has  died  off  and  then  dry  off  till 
next  spring.  Either  take  them  out  of  the 
pots  and  place  in  dry  peat  in  a  frost  free 
place  or  put  pots  under  the  staging  and 
keep  dry. 

Many  annuals  can  be  started  from  seed 
to  give  one  a  show  of  colour  in  pots  in 
spring  but  only  use  a  small  amount  of 
seed  and  leave  the  rest  until  early  spring 
for  use  as  bedding  plants. 

Pot  some  of  those  calceolarias  and 
cinerarias  into  final  pots. 

Keep  the  watering  down  to  a  minimum 
on  all  items  particularly  the  rooted  cuttings 
from  geraniums  and  pelargoniums. 

Cut  down  a  little  on  those  perennial  pot 
plants  so  that  they  will  have  a  rest  and 
don't  water  so  often;  just  to  keep  from 
drying  off  altogether. 

It  is  often  quite  a  good  plan  to  put  some 
of  those  spring  bulbs  in  pots  to  have  a 
show  under  glass,  using  only  the  normal 
types,  not  the  special  types  to  have  in 
flower  at  Christmas.  In  any  case,  those 
should  have  been  potted  up  long  ago. 

Give  ventilation  during  the  day  but 
close  up  windows  in  the  early  afternoon. 
Put  the  heater  on  about  the  same  time  and 
try  and  keep  temperature  around  48  -50 
F.  and  this  should  be  all  right  to  keep  most 
plants  safe.  Remember  that  there  will  still 
be  attacks  from  pests  so  use  sprays  or 
smokes  every  so  often. 


RETURN  VISIT 

Last  September,  a  party  of  ten  blind 
people,  including  St.  Dunstaners,  Vi 
Delaney  and  Charles  Hague,  spent  a 
week's  holiday  in  Mons,  Belgium,  the 
twin  city  of  Bootle  since  1964,  at  the 
invitation  of  the  Mons  Authority.  On  July 
17th  this  year,  a  party  of  14  blind  people 
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arrived  in  Liverpool  at  the  invitation  of  the 
Merseyside  Branch  of  the  National 
Federation  of  the  Blind.  A  full  programme 
of  activities  was  arranged,  including 
attending  a  reception  given  in  their  honour 
at  the  Town  Hall,  Liverpool,  where  they 
were  received  by  the  Mayor.  Ernest 
Patterson  and  two  other  St.  Dunstaners, 
Vi  Delaney  and  Charlie  Hague,  were  also 
invited. 


WATER  SKI-ING  FOR  THE  BLIND 

Being  over  57  years  old,  totally  blind  and 
by  no  means  a  good  swimmer,  there  is  no 
way  that  I  am  going  to  go  out  of  my  depth 
in  water  unless  I  have  enough  flotation 
material  on  me  to  keep  me  afloat.  But, 
with  that  proviso,  I  was  recently  able  to 
have  a  go  at  water  ski-ing,  which 
resulted  in  my  being  convinced  that  it  is 
an  activity  which  blind  people  with  a 
sense  of  balance  can  enjoy  with  a 
minimum  of  risk. 

It  must  be  safer  than  snow  ski-ing  as 
one  lands  in  water  and  not  on  hard- 
packed  snow  when  one  makes  an  error 
and  the  skis  slip  off  just  as  easily  as 
slippers  and  much  quicker.  I  suppose  that 
there  is  a  remote  possibility  of  being 
sliced  up  by  a  fast  revving  power  boat 
prop,  but  one  is  generally  so  far  away  from 
the  boat  that  it  is  extremely  unlikely.  Still, 
accidents  do  happen  at  all  sports,  even 
walking. 


Nose  Dive 

Surprisingly  enough,  it  does  not  need  a 
lot  of  physical  strength  to  participate  in 
this  sport;  even  amputees  take  part. 
Kitted  out  in  a  wet  suit,  which  keeps  one 
surprisingly  warm,  a  flotation  buoyancy 
aid  and  a  helmet  to  protect  one's  head, 
one  sits  in  the  water  with  knees  drawn  up 
to  one's  chest,  skis  on  one's  feet  and, 
when  the  power  boat  opens  up,  there  is  a 
considerable  pressure  under  one's  feet 
until  the  skis  surface  and  one  gradually 
stands  more  and  more  upright.  Then,  it  is 
a  matter  of  balancing  the  thrust  on  one's 
feet  against  the  pull  on  one's  straight 
arms  to  maintain  balance.  I  was  told  by 
David  Nation,  who  is  in  charge  of  Ruislip 
Lido,  that  on  my  first  effort  I  stayed  up 


for  50  metres  before  I  lost  concentration 
for  the  hundredth  of  a  second  which 
allowed  the  skis  to  nose  dive  and  dis- 
appear under  and  behind  me. 

I  do,  however,  have  a  nasty  feeling  that 
this  is  an  expensive  sport.  I  am  told  that  it 
is  worthwhile  having  a  power  boat 
normally  using  a  petrol  engine  converted 
at  the  cost  of  £300  in  order  to  run  on  Calor 
gas,  which  costs  about  half  as  much  as 
petrol.  I  understand  that  a  friend  of  mine 
in  Hastings  puts  ten  gallons  of  petrol  an 
hour  through  his  outboards,  so  perhaps  it 
is  just  as  well  that  he  owns  an  engineering 
factory. 

£100  should  cover  all  the  personal 
equipment  needed  by  the  skier  and,  as  far 
as  I  am  concerned,  it  is  the  first  new  thing 
that  I  have  found  to  do  for  many  years  and 
by  far  the  most  exhilarating.  Naturally,  one 
must  start  off  on  smooth  inland  water,  not 
the  sea.  I  suppose  it  is  a  summer  activity 
or,  at  least,  a  warm  weather  one, 
although  on  the  day  I  went,  it  was 
warmer  in  the  water  than  out  of  it.  Any 
questions  ? 

A.  C.  POINTON 


ST.  DUNSTAN'S  ARCHERY 
CHAMPIONSHIPS 

St.  Dunstan's  Archery  Championships 
were  held  at  Ian  Fraser  House  on  Friday, 
2nd  June.  The  entry  this  year  was  not 
quite  as  good  as  last  year,  with  only  six 
St.  Dunstaners  competing  as  opposed  to 
13  in  1977. 

However,  this  did  not  mar  the  com- 
petitive spirit.  The  weather  was  kind  to 
us  and  once  again  the  competition  was 
well  organised  and  supervised  by  Messrs. 
Austin  and  Upton.  The  prizes  were 
awarded  by  Commandant,  the  winners 
being  Norman  Perry  in  the  totally  blind 
section  and  Alan  Wagstaff  in  the  partially 
sighted  section. 

The  weekend  also  saw  the  formation 
of  St.  Dunstan's  Archery  Club  with  Bob 
Forshaw  being  elected  as  Chairman  and 
Phil  Duffee  as  Secretary.  So  if  you  are 
interested  in  archery,  you  are  advised  to 
contact  either  R.  Forshaw,  93  Pevensey 
Road,  Bognor  Regis,  Tel:  Bognor  Regis 
3730  or  Phil  Duffee,  Ian  Fraser  House, 
Tel:  Brighton  37811. 

JOCK   CARNOCHAN 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  1919 

The  Three  Daughters  of  Madame 

Liang 

By  Pearl  S.  Buck 
Read  by  Marvin  Kane 
Reading  Time  9J  hours 
Madame    Liang    is    allowed    to    run    her 
gourmet  restaurant  in   Shanghai   by  the 
grace  and  favour  of  the  communists.  But 
they  are  ever  watchful  and  some  at  least 
of  her  secrets  are  known  to  them. 

Her  three  daughters  are  living  in  the 
U.S.A.,  where  Madame  Liang  hopes  they 
will  remain,  out  of  reach  of  the  regime. 
The  eldest,  however,  decides  that  it  is  her 
patriotic  duty  to  return.  She  is  a  top  level 
scientist;  her  knowledge  will  help  build 
the  new  China. 

Eventually,  she  is  followed  by  her 
sisters  and  the  three  women  have  to  come 
to  terms,  in  their  separate  and  differing 
ways,  with  what  is  to  them  an  alien 
system. 

This  is  a  brilliantly  written  and  absorbing 
book  about  the  conflict  of  loyalties,  and 
of  people  caught  up  in  the  trap  (although 
at  times  a  seemingly  benign  one)  of 
Chinese  communism. 


Cat.  No.  1157 

Life  With  Grandma 

By  Doreen  Tovey 
Read  by  Judith  Whale 
Reading  Time  5  hours 
A  delightful  tale  about  life  with  an  out- 
rageously eccentric  old  lady.  The  narrator 
is  Louise,  who  with  great  uncle  William, 
suffered  the  traumas  and  the  tyrannies  of 
life   with    this   wayward   and   capricious 
lady. 

She  was  born  (or  claimed  to  have  been 
born)  in  South  America,  and  when 
crossed,  would  pack  her  bags  and  declare 
her  intention  of  returning  forthwith  to  that 
country.  She  then  went  as  far  as  the  docks 
and  retraced  her  steps  homewards. 

Periodically  she  would  declare  that 
they  were  poor,  dismiss  the  charwoman 
and  indulge  in  all  manner  of  hairbrained 
schemes  for  making  money,  none  of 
which  ever  succeeded. 


She  was  quite  incapable  of  resisting 
advertisements  for  any  kind  of  patent 
medicine  and  used  the  long-suffering 
Louise  and  great-uncle  William  as  pro- 
testing guinea-pigs. 

At  the  outbreak  of  war  she  bought  two 
hundredweights  of  sugar  and  a  dozen 
cucumber  slicers,  which  she  presentedto 
favoured  friends,  quite  ignoring  the  fact 
that  in  wartime  there  are  no  cucumbers 
to  slice  anyway. 

There  is  more,  much  more,  to  tell  of  this 
remarkable  old  lady,  but  I  musn't  spoil 
the  fun.  Read  about  her  for  yourself. 

Cat.  No.  1167 

The  Endless  Steppe 

By  Esther  Hautzig 
Read  by  Carol  Marsh 
Reading  Time  8|  hours 
The   writer's   early   childhood    was   little 
short    of    idyllic.    The    only    child    of    a 
wealthy     Jewish     family,     living     in     a 
beautiful  house  in  Vilma,  Poland,  life  was 
elegant  and  untroubled.  Then  one  day  in 
1  941 ,  the  Russian  soldiers  came  and  gave 
them    one    hour    to    pack.    They    were 
capitalists  and  for  this  crime  they  would 
be  deported  to  Siberia. 

After  a  six  week  journey  in  crowded 
cattle-trucks,  the  contingent  arrived  at  a 
tiny  primitive  village  on  the  Steppes.  This 
was  to  be  home  for  the  next  four  and  a 
half  years,  in  the  most  inhospitable 
climate  in  the  world. 

They  were  housed  in  makeshift  shacks, 
and  the  failure  of  their  miserable  potato 
crop  meant  near  starvation  for  the  next 
winter.  Fuel  was  in  perpetual  short 
supply  and  thousands  suffered  the  rav- 
ages of  frostbite.  Many,  especially  the  old, 
died  of  the  cold  and  starvation.  The  only 
thing  which  kept  them  alive  was  the  hope 
that  one  day  they  would  be  allowed  to 
return  to  their  beloved  Poland. 

Any  book  which  deals  with  man's 
inhumanity  to  man  cannot  reasonably  be 
expected  to  be  'entertainment',  but  the 
writer  has  a  light  touch  for  the  in- 
consequential and  the  humorous  which 
helps  to  soften  the  effects  of  the  stark 
reality  of  life  in  Siberia. 
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CLUB   NEWS 


LONDON 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

Our  monthly  bridge  competition  was  held 
in  the  London  club  rooms  on  Saturday, 
2nd  September,  and  the  results  were  as 
follows: 

R.  Armstrong  and  B.  Allen  72pts. 
V.  Kemmish  and  Partner  61  pts. 

R.Evans  and  M  Tybinski  61  pts 

J  HukandF  Dickerson  58  pts 

B.  Miller  and  H.  Meleson  54  pts. 

The   position   after  seven   matches    (the 
best  five  results  so  far)  is  as  follows  : 
Name  Best  five  to  date 

R.  Armstrong  340  pts. 

M.  Tybinski  334  pts. 

J.  Majchrowicz  329  pts. 

P.  Nuyens  329  pts. 

V.  Kemmish  326  pts. 

J.Huk  323  pts. 

J.Carney  320  pts. 

H.  Meleson  303  pts. 

B.  Evans  303  pts. 

F.  Dickerson  285  pts. 

W.Allen  (4  matches)  269  pts. 

R.Stanners  (4  matches)  254  pts. 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

Since  our  last  report,  we  have  had  several 
outings,  including  one  to  the  Congress 
Theatre,  Eastbourne,  on  12th  July.  A 
coachload  of  us  spent  a  pleasant  after- 
noon, doing  as  we  pleased  and  after  a  very 
nice  high  tea,  we  went  to  the  Val  Dooni- 
can  Show. 

Ten  days  later,  we  were  once  again  the 
guests  of  the  Royal  British  Legion  at 
Hassocks  and  enjoyed  another  happy 
evening. 

On  August  31st,  another  full  coach  of 
members  and  escorts  went  to  the  races  at 
Fontwell.  Although  the  winners  were  hard 
to  find,  the  supper  at  the  Spurlnn  was  first 
class.  The  next  evening  we  were  invited  to 
the  Royal  Engineers  Association  in  Brigh- 
ton for  a  social  evening,  playing  cribbage, 
five  and  threes  and  darts.  We  made  many 
new  friends. 

Both  the  August  and  September  dances 


were  well  attended,  but  I  am  sorry  to  say 
that  we  have  had  to  alter  the  date  of  the 
October  dance  due  to  the  Annexe  Rooms 
being  unavailable.  October  7th  is  the  new 
date. 

Just  a  brief  reminder  that  the  dinner 
dance  at  the  Dudley  Hotel  will  be  held  on 
17th  November,  so  please  let  us  have  a 
few  more  names  so  that  we  can  make  this 
a  special  occasion. 

BOB  OSBORNE 


FISHING  SECTION 

Unfortunately,  we  have  had  to  cancel 
some  of  our  trips  due  to  the  high  winds 
we  have  been  having  recently.  However, 
we  have  managed  to  re-book  them.  We 
have  also  just  acquired  a  bigger  boat  so 
how  about  some  more  people  joining  and 
some  of  our  former  regulars,  who  have 
been  unable  to  come  recently  because  of 
ill  health,  returning  to  the  fold.  We  are 
very  pleased  to  welcome  one  new 
member,  John  Cope,  who  has  just  moved 
into  the  area. 

We  have  a  candidate  for  the  Fishing 
Trophy,  which  will  be  presented,  as  usual, 
at  the  Christmas  Dance.  The  fish  wasn't 
caught  on  one  of  our  trips  but,  neverthe- 
less, it  was  caught  by  a  club  member. 
Let's  hope  that  next  year  we  will  get  some 
of  those  elusive  big  ones.  Meanwhile, 
we  shall  carry  on  with  our  enjoyable 
trips,  well  supported  by  our  regular 
members,  for  which  we  thank  them. 

BILL  PHILLIPS 


OUTDOOR    BOWLS 

Our  outdoor  season  is  coming  to  a  close 
with  our  last  match  being  played  at  Old 
Woking  on  23rd  September.  We  shall 
then  have  completed  15  fixtures,  with 
the  promise  of  more  next  year. 

The  weather  has  been  very  kind  to  us, 
enabling  us  to  play  in  all  our  matches. 
Our  team  at  Southampton  recently  in- 
cluded two  brand  new  recruits,  David 
Bell  and  Bill  Griffiths,  both  of  whom 
played  very  well  for  first  timers,  according 
to  the  Woolston  team.  Well  done,  David 
and  Bill.  We  also  took  Ike  Pellington  and 
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George    Hudson    for   their   first   outdoor 

game. 

Before  leaving,  we  were  entertained  at 
the  piano  by  Joan  Osborne.  Arthur 
Carter  opened  the  concert  whilst  Joan 
and  Bob  sang  their  duets.  Bill  Griffiths 
also  sang  for  us.  Thank  you  all. 

Our  Captain,  'Micky'  Robinson,  had  to 
undergo  an  operation  and  is  now 
convalescing  in  Pearson  House.  All  the 
lads  wish  you  well,  Micky,  and  hope  for 
a  speedy  recovery. 

The  season  has  been  a  great  success 
due  to  the  excellent  work  of  our 
secretary,  Mrs.  Pat  Jones,  and  treasurer, 
Frank  Harding.  Also  a  very  special  thank 
you  to  all  our  wives  and  escorts  for  their 
help. 

T.    MUGAN, 
Vice-Captain. 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

Our  seventh  Individual  was  held  on 
Saturday,  15th  July,  with  the  following 
results : 

W.  Burnett  and  W.  Allen  70 

P.  McCormack  and  T.  Woods  68 

W.  Lethbridge  and  Partner  62 

F.  Griffee  and  C.  Walters  61 

H.  Preedy  and  W.  Phillips  59 

R.  Fullard  and  J.  Padley  58 

On  Sunday,  30th  July,  we  met  for  our 
summer  bridge  drive  and  it  was  pleasing 
that  as  well  as  our  local  friendly  helpers, 
there  were  several  'out  of  town'  Brighton 
club  members  there  to  join  us. 

We  were  all  sad  to  hear  of  the  passing 
away  of  Tom  Woods  and  his  wife,  Molly, 
who,  whenever  in  Brighton,  always  came 
along  to  join  us  in  a  game  and  we  paid 
our  respects  to  them.  We  were  also  sorry 
to  hear  that  Pam  Lethbridge  has  been 
admitted  into  hospital  for  treatment  and 
we  hope  that,  by  the  time  these  words 
are  in  print,  Pam  will  be  back  at  home 
fully  recovered. 

The  drive  went  off  in  its  usual  happy 
and  friendly  competitive  way  and  con- 
cluded with  the  prize  winners  as  listed 
below : 

1st       B.  Simon  and  Miss  C.  Sturdy 

2nd      M.  Tybinski  and  Mrs.  V.  Barker 
3rd      W.  Lethbridge  and  Mr   R.  Goodlad 
4th       B.  Ingrey  and  Mrs   E.  Gover 

J.    PADLEY 


MIDLAND 

For  some  considerable  time  now  it  has 
been  the  intention  of  this  club  to  find  new 
premises  in  which  to  hold  meetings, 
preferably  somewhere  on  the  flat.  The 
Royal  British  Legion  clubrooms,  which 
we  have  been  using  for  the  past  1  5  years, 
are  situated  on  the  second  floor,  which 
entails  climbing  two  sets  of  stairs.  I  have 
been  rather  worried  for  some  time  that 
some  one  may  have  a  fall  since  one  or  two 
of  our  members  have  difficulty  negotiating 
thesestairs. 

I  am,  therefore,  extremely  pleased  to  be 
able  to  report  that  new  premises  have 
now  been  found.  From  and  including  the 
10th  September,  all  club  meetings  will  be 
held  at  the  Birmingham  United  Services 
Club  in  Broad  Street,  Birmingham.  The 
club  is  situated  just  above  the  Birming- 
ham Registry  Office  and  almost  opposite 
the  New  Repertory  Theatre. 

Except  for  one  small  step  into  the  club 
from  the  footpath,  there  are  no  other 
steps  in  the  club.  We  have  been  given  all 
thefacilitiesthat  we  need  and  havealready 
been  made  very  welcome  by  the  club's 
committee. 


New  Premises 

I  asked  all  members  to  join  me  there 
just  over  4  weeks  ago  so  that  they  could 
see  for  themselves  how  nice  the  new 
premises  were.  We  talked  it  over  at  the 
August  meeting  and  everyone  was  very 
happy  with  the  new  place. 

Our  meetings  will  still  be  held  on  the 
second  Sunday  of  each  month,  from 
3.00  p.m.  to  6.30  p.m.  I  sincerely  hope  that 
more  St.  Dunstaners  living  in  the  Birming- 
ham area  will  now  join  us,  as  the  United 
Services  Club  is  quite  easy  to  get  to  by 
public  transport  and  parking  is  allowed 
in  front  of  the  club  on  Sundays. 

Our  August  meeting,  held  on  Sunday, 
13th,  was  quite  well  attended  and  the 
main  talking  point  was  the  new  move.  It 
was  decided  not  to  hold  our  bring  and 
buy'  sale  in  September,  but  to  leave  it 
until  the  November  meeting,  which  will 
be  held  on  the  first  Sunday  of  that  month. 

Tea  for  the  meeting  was  once  again 
provided  by  the  ladies  and  our  thanks  go 
to  them  for  a  lovely  spread.  Some 
beautiful    cakes    were    made    for    us    by 
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Janet,  daughter  of  Joe  Kibbler.  Well  done, 

Jan. 

We  were  all  very  sorry  to  hear  that 
Tommy  O'Connor  had  been  taken  ill 
whilst  on  holiday  at  Ian  Fraser  House. 
We  all  send  him  our  best  wishes  for  a 
speedy  recovery. 

Our  annual  visit  to  Stratford-on-Avon 
was  made  on  Sunday,  3rd  September, 
and  I  am  pleased  to  say  that  it  was  a 
beautiful  day,  the  weather  was  excellent 
and  everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed  them- 
selves. We  left  our  club  premises  in 
Broad  Street  at  2  p.m.,  arriving  at 
Stratford  one  hour  later.  After  calling  at 
the  Royal  British  Legion  to  let  them  know 
that  we  had  arrived  and  to  fix  the  time 
for  tea,  we  made  our  way  down  towards 
the  river,  where  some  of  us  took  a  boat 
trip  whilst  others  preferred  to  have  a 
stroll  around. 

Eventually,  we  all  made  our  way  back 
to  the  Royal  British  Legion,  where  tea 
had  been  prepared  once  again  by  the 
Women's  Section  of  the  branch  and,  as 
usual,  they  made  a  wonderful  job  of  the 
spread.  The  tables  were  laden  with 
salads,  trifles  and  cakes.  Our  sincere 
thanks  go  to  these  ladies  who  have 
always  made  us  so  welcome  for  so  many 
years.  We  were  highly  honoured  to  have 
the  Mayor  and  Mayoress  of  Stratford 
with  us  for  tea  as  well  as  Mr.  David 
Bruce  and  his  wife.  David  was  Mayor  of 
Stratford  some  years  ago  and  is  blind 
himself. 

In  his  short  after-tea  speech,  the  Mayor 
welcomed  St.  Dunstaners  to  the  town 
and  mentioned  the  very  happy  relation- 
ship that  we  had  with  the  Stratford 
Royal  British  Legion  and  hoped  that  our 
visits  would  continue  for  many  more 
years. 

On  behalf  of  the  Midland  Club,  I 
thanked  the  Mayor  for  his  kind  words 
and  also  thanked  the  committee  of  the 
Stratford  Branch  for  their  kindness  and 
hospitality,  not  forgetting  the  hard  work 
that  the  Women's  Section  had  put  in  for 
our  benefit. 

After  tea,  some  members  went  for 
another  walk  whilst  others  sat  and 
chatted  and,  eventually,  after  having  a 
'tot'  for  the  road,  we  left  Stratford, 
arriving  home  before  10  p.m. 


Our  first  club  meeting  at  the  new  club 
rooms  was  held  on  Sunday,  10th  Sep- 
tember. What  a  change  from  our  old 
premises !  Everything  was  so  clean  and 
well  laid  out.  Unfortunately,  owing  to  one 
or  two  members  being  ill,  we  were  a 
little  depleted,  but,  nevertheless,  we  had 
a  good  meeting.  Everyone  said  how  much 
they  had  enjoyed  the  outing  the  previous 
Sunday  and  commented  on  the  wonderful 
friends  we  have  at  Stratford. 

Everyone  sends  best  wishes  to  Tom 
O'Connor  for  a  quick  recovery.  We  also 
send  best  wishes  to  Bill  Green. 

Our  next  meeting  is  on  Sunday,  8th 
October,  at  our  new  premises  in  Broad 
Street.  Why  not  come  along?  You  will 
be  made  very  welcome.  Our  Christmas 
dinner  has  been  arranged  for  December 
1 6th.  Join  us  now  and  have  the  pleasure 
of  enjoying  turkey  with  us  at  Christmas. 
DOUG  CASHMORE 
Secretary. 


MIDLAND  TRIBUTE  TO 
JERRY  PARKER 

Club  members  were  very  sorry  to  learn 
of  the  death  of  Jerry  Parker.  He  always 
went  about  his  work  in  such  a  cheerful 
way.  Many  of  our  members  were  privileg- 
ed to  have  been  helped  by  him  over  the 
years.  A  floral  tribute  has  been  sent  on 
behalf  of  the  club. 

Slimbridge  Wildfowl  Trust  Refuge 

The  Wildfowl  Trust  Refuge  at  Slimbridge, 
near  Coventry,  founded  by  Sir  Peter  Scott, 
has  recently  brought  into  effect  special 
arrangements  for  blind  visitors.  Objects 
on  display  such  as  stuffed  wildfowl,  eggs, 
feathers  and  nests,  can  be  touched  ;  there 
is  a  relief  plan  of  the  Refuge  to  assist  with 
the  orientation  of  group  visitors;  there 
are  Braille  labels  positioned  at  each  of  the 
16  stops  throughout  the  grounds,  which 
give  details  of  the  wildfowl  species  in 
that  area  ;  and  there  are  cassette  recorders 
on  loan  together  with  16  recorded  com- 
mentaries, each  corresponding  to  the  16 
stops  in  the  grounds.  The  commentaries 
also  incorporate  the  wildfowl  calls  as- 
sociated with  the  species  at  each  stop. 
Visually  handicapped  groups  also  receive 
a  live  introductory  talk  from  a  member  of 
the  Wildfowl  Trust  Education  Service. 
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KEMP  TOWN 


The  twentieth  century  and  the  early  stone 
age  held  hands,  one  might  say  literally  as 
well  as  metaphorically,  when  a  party  of 
St.  Dunstaners  from  Pearson  House 
attended  a  special  seminar  last  month. 
Our  German  student,  Tom  Sandner,  with 
memories  of  the  special  department  for 
the  blind  in  the  Berlin  Museum,  visited  the 
Curator  and  Education  Officer  at  the 
Brighton  Museum  on  our  behalf.  The 
result  was  two  fascinating  hours  of 
handling  artefacts  and  pottery,  from  the 
early  stone  age  period  down  to  Roman 
times,  while  interested  and  knowledge- 
able officers  explained  to  us  the  dating, 
locality  and  general  characteristics  of  the 
articles  the  museum  authorities  had  so 
kindly  made  available  to  us.  The  Educa- 
tion Officer  has  assured  us  that  she  will  be 
happy  to  repeat  the  experience  and  we 
are  looking  forward  immensely  to  our 
next  visit. 

Pat  Beal  came  up  to  scratch  again  this 
month  with  a  staff  play  reading  'One 
Wedding,  Two  Brides',  and  it  was  like  the 
good  old  days  to  have  both  Matron 
Hallettand  Miss  Feavertaking  part. 


John  Simpson,  of  Brighton,  with  his  daughter. 
Margaret,  before  her  wedding,  which  was 
reported  in  the  August  Review. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie  Tanner  of  Morden, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Jacqueline,  to  Alan 
Rodwell  on  26th  August,  at  St. 
Lawrence's  Church,  Morden. 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Edgar  of  Welling, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  son  Christopher,  to  Susan  King  on 
15th  July  at  St.  Peter's  Church,  Dulwich. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Lee  of  Liphook, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  youngest  son,  Brian,  to  Lorna 
Baxter  of  Worthing,  on  12th  August  at 
Bramshott  Church. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Morgan  of  Bristol, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  youngest  daughter,  Ruth,  to  Leslie 
Organ  on  July  29th,  at  St.  Andrews 
Church,  Filton 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trevor  Tatchell  of  Cardiff, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Helen,  to  David  Brewett 
of  Tamworth,  at  Parkend  Presbyterian 
Church,  Cardiff,  on  Saturday,  26th  August. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Wood  of  Colindale, 
are  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
their  daughter,  Susan,  to  Robert  Pitt  of 
Coventry,  on  29th  July. 


Silver  Wedding 

The  Review  extend  belated  congrat- 
ulations to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  John  of 
Wallasey,  who  celebrated  their  Silver 
Wedding  on  8th  February,  with  a  family 
party  at  their  home. 


Pearl  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Tibbit  of  Folkestone,  who  cele- 
brated their  Pearl  Wedding  on  12th  June. 
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FAMILY  NEWS— continued 

Ruby  Weddings 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Stanley  Fletcher  of  Tooting,  who  cele- 
brated their  Ruby  Wedding  on  4th 
September. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Arthur  Watkins-Grafton  of  Kingsbury, 
who  celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on 
31stJuly. 


Golden  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Squadron 
Leader  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Finch  of  West 
Adderbury,  Banbury,  who  celebrated  their 
Golden  Wedding  on  26th  July. 


Diamond  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Pullen  of  Leigh-on-Sea,  who 
celebrated  their  Diamond  Wedding  on 
6th  September.  They  received  a  con- 
gratulatory telegram  from  Her  Majesty 
the  Queen. 


Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guy  Bilcliff  of  Aberyst- 
wyth, on  the  birth  of  a  grandson,  David, 
on  11th  July,  to  their  son,  David,  and 
daughter-in-law,  Sylvia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie  Bruton  of  Harborne, 
Birmingham,  on  the  birth  of  their  great 
grand-daughter,  Anna  Jane,  to  their 
grand-daughter  and  her  husband  on  the 
25th  January. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Costello  of  Gar- 
stang,  on  the  birth  of  their  fourth  grand- 
child, Helen  Anne,  totheirson,  James,  and 
his  wife,   Margaret,  on  2nd  September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  David  of  St.  Athan, 
on  the  birth  of  two  grandchildren  ;  Byron, 
born  to  their  son,  Ralph,  and  his  wife, 
Mary,  on  19th  May,  and  Sian,  born  to 
their  son  Melvyn,  and  his  wife,  Denise, 
on  1  3th  June. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Forster  of  Leeds, 
on  the  birth  of  a  grandson,  Andrew 
Brian,  on  9th  June,  to  their  daughter, 
Hilary,  and  son-in-law,  Brian. 

Mr.  Nicholas  Henman  of  New  Haw, 
on  the  birth  of  his  first  great  grandson, 
James  Lewis,  on  10th  July. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reg  Palmer  of  Down  ham 
Market,  on  the  birth  of  their  fourth  grand- 
child, Carrie  Ann,  born  on  13th  May. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rolland  Pi/on  of  Bodden- 
ham,  on  the  birth  of  a  granddaughter, 
Nicole,  to  their  son,  Robert,  and  his  wife, 
Vanessa,  in  July. 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Alfred  Allen  of  Alton,  Stoke-on- 
Trent,  on  the  death  of  his  wife,  Florence, 
on  4th  September. 

Mr.  John  Baker  of  Hove,  whose  wife, 
Norah,  died  in  August. 

Mr.  Anthony  Boardman  of  Wimbledon, 
whose  wife,  Joan,  died  on  3rd  August. 

Mr.  Robert  Dow  of  Chessington, 
whose  mother  died  on  15th  June. 

Mr.  Joseph  Edwards  of  Coventry, 
whose  brother,  Ivor,  died  on  24th  June. 

Mr.  Albert  Hynam  of  Long  Ashton,  near 
Bristol,  whose  wife,  Dorothy,  died  on  1st 
August. 

Mrs.  Reginald  Parish  of  Littlehampton, 
whose  stepmother  and  brother  died  in 
May. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  Richards  of 
Northampton,  whose  daughter,  Thelma, 
died  on  8th  May. 

Mr.  Alex  Rimmer  of  Hollywood,  near 
Birmingham,  whose  wife,  Elizabeth,  died 
on  8th  August. 

Mr.  William  Wain  man  of  Hull,  whose 
wife,  Evelyn,  died  on  9th  August. 
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FAMILY  NEWS     continued 

Examination  and  Career  Successes 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

Mrs.  Margaret  Bingham  of  Maccles- 
field, Cheshire,  on  being  awarded  a  first 
and  second  prize  and  a  certificate  of  merit 
for  her  entries  of  artificial  flower  pictures 
and  poetry  in  an  Art  and  Crafts  Exhibition 
for  the  handicapped  under  the  auspices  of 
the  local  Rotary  Club. 

Doug  Cashmore  of  Bromsgrove,  on 
winning  a  cup  for  flowers  and  plants  and 
being  joint  overall  winner  at  the  Flower 
and  Vegetable  Show  held  in  Birmingham 
on  September  3rd  by  the  Royal  British 
Legion,  Austin  Branch. 

Mark,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Hall 
of  Hassocks,  on  attaining  a  B.Sc.  Honours 
Degree  Grade  II  (1)  from  Leicester  Uni- 
versity. 

David,  son  of  Charles  Tibbit  of  Folke- 
stone, who  has  just  passed  the  Final 
Examination  of  the  Royal  Institute  of 
Chartered  Surveyors  and  is  now  a 
Quantity  Surveyor. 


in  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Frederick  Ashcroft     Royal  Navy 

Frederick  Ashcroft.  affectionately  known  as 
'Fred',  formerly  of  Liverpool,  died  on  24th  July, 
in  an  Altrincham  nursing  home,  aged  86. 

Mr.  Ashcroft  served  as  a  Signalman  in  the  Royal 
Navy  during  the  First  World  War.  Following  his 
discharge  in  1  91  6,  he  was  employed  as  a  forester 
on  Lord  Sefton's  estate  until  his  retirement  in 
November,  1958.  Unfortunately,  his  wife  passed 
away  the  following  month  but,  until  1973,  Mr. 
Ashcroft  was  able  to  cope  admirably  living  on  his 
own,  tending  his  garden  and  greenhouse  with 
the  assistance  of  his  daughter  and  sons.  Some  of 
his  time  was  spent  in  carrying  out  odd  jobs  in  the 
forestry  yard  and  in  the  making  of  besom  brushes, 
and  he  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  Ian  Fraser  House, 
after  joining  St.  Dunstan's  in  1959. 

During  the  past  two  years,  his  health  had  given 
serious  cause  for  concern  and  he  was,  therefore, 
admitted  to  a  nursing  home,  where  he  could 
receive  constant  vists  from  his  daughter  and  other 
members  of  his  very  united  family. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Elsie  Parkes.  two 
sons,    grandchildren    and    great    grandchildren. 


Harry  Bennett     1   6  Gloucesters 

Harry  Bennett,  formerly  of  Bristol,  died  on  26th 
July  in  Peason  House,  where  he  had  been  resi- 
dent since  1  966,  at  the  age  of  80. 

Mr.  Bennett  enlisted  in  1914  and  served  as  a 
Private  in  the  1/6  Gloucesters.  He  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  September,  1  91  8.  following  his  dis- 
charge from  the  Army  the  previous  year,  after 
injuries  received  whilst  on  active  service  overseas. 

After  a  period  of  training  in  mat-making,  Mr. 
Bennett  commenced  in  business  on  his  own 
account,  taking  private  orders  which  he  made  up 
in  his  workshop.  In  1943,  he  was  re-trained  for 
industry  and  was  employed  by  the  Bristol  Aero- 
plane Company  until  his  retirement  at  the  age  of 
65,  as  an  engineering  inspector. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Rebecca,  two  sons  and  a 
daughter. 


William  Arnold     Royal  Hampshire  Regiment 

William  Arnold  of  Bridgnorth,  died  at  Pearson 
House  on  1 1th  July,  aged  92. 

Mr.  Arnold  served  as  Acting  Sergeant  in  the 
Royal  Hampshire  Regiment  from  his  enlistment 
in  September,  1914,  until  his  discharge  early  in 
1 91  9.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1 970. 

Early  in  1964,  Mrs.  Arnold,  unfortunately,  died 
and  from  that  time,  Mr.  Arnold  made  his  home 
with  his  daughter,  Mary,  and  his  son-in-law,  who 
devotedly  cared  for  him  until  deteriorating  health 
made  it  necessary  for  him  to  be  admitted  to 
hospital  recently  and,  then  to  live  at  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Mary  Bishop, 
son-in-law,  and  granddaughter. 


Robert  Chritchlow     Royal  Artillery 

Robert  Chritchlow  of  Leicester,  died  on  2nd 
August,  aged  63. 

Mr.  Chritchlow  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal 
Artillery  from  his  enlistment  in  April.  1940,  until 
his  discharge  in  February  1  953.  He  was  wounded 
in  1944  and  ultimately  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1970,  when  his  sight  had  become  severely 
affected. 

For  health  reasons,  Mr.  Chritchlow  was  unable 
to  pursue  any  hobbies,  but  he  was  able  to  enjoy  a 
visit  to  Ian  Fraser  House  last  Christmas  and  again 
in  May thisyear. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mary  Elizabeth,  sons  and 
daughters. 
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In  Memory 


continued 


Hugh  Fowler     Royal  Artillery 

Hugh  Fowler  of  Hawkhurst,  Kent,  died  in 
hospital  on  16th  July,  after  many  years  of  ill 
health  borne  with  great  fortitude.  He  was  60  years 
old. 

Mr.  Fowler  served  as  a  driver  in  the  Royal 
Artillery  from  enlistment  in  1940  until  his  dis- 
charge in  1 945,  following  severe  injuries,  includ- 
ing amputation  of  one  leg  below  the  knee,  after  a 
mine  explosion  whilst  on  active  service  in  Nor- 
mandy. Mr.  Fowler  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  1951 
and  was  a  regular  visitor  to  our  Brighton  Homes 
until  1974,  when  he  was  no  longer  capable  of 
travelling.  Despite  being  confined  to  a  wheel- 
chair, he  derived  great  pleasure  from  listening  to 
music  and  his  talking  book. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mary. 

Walter  Higgins     Labour  Corps 

Walter  Higgins  of  Moreton,  Wirral,  died  on 
26th  July,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Higgins  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Labour 
Corps  from  January,  1915,  until  July,  1919.  His 
sight  failed  whilst  in  the  Army,  but  he  recovered 
vision  in  one  eye  which  lasted  until  1955,  before 
it  failed  again  and  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner 
in  June,  1956.  He  undertook  a  period  of  hobby 
training  at  Brighton  and  in  the  years  that  followed, 
he  enjoyed  making  string  bags  and  dog  leads  as 
well  as  looking  after  his  garden  and  greenhouse. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Annie,  a  son  and  two 
daughters. 

David  Moss    Royal  Fusiliers 

David  Moss  of  Christchurch,  Dorset,  died  on 
22nd  August,  aged  85. 

Mr.  Moss  served  in  the  Regular  Army  from  1 908 
to  1928.  He  enlisted  in  the  Royal  Fusiliers  and 
attained  the  rank  of  Staff  Sergeant  in  the  Royal 
Army  Veterinary  Corps.  He  served  with  distinction 
in  the  First  World  War,  being  mentioned  in 
dispatches,  and  was  wounded  in  1917,  whilst 
engaged  in  training  troops. 

Mr.  Moss  had  already  retired  when  he  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  in  1975,  having  been  an  Inspector 
for  the  Royal  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty 
to  Children  until  1942,  when  he  became  a  Civil 
Servant.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Royal  Army 
Veterinary  Corps,  Old  Comrades  Association  and 
of  an  organisation  of  his  local  church. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Matilda,  one  son  and  six 
daughters. 

Lewis  Murrell     Royal  Artillery 

Lewis  Murrell  of  Minehead,  died  on  10th 
September,  aged  58. 

Mr.  Murrell  was  a  member  of  the  Territorial 
Army  which  was  embodied  into  the  Royal 
Artillery  at  the  outbreak  of  the  Second  World 
War.  He  served  as  a  Gunner  and  was  discharged 


in  1946,  following  malnutrition  and  privation  as 
a  Japanese  prisoner-of-war.  When  the  war 
ended,  Mr.  Murrell  was  flown  back  to  England 
via  Canada  and  was  in  Aldershot  hospital  for 
some  time  before  returning  to  Minehead,  where 
he  married  his  wife,  Molly,  in  1947.  He  owned 
a  general  store  in  Minehead  which  he  ran  with 
the  assistance  of  his  wife  until  retiring  in  1971 
due  to  deteriorating  health.  He  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  1976. 

In  his  leisure  hours,  Mr.  Murrell  was  a  keen 
gardener  and  fond  of  walking.  He  was  an 
excellent  chess  player,  getting  his  games  from 
books  and  working  out  the  moves  during  his 
country  walks. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Molly,  and  a  son. 

Bernard  Parker     Royal  Inniskillings 

Bernard  Parker  of  Grantham,  died  on  19th 
August,  aged  64. 

Mr.  Parker  enlisted  in  November,  1942,  and 
served  as  a  Fusilier  with  the  Royal  Inniskillings. 
He  was  wounded  in  Italy  in  April,  1945,  and 
after  his  discharge  from  the  Army  in  November 
of  that  year,  he  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  March, 
1946.  He  trained  as  a  poultry  farmer  and  worked 
very  hard  in  this  occupation  until  1955,  when 
he  disposed  of  most  of  his  stock  and  made  his 
garden  and  greenhouse  his  hobby  occupation, 
combining  this  with  work  for  our  Stores  Depart- 
ment, making  wool  rugs  and  dog  leads. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Lilian,  a  daughter  and 
three  sons. 

Tom  Woods     Royal  Welsh  Fusiliers 

Tom  Woods  of  Paignton,  died  at  Ian  Fraser 
House  on  1  9th  July,  aged  75,  only  one  day  after 
the  death  of  his  wife,  Violet,  (Mollie),  in  a 
Paignton  hospital. 

Mr.  Woods  was  in  the  Regular  Army,  serving  as 
a  Fusilier  in  the  Royal  Welsh  Fusiliers  from  his 
enlistment  in  1 924  until  his  discharge  in  1 944. 

After  joining  St.  Dunstan's  in  1 949,  Mr.  Woods 
undertook  a  period  of  training  in  typewriting  and 
Braille  and  then  took  over  a  cafe  in  Chorley, 
Lancashire,  which  he  ran  successfully  with  the 
able  help  of  his  wife.  However,  after  a  year  in  the 
catering  business,  he  decided  to  return  to  industry 
as,  in  civilian  life,  he  had  been  a  skilled  joiner 
and  box  maker. Hecontinued  in  industrialemploy- 
ment  until  1959,  when  deteriorating  health  made 
it  necessary  for  him  to  retire. 

In  1964,  Mr.  Woods  moved  to  the  West 
Country  with  his  wife,  where  he  was  able  to 
enjoy  his  greatest  hobby  of  gardening  and  his 
greenhouse.  He  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  our 
Brighton  Homes  and  a  keen  bridge  player. 

He  leaves  a  sister,  Mrs.  Jessie  Collins  and  a 
nephew. 
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STAFF   ARRANGEMENTS 
AT    HEADQUARTERS 

Mrs.  J.  Lefrere,  who  has  given  such 
excellent  service  to  St.  Dunstaners  for  a 
number  of  years,  administering  the  Sup- 
plies Section  of  the  Welfare  Department, 
has  decided  to  work  on  a  part-time  basis 
and  has  accordingly  been  transferred  to 
the  Homes  Booking  Section  of  the  Wel- 
fare Department,  where  she  will  work 
with  Miss  Bridger. 

The  Supplies  Section  will  be  taken  over 
by  Mrs.  I.  J.  Adamson,  who  has  for  many 
years  dealt  with  the  clerical  work  of  the 
Stores,  which  she  will  continue  to  under- 
take. 

St.  Dunstaners  requiring  the  services  of 
the  Supplies  Section  should,  therefore, 
apply  to  Mrs.  Adamson  in  future. 

C.  D.  WILLS 


FOCUS   ON 

CHURCH   STRETTON    DAYS 

Over  the  past  few  months,  a  series  of 
articles  about  St.  Dunstan's  association 
with  Church  Stretton  have  appeared  in 
the  Stretton  Focus,  at  the  instigation  of 
Mrs.  Mary  Marsden.  Contributions  from 
David  Bell,  Esmond  Knight  and  Jimmy 
Wright,  representing  the  three  Services, 
were  added  to  an  article  about  Stretton- 
ians  such  as  the  Trebbles  of  the  Plough, 
who  were  deeply  involved  with  St. 
Dunstaners. 

As  a  result  of  the  articles,  many  people 
have  come  up  to  Mary  Marsden  in  the 
street  to  talk  about  their  own  particular 
reminiscences  and  experiences  with  St. 
Dunstan's.  Above  all,  the  great  atmos- 
phere of  friendship,  gaiety  and  good 
neighbourliness  that  existed  in  those 
days,  comes  through  the  articles.  Many 
thanks  to  all  those  who  contributed  to  the 
articles. 


A  view  of  Loch  Tarbert  in  the  Outer  Hebrides  — 
see  Hebridean  Holiday  on  pages  14-19. 


ELECTRIC    RAZOR    DANGER 

Anybody  owning  a  Remington 
electric  razor,  model  M3,  made  in  France, 
reference  number  5MF1D  or  6MF1D,  is 
advised  to  immediately  stop  using  it  and 
return  it  to  Remington  at  9-11  Oxford 
Street,  London,  W1 . 

SWIMMING  CHAMPIONSHIPS 

The  first  National  Swimming  Cham- 
pionships for  the  Blind  will  take  place 
at  Stoke  Mandeville  Hospital  stadium 
pool  on  Saturday,  10th  February,  1979, 
at  2.00  p.m.  This  event  is  organised  by  the 
Jubilee  Visually  Handicapped  Social 
Club  with  the  co-operation  of  the 
R.N.I.B.,  B.A.S.R.A.B.  and  B.S.A.D.  Com- 
petitors may  take  part  in  a  maximum  of 
four  events  with  an  entrance  fee  of  50p. 
Events  include  100  metres  freestyle, 
breaststroke,  backstroke  and  butterfly; 
4  x  100  metres  individual  medley; 
4  x  1  00  metres  freestyle  relay  and  4  x  1  00 
metres  medley  relay.  For  women,  all  the 
above  events  are  at  50  metres  instead  of 
100  metres.  Assistance  regarding  pay- 
ment of  accommodation  is  available. 
Details  of  cost  and  application  forms  can 
be  obtained  from  Jock  Carnochan  at  Ian 
Fraser  House. 

RAG    CHEW 

The  closing  date  for  items  to  be 
included  in  the  Amateur  Radio  Society's 
News  cassette,  'Rag  Chew',  has  been 
extended  to  November  14th.  Would  all 
those  wishing  to  contribute,  please  send 
their  items  on  cassette  to  Peter  Jones, 
69  Prospect  Road,  Bradway,  Sheffield 
S174JB,bythisdate. 

SKIING 

Anyone  interested  in  a  week's  ski-ing 
trip  in  the  Bavarian  Alps  around  9th 
January,  1979,  should  contact  Jock 
Carnochan  immediately. 

Applicants  must  be  very  fit.  They  may 
be  accompanied  by  their  wives  on  a 
paying  basis. 


READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 

Cat.  No.  2576 
Watership  Down 

By  Richard  Adams 
Read  by  Robin  Holmes 
Reading  Time  1 9  hours 

When  I  say  that  this  is  a  book  about 
rabbits;  anthropomorphic  rabbits  with 
names  like  Hazel,  Cowslip,  Bigwig,  Silver 
and  Holly,  you  could  be  forgiven  for 
thinking  it  was  just  kids'  stuff.  You'd  be 
wrong. 

Written  in  adult  style  and  language,  it  is 
a  book  for  all  ages  with  a  curiously  com- 
pelling quality.  It  tells  of  the  flight  from 
their  warren  by  a  group  of  rabbits  (is  there 
a  noun  of  multitude  for  rabbits?).  They 
are  fleeing  from  some  dreadful  yet  name- 
less peril,  only  vaguely  felt  by  the 
intuitive  young  Fiver.  They  struggle  on, 
beset  by  many  dangers  from  predators 
and  the  unfamiliar  terrain,  to  reach  the 
safety  of  Watership  Down. 

The  account  of  their  adventures  is 
interspersed  with  tales  told  by  rabbit 
story-tellers,  —  a  kind  of  'Lapin'  folklore. 

I  found  this  an  enchanting  book  and 
very  difficult  to  switch  off. 


Cat.  No.  2060 

The  Lark  Shall  Sing 

By  Elizabeth  Cadell 

Read  by  Andrea  Troubridge 

Reading  Time  5|  hours 

When  their  widowed  mother  dies,  and 
most  of  her  income  dies  with  her,  the 
Wayne  family  are  faced  with  a  crisis.  How 
can  they  now  afford  to  stay  on  in  their 
beloved  house,  Woodmount  ? 

The  strong-minded  Lucille,  at  twenty- 
three  the  head  of  the  family,  declares  it  to 
be  impossible.  She  agrees,  however,  to 
let  the  place  for  a  year  and  at  the  end  of 
that  time  they  will  make  a  final  decision 
at  a  family  conference. 

The  two  young  boys  are  packed  off  to 
live  with  a  childless  aunt,  while  Julia  is 
sent,  protesting,  to  boarding  school.  The 
gentle  Estelle  takes  a  job  in  a  London 
office  and  Nicholas  is  still  doing  his 
National  Service. 


At  the  end  of  the  year,  however,  Lucille 
writes  to  them  saying  that  she  has 
definitely  decided  to  sell  Woodmount. 
She  is  to  be  married  and  is  returning  to 
the  house  for  just  as  long  as  it  takes  to 
sell  it. 

But  she  has  reckoned  without  the 
determination  and  resourcefulness  of  her 
brothers  and  sisters.  As  one  man  they 
down  tools  and  with  the  light  of  battle  in 
their  eyes,  make  their  separate  ways  to 
Woodmount.  En  route  they  collect  an 
assortment  of  curious  characters  including 
a  brush  salesman,  an  Italian  waiter,  a 
retired  nurse  and  a  large  and  handsome 
filmstar. . . 

The  house  is  not  sold  and  Lucille's 
marriage  arrangements  undergo  a  drastic 
change.  Estelle  doesn't  do  so  badly  either ! 

A  light-hearted  and  very  readable  book. 

Cat.  No.  2248 
Potatoes  Are  Cheaper 

By  MaxShulman 
Read  by  Marvin  Kane 
Reading  Time  5J  hours 

The  action  of  the  book  takes  place  in 
St.  Paul,  Missouri,  in  the  1930's.  There  is 
widespread  unemployment  and  both 
Morris  Katz  and  his  father  are  out  of  work. 
Poppa  Katz  goes  to  the  public  library 
every  day,  although  he  can't  read  a  word 
of  English.  One  day  he  slips  on  the  steps 
and  breaks  what  he  calls  his  'tail-bone'. 
He  receives  1  25  dollars  compensation. 

There  is  a  family  conference.  How  best 
should  they  use  the  money — 'a  small 
fortune  already'.  It  is  finally  decided  to 
send  Morris  to  college,  where  he  will  find, 
then  marry,  a  rich  Jewish  girl  and  so  mend 
the  family  fortunes. 

And  off  he  goes  to  the  State  University, 
accompanied  by  cousin  Albert,  who  has 
stolen  his  ma's  fur  coat  to  pay  his  way 
through  college. 

Thetwo  boys,  both  compulsive  woman- 
isers,  go  on  their  merry  fornicating  way 
and  Morris  does  meet  a  rich,  though 
homely,  Jewish  girl.  But  the  astute 
Mr.  Zimmermann  mistrusts  Morris's  inten- 
tions and  invariably  refers  to  him,  a  little 
unkindly  as  'the  cockroach'. 


READING  TIME  —  continued 

Then  Morris  really  falls  in  love— with 
Bridget  O'Flynn  !  What  a  terrible  dilemma  ! 
Should  he  marry  Bridget  and  stay  poor— 
and  dead'  to  his  family— or  marry  plain 
Celeste  for  her  father's  money — always 
supposing  he  can  get  his  hands  on  any  of 
it!  Naturally,  he  makes  the  only  possible 
decision . . . 

Written  in  the  first  person  in  racy 
colourful  American-Jewish,  and  peopled 
with  an  assortment  of  the  most  bizarre 
characters,  this  is  a  beautiful,  bawdy, 
screamingly  funny  book,  not  to  be  missed. 

But  be  warned  !  Auntie  Mable  would  be 
shocked  to  the  core. 


Cat.  No.  1566 

The  Gods  Are  Athirst 

By  Anatole  France 
Translation  by  Alex  Brown 
Reading  Time  8 \  hours 

Paris  towards  the  end  of  the  eighteenth 
century.  The  monarchy  has  been  over- 
thrown and  the  'Austrian  woman'  awaits 
execution.  The  Jacobins  are  in  uneasy 
control.  There  is  civil  unrest  in  France  and 
the  Dutch  and  English  soldiers  bide  their 
time. 

Evarice  Gamelin,  a  young  artist,  is  an 
ardent  and  dedicated  Republican.  Robes- 
pierre is  his  God.  Through  the  good 
offices  of  Madame  Rochmore,  a  woman 
of  considerable  influence,  he  is  elected 
Juror  on  the  Committee  of  Public  Safety. 

At  the  daily  mass  trials  he  discharges 
this  duty  with  relentless  inhuman  zeal.  All 
who  are  brought  before  the  Committee  he 
regards  as  enemies  of  France,  summarily 
to  be  destroyed.  Madame  Rochmore  and 
his  sister's  husband  are  among  the 
hundreds  hesendsto  theguillotine. 

From  being  a  kindly  young  man,  who 
once  shared  his  meagre  ration  of  bread 
with  a  starving  woman,  he  has  become  a 
monster,  a  terrible  instrument  of  state 
vengeance.  Finally,  along  with  Robes- 
pierre, St.  Juste  and  other  Jacobin 
leaders,  hesharesthe  fate  of  the  thousands 
he  has  helped  to  murder. 

Written  by  one  of  the  great  masters  of 
French  literature,  the  book  tells  graphically 
of  the  suffering,  the  terror  and  the  mon- 
strous misuse  of  great  power  during  the 
most  cruel  period  of  French  history. 


Weighty  Problem 

Didn't  hedo  well ! 

This  solution  to  the  billiard  ball  puzzle 
came  from  Alfred  Turner  of  Shepperton, 
Middx. 

Owing  to  part  of  my  letter  which  was 
published  in  the  October  Review  being 
omitted,  some  readers  will  probably  think 
I  am  a  braggart  for  not  substantiating  my 
claim  to  know  the  solution  to  the  prob- 
lem of  the  12  billiard  balls.  I  have  decided, 
therefore,  to  send  you  my  version  of  the 
solution,  although  I  find  it  almost  as 
difficult  to  put  it  on  paper  as  I  did  when 
originally  working  out  the  problem  in 
my  head. 

I  am  numbering  the  balls  1-1  2  in  order 
to  make  the  explanation  easier  (I  hope)  to 
follow. 

Divide  the  balls  into  three  groups  of 
four;  1-4,  5-8,  9-12.  Place  balls  1-4  in 
the  left  scale  and  balls  5-8  in  the  right 
scale.  If  the  left  scale  goes  down,  com- 
mence the  second  weigh  by  exchanging 
ball  number  1  with  number  5  and 
replacing  balls  6,  7  and  8  with  balls  9,  10 
and  1 1 .  If  the  right  scale  goes  down,  then 
the  odd  ball  is  either  1  or  5  To  find  out  if 
number  1  is  heavier  or  number  5  lighter, 
place  ball  number  1  or  5  on  the  left  scale 
and  a  normal  ball  in  the  right.  If,  however, 
at  the  start  of  the  second  weigh,  the  left 
scale  had  dropped,  then  the  odd  ball 
would  be  number  2,  3  or  4  and  it  would 
be  heavier  than  the  rest.  Find  the  ball  by 
placing  number  2  on  the  left  scale  and 
number  3  on  the  right.  If  the  scales  move, 
then  you  know  which  is  the  odd  ball,  but 
if  the  scales  remain  level,  then  number4  is 
the  odd  ball.  If,  however,  when  starting 
the  second  weigh,  the  scales  remain  level, 
then  the  odd  ball  is  number  6,  7  or  8,  and 
it  will  be  lighter  than  the  rest.  Find  the 
ball  by  placing  number  6  in  the  left  scale 
and  number  7  in  the  right.  If  the  scales 
move  you  know  which  is  the  odd  ball, 
but  if  the  scales  remain  level,  then  num- 
ber 8  is  the  odd  lighter  ball.  If,  at  the  start 
of  the  first  weigh,  the  right  scale  goes 
down,  reverse  the  procedure. 

Returning  to  the  first  weigh,  if  the 
scales  remain  level,  then  the  odd  ball  is 
obviously  ingroup9-1  2.  Replace  balls  6,7 
and  8  with  balls  9,  10  and  11    If  the  scales 


WEIGHTY   PROBLEM  —  continued 

move,  you  know  it  is  ball  9,  1 0  or  1 1  and 
whether  it  is  lighter  or  heavier  than  the 
rest.  Find  the  ball  by  placing  9  in  the  left 
and  10  in  the  right.  If  the  scales  do  not 
move,  then  1 1  is  the  odd  ball.  If,  after  the 
second  weigh,  the  scales  had  remained 
level,  then  ball  number  1 2  is  the  odd  ball, 
so  place  it  on  the  scales  opposite  any 
other  ball  to  find  whether  it  is  heavier  or 
lighter. 

Mrs.  Olive  Evans,  widow  of  our  St. 
Dunstaner,  Albert  Evans,  of  Newport, 
Gwent,  has  sent  us  another  solution  by 
her  son-in-law,  Mr.  Brian  Smith.  The 
methods  vary  slightly  but  we  have  proved 
them  both. 

Jim  Padley  of  Saltdean,  Brighton,  and 
Paul  Walker  of  Lewes,  have  both  sent  us 


correct  solutions  to  the  apple  problem. 
Jim's  version  follows : 

There  are  ten  bags;  the  first  containing 
1  apple,  the  second  2,  the  third  4,  the 
fourth  8,  the  fifth  16,  the  sixth  32,  the 
seventh  64,  the  eighth  1  28,  the  ninth  256 
and  the  tenth  489.  Any  number  from  1  to 
1,000  can  be  added  together  from  these 
ten  bags. 

A   Problem   of    Specific    Gravity    by 
Phillip  Wood 

A  thief  gains  illegal  entry  into  the  King's 
palace  to  rob  the  latter  of  two  gold  balls. 
He  is  spotted  and  soldiers,  valets  and 
chambermaids  give  chase.  There  is  only 
one  unguarded  exit  from  the  palace;  a 
rickety  bridge  capable  of  bearing  the 
weight  of  the  rascal  with  one  ball  only. 
Yet  he  manages  to  escape  with  both 
prizes.  How  did  he  do  it  ? 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


From :  Alan  Reynolds,  Shrewsbury 

It  has  passed  through  my  mind  that  a 
little  information  about  domestic  ap- 
pliances for  members  of  St.  Dunstan's 
would  be  useful.  For  example,  my  wife 
and  I  wished  to  buy  an  automatic  washing 
machine  and,  eventually,  we  decided  to 
buy  a  Hoover.  After  it  was  installed,  an 
electrician  remarked  that  Hoover  fit 
Braille  knobs  and  panels  and  supply  a 
book  of  instructions.  This  has  now  been 
done  and  I  am  very  pleased,  but  had  we 
known  before,  it  would  have  helped  us 
with  our  choice. 

More  recently,  we  brought  a  micro- 
wave cooker  and  we  were  many  months 
trying  to  make  up  our  minds.  We  finally 
settled  on  one  made  by  Sharps,  a  small 
domestic  model,  number  R6460E.  I 
realised  that  I  would  need  a  special  timer 
or  Braille  marking  on  the  control  knob,  so 
I  wrote  to  the  manufacturers.  They  sent  a 
nice  letter  back,  saying  that  they  also 
undertake  this  service  for  the  blind,  but 
only  on  one  model.  Luckily  we  had 
chosen  the   right  one!   Again,   had   we 


known  this  information,  it  would  have 
been  a  great  help,  so  I  hope,  by  men- 
tioning this  in  the  Review,  that  other  St. 
Dunstaners  might  benefit. 

From:   George  Murrel I 
Handless   Reunion 

I  would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Pugh  and  the 
St.  Dunstaners  for  making  the  evening 
such  an  enjoyable  one  for  me.  Also,  the 
opportunity  of  accompanying  Bill,  his 
wife,  and  Gwen  in  their  songs  was  an 
additional  pleasure,  one  I  shall  long 
remember. 

Mr.  Murrell  is  the  pianist  who  enter- 
tained at  Ian  Eraser  House  during  the 
reunion. 


Mr.  Danny  Watkins,  formerly  of  Christ- 
church,  New  Zealand,  would  like  his 
friends  to  know  that,  now  that  he  has 
retired,  he  has  moved  to  Leslie  Road, 
Canterbury,  New  Zealand. 


THE  HANDLESS 
REUNION 

by 
Peggie  Brett 


Joe  Brltton  at  Leeds  Castle. 


As  usual,  our  annual  get-together  went 
off  splendidly.  I  say  'ours'  because  we 
wives  feel  very  much  a  part  of  things. 
However,  when  it  comes  to  the  men's 
conferences  we  know  our  place!  This 
lies  in  the  heart  of  Brighton  shopping 
area,  whence  we  return  -  light  of  heart 
and  handbag  -  to  our  slightly  apprehen- 
sive husbands ! 

On  the  evening  of  September  14th,  we 
mustered  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  From 
England,  Scotland  and  Wales  we  came, 
to  fill  the  fifth  floor  restaurant  with  twelve 
month's  pent-up  chatter.  This  year,  two 
'new-girls'  joined  us;  Matron  Pass  and 
Mrs.  Pugh,  our  new  Entertainment  Officer 
Com'  was  there,  of  course,  and  that  no 
longer  new-boy',  Dr.  Stillwell. 

Just  one  note  of  sadness  touched  us, 
and  rightly  so,  when  Com  called  for  a 
moment's  silence  in  memory  of  our  much 
loved  late  Entertainment  Officer  and 
friend,  Dorothy  Williams. 

During  that  first  dinner-party  good 
food,  good  wine  and  effortless  conver- 


sation left  us  all  in  the  mood  for  happy 
days  ahead. 

At  ten  o'clock  on  Friday  morning,  we 
left  by  coach  for  Leeds  Castle,  near 
Maidstone,  in  Kent.  The  weather  was 
perfect;  one  of  those  golden  days  one 
cherishes  when  winter  lies  a  little  way 
ahead.  At  one  stage  of  the  journey  we 
were  treated  to  a  tape  of  the  castle's  his- 
tory from  1066  to  the  present  day. 
Recorded  in  a  familiar  voice,  it  covered  a 
generous  coffee  break  and  several  miles 
of  Kentish  countryside  !  Oh,  Com,  what  a 
thirst  you  must  have  raised  .  .  .  we  trust 
suitable  lubrication  lay  to  hand  ? 

Next,  on  a  more  personal  note,  we 
learned  that  Ted  Miller -our  Ted  Miller - 
had,  in  his  youth  (and  I  don't  mean 
1  066  !)  actually  worked  upon  the  making 
of  a  heavily  studded  oak  door  for  this  very 
castle.  Later,  it  turned  out  that  every  door 
we  passed  resembled  Ted's  description, 
so  we  can  only  hope  that  he  was  finally 
photographed  in  front  of  the  right  one  ! 
Certainly,    for   such    a    setting,    only   the 


finest  craftsmen  would  have  been  em- 
ployed, so  there's  a  feather  in  your  cap, 
Ted! 

On  arrival  we  were  taken  to  the  Fairfax 
Hall,  a  lofty  barn  with  stone  floor  and 
ancient  rafters.  Here  we  were  served  a 
glorified  ploughman's  lunch  that  was  far 
too  good  to  be  eaten  with  restraint.  In 
consequence,  when  asked  to  begin  our 
tour  of  the  castle,  some  of  us  rose  to  the 
occasion  with  difficulty ! 

Time  and  space  do  not  permit  a 
detailed  description  of  what  followed, 
except  to  say  that  as  castles  go  Leeds 
has  a  quality  of  cosiness  about  it  that  is 
most  endearing.  The  real  loveliness  of  the 
place,  however,  can  best  be  appreciated 
from  the  grounds.  The  shining  waters  of 
the  moat,  decorated  by  the  famous 
black  swans,  reflect  a  fairytale  palace, 
and  as  we  strolled,  the  warmth  of  an 
autumn  sun  upon  our  backs,  we  felt  at 
one  with  history.  Present  and  past 
merged  under  a  spell  cast  by  Mr.  Ashurst, 
our  excellent  guide  and  companion. 
Instinctively,  it  seemed,  he  adapted  his 
commentary  to  the  needs  of  blind  people. 
(How  about  transferring  him  to  Sunday 
cricket  on  B.B.C.  2,  thus  avoiding  all  those 
frustrating  silences?) 

A  cream  tea  set  the  seal  upon  a  fascin- 
ating visit,  but  it  must  be  confessed  that 
small-talk  flagged  a  little  as  heads  were 
seen  to  nod  on  the  homeward  journey  ! 

That  evening  was  spent  on  home 
ground,  with  George  Murrell  at  the  Winter 
Garden  piano,  songs  from  Gwen  and 
Winnie  and  Billy  and  Alice,  not  to  men- 
tion a  stand-up  comedy  spot  by  Joe 
Britton.  Drinks  were  available,  and  yet 
more  food,  so  it  was  'Goodbye,  waist- 
lines' . . .  and  so  to  bed. 

Saturday  High  Spot 

The  high  spot  of  Saturday  lay  in  the 
evening.  This  consisted  of  a  reception 
and  dinner-party  in  the  Royal  Pavilion, 
Brighton.  Here,  our  husbands,  repre- 
sented by  our  Chairman  and  Mrs.  Garnett- 
Orme,  were  hosts  to  some  of  the  kind  folk 
by  whom  we  had  been  entertained  in 
past  years.  I  think  a  glance  at  our  list  of 
guests  shows  them  to  be  worthy  of  the 
Royal  Pavilion  and  the  King  William  IV 
room  in  which  we  dined.  It  read  :  Colonel 
Sir  Michael  Ansell,  C.B.E.,  D.S.O.,  D.L, 


Ted  Miller  and  the  door  he  made  for  Leeds  Castle. 

President  of  St.  Dunstan's;  The  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  East  Sussex,  the  Most 
Honourable  The  Marquess  of  Aber- 
gavenny and  Lady  Abergavenny;  the 
High  Sheriff  of  East  Sussex,  Councillor 
R.  G.  Edwards  Jones  and  Mrs.  Edwards 
Jones;  The  Mayor  and  Mayoress  of 
Brighton;  Mrs  Elizabeth  Dacre;  Sir  John 
and  Lady  Hewitt;  Captain  Ian  Askew, 
M.C.,  J. P.,  Past  High  Sheriff,  Deputy 
Lieutenant  of  Sussex;  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Douglas  Reeves,  Douglas  being  the  well 
known  organist  at  the  Dome,  friend  of 
many  St.  Dunstaners  attending  Thursday 
at  the  Dome'  shows;  and  last  but  not 
least,  Mrs.  Cynthia  Campbell,  Informa- 
tion Officer  of  the  Royal  Pavilion  Estate. 

After  cocktails  in  the  Red  Drawing 
Room,  we  were  taken  on  a  brief  tour  of 
the  ground  floor  rooms  of  the  Pavilion  by 
Mrs.  Cynthia  Campbell,  whose  remarks 
and  anecdotes  very  nearly  brought  the 
Prince  Regent  to  life  to  enjoy  dinner  with 
us  !  I'm  afraid  our  meal,  delicious  as  it  was, 
would  hardly  have  suited  His  Royal 
Highness,  who  could  tackle  thirty  courses 
with  ease  ! 


Full  attention  to  the  guide  at  the  Castle  entrance 


Coffee  and  brandy  accompanied  the 
speeches  in  which  Mr.  Ion  Garnett-Orme 
proposed  the  health  of  the  guests,  wit- 
tily seconded  by  Mr.  William  Griffiths,  our 
Billy,  no  less!  The  Marquess  of  Aber- 
gavenny replied.  At  this  point  we  were 
invited  to  'circulate',  an  operation  greatly 
assisted  by  our  dear  friend,  Mrs.  Dacre, 
who  flitted  among  us  like  a  petunia  but- 
terfly, ruthlessly  cutting  conversations 
short  in  orderto  ensure  a  good  'mix'  ! 

At  last,  as  the  clock  struck,  like 
Cinderellas,  we  came  down  to  earth,  and 
were  trundled  home  in  the  good  old 
St.  Dunstan's  coach,  tired,  as  they  say, 
but  happy ! 

Indoor   Bowls 

On  Sunday  morning,  for  the  good  of  our 
health  and  figures,  some  of  us  went 
bowling  on  our  own  indoor  green.  With 
difficulty,  Jock  Carnochon  organised  us 
into  two  rather  mixed,  if  not  mixed-up, 
teams.  There  was  Cannon-ball  Audrey, 
and  Acrobatic  Alice,  Invincible  Iris  and 
Stonewall  Joan,  Pie-eyed  Peg  and 
Deadly  Dick,  Billy  the  Kid  and  Tommy  the 


Praying  Mantis.  The  result  was  a  3-1 
win  for  Billy  the  Kid's  team,  while  the 
rest  of  us  screamed  for  a  dope  test ! 

After  lunch  it  was  on  to  the  coach 
again,  this  time  for  a  drive  through  sunny 
Sussex  and  a  cream  tea  at  The  House  of 
Pipes,  Bramber.  Here  we  were  able  to 
wander  through  an  incredible  exhibition 
of  everything  connected  with  smoking 
from  early  clay  churchwardens  and 
oriental  hubble-bubbles,  to  modern  fil- 
tered products  in  pretty  colours  that 
would  make  my  old  dad  turn  in  his 
grave !  There  were  snuff  boxes  to  tempt 
Joe  Britton  and  things  I  took  for  good 
heavy  ash-trays,  which  turned  out  to  be 
spitoons  !  The  whole  collection  must  be 
unique  and  if  the  habit  of  smoking 
eventually  dies  out,  it  might  well  end  up 
in  the  British  Museum. 

Do  as  you  darn  well  pleasy 

Sunday  evening  was  spent  in  the  main 
lounge,  listening,  singing,  and  even 
dancing  in  the  background,  to  the  music 
of  Cliff  Gibbon's  Band.  It  was  all  very  free 
and  easy  -  'do  as  you  darn  well  pleasy'  - 
and  we  appreciated  their  generosity  in 
coming  to  entertain  us. 

And  so  to  Monday,  our  last  day 
together,  and  of  the  1978  Reunion,  with 
its  discussions  for  the  men,  and  a  whole 
day's  freedom  for  the  ladies  on  the 
loose  !  And  still  the  sun  shone  on. 

That  night,  the  final  dinner  at  The 
Eaton  Restaurant,  Hove,  went  well.  It  was 
good  to  share  it  with  our  friends  from 
Headquarters,  such  as  Mr.  Wills,  Miss 
Mosley,  David  Castleton  and  Norman 
French,  with  Commandant,  Matron,  and 
Miss  Alison,  Assistant  Matron,  and  the 
tireless  Mrs.  Pugh  !  Also  present  was  Dr. 
Fletcher,  a  great  favourite,  not  only  for  his 
humourous  speech,  but  because  of  his 
constant  help  and  encouragement  over 
the  years. 

Altogether  it  was  a  most  successful 
reunion,  and  our  thanks,  as  always,  go  to 
Com  and  Matron  and  all  branches  of 
staff  at  Ian  Fraser  House  for  their  efforts 
to  make  it  so. 

Perhaps  a  special  pat  on  the  back 
should  go  to  Mrs.  Pugh.  She  took  over 
Entertainments  in  sad  circumstances,  but 
we  wish  her  all  the  happiness  she  not 
only  deserves,  but  contrives  to  give. 


UNDER  A  FIVER  by  Phillip  Wood 


In  recent  months  a  new  game,  assuming 
almost  cult  proportions,  has  swept 
through  our  town.  The  name  of  the  game 
is  "Under  a  Fiver".  Each  week  in  our  local 
rag,  pages  and  pages  of  small  ads  appear 
beneath  this  caption. 

One  attractive  feature  of  the  game  is 
that  you  can  play  it  for  free  provided  you 
use  the  coupon  from  the  paper.  It's  also  a 
pleasant  spectator  sport.  Every  week  we 
pass  a  happy  half-hour  as  my  wife  reads 
out  the  more  interesting,  mysterious  or 
bizarre  items. 

Like  the  one  which  has  appeared 
several  times  -  '.  .  .  French  perfume,  cost 
£1 2.50,  £5.00  O.N.O.'  To  start  with,  who 
on  earth  in  our  town  would  be  likely  to 
own  twelve-and-a-half  quid's  worth  of 
French  pong  !  (perhaps  it  fell  off  a  French 
lorry.)  And  why  sell  it?  We  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  in  these  materialistic 
times,  she  didn't  just  hand  back  his 
presents,  she  turned  them  into  hard  cash. 

Then  there  was  the  optimist  who 
advertised,  Twenty  yards  of  privet,  FREE 
to  anyone  who  will  remove  it'.  In  mid- 
June!  In  any  case,  people  need  privet 
like  they  need  the  Black  Death. 

The  columns  are  liberally  besprinkled 
with  offers  of  children's  outgrown  cloth- 
ing and  footwear.  'Boy's  cricket  boots, 
hardly  worn,  £3.00  O.N.O.'  But  there  was 
no  size.  I  had  a  mental  picture  of  a  long 
line  of  embryo  Geoff  Boycotts  all  doing 
their  Cinderella  bit. 

But  my  favourite  is  undoubtedly  the 
item  which  read,  'GNOME  ENLARGER, 
£5.00'  Personally,  I  like  my  gnomes  just 
the  way  they  are.  Their  diminutive 
stature  is  surely  part  of  their  charm.  In 
any  case,  start  monkeying  about  with 
nature  and  you  never  know  where  it  will 
stop.  They  might  take  over  the  world  ! 

Having  for  several  weeks  enjoyed  the 
game  from  the  sidelines,  we  decided  to 
participate.  Now,  for  several  seasons  our 
lawn  had  been  suffering  from  some 
mysterious  murrain  or  pestilence,  which 
gave  it  a  most  unpleasant  mottled 
appearance.  There  had  also  been  a  deal  of 
subsidence  which  made  it  look  like  a 
relief  map  of  the  Andes.  Pushing  a  lawn 
mower  up  hill  and  down  dale  did 
absolutely  nothing  for  my  arthritis. 


We  had  the  lawn  removed  and  the  area 
paved.  We  now  have  one  lawn  mower 
surplus  to  requirements. 

It  was  past  the  first  flush  of  youth.  In 
fact,  I,  who  had  once  loved  it,  had  to 
admit  that  it  looked  distinctly  scruffy.  The 
grass-box  bore  several  rusty  scars  where 
it  had  come  into  violent  contact  with  the 
edge  of  the  path  and  other  immovable 
objects.  Still,  nothing  ventured  . . . 

We  had  also  rearranged  the  furniture  in 
the  living-room  to  make  more  space  and 
moved  the  bookcase  into  the  hall.  We 
now  had  a  redundant  telephone  seat- 
table.  It  had  been  consigned  to  the  spare 
room  where  everybody  had  to  move 
round  (orfall  over)  it. 

Publication  day  for  our  local  rag  is 
Thursday  -  but  it  comes  out  on  Wednes- 
day (sounds  like  the  Irish  Times!)  and 
when  our  two  items  appeared  we  sat 
back  and  waited  for  the  action.  We 
didn't  wait  long. 

The  phone  rang.  A  woman's  voice 
asked  if  the  mower  was  still  unsold  and 
where  did  we  live  if  it  wasn't.  I  told  her.  A 
few  seconds  pause.  "It's  too  far"  she 
said  "We  haven't  any  transport."  The 
next  road  would  have  been  too  far  with- 
out transport.  A  Qualcast  roller  mower 
makes  a  helluva  racket  when  trundled 
along  the  pavement. 

One  down,  two  to  go  ! 

A  few  minutes  later  the  telephone  rang 
again.  A  woman  again,  positively  panting 
to  buy  our  telephone  table.  She  arrived  in 
minutes,  took  one  look  at  the  article  and 
handed  my  wife  a  fiver,  -  the  price  we  had 
quoted.  My  wife  said  she  didn't  think  it 
was  really  worth  that  and  gave  her  back  a 
pound,  which  rather  startled  the  lady.  We 
all  parted  on  the  best  of  terms.  One  down 
and  onetogo. 

Our  next  call  came  from  a  prospective 
mower  buyer.  He  turned  out  to  be  a  large 
cheerful  young  man.  He  looked  at  our 
Qualcast,  which  suddenly  looked  more 
decrepit  than  ever,  just  sitting  there 
apparently  awaiting  decent  burial.  "I've 
got  one  of  these"  he  announced,  "but 
mine's  kaput.  It'll  do  for  spares.  My  wife 
wants  me  to  have  one  of  those  electric 
jobs,  but  I'm  not  keen ".  He  went  on  to 
say  that  his  neighbour  had  severed  the 
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cable  of  his  electric  job  and  was  now 
recovering  in  hospital. 

"And  she  still  wants  you  to  have  one  !" 
It  occurred  to  me  that  he  had  better  watch 
his  step,  hide  all  the  sharp  knives,  have  a 
regular  check  on  his  car-brakes,  employ  a 
food-taster .  . . 

He  seemed  to  read  my  thoughts  "I'm 
worth  a  lot  more  alive  than  dead,  so  I  sup- 
pose I'll  be  all  right!"  he  chuckled.  He 
left  with  his  purchase  tied  precariously  to 
the  carrier  of  a  bicycle  which  might  easily 
have  given  the  old  Qualcastten  years. 

We  had  sold  both  of  the  articles  in  about 
thirty-five  minutes.  And  that  was  that. 

It  wasn't.  The  phone  rang.  "Have  you 
still  got  the  lawn  mower?"  We  said,  no, 
we  hadn't.  The  phone  rang.  "Have  you 
sold  the  telephone  table?"  We  said,  yes, 
we  had.  The  phone  rang  .  .  .  twenty-five 


times  during  Wednesday  and  Thursday. 

The  Wednesday  trade  was  very  brisk, 
with  a  lull  for  tea  and  'Coronation  Street' 
then  picking  up  at  eight  and  continuing 
until  nine  or  half-past. 

The  Thursday  people  were  generally 
the  no-hopers.  They  usually  began,  "I 
suppose  you've  already  sold  the  tele- 
phone table  ?"  or,  "I  don't  suppose  you've 
still  got  the  lawn  mower  ?"  The  calls  went 
on  fitfully  until  about  seven-thirty. 

It  was  all  over.  It  had  been  quite  a 
pleasant  experience.  We  felt  we  could  so 
easily  get  hooked  . . . 

There  must  be  something  else  around 
the  house  which  we  didn't  want,  but 
somebody  just  might  take  a  fancy  to  .  .  . 
there  was  the  vase,  mercifully  buried  in  a 
drawer  in  my  shed  .  .  .  perhaps  there  was 
someone,  somewhere,  so  totally  lacking 
in  taste  . . .  they  just  might . . . 

On  second  thoughts,  no,  they  wouldn't. 


Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St  Dunstan  's  we  we/come 
St.  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

George  Ball  of  Birmingham,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  20th  September.  Mr. 
Ball  served  as  a  Private  in  the  34th 
London  Regiment  during  the  First  World 
War.  He  is  a  widower  with  three  adult 
daughters. 

Robert  Bruce  of  Morecambe,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  20th  September. 
Mr.  Bruce  served  as  a  Private  in  the 
5th  Seaforth  Highlanders  during  the  First 
World  War  and  was  wounded  at  Ypres. 
He  is  a  widower  with  one  adult  daughter. 

Thomas  Clark  of  Newton-le-Willows, 
who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  3rd  October. 
Mr.  Clark  served  as  a  Fusilier  in  the  1/8 


Lancashire  Fusiliers  during  the  Second 
World  War  and  was  wounded  at  Man- 
dalay  in  1945.  He  is  a  married  man  with 
an  adult  family. 

Albert  Gardner  of  Tunbridge  Wells,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  25th  September. 
Mr.  Gardner,  who  is  80  years  old,  served 
as  a  Private  with  the  Royal  Welch 
Fusiliers  during  the  First  World  War,  from 
his  enlistment  in  June,  1915.  He  was  dis- 
charged in  March,  1919,  following  in- 
juries received  the  previous  year  at 
Armentieres.  He  is  a  married  man  with 
one  adult  son 

Brynley  Kainey  of  Rhondda,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  4th  October.  Mr. 
Kainey  served  in  the  Royal  Air  Force 
during  the  Second  World  War.  He  is  a 
widower  with  one  adult  daughter. 


Arthur  Lewis  of  Rotherham,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  3rd  October.  Mr.  Lewis 
served  as  a  Private  in  the  Royal  Army 
Ordnance  Corps  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  is  married  with  two  adult 
children. 
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Evan  Price  of  Neath,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  25th  September.  Mr.  Price 
served  as  a  Corporal  in  the  Royal  Welch 
Fusiliers  during  the  Second  World  War 
and  was  wounded  in  Burma  in  1944.  He 
is  a  married  man. 

Arthur  Snowden  of  Grimsby,  who 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  3rd  October.  Mr. 
Snowden  served  as  a  Chief  Petty  Officer 
in  the  Royal  Navy  during  the  Second 
World  War.  He  has  a  grown  up  family 
living  in  Australia. 


Good  Morning,  Mr.  Stevens 

All  roads  lead  to  Chatham  this  weekend, 
September  16-1 7th,  from  Wales,  Scot- 
land and  England.  Naturally,  St.  Dun- 
staners  were  to  the  fore,  this  being  the 
Royal  Engineers  Veteran's  Weekend. 

After  many  months  of  planning,  the 
coach  picked  up  from  Ian  Fraser  House 
and  further  points  towards  Chatham.  We 
were  represented  by  David  Bell,  Shirley 
Blackmore,  Ernest  Cookson,  William 
Miller,  Bill  Phillips,  Harold  Smith  and  last 
but  not  least,  our  new  member  from 
Rhodesia,  Desmond  Chandler. 

Transport  was  laid  on  by  the  Royal 
Engineers,  who  supplied  escorts  and 
hospitality  by  making  us  guests  of  the 
W.O.'s  and  Sergeants'  Mess.  This  was 
indeed  a  revelation  to  those  who  had  not 
been  before. 


After  "beating  retreat",  we  set  up  posi- 
tions for  our  evening  entertainment.  The 
highlight  of  the  evening  was  when  young 
Desmond  presented  a  plaque  and  beer 
mug,  both  decorated  with  the  insignia  of 
the  Royal  Rhodesian  Engineers,  to  the 
W.O.'s  and  Sergeants'  Mess.  He  received 
a  standing  ovation  and  returned  to  his 
beer  a  very  happy  man.  That  was  not  all 
for  the  C.R.E.s  past  and  present,  for 
General  Willett  and  General  Campbell 
both  came  and  sat  at  our  table  and  greeted 
each  St.  Dunstaner  personally. 

The  Brighton  Royal  Engineers  Associa- 
tion was  represented  by  D.  Welford,  T. 
Grimley,  R.  Wilson  and  F.  Cook,  who 
attended  to  all  our  needs  most  ably. 

The  following  day,  a  Colours  Ceremony 
and  parade  took  place  at  Rochester 
Cathedral.  To  describe  this  most  moving 
ceremony  is  impossible  and  will  be  a 
proud  memory  for  us  all  for  many  years  to 
come. 

We  rounded  off  the  evening  with  an 
excellent  dance  in  the  company  of  old 
friends  and  new.  Next  morning,  at  the 
crack  of  dawn,  we  were  on  our  way  back 
to  Brighton — roll  on  next  year. 

HAROLD  SMITH 


Editor's  Note 

The  Command  Royal  Engineers'  song 
begins,  'Good  morning,  Mr.  Stevens,  It's 
a  windy  noche  night'. 


OVINGDEAN  NOTES 


The  summer  ended  with  our  Bank  Holiday 
fancy  dress  ball.  As  usual,  we  were  hard- 
pressed  to  choose  the  winners;  the  in- 
ventions of  the  wives,  escorts  and  V.  A.  D.s, 
not  to  mention  the  St.  Dunstaners,  in 
dressing  up  as  song  titles,  was  quite 
stunning.  Jack  Martin  in  naval  kit,  stag- 
gered about  as,  'What  shall  we  do  with 
the  drunken  sailor',  clutching  a  large 
bottle  of  wine.  Harry  Dakin,  completely 
hidden  under  a  sheet  and  tightly  bound  in 
heavy  chains  was  'Please  release  me'. 
Manny  Corbettis  was  a  very  realistic  'Be  a 
clown'.  It  took  us  the  rest  of  the  night  to 
rub  off  his  lipsticked  nose.  Joyce  Briant 
carrying  her  own  lamp,  ingeniously  made 
by  herself  and  sporting  fish-nettights,  was 


'Lili  Marlene'.  Ray  Benson  was  there, 
complete  with  tea  pot  as  'Tea  for  two', 
with  George  Hudson,  encased  in  union 
jacks,  as  There'll  always  be  an  England'. 
Les  Copeland  was  sporting  his  'Green 
Sleeves'  whilst  Eileen  Williams,  clad  in 
night  attire  and  yawning  so  realistically 
that  we  almost  dropped  off  just  looking  at 
her,  was  'Sleepy  time  girl'. 

George  and  Betty  Stanley  were  most 
effective  as  patient  and  nurse  in  'Nursie, 
nursie'.  Anne  Hodges,  performing  quite  a 
feat  by  keeping  a  lighted  cigarette  in  her 
mouth  for  some  time,  was  'Smoke  gets  in 
your  eyes'.  Carl  Burt  was  covered  from 
head  to  toes  in  'Buttons  and  bows'  whilst 
Margery  Ball  took  the  easy  way  'Without  a 
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song'.  Ted  Hill  was  almost  as  round  as 
'Round  the  world'  and  Terry  Williams  in 
swimming  trunks,  flippers,  snorkel  and 
umbrella,  was  'Stranger  on  the  shore'. 
David  Taylor  attired  for  bed  and  grasping 
a  tiny  potty,  was  Chamber  music  from 
Poland'.  Last,  but  not  least,  was  Frank 
Templeman  holding  a  clock  as  Time  on 
my  hands'. 

They  were  all  so  good,  but  without  a 
doubt  Barbara  Bell  was  the  Belle  of  the 
Ball  in  a  truly  regal  'Rule  Britannia' 
costume,  quite  dazzling  in  white  and 
silver.  Barbara  made  every  bit  of  this  com- 
plicated costume  herself.  How  she  meas- 
ured that  perfect  shield  with  the  cross 
absolutely  dead  centre,  I  cannot  imagine. 
We  pass  on  our  thanks  to  Matron  Pass 
and  Mr.  Lester  for  being  judges  and  to  the 
band,  who  were,  as  usual,  super. 

The  weather  was  kind  to  us  for  the 
racing  at  Goodwood,  Fontwell  and 
Brighton,  where  fortunes  were  made  and 
lost. 

We  have  two  new  drives  now  added  to 
our  list;  The  Heritage',  set  in  the  heart  of 
the  country  in  Hailsham  and  The  House 
of  Pipes',  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Irvine  have 
a  fantastic  collection  of  pipes  from  all 
over  the  world.  They  gave  us  a  right  royal 
welcome. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lyndhurst  of  Tylden  House 
once  again  invited  us  to  their  annual 
garden  party  where  once  again  we  met 
the  Chelsea  Pensioners.  Everyone  en- 
joyed themselves,  thanks  to  the  hos- 
pitality and  generosity  of  our  hosts. 

We  have  had  some  very  good  evenings 
at  the  Dome.  Our  visits  to  the  Theatre 
Royal  have  been  somewhat  restricted  as 
the  ever  popular  Ipi  Tombi'  seems  to  go 
on  and  on.  However,  programmes  look 
promising  for  the  future. 

We  had  a  good  evening  at  the  Con- 
naught  Theatre  in  Worthing,  where  we 
saw  Anthea  and  Arthur  Askey  in  'When 
we  are  married'.  The  Connaught  is  a 
delightful  small  theatre  where  we  were 
made  most  welcome. 

There  has  been  a  lot  of  good  entertain- 
ment in  the  house.  We  are  fortunate  in 
having  an  actor  in  our  midst  in  the  shape 
of  V.A.D.,  Mr.  Russ  Howarth.  He, 
together  with  Miss  Eve  King  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.    Robinson,   our  escorts,   gave   us  a 


first-rate  evening  of  play  reading  of 
drama  and  comedy.  We  also  had  a  rous- 
ing evening  of  music  played  to  us  by 
the  Uckfield  Brass  Band,  a  charming  and 
enthusiastic  young  group  of  talented 
musicians,  most  of  them  not  yet  twenty. 
They  have  promised  to  visit  us  again 
around  Christmas. 

Our  own  Tom  Eales  gave  us  two 
enchanting  musical  evenings;  one  of 
popular  and  classical  favourites  which 
covered  everyone's  taste  and  the  other, 
'Sounds  of  a  summer  night',  which 
proved  to  be  quite  breathtaking.  Such 
thought  and  imagination  goes  into  Tom's 
programmes.  Les  Harriss  also  always  has 
something  interesting  to  tell  us  along 
with  his  popular  choice  of  records. 

We  once  again  were  delighted  to  have 
our  accordianists,  Ted  Jinks  and  Joe 
Laverty  playing  for  us.  Joe  entertained 
both  houses  with  not  only  his  musical 
talent,  which  includes  his  playing  of  the 
spoons,  but  also  with  his  poetry  reading. 

Autumn  is  upon  us  once  again,  re- 
minding us  that  winter  will  soon  be  here. 
But  every  season  has  its  compensations; 
like  the  curate's  egg,  they  are  all  good  in 
parts. 


CLUB  NEWS 

BRIGHTON 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

Our  first  Team  of  Eight  match  in  the 
West  Sussex  Inter-Club  League  took 
place  on  Sunday,  1st  October.  Our 
opponents  were  members  of  the  Lewes 
Bridge  Club.  It  was  an  entertaining 
match,  which,  I  am  sorry  to  report,  St. 
Dunstan's  lost  by  the  narrow  margin  of 
8  victory  points  to  6. 

W.  LETHBRIDGE 

ARCHERY  CLUB 

Anyone  interested  in  taking  up  archery 
is  invited  to  contact  Phil  Duffee  at  Ian 
Fraser  House.  Any  name  received  will  be 
passed  on  to  our  coach.  Alf  Upton,  who 
will  then  contact  an  archery  club  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  enquirer.  The  club 
contacted  will  then  arrange  for  the  St. 
Dunstanerto  have  a  month's  tuition  in  the 
basic    techniques    of    archery,    with    the 
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CLUB    NEWS  —  continued 

emphasis  on  the  special  needs  of  a  blind 
person,  our  coach  having  written  to  the 
club  coach  to  explain  what  is  required. 
There  is  no  age  limit  as  bows  come  in 
different  weights  and  sizes  to  suit  almost 
anybody,  from  children  upwards. 

The  St.  Dunstan's  Archery  Club  hope 
to  arrange  fixtures  and  competitions 
against  other  clubs  and  at  the  Stoke 
Mandeville  Games. 


ENTERTAINMENT  SECTION 

Our  first  outing  under  the  new  pro- 
gramme was  to  Dieppe.  We  had  a  won- 
derful crossing  and  a  pleasant  afternoon 
looking  around  the  shops  in  the  town. 
Unfortunately,  the  last  two  hours  of  the 
return  journey  were  spent  in  a  force  8  gale 
and  several  of  the  ladies  were  indisposed. 
But  they  were  well  looked  after  by  Pat 
'Nightingale'  Padley.  Thanks,  Pat.  Apart 
from  this,  everyone  said  that  they  enjoyed 
the  day  out. 

A  final  reminder  that  our  dinner  dance 
is  to  be  held  on  17th  November.  We 
would  still  like  a  few  more  names.  There 
will  also  be  a  dance  on  1 1th  November  in 
the  Annexe  at  Ian  Fraser  House.  The 
results  of  the  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  Memorial 
Tournament  will  be  published  in  the 
December  Review. 

ROBERT  OSBORNE 


BOWLING  CLUB 

We  have  now  completed  another 
bowling  year  in  which  we  have  fulfilled  1 7 
outdoor  fixtures  and  played  in  4  different 
counties.  It  has  been  a  very  enjoyable  and 
successful  season  with  some  grand 
bowling  and  wonderful  companionship. 

The  Summer  Aggregate  has  now  ended 
and  the  results  are  as  follows  : — 

Quadling  Cup 

1st    Mr.  T.  Mugan 

2nd   Mr.  E.Ould 
3rd    Mr.  R.Brett 

Now,  we  are  looking  forward  to  our 
winter  programme  which  begins  on  10th 
October  with  the  aggregate  for  the  Sir 
Mike  Ansell  Cup  and  we  are  looking  for- 
ward to  some  keen  competition.  We  have 


7  home  games  planned  with  our  bowling 
friends  outside,  which  will  provide  some 
good  bowling  and  some  interesting 
games. 

All  bowlers  who  are  interested  in  the 
bowling  handicap  to  be  held  from  Friday 
morning,  17th  to  19th  November,  inclus- 
ive, should  get  in  touch  with  me  by  letter 
or  telephone  from  1 0th  to  1  6th  November, 
as  the  entry  chart  will  close  at  1 1 .30  p.m. 
on  Thursday.  16th  November.  So  rally 
round  and  enjoy  a  grand  bowling  week- 
end, where  some  good  prizes  will  be 
given  and  keep  yourselves  in  top  gear 
ready  for  the  start  of  the  tournament  on 
Monday,  20th  November,  I  can  be  con- 
tacted at  Ian  Fraser  House  from  10th 
November.  MICKY  ROBINSON 

Chairman  and  Captain 


LONDON 
BRIDGE  NOTES 

The  winners  of  the  Bridge  Drive  held  in 
the   London   Club   Rooms  on   Saturday, 
1 6th  September,  were  as  follows  : — 
1st    J.HukandS.L'Estrange       1,500 
2nd  A.  Caldwell  and  S.Lyons  1,410 

3rd    F.  DickersonandMr.  Sterrat      1,380 
4th    J.  Majchrowiczand  C.  Evans        940 

The  Gover  Cup  match  was  played  in  the 
Club  Rooms  on  Saturday,  7th  October 
and  the  results  were  as  follows  : — 


R. Evans 

and     J.Huk 

69  pts. 

R.  Stanners 

and      F.  Dickerson 

67  pts. 

B.Allen 

and      Scorer 

67  pts. 

W.Miller 

and      M.Tybinski 

64  pts. 

J.Carney 

and      R.Armstrong 

57  pts. 

J.  Majchrowicz  and   H.  Meleson 

54  pts. 

With  only 

one  more  game  to 

play  in 

1 978,  the  position  is :—  (Best  5  results  so 

far) 

R.Armstrong    340 pts. 

M.Tybinski 

338  pts. 

B.Allen 

336  pts. 

J.Huk 

332  pts. 

J.  Majchrowi 

cz   329  pts. 

P.  Nuyens 

329  pts. 

V.  Kemmish 

326  pts. 

R. Evans 

323  pts. 

R.  Stanners 

321  pts. 

J.  Carney 

320  pts. 

F.  Dickerson 

303  pts. 

H.  Meleson 

303  pts. 

W.Miller 

231  pts.  (4  matches) 
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HEBRIDEAN  HOLIDAY  by  Ron  s 


mith 


A  cassette  containing  the  full  article, 
narrated  by  Ron  Smith  himself,  with  live 
interviews    and    wildlife    recordings,    is 

Gannets  nest  in  the  cliffs  on  the  Sound  of  Scarp. 


available  from  the  Public  Relations 
Department  by  sending  a  C90  cassette 
and  asking  for  reference  number  G3. 
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Many  thousands  of  years  ago  as  the  ice 
moved  slowly  southwards  in  its  ponder- 
ous destruction,  it  left  behind  much 
beauty  in  the  shape  of  islands  and,  of 
course,  we  living  on  the  mainland  of  the 
British  Isles  are  fortunate  in  as  much  as 
we  have  so  many  of  the  islands  and  islets 
scattered  around  our  coastline. 

But  I'm  thinking  of  one  particular 
group,  a  chain  of  islands  known  as  the 
Outer  Hebrides.  These  act  as  breakers  to 
the  wind  and  the  tides  from  the  Atlantic 
before  they  reach  the  Scottish  mainland. 
When  one  considers  that  there  is  nothing 
between  the  Outer  Hebrides  and  the 
United  States  of  America,  one  can  well 
imagine  the  severe  battering  which  these 
islands  take  from  time  to  time.  Some  of 
them  are  no  more  than  bare  jagged  rocks 
or  skerries;  others  are  green,  with  sheep 
grazing  on  them,  and  many,  like  Scarp, 
have  a  dwindling  human  population.  But 
on  all  of  these  there  is  a  great  scarcity  of 
trees,  although  there  is  an  abundance  of 
bogmyrtle,  lichen  on  the  rocks,  cotton- 
grass,  iris,  and  on  the  mainland,  plenty  of 
heather.  Here  there  is  peace  and  tran- 
quillity broken  only  by  the  Atlantic  rollers 
onto  the  rocks,  the  occasional  crying  of 
seals,  the  wild  cry  of  seabirds,  and  almost 
always  the  bleating  of  lambs  for  their 
wandering  ewes,  and  these  could  be 
heard  almost  everywhere. 


I  visited  this  area  first  of  all  in  about 
1937,  and  I  can  remember  so  well  being 
taken  aback  by  all  the  wonderful  scenery. 
But  when  I  returned  during  the  1  960's  as 
a  blind  person,  I  realised  that  the  former 
visit  had  left  such  an  impression  on  my 
mind  that  I  found  it  was  quite  easy  to 
visualise  again  all  this  beauty;  the  tall 
cliffs,  the  small  quiet  coves  and  bays  and 
the  beautiful  sandy  beaches. 

My  friend  and  I  made  our  headquarters 
in  the  small  village  of  Tarbert,  which  lies 
at  the  head  of  East  Loch  Tarbert,  where 
the  West  and  East  Lochs  almost  make 
another  island  of  Harris.  We  stayed  in  the 
hotel  there,  and  we  found  the  conversa- 
tion was  always  interesting  for  it  was 
either  about  ornithology  or  salmon  fishing. 
Well,  as  I  knew  so  little  about  the  latter,  I 
decided  to  go  in  much  closer  to  listen 
more  carefully  and  to  ask  questions.  After 
listening  to  some  of  these  people  I 
realised  that  many  of  them  were  real 
experts  at  this  particular  sport,  but  they  all 
suggested  that  the  person  I  should  speak 
to  was  a  Mrs.  Andrews,  who  came  up 
every  year  for  salmon  fishing.  Mrs. 
Andrews  happened  to  be  a  severely 
handicapped  person,  but  there  was  no 
doubt  whatsoever  about  her  knowledge  of 
angling.  She  mentioned  many  con- 
troversial points  which  had  been  argued 
by  other  people,  but  you  know  the  proof 


The  port  of  Tarbert  on  Harris,  where  Ron  Smith  stayed. 
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Lesser  Black  Backed  Gull  — 

photo  Royal  Society  for  the  Protection  of  Birds 


of  the  pudding  was  in  her  success, 
because  I  noticed  that  each  evening  on 
the  marble  table  of  the  hall  of  the  hotel, 
long  silver  shapes  would  be  laying  there! 
and  most  of  them  caught  by  this  very 
clever  lady. 

I'd  also  been  told  about  some  of  the 
gillies.  I  noticed  that  quite  a  few  would  be 
waiting  for  the  anglers  to  come  out  in  the 
morning  to  take  them  to  the  particular 
lochs,    so    I    asked    Mrs.    Andrews    how 
important  were  the  gillies,  and  she  told  me 
that  a  good  gillie  was  priceless,  as  they 
were  real  experts  in  this  particular  field.  So 
I    managed   to   speak   to    her   man,    Mr. 
George  McLeod,  and  I  asked  him  about 
his  duties.  He  seemed  quite  modest  and  I 
can  tell  you,  very  afraid  of  the  microphone, 
but  I  understood  that  the  gillie's  duties 
were  first  of  all  to  be  in  charge  of  the  boat 
and,  of  course,  if  a  salmon  was  caught 
then  it  was  his  job  to  follow  the  salmon 
because  otherwise  it  would  take  out  the 
whole  line  and  break  everything.   But  a 
few  days  later  I  happened  to  meet  him 
dressed  in  the  full  regalia  of  the  Cameron 
Highlanders,  complete  with  bagpipes  too, 
and  he  played  for  me  part  of  the  music  of 
Colonel  Bignall;  music  obviously  which 


he    had    been    accustomed    to    in    the 
regiment. 

I  would  like- to  say  a  further  word  about 
Mrs.  Andrews;  she  was  so  severely 
crippled  that  I  often  wondered  how  she 
managed  to  get  in  and  out  of  the  boat 
But  she  did,  and  there  is  no  doubt  at  all 
about  her  great  success  in  this  particular 
sport. 

There    was    one    interesting    incident 

which  happened  whilst  I  was  in  the  hotel. 

The  hotel  manageress  had  been  awfully 

kind  and  selected  my  bedroom  where  I 

could  hear  quite  a  number  of  birds  and 

they  used  to  gather  mostly  early  in  the 

morning  and  again  late  at  night,  the  simple 

reason  being  that  there  was  a  fresh  water 

stream    coming    down    the    hillside    and 

going  down  past  the  hotel  and  many  of 

the  birds  used  to  gather  there  to  bathe  in 

the  fresh  water  -  all  kinds  of  birds  even 

including  curlews.  Well,  I  thought  it  might 

be  an  idea  to  place  a  microphone  there 

and    trap    it    underneath    the    window, 

because  I'd  noticed  as  I  stood  there  that 

one    or    two    birds    flew    past    making 

enquiring  calls.  Obviously,  the  occupants 

of  my  bedroom  had  at  some  time  or  other 

fed  these  birds. 


Gull  has  last  laugh 

Early  in  the  morning,  3.20  a.m.  to  be 
precise,  I  placed  this  microphone  there. 
I'd   no  sooner  begun  to  record  when   I 
heard  a  lesser  black  backed  gull  land  on 
the  outside  of  the  windowsill.   He  then, 
I'm  sure,  looked  inside  and  made  one  or 
two  enquiring  calls  and  afterwards  gave 
this  terrific  call,  the  laugh  of  the  lesser 
black  backed  gull  that  we  know  so  well. 
Immediately,  I  thought  of  the  person  in 
the  room   next  to   mine,   because   I   can 
assure  you  the  walls  of  those  rooms  were 
exceedingly     thin,     I     heard     the     man 
grumble  even  before  he  got  out  of  bed. 
He    went    across    to    the    window    and 
opened  it  up  and  the  language  he  used  to 
that  gull !  I  don't  think  I've  heard  anything 
like  it  in  my  life.  But  the  gull  remained 
absolutely    undaunted    regardless    of   all 
this  verbal  abuse,  and  indeed  he  called  his 
pal  along  and  together  they  made  sure 
that  anybody  sleeping  along  that  side  of 
the    hotel    were    awakened    very   much 
before  their  normal  time  I  really  enjoyed 
that ! 
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Earlier  on,  when  I  was  talking  about 
some  of  the  islands,  I  mentioned  the 
dwindling  human  population.  Indeed 
many  of  these  islands  are  devoid  of  any 
human  beings,  and  when  the  last  person 
left  with  all  his  or  her  paraphernalia, 
including  possibly  the  dogs  and  the 
shotguns,  the  flora  and  fauna  took  over, 
reverting  back,  I'm  sure,  to  what  they 
must  have  been  thousands  of  years  ago. 


Shell  Sand 

My  friend  and  I  made  our  way  down  to 
one  of  these  wonderful  silver  sandy 
beaches.  We  could  hear  some  little 
distance  away  the  plaintive  calling  of  the 
curlews,  the  anxious  cries  of  the  ring 
plover,  the  herring  gulls  and  many 
oystercatchers.  When  I  made  a  remark 
about  the  silver  sand  -  how  beautiful  it  all 
seemed  to  be  under  foot  -  I  was  told  very 
quickly  that  this  was  not  the  sand  as  I 
know  it  but  millions  and  millions  of 
fragments  of  shells  which  had  been 
smashed  by  the  savagery  of  the  sea,  and 
don't  forget  I  told  you  there  is  an  awful 
lot  of  sea  between  these  islands  and  the 
United  States  of  America.  These  shells 
had  been  blown  up  by  the  winds  onto  the 
rocks  forming  a  wonderful  bed  and  a 
covering  for  many  of  the  unusual  plants 
that  people  now  come  across.  One 
particular  plant  that  I  knew  so  well  was 
the  sea  rocket,  I'm  sure  you  will  know  it 
—it's  got  very  fleshy  leaves — but  these 
were  growing  quite  differently  to  what  I'd 
known  previously.  They  were  so  strong, 
the  roots  going  deep  into  this  calcareous 
mineral  wealth,  going  deep  and  finding 
moisture,  and  many  other  plants  were 
doing  the  same  thing.  Some  were  even 
spreading  out  almost  like  a  wire  netting 
covering  over  these  shells  to  hold  them  all 
in  position.  It  was  really  remarkable  and 
there  were  some  plants  I'd  never  come 
across  previously. 

I  could  also  hear  a  little  distance  away 
the  calling  of  the  fulmars,  or  the  cackling 
rather,  these  very  handsome  birds  with  the 
shiny  white  head  and  rather  outstanding 
nostrils.  They  don't  walk  very  well  either, 
and  so  it  was  unusual  to  find  some  of 
these  away  from  the  cliffs.  I  was  also  told 
there  were  black  guillemots  about.  These 
are  very  similar,  I  suppose,  to  their 
common    relatives    but    they    are    dis- 


Black  Guillemots  —  Photo  R.S.P.B. 


tinguished  through  their  blood-red  feet 
and  a  white  patch  on  the  side  of  the  body 
which  can  be  seen  as  they  stand  or  in 
flight. 

As  we  climbed  up  some  of  the  sand 
dunes  we  came  across  quite  a  lot  of 
marram  grass  growing  in  huge  clumps, 
providing  food,  shelter  and  nesting  sites 
for  many  of  the  meadow  pipets  which 
were  there.  But  I  think  the  best  of  all 
seemed  to  be  the  skylarks.  What  a 
beautiful  song  that  bird  has !  As  we 
walked  we  came  across  a  small  marshy 
area.  The  habitat  was  changing  all  the 
time  and  so  obviously  were  the  birds 
available  there.  We  disturbed  many 
lapwings — known  to  some  people  as  the 
green  plover.  A  snipe  suddenly  zigzagged 
away  from  us  and  there,  sure  enough,  was 
the  sentinel  of  the  marshes— the  redshank. 
He  had  no  need  to  inform  us  we  were 
intruding.  We  realised  that  and  had 
already  decided  to  go  because  the  wind 
was  increasing  so  rapidly  and  it  was 
making  recording  impossible  and,  as  the 
light  was  slowly  fading,  we  made  our 
way  back  again  to  the  hotel  and  said 
goodbye  to  another  of  these  beautiful 
islands. 
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During    the    evening    it    was    a    great 
pleasure  to  walk  and  sit  by  one  particular 
loch,  because  by  this  one  there  always 
seemed  to   be  some  activity  going   on, 
either  from  the  birds  or  from  fish  or,  in- 
deed, from  fishermen.   My  friend  and   I 
made  our  way  along  the  side  and  then  sat 
on  one  of  the  rocks,  just  watching  and 
listening.  After  about  twenty  minutes,  and 
before  we  were  attacked  by  the  midges, 
several  fish  leapt  out  of  the  water  fairly 
close  by.  This  seemed  to  excite  many  of 
the  sea  birds  and  quite  a  number  of  oyster- 
catchers  appeared.  I  think  they  had  seen  a 
smaller  shoal  of  fish  coming  in  but,  apart 
from  the  birds,  human  eyes  too  had  ob- 
served these,  and  small  boats  began  to 
pull  off  the  shingle  and  to  fish.   In  the 
recording  I  made  of  this  I  heard  one  man 
say   to   the   other    "Did    you    bring    any 
whisky   with   you?"    For   about    half-an- 
hour  the  fishermen  seemed  to  do  very 
well  indeed,  but  after  a  while  they  pulled 
some  distance  away,  and  then  the  real 
high  divers  came,  the  gannets. 

I  don't  know  if  you  realise  that  about 
60  miles  off  the  island  and  well  into  the 
Atlantic  there  is  the  island  of  St.  Kildare. 


About  2,000  gannets  breed  each  year  on 
that  particular  island. 

So  the  gannets  appear,  these  high 
divers.  They  circle,  about  60  feet  up, 
obviously  viewing  their  prey  below,  and 
then  they  begin  to  dive,  partly  folding 
their  wings,  which  guide  them  onto  the 
spot  beneath.  Just  before  hitting  the 
water,  they  close  their  wings  entirely. 
Underneath  they  use  their  wings  to  guide 
themselves  onto  their  prey.  They  appear 
at  the  surface  about  10  seconds  later 
repeating  the  performance  over  and  over 
again.  You  would  think  that  the  speed  at 
whichthey  hitthe  watertheir  necks  would 
break  !  It's  remarkable  ! 

Well,  after  a  while,  they  too  had  their 
fill  and  rested,  and  the  light  was  now 
beginning  to  fade. 

The  shoal  had  fled  on  freedom  bent 
The  fishermen  have  gone  their  catch  to 

boast 
The  birds  now  sit  and  look  unreal 
As  shadows  fall  and  all  is  still. 

I  don't  think  there  is  any  cloth  so  well 
known  as  the  world  famous  Harris 
Tweed,  and  holidaying  on  the  islands  of 
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Harris,  obviously,  I  had  to  look  into  this 
and  find  out  more  about  it.  Well,  there 
were  two  factories,  one  on  the  island  of 
Harris  and  one  on  Lewis.  But  this  tweed 
was  machine-made  and  although  there  is 
no  doubt  that  the  various  colours  had 
been  improved  by  chemical  introduction, 
I  wanted  to  find  somebody  who  was 
doing  all  this  work  by  hand  ;  the  spinning, 
the  weaving  and  the  dyeing.  But  my  word 
what  a  job  I  had  !  My  friend  and  I  walked 
in  all  about  20  miles  in  the  two  days, 
trying  to  find  somebody  who  did  this. 

Eventually  we  came  across  a  small 
village  of  Drinesheader.  There  lived  Mrs. 
McDonald  and  we  were  told  she  did  all 
this  tweed  by  hand.  After  an  introduction 
she  graciously  acceded  to  my  wishes  and 
said  that  she  would  talk  about  it  and  I 
asked  her  many  questions.  She  told  me 
many  interesting  stories.  She  was  elected 
to  make  tweed  for  Her  Majesty  and  Prince 
Philip  when  they  made  the  tour  in  the 
1960's.  She  was  very  proud  of  this 
achievement  because  later  on  she  was 
told  by  a  secretary  in  Edinburgh,  belong- 


ing to  Sir  Compton  McKenzie,  that  the 
Queen  and  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  had  the 
tweed  made  into  two  beautiful  overcoats, 
and  they  sent  this  message  through  to 
Mrs.  McDonald  that  the  Queen  stated  she 
was  nowa  'Harris  Girl'. 

Mrs.  McDonald  then  took  me  down 
into  the  small  shed  where  she  used  to  do 
most  of  her  work.  She  showed  me  the 
intricaciesof  spinning,  what  a  difficult  job, 
and  the  weaving  and  the  dyeing  all  by 
hand,  of  course,  and  the  dye  she  used,  all 
vegetable  dyes.  When  one  looked  at  the 
hand -woven  tweed  it  was  very  different 
to  what  I  saw  being  made  in  the  mills,  but 
as  I  mentioned  earlier,  the  colour  of  the 
chemical  dyes  were  very  bright  indeed. 

Well,  I  was  almost  at  the  end  of  my 
holidays,  I  said  goodbye  to  Mrs.  Mc- 
Donald and  thanked  her  for  the  wonderful 
afternoon  she  had  given  us  and  I  said 
goodbye  to  her  house,  'Cray  Gard',  which 
means  'High  Rocks',  and  to  the  small 
village  of  Drinesheader ;  and  we  made  our 
way  back  to  the  hotel  and  to  the  end  of  a 
beautiful  holiday  in  the  Outer  Hebrides. 


Loch  Meavaig  —  good  for  salmon  fishing. 


DEAF-BLIND 
REUNION 


by 

Ron  Ellis 


Wally  Thomas,  he/meted,  at  the  wheel  of  a 

fire  appliance. 


A  most  enjoyable  reunion  had  been 
arranged  for  the  Muffies  this  year;  a  little 
softly-softly— our  age  you  know— but 
full  of  interesting  places  to  visit  and  with 
the  joy  of  adding  to  our  knowledge. 

The  reunion  was  held  from  7th-11th 
September.  A  grand  opening  dinner  was 
held  with  the  Commandant,  Matron  Pass 
and  our  guest,  Mrs.  Blackford.  How  nice 
it  was  to  have  Mrs.  Blackford  with  us. 
It  was  a  real  pleasure  to  see  her  again  and 
to  talk  over  the  past  reunions  when  she 
was  Matron.  Let  us  hope  we  shall  be 
seeing  a  lot  more  of  her  at  our  reunions. 

We  were  very  pleased  to  have  our  old 
friend  with  us  again,  George  Fallowfield. 
It  has  been  ages  since  George  joined  us  at 
a  reunion.  It  was  nice  to  be  able  to  have 
a  chat  with  him  and  to  see  that  he  is 
pressing  on  regardless.  We  hope  to  meet 
him  again  next  year.  Our  sincere  thanks 
to  the  staff  for  such  an  excellent  dinner, 
which  was  beautifully  done  and  served. 

Friday  1  2th  proved  to  be  a  very  interest- 
ing day.  We  set  off  to  visit  that  beautiful 
castle  Leeds  Castle.  Arriving  there  a  little 
behind  time   we  were  introduced  to  our 


guide  and  we  decided  to  have  lunch 
before  we  started  our  tour  of  the  castle. 
Guess  what  it  was  ?  You  can't.  Well,  it  was 
a  good  old-fashioned  ploughman's  lunch. 
There  it  was,  a  great  plate  with  a  dozen 
kinds  of  cheeses  to  choose  from  all  the 
sauces  and  pickles  you  wanted.  You 
should  have  seen  the  ladies  taking  a  sly 
stab  with  their  forks  at  the  pickled  onions 
I  thought  that  Wally  Thomas  had  said, 
half-way  through  the  lunch  that  he  had 
better  go  and  milk  the  cows.  But  it  was 
good  honest  food,  finished  off  with  a  glass 
of  dark  ale.  All  agreed  it  was  great. 

Feeling  much  refreshed,  our  escorts 
sharpened  their  talking  fingers  ready  for 
the  guided  tour  of  the  castle.  The  tour 
proved  to  be  a  great  success.  As  we 
passed  from  room  to  room  our  guide  gave 
us  a  superb  short  history  of  each  and 
answered  all  our  questions  without  a 
fault.  Standing  in  the  middle  of  the  rooms, 
it  made  one  feel  as  if  you  were  living  way 
back  in  time  and  that  jolly  old  King  Henry 
would  come  along  and  shake  you  by  the 
hand.  After  all  that  had  been  described  to 
us,  it  seemed  impossible  that  there  could 
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be  another  castle  like  it  in  the  whole 
world.  It  makes  you  feel  proud  of  our 
history  and  of  all  the  beautiful  buildings 
we  have  in  England. 

Time  was  running  short  now,  so  we 
made  our  way  to  the  gift  shop  to  have  a 
look  see  and  buy  one  of  those  booklets 
that  give  you  a  short  history  of  the  castle. 
Then  we  said  our  goodbyes  to  our  guide ; 
our  sincere  thanks  to  him  for  the  superb 
way  in  which  he  handled  the  tour. 

Back  in  the  minibus,  our  escorts  were 
busy  having  a  look  at  their  fingers  to  see 
how  many  they  had  left.  Boy,  do  they  go. 
Thank  you  lassies  and  Mrs.  Pugh  for  all 
you  did,  you  were  great. 

Arriving  at  Ian  Fraser  House  about 
6.30  p.m.,  we  all  made  a  mad  dash  to  our 
rooms  for  a  quick  change  for  we  were  all 
off  to  Lewis  to  end  a  most  perfect  day  at 
the  La  Cucheno  Restaurant. 


Feet-up  day 

Saturday  9th  September,  was  a  free 
day ;  a  day  to  put  our  feet  up  and  talk  over 
the  lovely  day  we  had  had  the  day  before. 
At  8  p.m.  there  was  a  nice  quiet  game  of 
dominoes  in  the  lounge  and  then  to  the 
buffet  for  a  light  supper  and  so  to  bed. 

Sunday  morning  was  spent  pleasantly 
at  Pearson  House  with  Matron  Hallettand 
old  friends.  Thank  you  Matron,  for  a  lovely 
sherry  and  a  pow-pow.  The  roses  which 
you  had  cut  for  us  were  beautiful.  It  was 
so  nice  meeting  you  all  again. 

Arriving  back  at  Ian  Fraser  House  just 
before  lunch,  which  was  taken  at 
1 .00  p.m.,  we  were  off  again  at  2.30  p.m., 
this  time  to  Roedean  Fire  Station  for  a 
guided  tour.  A  very  interesting  hour  was 
spent  there  with  the  Captain  and  his  men 
answering  all  our  questions— and  there 
were  many  as  they  are  fascinating  things, 
these  fire  engines.  They  are  a  lot  different 
to  when  we  were  boys.  The  firemen  were 
really  great.  They  let  us  sit  in  the  cab  while 
they  explained  the  different  gadgets  to  us 
and  gave  us  numerous  things  to  handle 
and  feel  and  touch.  Thanks,  lads,  you 
were  great  and  good  luck  to  you  all. 

The  tour  of  Roedean  over,  the  Captain 
then  took  us  over  to  Hove  Fire  Station  to 
have  a  look  at  a  tender.  This  is  the  engine 
with  the  very  long  ladder  on  it  which,  I 
believe,  they  call  a  snorkel.  It  has  a  cage 
at   the   top   of   the   ladder.    After   being 
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introduced  to  the  officers  and  firemen,  we 
made  our  way  to  the  tender  and  had  it's 
uses  explained  to  us.  Then  we  were  asked 
if  we  would  like  a  ride  up  in  the  cage.  All 
hands  shot  up,  so  we  all  got  into  the  cage. 

The  fireman  who  was  with  us  spoke 
through  a  microphone  to  a  fellow  in  the 
cab  of  the  tender.  Then,  suddenly,  we  felt 
ourselves  begin  to  rise  up  and  up  and  up, 
until  we  had  reached  about  60  odd  feet. 
Although  the  ladder  could  reach  94  feet, 
it  was  quite  enough  to  be  where  we  were. 
It  was  lovely  to  feel  the  wind  in  your  face. 
It  felt  something  like  being  in  a  glider. 
Our  friend,  Mr.  Barrow,  the  photo- 
grapher, was  down  below  taking  photo- 
graphs. Mrs.  Pugh  told  me  that  he  looked 
the  size  of  a  peg  from  where  we  were. 

Coming  down  to  earth,  we  were  taken 
over  to  the  dining  room  and  given  a  much 
needed  cuppa.  Then  it  was  time  for  us  to 
depart.  Our  sincere  thanks,  too,  to  the 
officers  and  men  of  the  Hove  Fire  Station 
for  their  kindness  and  understanding.  We 
wish  them  all  the  best  of  luck.  They  are  a 
great  lot  of  lads.  En  route  for  Ian  Fraser 
House,  we  stopped  at  the  West  End 
Restaurant  for  a  high  tea.  With  another 
full  and  exciting  day  behind  us,  we 
returned  to  Ian  Fraser  House. 

On  Monday,  11th,  at  9.30  a.m.,  we 
were  off  again  ;  this  time  to  the  Hastings 
Museum  to  inspect  some  very  old  and 
rare  pottery  and  models.  There  was  plenty 


Our  St.  Dunstaners  and  escorts  going  up  in 
the  world  with  the  help  of  the  Fire  Service. 


DEAF-BLIND    REUNION  —  continued 

there  to  hold  our  interest  and  we 
sincerely  thank  the  staff  for  all  their  kind 
help  and  for  letting  us  touch  the  different 
articles  as  they  were  explained  to  us.  On 
leaving  the  museum,  we  made  our  way 
to  the  Duke  of  Wellington  for  lunch,  a 
really  good  tuck-in  here  with  a  nice  glass 
of  brown  ale.  During  the  afternoon,  we 
had  tea  with  Commandant,  Mr.  Wills, 
Miss  Mosley,  Miss  Lord  and  Matron! 
Wally  and  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Wills, 
Miss  Mosley  and  Miss  Lord  for  coming 
down  to  Brighton  to  see  us.  It  is  always 
so  nice  to  meet  them  and  have  a  really 
long  pow-pow.  Tea  over,  we  made  our 
way  to  the  lounge  for  a  quiet  sit  down 
before  getting  ourselves  spruced  up  for 
the  farewell  dinner. 

At  7.00  p.m.  we  were  off  the  the  Eaton 
Restaurant,  where  cocktails  were  taken 
before  the  dinner  at  7.30  p.m.  and  what  a 


dinner.  It  was  beautifully  cooked  and 
beautifully  served.  It  was  a  real  grand 
night,  fit  for  a.  King.  Wally  Thomas  gave 
the  speech  of  thanks,  mentioning  what 
we  were  all  feeling.  There  was  a  touch  of 
sadness  through  the  loss  of  our  very  dear 
friend,  Mrs.  Dorothy  Williams.  She  will 
never  be  forgotten.  We  also  felt  a  little  sad 
for  another  dear  friend,  Ted  Porter.  We 
had  what  they  would  have  wished  us  to 
have,  a  really  lovely  time. 

From  the  Muffles,  Mrs.  Pugh,  a  big 
thank  you  for  such  a  lovely  get-together. 
It  was  a  real  success.  Thanks  also  to  all 
those  concerned  with  the  organisation  of 
the  mini-reunion  and  thank  you  Matron 
Pass  for  making  our  stay  a  happy  one  at 
Ovingdean.  Also,  our  sincere  thanks  to 
our  escorts  who  worked  so  very  hard  and 
to  all  the  staff  at  Ian  Fraser  House  for  all 
their  kind  help.  Let  us  look  forward  to 
meeting  each  otheragain  next  year. 


With  Mrs.  Pugh  to  interpret.  Ron  Ellis  learns  abouth  breathing  apparatus 


D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column- 


At  this  time  of  the  year,  the  garden  is  not 
a  very  pretty  place  since  most  items  have 
gone  out  of  flower  and  look  very  straggly 
and  the  trees  are  shedding  their  leaves. 
Some  spring  flowering  bulbs  are  starting 
to  show  signs  of  growth  with  a  few  leaves 
appearing  above  soil  level.  The  majority, 
however,  won't  be  starting  their  lives  in 
the  open  yet. 

There  will  be  leaves  all  over  the  place  so 
get  cracking  with  the  brush  and  confine 
them  to  the  compost  heap  or  bonfire.  But 
do  make  sure  that  there  are  no  regulations 
against  bonfires  as  some  councils  are 
totally  against  smoke  in  the  gardens.  If 
that  is  the  case,  you  will  have  to  make  a 
compost  heap  or  put  all  the  garden  refuse 
in  sacks  for  the  dustman  to  collect. 

All  vacant  beds  should  be  dug  over, 
manure  being  added  at  the  same  time,  and 
left  rough  for  the  frosts  to  get  at.  Where 
you  have  really  heavy  clay  soils,  add  some 
gypsum  and  lime  at  the  same  time.  This 
will  make  it  so  much  easier  to  cope  with  in 
the  spring  when  the  real  work  starts  in  the 
garden. 

Those  of  you  in  the  south  who  have 
kept  those  tender  plants  outdoors  until 
now,  should  get  them  under  cover  as  even 
the  slightest  frost  can  create  havoc  with  all 
the  hard  work  you  put  in  to  rear  good 
plants. 

Vegetables 

Get  all  the  vacant  spaces  ready  for 
spring  sowing  by  digging  over  well  and 
putting  in  compost  at  the  same  time.  I  have 
found  it  a  good  idea  to  leave  this  dug 
ground  fairly  rough  for  the  frosts  to  get  to 
work  on  and  this  will  make  it  so  much 
easier  when  sowing  seeds. 

Don't  forget  to  keep  the  hoe  going  to 
combat  the  weeds  and  to  open  the 
ground.  Weeds  always  seem  to  have  a 
habit  of  growing  well  in  all  weathers  and 
in  all  types  of  soil,  so  make  it  more  difficult 
for  them  by  continually  disturbing  their 
abodes. 

Lift  the  last  of  the  beet  and  carrots  and 
cover  the  crowns  of  the  cauliflowers  by 
bending  over  the  leaves  and,  in  very  windy 
areas,  tie  loosely.  Dig  up  all  the  other  root 


vegetables  or  the  frosts  will  take  their  toll 
In  some  areas,  broad  beans  and  peas 
can  be  sown,  but  I  have  often  found  that 
I  get  just  as  good  a  crop  when  sown  in 
earlyspringand  withoutall  the  heartaches. 
Make  certain  that  the  late  winter  greens 
are  solidly  in  the  ground.  It  is  often  a  good 
idea  in  windy  areas  to  tie  string  to  canes 
and  run  them  along  the  brussels  to  keep 
them  upright. 

Check  the  potatoes  which  are  in  clamps, 
boxes  or  sacks  in  case  there  are  a  few  bad 
ones  which  can  run  right  through  the 
crop.  The  same  can  be  said  of  carrots  and 
onions. 

Fruit 

A  certain  amount  of  pruning  can  take 
place  this  month,  but  the  real  work  should 
be  left  until  next  month.  Cut  away  some 
of  the  extra  long  growths,  plus  any  that 
have  been  broken  by  winds. 

The  greater  part  of  the  planting  should 
be  carried  out  this  month,  but  if  the  ground 
is  hard  and  it  is  very  frosty  when  the  trees 
arrive,  heel  them  in  somewhere  until  the 
weather  gets  more  amenable.  Cut  away 
any  bruised  or  broken  shoots  and,  if  they 
are  in  really  bad  shape,  get  in  touch  with 
the  supplier. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  month,  spray  the 
trees  with  a  tar  oil  derivative  or  one  of  the 
newer  insecticides  which  stop  hiber- 
nation and  kill  off  any  live  insects.  If  you 
haven't  already  put  on  the  grease  bands, 
putthemon  at  once. 

As  regards  the  type  of  apple  tree  you 
should  have,  I  would  advise  a  dwarf 
pyramid,  as  it  fits  into  a  small  space  and 
is  easy  to  look  after  and  to  harvest  each 
year.  Do  remember  that  a  maiden  fruit  tree 
will  not  give  a  real  harvest  for  several 
years  and  it  is  best  to  limit  the  crop  so  that 
the  tree  can  grow  to  a  reasonable  size 
before  you  get  all  those  apples  for  your 
store. 

Look  through  your  store  every  so  often 
as  one  bad  item  can  create  havoc  amongst 
the  rest.  Some  varieties  such  as  James 
Grieve  and  Ellison's  Orange  are  early 
varieties  and  do  not  keep  in  store ;  others, 
such  as  Cox  Orange  and  Laxton,  are  lates 
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GARDENING  COLUMN  —  continued 

in  the  eating  types.  Most  cookers  will 
keep,  such  as  Bramley  and  Newton 
Wonder. 

Lawns 

There  is  not  very  much  one  can  do  here 
now  as  all  mowing  should  have  stopped. 
One  can  occasionally  brush  it  over  with  a 
broom  with  possibly  the  use  of  a  rake  to 
keep  all  those  dead  leaves  off  it.  If  it  is 
rather  water- logged,  use  a  fork  to  spike  it 
over  and  tidy  the  edges  with  a  pair  of 
shears. 

Flowers 

This  part  of  the  garden  looks  a  bit 
forlorn  as  all  the  annuals  are  taken  out  and 
many  perennials  are  cut  down  to  ground 
level. 

Dig  over  all  the  beds  but  be  careful  not 
to  uproot  your  favourite  border  plants.  A 
little  compost  of  farmyard  manure  or  even 
Growmore  will  do  a  power  of  good,  but 
don't  add  too  much. 

Many  spring  flowering  plants  such  as 
wallflowers  and  primroses  and  other 
biennials  such  as  Violets,  Sweet  Williams 
and  Canterbury  Bells  can  be  planted  now. 
Roses,  tulips  and  many  other  perennials 
can  also  be  planted,  but  do  wait  for  the 
right  weather  and  if  items  arrive  in  the 
middle  of  real  winter  weather,  heel  them 
in  somewhere  for  the  time  being  or  give 
them  shelter  in  a  frame,  if  you  have  one. 

Makesurethatall  those  spring  flowering 
plants  are  in  their  places  by  the  end  of  the 
month.  Remember  to  take  up  all  those 
dahlias  and  dry  the  corms  off,  placing 
them  in  some  dry  peat  or  sand  and  keeping 
them  in  a  frost  free  place. 

Roses  can  still  be  planted  although  it 
would  be  better  to  leave  them  until  the 
spring.  However,  get  your  orders  in  and 
ask  that  they  be  delivered  later. 

Hydrangeas  may  look  a  bit  untidy  with 
their  flower  heads  spent,  but  don't  cut 
them  away  until  next  spring  as  these  heads 
will  protect  the  immature  flower  heads 
which  are  forming  for  next  season. 

Greenhouse 

There  is  not  a  great  deal  to  be  done  here 
except  to  keep  the  temperature  up  to 
about  45  F.  Make  sure  that  the  green- 
house is  ventilated  on  sunny  days,  but  be 
careful  when  there  is  cloud  or  wind  about 
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When  frost  is  forecast,  put  on  the  heat 
during  the  night  at  least  and,  on  very  cold 
days  leave  it  on  all  the  time. 

Keep  watering  down  to  a  minimum  and 
when  carried  out,  do  so  in  mid-morning  so 
that  the  air  can  dry  out  and,  thus,  not 
affect  the  other  plants.  Not  many  pests 
will  be  around  at  this  time  of  the  year,  but 
moulds  can  be  a  nuisance.  All  those 
bulbous  plants  such  as  begonias,  gloxinias 
and  achimenes,  should  be  dried  off  and 
the  pots  stored  under  the  bench  on  their 
sides  with  a  few  slug  pellets  spread  around 
them  as  well  as  a  dusting  of  sulphur. 

Winter  or  spring  flowering  pot  plants 
such  as  calceolaria,  cineraria,  primula, 
polyanthus  and  cyclamen,  need  extra 
attention.  Dead  leaves  should  be  taken 
off  and,  in  some  cases,  they  may  need 
repotting  to  a  larger  size  container. 

Bulbs  can  still  be  potted  for  late  spring 
flowering  and  one  can  often  get  a  cheap 
lot  in  the  shops.  After  their  show  in  the 
pots,  they  can  be  used  in  the  garden. 

Where  you  have  a  continuous  source 
of  heat,  many  seedlings  can  be  raised  for 
an  early  show  next  year.  They  will  have 
plenty  of  time  to  grow  into  really  large 
items  to  be  planted  outside  and  give  an 
earlier  show.  These  early  plants  will  have 
to  be  hardened  off  in  a  frame  before 
planting  in  their  flowering  quarters. 

Lettuce  can  be  raised  now  and  so  give 
one  a  salad  at  an  unusual  time  of  the  year. 
French  beans  can  also  be  sown  now  and 
kept  in  pots  for  early  use.  Even  tomatoes 
can  be  grown,  but  do  ensure  that  you  are 
able  to  keep  the  temperature  around  50  F, 
which,  with  the  cost  of  fuel  these  days, 
will  putthem  in  the  luxury  class. 


HARROGATE  BRIDGE 
WEEK 

By  R.  W.  Evans 

All  members  of  the  St.  Dunstan's  National 
Bridge  Club  will  always  be  indebted  to 
the  late  Alf  Field  who  was  largely 
responsible  for  introducing  them  to  the 
absorbing  game  of  bridge,  and  whose 
efforts  helped  them  to  progress  in  this 
game  and  to  spend  many  happy  hours 
renewing  acquaintanceship  with  old 
friends  through  this  medium.  With  im- 
proved skills  they  have  also  been  enabled 


to  make  many  friends  among  sighted 
bridge  players.  In  this  latter  respect  the 
Harrogate  Bridge  Week  plays  a  principal 
part  and  has  done  so  for  many  years. 

Our  party  of  twelve  left  King's  Cross 
Station  on  Saturday  morning,  23rd  Sept- 
ember, for  the  Harrogate  Week.  What 
might  have  been  an  unlucky  group  of 
thirteen  was  relieved  by  the  absence  of 
that  adventurous  character,  Collis  Walters. 
He  had  decided  to  emulate  Dick  Turpin 
and  travel  instead  direct  to  York  and  so  on 
to  Harrogate.  A  great  welcome  was  given 
to  Norman  Smith,  former  London  Club 
steward,  who  joined  our  party  at  Wake- 
field. The  remaining  members  were  wait- 
ing to  greet  us  at  the  Dirlton  Hotel. 


Teams  of  four 

For  our  first  engagement  on  Saturday 
night  we  were  the  guests  of  the  Harrogate 
Bridge  Club  to  compete  for  the  St. 
Dunstan's  Cup.  This  is  a  contest  for 
Teams  of  Four'  in  which  Mrs.  Campbell's 
team  was  successful  and  retained  the 
trophy  for  another  year.  On  Sunday 
evening  we  visited  the  Civil  Service  Club 
at  St.  George's  Hall.  Here  we  received  our 
usual  warm  welcome  and  were  pleased  to 
greet  again  many  old  friends.  Monday 
night  saw  us  for  the  first  time  as  guests  of 
the  Moortown  Bridge  Club  near  Leeds,  a 
visit  to  which  everyone  had  been  looking 
forward  with  great  interest.  A  Pair's  Com- 
petition was  arranged  for  us.  The  success- 
ful pairs  were,  first  J.  Huk,  Bob  Evans, 
second  Bill  Allen,  Ron  Freer.  We  were 
most  grateful  to  Mr.  Pearce,  Secretary  of 
the  Harrogate  Bridge  Club,  who  had 
arranged  this  new  venue  and  by  so  doing 
extended  our  circle  of  friends.  Tuesday 
was  marked  with  a  double  event,  going  in 
the  afternoon  to  Ripon  Spa  Hotel  where 
we  met  members  of  the  Ripon  Bridge 
Club.  Prizes  were  again  awarded  to  the 
first  and  second  pairs  collected  by  J.  Huk 
and  Bob  Evans  (first)  and  Bob  Fullard  and 
Collis  Walters  (second).  In  the  evening 
we  went  to  I.C.I.  Fibres.  This  has  always 
proved  to  be  an  evening  in  which  liveli- 
ness and  cordiality  predominate,  and  this 
evening  was  no  exception.  Wednesday 
again  had  two  matches,  travelling  in  the 
afternoon  to  Bradford  for  a  match  in  the 
splendid  rooms  of  this  great  club.  In  the 


evening  our  customary  walk  to  the  Oak- 
dale  Golf  Club  was  prevented  this  year  by 
stormy  weather.  Mr.  Norman  Green  was 
the  popular  Director  of  the  Match,  which 
this  year  included  a  novel  feature.  This 
took  the  form  of  a  raffle  for  the  St. 
Dunstan's  players  in  which  prizes  were 
won  by  Mrs.  Vi  Delaney,  Collis  Walters 
and  Ron  Freer. 

Our  week  now  was  well  advanced  and 
the  entire  party  looked  eagerly  forward  to 
Thursday's  programme,  for  many  years  the 
principal  day  of  the  week.  We  were 
pleased  to  have  with  us  Mr.  Weisblatt 
who  was  paying  his  first  visit  to  Harrogate 
on  our  behalf. 

After  an  enjoyable  meal  and  the  loyal 
toast  had  been  proposed,  Mr.  Weisblatt 
paid  tribute  to  our  guests  who  had  had 
long  and  loyal  associations  with  the 
Harrogate  Week,  while  absent  and  well- 
loved  friends  were  recalled  in  memory. 
Mr.  Pearce  replied  for  the  guests. 

The  party  spirit  was  still  with  us  when 
the  St.  Dunstan's  team  some  hours  later 
held  the  final  rendezvous  at  Crimple 
House.  In  this  second  encounter  with 
I.C. I.,  always  recognised  as  a  contest  of 
bridge  and  also  in  keeping  a  clear  head, 
our  hosts  and  friends  proved  successful 
on  both  counts. 


Traditional  Bridge  Drive 

Our  week  finally  ended  on  Friday  even- 
ing with  the  traditional  Bridge  Drive  at  the 
Dirlton  Hotel.  There  was  a  good  attend- 
ance, which  gave  us  the  opportunity  to 
honour  our  friends  and  sadly  bid  them 
farewell.  The  evening  and  the  week  drew 
to  a  close  with  the  presentation  of  prizes 
by  Mrs.  Vi  Delaney,  in  which  the  only 
successful  St.  Dunstaner  was  Bob  Fullard 
who  with  his  partner  gained  third  prize. 
Paul  Nuyens  spoke  for  us  all  when  he 
thanked  Mrs.  Slater  and  her  staff  and  all 
those  who  had  played  their  part  in  making 
the  week  so  enjoyable.  For  our  own  part 
we  St.  Dunstaners  cannot  speak  too 
highly  of  the  services  so  readily  and  cheer- 
fully given  by  our  present  club  steward, 
Ian  Dickson,  ably  assisted  by  Joe  Kennedy 
and  Norman  Smith. 

Roll  on  Harrogate  1979  when  we  hope 
to  meet  again  and  like  the  boys  of  Harrow 
sing  together 'Forty  Years  On'. 


25 


Llew  Davies  treating  a  professional  soccer  player 
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ON  TOUR  WITH  LONDON  WELSH 

by  Llew  Davies 


I  had  been  told  many  months  ago  that  the 
London  Welsh  Rugby  Football  Club 
intended  to  make  a  tour  of  the  southern 
states  of  America;  Florida,  Louisiana  and 
Texas.  At  the  time,  I  found  it  extremely 
fascinating,  but  I  did  not  think  for  one 
minute  that  I  would  be  present  on  that 
same  tour. 

But  in  July,  I  was  approached  and 
asked  if  I  would  accompany  the  side  as 
their  physiotherapist.  You  can  imagine 
my  excitement  at  the  prospect  of  going  to 
the  southern  states  of  America  for  the  first 
time  in  my  life.  Therefore,  with  my  pass- 
port and  my  suitcase  all  in  order,  I  found 
myself  at  London  Airport  on  August  1 4th, 
around  midday,  amongst  24  or  25  young 
fellows  who  were  going  to  play  rugby  and 
4  or  5  senior  members,  who  were  to 
accompany  the  side. 

At  approximately  2.15  p.m.  that  same 
afternoon,  I  found  myself  strapped  into  a 
Jumbo  Jet,  taxi-ing  down  the  runway. 
We  climbed  gently  over  the  M4,  the 
motorway  on  which  I  often  travel  back  to 
my  home  in  Wales,  gaining  height  as  we 
passed  over  Bristol  and  the  Bristol 
Channel.  We  passed  over  the  south  coast 
of  Wales,  the  south  coast  of  Ireland  and 
on  to  the  Atlantic,  on  our  way  to  Miami, 
Florida,  where  I  set  foot  on  American  soil 
for  the  first  time  in  my  life. 

My  first  impression  was  one  of  heat 
because  the  temperature  was  in  the  mid 
80's,  even  though  it  was  only  1 1 .00  a.m. 
London  time  or  5.00  a.m.  local  time. 
Having  passed  through  customs,  we  all 
assembled  in  the  lounge  for  a  few  drinks 
as  we  had  a  further  two  hours  to  wait 
for  the  National  Airlines  flight  from  Miami 
to  New  Orleans. 

Landing  in  New  Orleans,  we  soon  got 
acquainted  with  those  of  our  American 
friends  we  had  made  arrangements  to 
meet.  We  were  each  allocated  a  host  who 
would  look  after  us  during  the  time  we 
were  to  spend  in  New  Orleans.  They  were 
wonderful  hosts  and  American  hospitality 
is  a  thing  that  has  to  be  experienced  to  be 
believed. 

Two  colleagues  and  myself  spent  from 
the  Monday  to  the  Friday  night  in  the 


homes  of  two  Americans,  who  made  us 
feel  as  if  we  were  home  from  home  as  far 
as  our  accommodation  was  concerned. 
On  the  Wednesday,  we  had  a  great  deal  of 
touring  to  do,  visiting  the  various  spots  in 
the  city  which  is,  of  course,  of  international 
recognition,  having  a  French  quarter 
within  it,  with  the  French  and  Spanish 
ways  of  life  still  being  preserved. 

Low-lying  city 

The  thing  that  struck  me  about  the  city 
more  than  any  other  single  factor  was  the 
flatness  of  the  place,  the  low-lying  aspect 
of  the  city.  I  was  informed  that  the  highest 
point  in  the  city  was  no  more  than  9  feet 
above  sea  level,  whilst  the  lowest  point 
was  as  much  as  4  feet  below  sea  level. 

We  visited  the  Superdrome,  a  large 
indoor  arena  which  houses  American 
football  and  baseball  and  can  seat  up  to 
95,000  people.  It  is  all  controlled  elec- 
tronically. By  the  pressing  of  a  button,  the 
stands,  large  as  they  are,  can  be  moved 
backwards  or  forwards  to  accommodate 
the  area  which  is  necessary  within  the 
middle  for  the  sport  which  is  to  be  played. 

However,  the  London  Welsh  were  not 
to  play  in  that  kind  of  stadium  but  at 
Toulain  University  ground,  which  is 
approximately  5  or  6  miles  away.  Here, 
too,  there  is  a  big  stand  with  a  synthetic 
floor  which  can  seat  up  to  75,000  or 
80,000  people. 

Opening  Match 

We  played  our  first  rugby  game  in  a 
temperature  of  75  F  at  6.00  p.m.  on  the 
Wednesday  evening.  Thankfully,  we  won 
this  against  the  Louisiana  Americans.  We 
were  to  stay  in  New  Orleans  from  the 
Monday  to  the  Saturday  morning  and  we 
spentone  or  two  evenings  in  the  company 
of  American  footballers  and  their 
managers.  We  had  many  a  sing-song  and 
spun  a  few  yarns,  which  is  common  on 
both  sidesof  the  Atlantic. 

New  Orleans  on  Saturday  morning  then 
was  to  see  the  last  of  us  and  we  climbed 
into  an  air-conditioned  coach  and  pro- 
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ceeded  on  our  way  to  our  next  port  of  call, 
Baton    Rouge,   the  capital  of   Louisiana! 
This  is  a  distance  of  about  80  or  90  miles 
from    New    Orleans.    On    the    way,    we 
passed  the  swamps  of  Louisiana,  which 
has  roads  travelling  in  long  straight  lines 
for  distances  of  20  or  30  miles,  built  up  on 
causeways  with  pillars  of  concrete  going 
through  the  swamps  to  the  rocky,  sound 
surface  underneath.  We  passed  miles  and 
miles  of  swamps  with  the  remains  of  tree 
trunks.  That  part  of  the  country  was  con- 
sidered to  be  a  national  park  and,  there- 
fore, there  was  no  development  going  on 
there.    En    route,    we   stopped    off   at   a 
plantation    and    visited    one   of   the   old 
houses.   They   are   very   proud   of  these 
houses  even  though  this  particular  house 
was  only  about  100  years  old.  Neverthe- 
less, they  would  leave  everything  as  it  was 
within   these   houses   and    have   touring 
guides  to  tell  you  of  the  way  of  life  during 
the  past. 

The  stadium  in  this  town  was  to  be  that 
of  the  Louisiana  State  University  and 
here,  again,  the  welcome  was  terrific.  We 
had  the  opportunity  of  speaking  to  many 
Americans.  The  arena  has  to  be  seen  to  be 
believed.  Inside  it  was  a  running  track, 
one  mile  in  circumference,  under  cover, 
and  with  automatic  button  pressing 
devices  to  lower  the  nets  for  the  tennis 
courts  and  basket  ball  courts,  making 
each  and  every  indoor  court  playable 
within  a  section  of  its  own. 

We  spent  the  evening  there  with  one  of 
the  Senator's  sons,  who  was  a  keen 
enthusiast  of  rugby  in  that  part  of  the 
world.  The  next  day,  we  went  on  a  tour 
of  Baton  Rouge,  visiting  many  well- 
known  places  and  during  the  course  of 
the  evening,  sitting  down  in  a  restaurant 
watching  the  play-back  of  the  match  we 
had  played  the  previous  evening.  It  was 
good  to  find  myself  on  American  tele- 
vision, carrying  out  the  duties  of  physio- 
therapist whilst  the  game  was  in  progress. 

During  the  course  of  the  the  Sunday 
morning,  as  happened  each  Sunday  that 
we  were  in  America,  the  boys  of  the 
London  Welsh  would  spend  3  or  4  hours 
with  the  American  players,  coaching  them 
in  the  way  to  play  rugby  as  we  play  it  in 
Britain.  It  was  surprising  to  see  the 
number  of  Americans  who  were  interested 
and  turned  up  for  the  coaching  session. 
This,    of   course,    gave    us    an    excellent 


opportunity  to  speak  to  many  of  them  and 
to  discuss  the  attitude  towards  the  game 
in  America  and  their  feeling  towards  the 
game  as  it  existed  in  the  U.K.  today. 

They  were  extremely  good  and  keen 
footballers  even  though  they  had  possibly 
not  developed  to  a  point  of  excellence 
that  exists  among  the  British  players.  But  I 
am  utterly  convinced  that  sometime  in  the 
future,  rugby  will  be  one  of  the  most 
keenly  played  games  in  America.  We 
asked  for  the  reason  for  this  and  it 
appeared  that  American  football  (as  we 
see  it  on  television),  is  an  extremely 
expensive  game  even  for  children  in 
school  because  they  have  to  buy  head- 
gear, knee  gear  and  shoulder  gear,  whilst 
in  rugby,  this  is  not  necessary.  Thus,  they 
find  the  latter  a  cheaper  form  of  sport. 
It  would  not  be  surprising  to  find  50  or 
60  or  even  70  of  them  present  at  these 
coaching  sessions.  The  most  interesting 
factor  was  to  learn  from  several  of  them 
that  they  would  travel  800  miles  or  so  to 
be  present  at  such  a  coaching  session  and, 
indeed,  pay  their  own  fare. 


Baton    Rouge 

Two  or  three  days  in  Baton  Rouge  and 
we  were  on  our  travels  again,  this  time  by 
road  in  the  air-conditioned  coach  along 
the  main  expressways  between  Baton 
Rouge  and  down  to  Houston,  300  miles 
away,  which  was  covered  in  about  5 
hours.  Wide  open  country  with  soya  beans 
growing  and  oil  derricks  as  far  as  the  eye 
can  see  form  the  approaches  to  Houston. 
The  buildings  are  modern  and  low;  one 
or  two  storeys  only.  This  is  because  there 
is  such  a  vast  amount  of  space  available 
that  they  don't  have  to  build  upwards 
and,  therefore,  the  city  is  spreading 
outwards  more  and  more  each  year. 

We  had  the  pleasant  experience  of 
visiting  the  equivalent  of  the  City  Hall  in 
London  and,  indeed,  being  presented  with 
the  keys  to  the  City  of  Houston.  Each  of 
us  was  made  an  honorary  citizen. 

The  highlight  of  the  trip  to  Houston  was 
a  visit  to  the  space  centre  and  this  I  found 
most  interesting  because  we  sat  in  the 
control  room  which  had  been  in  operation 
during  the  lunar  project.  We  listened  to  a 
talk  on  the  space  centre  and  the  future  of 
the  space  programme  which,  as  you  know, 
was  started  by  Lyndon  Johnson.  I  had  the 
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privilege  of  touching  the  outside  of 
Apollo  7  and  was  shown  the  burn  marks 
made  as  it  re-entered  the  earth's  atmos- 
phere. I  had  thejoyoftouching  the  vehicle 
which  they  had  landed  on  the  moon  and 
the  lunar  module  itself  and,  later,  I  was  to 
walk  through  one  of  the  American  sky 
labs.  Each  aspect  was  given  in  a  record- 
ing, which  was  of  great  advantage  to  me 
as  a  blind  man.  We  went  outside  and  saw 
the  rockets  lying  on  their  sides.  These 
were  vast,  about  30  feet  across  and  as 
long  as  100  or  200  feet.  It  was  an 
experience  which  I  shall  never  forget  and 
which  I  neverthought  I  would  have. 

Then,  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous, 
we  toured  a  brewery  where  they  made 
German  lager  and  American  beer.  Natur- 
ally, the  boys  found  themselves  well  at 
home  here  and  capable  of  handling  the 
situation  with  confidence. 


Nostalgic  songs 

On  the  third  day  of  the  second  week, 
having  played  and  won  the  game  at 
Houston,  we  were  once  again  on  our 
travels  and,  preferring  to  go  by  coach  so 
we  could  see  the  scenery,  we  set  off  for 
Dallas,  yet  another  300  miles  west,  well 
into  the  countryside  of  Texas.  One  can 
imagine  the  passage  of  a  little  bit  of  Wales 
through  the  Southern  States  of  America 
with  songs  that  are  familiarly  sung  in 
southern  Wales  and  rugby  clubs  in 
southern  England  and  bringing  nostalgic 
moments  to  people  like  myself,  being 
blind  and,  therefore,  not  able  to  see  the 
countryside.  Though  let  me  say  at  once 
that  those  in  my  presence  did  not  neglect 
me  and  kept  me  fully  informed  as  to  what 
could  be  seen  on  the  horizon. 

Dallas  itself  comes  into  view  many 
miles  before  you  get  to  it  because  it  has 
3  or  4  or  more  high  rise  buildings,  which 
can  be  seen  up  to  35  miles  away.  The 
shopping  centres  are  magnificent  large 
buildings  where  you  can  walk  round  for  a 
good  one  and  a  half  hours,  with  fountains 
and  air  conditioning.  The  temperature  in 
the  city  varied  between  95  and  1 00  F  and, 
therefore,  a  cooling  system  was  absolutely 
essential. 

We  did  not  depart  from  Dallas  without 
paying  a  visit  to  the  Green  Hall  to  stand 
on  that  very  road  where  Kennedy  was 
assassinated,  to  look  at  that  red  building 


where  the  shots  had  come  from  and  to 
listentothediscussion  from  the  Americans 
aboutthat  occasion. 


Cricket 

And  so  to  a  cricket  match  on  the  Sunday 
afternoon  after  the  morning  session  of 
coaching,  again  with  that  mixture  of 
races.  The  cricket  match  was  between 
Dallas  and  the  London  Welsh  and,  by  the 
way,  we  lost  the  match,  as  we  had  done 
the  rugby  the  day  before  by  23  points  to 
16.  But  I  rather  fancy  that  the  weather  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  this  because  the 
temperature  at  kick-off,  four  in  the  after- 
noon, was  95  F  and  the  boys  found  it 
extremely  difficult  to  last  the  90  minutes 
of  the  game.  Many  of  the  cricketers  were 
West  Indians  who  had  come  from  the 
neighbouring  islands  of  Jamaica  and 
Barbados.  But,  nevertheless,  it  was  a 
grand  feeling  of  comradeship  and  not  a 
nasty  word  was  spoken  in  anger  or  in  jest 
and  the  trip  continued  in  that  vein  of 
happy-go-lucky  feeling,  as  it  had  during 
the  three  weeks  we  were  in  America. 

It  was  also  to  be  an  experience  to  have 
my  photograph  done  on  a  computer  and 
transferred  onto  a  't'  shirt  with  the  line, 
'Having  a  good  time  in  Dallas  on  25th 
August,  1  978',  which  I  brought  back  as  a 
memento. 


Al   Capone's  home 

From  the  Thursday  to  the  Monday  went 
very  quickly  in  Dallas  and  again  we  were 
on  our  travels  by  air  on  our  2^  hour  flight 
back  to  Miami  in  Florida.  We  were  to  take 
a  boat  trip  one  day  through  the  Everglades. 
This,  again,  I  found  fascinating;  to  be 
passing  the  homes  of  world  famous 
people  like  Rocky  Marciano,  the  grand- 
father of  Chris  Evert  and  the  homes  of 
gangsters  in  Chicago  like  Al  Capone,  for 
about  8  hours,  from  10  in  the  morning  to 
6  at  night.  The  bridges  opened  at  the  toot 
of  a  horn  as  it  appears  that  the  boats  have 
priority  over  the  road  traffic.  We  went  up 
to  the  Indian  villages  to  see  an  Indian 
wrestling  with  an  alligator  and  lunched 
at  an  hotel  on  the  side  of  the  Everglades. 
We  could  see  from  there  the  boats,  which 
were  in  their  hundreds  because  the 
American  status  symbol  appears  to  be  in 
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LONDON  WELSH  —  continued 

the  size  and  number  of  boats  which  one 
has. 

Again,  we  played  football  on  Saturday 
and  coached  on  Sunday.  The  net  result  of 
it  all  was  total  satisfaction  with  the  trip 
though  by  this  time,  I  was  feeling  a 
certain  home-sickness  setting  in  and  a 
willingness  to  go  back  across  the  Atlantic 
to  those  one  loves.  And  so,  on  the  Mon- 
day night  at  5.30,  we  were  at  Miami 
Airport,  taking  off  at  7.30  p.m.  and  back  to 
London.  We  were  tired  and  weary  but 
with  a  vast  experience  and  excitement. 
From  there,  I  went  home  to  Purley  to  the 
armsof  my  wifeand  children. 

Carrying   the  flag 

I  was  proud  of  the  fact  that  I  had  carried 
the  flag  as  a  blind  physiotherapist.  I 
found  the  Americans  interesting  because 
they  too  had  a  blind  medical  man  attached 
to  a  football  team  and  were  very  inter- 
ested in  St.  Dunstan's,  of  which  I  spoke  a 
great  deal.  Everything  one  did  was  on 
such  a  massive  scale  and  the  information 


gained   from   the   trip   will    benefit   both 
sides  for  many  years  to  come. 

To  sum  up,  'a  week  later,  the  parts  that 
matter;  the  vast  distances  covered,  the 
heat,  the  necessity  to  sweat  and  to 
drink,  the  mosquitoes,  the  torrential  rain, 
the  sudden  appearance  of  a  thunder 
storm  and  then,  a  few  minutes  later,  the 
blue  skies  with  sunshine  that  beats  down 
like  in  the  Sahara,  the  generosity  of  the 
Americans,  their  desire  to  make  you  feel 
at  home,  the  contrast  in  our  life  styles,  the 
contrast  in  the  vastness  of  travel,  the 
flatness  of  Texas,  the  Everglades  of 
Florida  and  the  hotels  and  coconut  palms 
of  Miami.  To  travel  all  those  miles  without 
sight  and  yet  to  have  almost  every  detail 
explained  to  ycu  by  friends  and  by 
players  who  were  glad  to  have  you  on  the 
trip,  who  respect  you  for  your  know- 
ledge of  physiotherapy.  I  think  it  is  only 
fair  to  mention  that  all  this  skill  and 
ability  that  one  has  gained  over  the  years 
has  been  advantageous,  but  none  of  it 
would  have  been  possible  without  the 
influence,  encouragement  and  guidance 
of  St.  Dunstan's  behind  one. 


1st  BANK  TELEPHONIST  RETIRES 

Alf  Bradley  (centre)  retired  on  September  29th  after  32  years  as  telephonist  at  Barclay's  Bank 
Piccadilly  Circus  Branch.  Alf  was  the  first  blind  telephonist  to  be  employed  by  any  bank  At  his 
retirement  party,  he  posed  with  Mrs.  Lillian  Brown,  our  telephony  supervisor,  and  three  St 
Dunstaners  who  followed  him  into  employment  with  Barclays.  Bill  Miller   Gerry  Brereton  and 
Dennis  Fleisig. 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Baugh  of 
Stafford,  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Linda,  to 
Leslie  Jones,  at  Stafford  Registry  Office 
on  14th  September. 

Mrs.  Lily  Filby  of  Streatham,  is  pleased 
to  announce  the  marriage  of  her  son, 
Colin,  to  Cheryl  Quinton  on  8th  July,  at 
St.  Luke's  Church,  Kingstanding,  Bir- 
mingham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leo  Gimbrere  of  Bourne- 
mouth, are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  son,  Edward  Emile,  to 
Sally  Jane  Gregan  on  9th  September,  at 
Deepcut,  Surrey. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Windley  of  Man- 
chester, are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  son,  David,  to  Isabel 
Morrison  on  21  st  September. 


Ruby  Weddings 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Allen  of  Sunningdale,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  1st 
October. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Lee  of  Liphook,  Hampshire,  who 
celebrated  their  Ruby  Wedding  on  3rd 
October. 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frederick  Morgan  of  Bristol,  who  cele- 
brated their  Ruby  Wedding  on  1st  Oct- 
ober. 


Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Atack  of  Black- 
pool, on  the  birth  of  their  fourth  grand- 
child, Lisa,  on  7th  September,  to  his 
daughter,  Linda,  and  son-in-law,  Mike. 


Mr.    and    Mrs. 
Tarleton,    on   the 


Harold    Earnshaw    of 
birth    of   their   grand- 


daughter, Emma,  on  31  st  August,  to  their 
son,  Ian,  and  daughter-in-law,  Marianne. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Foster  of  Farnham, 
on  the  birth  of  two  grandchildren; 
Tristan,  born  on  12th  April  to  their  son, 
Barry  and  his  wife,  Linda;  and  Joanne, 
born  on  28th  July,  to  their  son,  Clifford, 
and  his  wife,  Barbara. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tommy  Mugan  of  Hove, 
on  the  birth  of  their  ninth  grandchild, 
Andrew  John,  on  1  5th  May,  to  their  son, 
John,  and  his  wife,  Susan. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Morris  of  Bourne- 
mouth, on  the  birth  of  their  second  grand- 
child, Dawn,  on  7th  August,  to  their  son, 
Brian,  and  his  wife,  Anne. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trevor  Tatchell  of  Cardiff, 
on  the  birth  of  their  grandson,  David  Ian 
Sampson,  to  their  eldest  daughter,  Kay, 
and  her  husband,  Leslie. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Windley  of  Man- 
chester, on  the  birth  of  a  grandson, 
Stephen  John,  on  18th  July,  to  their 
son  Stephen,  and  his  wife,  Denise. 

Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  Percy  Carman  of  Hadleigh,  Ipswich, 
and  his  stepson,  Mr.  Paul  Sheldrick,  on 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Rose  Sheldrick  on  22nd 
September. 

Mr.  Robert  Cunningham  of  Swans- 
combe  on  the  death  of  his  mother  in  July. 

Mr.  Clarence  Hainsworth,  a  permanent 
resident  at  Pearson  House,  on  the  death 
of  his  sister.  Lilian,  on  22nd  September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  Hebditch  of  High - 
gate,  London,  on  the  death  of  their 
daughter,  Mary,  on  27th  September. 

Mr.  William  Orr  of  Deryaghy,  Dunmurry, 
on  the  death  of  his  brother  on  24th 
September. 

Mr.  Donald  Stott  of  Bridgend,  on  the 
death  of  his  wife,  Gladys,  on  25th 
September. 
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FAMILY  NEWS  —  continued 

Personal  Achievements 
We  warmly  congratulate: 

Tom  Daborn  of  Parracombe,  North 
Devon,  who,  while  deep-sea  fishing  in 
Cornwall,  made  a  catch  of  mackerel 
weighing  21  lbs.  and  a  pollack  weighing 
5  lbs.  He  advises  others  to  go  to  Looe  and 
do  likewise ! 

Howard,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Harris  of  Reading,  who  has  a  diploma  in 
photography  and  has  been  successful  in 
passing  examinations  to  become  a  Mem- 
ber of  the  Society  of  Industrial  Artists  and 
Designers. 

Henry  Haskey  of  Harrow,  on  gaining 
three  first  prizes  and  five  third  prizes  at 
Headstone  Horticultural  Show  on  9th 
September.  He  was  also  presented  with  a 


trophy  for  having  the  highest  number 
points  for  roses. 

Jeremy,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gordon 
Holland  of  Newton  Abbot  who,  for  the 
second  year  running,  has  won  the  rose 
bowl  for  the  Newton  Abbot  Club  as  the 
best  all-round  sportsman. 

Alison,  only  grand-daughter  of  Fred 
Mills  of  Tavistock,  Devon,  on  being 
awarded  the  bronze,  silver  and  gold 
medals  under  the  Amateur  Swimming 
Association.  During  the  school  holidays, 
Alison  also  passed  her  bronze  medallion 
and  bronze  cross  in  life-saving. 

Albert  Peel  of  St.  Helens,  who  recently 
won  first  prize  in  a  race  for  2,000  young 
birds  from  Dorchester  to  St.  Helens  a 
distance  of  189  miles.  Mr.  Peel  is  a  keen 
pigeon  fancier  and  has  1  2  pairs  of  birds. 


In  Memory 


It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to  record  the  deaths  of  the  following  St 
a^Sdl  **  °Ur  deGPeSt  symPathV  to  their  widows,  families 


Charles  Duckett     Royal  Navy 

Charles  Duckett  of  Reading,  died  on  2nd 
October,  aged  79. 

Mr.  Duckett  enlisted  in  the  Royal  Navy  in 
September  1  91 4,  at  the  age  of  1  5,  and  remained 
in  the  Service  until  1939.  He  was  recalled  at  the 
outbreak  of  the  Second  World  War  and  served  as 
a  stoker  until  his  discharge  in  1942  due  to  ill 
health.  His  eyesight  deteriorated  after  his  dis- 
charge and  he  was  admitted  to  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1965. 

Although  he  suffered  from  severe  diabetes  and 
had  recurring  bouts  of  ill-health,  Mr.  Duckett  was 
a  cheerful  and  self-reliant  St.  Dunstaner  and  was 
head  of  a  large  and  devoted  family. 

He  leaves  two  sons  and  four  daughters. 

Arthur  Miles     7 st  Life  Guards 

Arthur  Miles  formerly  of  Clacton,  died  at 
Pearson  House  on  15th  September,  aged  82.  Mr. 
Miles  served  as  a  Trooper  in  the  1st  Life  Guards 
during  the  First  World  War.  It  was  while  he  was 
serving  as  an  ambulance  driver  during  the  blitz  on 
London  in  the  Second  World  War  that  he  suffered 
damage  to  his  sight.  Despite  this,  Mr.  Miles  was 
able  to  follow  a  career  as  an  estate  agent  until  his 
retirement.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  April.  1978, 


and  in  July,  went  to  stay  permanently  at  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Eileen  Hooper. 

Arthur  Savage     Machine  Gun  Corps 

Arthur  Savage  of  Bollington  Cross,  near 
Macclesfield,  died  on  1  2th  September,  aged  80. 

Mr.  Savage  served  as  a  Private  with  the 
Machine  Gun  Corps  from  March  1  91  7,  until  May 
1919.  He  suffered  mustard  gas  poisoning  a  year 
after  his  enlistment,  which  immediately  affected 
his  sight  and  although  this  gradually  recovered  to 
some  extent,  he  experienced  much  fluctuation  in 
his  vision  in  the  years  which  followed.  After  be- 
coming completely  blind  in  one  eye  in  1945,  he 
was  able  to  follow  employment  as  a  gardener 
with  the  local  council  until  1960.  when  he  had  to 
retire  upon  the  failure  of  his  remaining  vision.  He 
joined  St.  Dunstan's  in  March.  1  961 . 

In  retirement.  Mr.  Savage  enjoyed  working  in 
his  own  garden,  in  which  he  had  over  100 
varieties  of  roses,  and  greenhouse.  For  a  time, 
mostly  during  the  winter  months,  he  undertook 
some  rug-making  and  light  basket  work  for  our 
Homecrafts  Department.  He  was  also  able  to 
enjoy  frequent  holidays  at  Brighton  until  1  976. 
He  leaves  a  widow,  Edith,  and  a  son. 
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Message  from  the  Chairman 

Christmas  Greetings 

My  wife  and  I  send  all  our  best  wishes  for  a  happy  Christmas  and  good  luck 

in  the  New  Year  to  St.  Dunstaners  and  their  families  wherever  they  are. 

The  Helen  Keller  International  Award 

Once  again  the  outstanding  work  of  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  the  field  of  blind 
welfare  has  been  recognised  by  the  presentation  of  the  Helen  Keller 
International  Award  to  Eric  Boulter,  C.B.E. 

This  award  has  been  made  only  seven  times  since  its  initiation  in  1  959 
and  three  St.  Dunstaners  have  now  received  it.  The  first  recipient  was 
Lt.-Lolonel  E.  A.  Baker  of  Canada,  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Canadian 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind.  Then  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale  crossed  the 
Atlantic  in  1971  to  receive  the  award  on  the  50th  Anniversary  of  the 
American  Foundation  for  the  Blind. 

This  November,  Eric  Boulter,  Second  World  War  St.  Dunstaner  who  has 
worked  with  the  American  Foundation  for  Overseas  Blind,  various  United 
Nations  agencies  and  the  World  Council  for  the  Welfare  of  the  Blind  and  is 
now  Director-General  of  the  Royal  National  Institute  for  the  Blind  received 
the  award  for  his  "humanitarian  leadership  and  initiative  in  helpinq  the  blind 
for  35  years  . 

We  all  offer  Eric  and  his  wife,  Mary,  our  sincere  congratulations  and  are 
very  proud  of  his  achievement. 


Amateur  Radio  Society 

The  Annual  General  Meeting  of  the 
Amateur  Radio  Society  will  be  held  on 
24th  February,  1979.  The  guest  speaker 
on  this  occasion  will  be  Louis  Varney, 
G5RV,  who  will  talk  of  his  experiences 
and  travels  in   South  America  last  year. 


With  warmest  thoughts  and  best  wishes 
for  Christmas  and  the  New  Year. 

PAT  COLLINS 
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Harrogate  Bridge  Week,  1979 

Would  those  St.  Dunstaners  wishing  to 
take  part  in  next  year's  visit,  please  note 
that,  due  to  hotel  bookings,  we  will  stay 
one  night  at  Leeds  and  six  nights  at  the 
Dirlton.  Members  of  the  Bridge  Club  in- 
tending to  take  part  in  the  Bridge  Week 
are  urgently  requested  to  let  me  know  as 
soon  as  possible,  as  accommodation  will 
be  restricted.  Terms  and  railway  fares  will 
be  made  known  sometime  in  the  New 
Year. 

P.  NUYENS 


^?VER  P'CTURES:  Someone  wh°  dispenses  the  Christmas  spirit -Les  Thompson,  subject  of 
Ways  of  Life   on  centre  pages. 


Mr  Garnett-Orme  with  Nicholas  Henman  and  Bill  Shea,  leads  the  St.  Dunstans  contingent  in  the 
CenoSphPaZ I  Other  St.  Dunstaners  in  the  picture  are:  Henry  Haskey.  Wlfred  Mead.Jobert^  ^ 
Dow  and  Tommy  Gaygan. 


ST.   DUNSTANS  REMEMBERS 

The  Chairman  writes:  .   . 

Here  in  London  a  strong  contingent  of  St.  Dunstaners  and  escorts  joined  the  Remem- 
brance Day  Parade  at  the  Cenotaph  and  many  readers  will  have  played  an  act.ve  part  n 
services  and  parades  all  over  the  British  Isles.  We  remembered  those  who  gave  so  much 

f°r  ™^  d£££°1  Oth  is  our  annual  "St.  Dunstan's  Day".  Let  us  make  it  a  time 
when  weYare  aU  united  at  home  and  abroad  in  quiet  thought  and  thankful  memory  of  our 
two  great  leaders,  Sir  Arthur  Pearson  and  Lord  Fraser  of  Lonsdale,  and  all  those  St. 
Dunstaners  and  their  wives  who  have  passed  on. 


The  Cenotaph  Parade 

November  12th  was  a  beautiful  warm 
autumn  day  and  St.  Dunstaners  came 
from  far  and  wide  to  take  part  in  the 
Cenotaph  Parade.  We  were  welcomed  at 
Headquarters  by  Mr.  Stevens  and  given 
cups  of  tea  by  Ian  and  Nancy,  before 
setting  off  for  Horse  Guards  Parade  by 
coach.  There,  we  formed  up  behind  Mr. 
Garnett-Orme  and  marched  to  the  Ceno- 
taph. After  the  two  minutes  silence  and 
the  short  service  conducted  by  the 
Bishop  of  London,  we  marched  past  the 
Cenotaph  and  were  applauded  heartily  by 
the  crowd  for  a  considerable  length  of 
the  route. 

In  his  Address  after  lunch  in  the  Great 


Western  Royal  Hotel,  Mr.  Garnett-Orme 
started  by  welcoming  all  the  St.  Duns- 
taners and  their  wives,  the  latter  receiving 
hearty  applause  from  everybody.  He  then 
told  us  that  this  year  there  were  56 
St.  Dunstaners  on  parade,  a  higher 
number  than  in  previous  years. 

He  continued,  "Yesterday,  when  the 
Royal  British  Legion  held  its  wonderful 
Festival  of  Remembrance  at  the  Albert 
Hall,  one  remembered  that  it  was  just 
over  60  years  to  the  day  since  the  end  of 
the  First  World  War.  Some  of  those  who 
were  there  and  some  of  you  here  today 
were  among  the  millions  who  suffered 
and  worked  and  prayed  and  laughed  and 


Cenotaph  Parade —continued 

endured  until  it  was  over.  While  even 
more  of  us  experienced  the  same  sort  of 
thing  in  a  very  personal  way  in  the 
Second  World  War  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  And  some  of  you  here  today 
have  served  your  country  since  both  the 
wars. 

"Now,  I  believe  that  all  these  ex- 
periences form  a  common  link  between 
us  spreading  over  three  generations.  An 
indescribable  price  in  human  suffering 
has  been  paid  in  both  world  wars  and  is 
still  being  paid  today  for  the  world  to  be 
kept  even  partly  free  because  we  believe 
that  certain  freedoms  are  worth  any 
contribution  we  can  make.  Let  us  never 
compromise  on  our  principles  or  weaken 
in  our  determination  to  defend  those 
principles. 

"Out  of  the  horrors  and  trials  of  war 
came   courage,   selflessness,   endurance, 
true  leadership  and  lasting  comradeship. 
Great    advances,    too,    were    made    in 
medicine  and  surgery  and  all  sorts  of  new 
developments  appeared   which  are  very 
valuable  today,  like  antibiotics.  May  we 
remember   and   take   pride   in   the   good 
things    which    arise   from    the    link    that 
binds  us  all.  And  may  we  pass  on  the 
best  in  these  things  to  future  generations. 
You  St.   Dunstaners  have  always  set  an 
inspiring  example  and  the  clapping  and 
applause  which  you   received  today  on 
the    march    shows   that   the    public    still 
retains  the  very  high  opinion  in  which  it 
holds  you.  I  thank  you  all  for  representing 
St.    Dunstan's  so  ably  at  the   Cenotaph 
today. 


Toast  to  St.  Dunstan's 

"Now,  I  know  you  would  like  to  join 
me  in  thanking  Miss  Bridger  for  making 
all  the  arrangements,  and  Mr.  Stevens 
and  all  our  escorts  for  marching  with  us. 
And  now  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  hope 
you  will  drink  with  me  the  toast  of  St. 
Dunstan's." 

This  was  duly  drunk  and  we  gave  three 
cheers  for  St.  Dunstan's.  The  Chairman 
then  rose  to  say  that  Bill  Shea  was  going 
to  say  a  few  words  in  response  to  the 
toast. 

"Mr.  Chairman,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
fellow  St.  Dunstaners,  as  our  Chairman 
has    already    said,    today    is    a    day    of 


remembrance  and  today  we  remember 
relatives,  friends,  comrades  whom  we 
knew  and  who  died  in  the  service  of  this 
country.  This  in  itself  is  a  spirit  of 
reunion  because  in  remembering  them, 
we  are  re-united  with  them  and  it  is  the 
same  thing  that  brings  us  together  here 
today." 

Bill  went  on  to  mention  just  one 
individual  loss;  the  absence  of  Kathleen 
Riley.  He  further  thanked  St.  Dunstan's 
and  the  staff  of  the  hotel  for  a  splendid 
lunch. 

Amongst  further  impromptu  speeches 
George  Cole  added  a  Welsh  flavour  to  the 
occasion  when  he  rose  to  say.  "Ddiolch- 
yn-Fawr",  which  means  'thank  you'  in 
Welsh  and  which  may  perhaps  sum  up 
the  feelings  of  some  of  the  people 
present  for  the  debt  they  owe  to  those 
who  have  given  their  lives  for  their 
country. 

Robert  and  Joyce  Pringle 


Blind  Telephone  Subscribers 
To  Get  Special  Warning 

We  recently  had  a  case  of  a  St.  Dunstaner 
living  alone  who,  due  to  the  fact  that  he 
only  has  someone  to  read  his  mail  to  him 
occasionally,  was  unaware  that  he  had 
received  a  final  demand  telephone  ac- 
count. The  consequence  was  that  his 
telephone  was  cut  off. 

As  a  result  of  this,  we  wrote  strongly 
to  the  Post  Office  Users  National  Council 
explaining  the  circumstances  and  we 
received  a  phone  call  from  a  Mr.  Emmett 
of  Post  Office  Telecommunications. 

Mr.  Emmett  was  very  apologetic  and 
said  that  steps  have  been  taken  to  ensure 
that  such  a  thing  could  not  happen  again 
with  any  blind  person,  provided  the 
person  concerned  notifies  his  local  Tele- 
phone Manager  that  he  is  blind  and  lives 
alone.  In  such  cases,  a  special  note  will 
be  made  to  telephone  the  subscriber 
concerned  to  warn  him  that  his  phone  is 
to  be  cut  off  in  a  specified  number  of  days, 
which  Mr.  Emmett  promised,  would  give 
more  than  sufficient  time  for  the  bill  to  be 
met. 

If  you  live  alone,  please  take  the 
necessary  steps  to  ensure  that  this  does 
not  happen  to  you. 


A  LIFETIME  OF  PUBLIC  SERVICE 


by  ARTHUR  WAINE,  M.B.E.,  T.D. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre,  M.B.E.,  T.D.,  J. P., 
has  been  President  of  the  Sussex  County 
Women's  Section  of  the  Royal  British 
Legion  since  1 948.  She  retired  at  the  end 
of  November  after  thirty  years.  She  first 
became  associated  with  the  British  Legion 
in  1 923 ;  her  connection  with  the  Legion, 
therefore,  stretches  over  more  than  fifty 
years. 

This  is  a  remarkable  record  but  Mrs. 
Dacre  is  a  remarkable  woman.  It  is  not 
possible  to  do  justice  to  her  public  service 
in  a  short  note  but  the  following  will  give 
some  indication  of  a  lifetime  spent  in  the 
service  of  her  country  and  fellow  men. 

In  1937  she  joined  the  Emergency  Ser- 
vice—a small  women's  corps  set  up  by  the 
War  Office  to  train  women  as  officers  in 
case  of  war.  1938  saw  her  called-up  for 
service  as  a  cook  with  the  A.T.S.  and  sub- 
sequently appointed  Commandant  of 
Buckinghamshire  A.T.S.  (She  raised  three 
companies  of  A.T.S.  in  Bucks.).  In  1939 
she  was  transferred  to  the  W.A.A.F.  and 
mobilised  for  full-time  service  as  Squadron 
Officer.  She  was  demobilised  in  1 946  with 
the  rank  of  Group  Officer. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dacre  outside  Forge  House, 
Rottingdean  — Photo:  Arthur  Waine 
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Her  service  with  the  Forces  was  recog- 
nised by  the  Award  of  the  Territorial 
Efficiency  Decoration,  "T.D."— a  rare  dis- 
tinction for  a  woman  which  she  shares 
with  only  one  other  W.A.A.F.  Officer, 
Dame  Mary  Welch,  who  was  war-time 
Director  of  the  W.A.A.F. 

Elizabeth  Dacre  was  awarded  the 
M.B.E.  in  1 973  for  her  long  public  service. 

She  has  an  even  longer  association  with 
the  Guide  movement  which  she  joined  in 
Eastbourne  in  1 91  2.  She  has  formed  many 
Cub  and  Brownie  packs  both  here  and 
abroad  when  accompanying  her  husband, 
the  late  Air-Commodore  George  Bentley 
Dacre,  wherever  he  was  posted.  Greece 
and  Italy  are  two  countries  where  she  was 
active  in  this  respect.  She  is  currently 
President  of  the  East  Brighton  Guides. 

Unlimited  Energies 

Her  energies  are  unlimited ;  a  Justice  of 
the  Peace  on  the  Brighton  Bench  from 
1 948-1 971  ;  involved  with  the  Poppy  Day 
Appeal  since  1922  to  date  and  currently 
organiser  of  the  Remembrance  Day  Ser- 
vice and  Poppy  Day  Appeal  in  Rotting- 
dean; she  helped  to  raise  two  Auxiliary 
Air  Force  Radar  Units  in  Sussex  and  is 
President  of  2981  Squadron,  A.T.C. 
(Newhaven)  and  176  Squadron  A.T.C. 
(Hove).  She  is  a  Governor  of  St.  Dunstan's 
and  also  President  of  the  St.  Dunstan's 
Brighton  Social  &  Sports  Club. 

She  is  active  in  many  other  spheres  but 
her  tireless  efforts  for  ex-Servicemen  and 
women  are  marked  for  posterity  in  Rot- 
tingdean's  "Forge  House"— a  block  of  six 
flats  for  ex-members  of  the  services. 
Opened  in  1972,  it  is  run  by  a  Housing 
Association  that  bears  Elizabeth  Dacre's 
name. 


PUZZLE  CORNER 

ELUSIVE  PINTS  by  David  Bell 

You  have  two  water  containers.  One 
holds  5  pints,  the  other  3  pints.  Using 
these  two  containers  only,  how  can  you 
obtain  exactly  four  pints?  You  can  throw 
water  away,  but  are  not  allowed  to  store 
it  in  a  third  receptacle.  Answer  in  next 
month's  Review. 


Members  of  the  party  outside  Cholmondeley  Castle 


Women  St-  Dunstaners  Weekend 

by  Elsie  Aldred 


Who  can  it  be  ?  Barbara  Bell  and  Ann  Hodges 
study  by  touch  a  picture  in  high  relief  at  the  hotel 


After  many  weeks  of  anticipation  by  our 
lady  St.  Dunstaners,  the  reunion  weekend, 
commencing  on  October  6th,  actually 
arrived.  All  over  the  country  bags  were 
packed  and  arrived  with  their  owners  at 
the  Abbots  Well  Hotel,  Chester,  where  we 
found  Mrs.  Ballantyne  ready  and  waiting 
to  greet  us. 

We  settled  into  our  various  rooms  with 
alacrity  and  soon  felt  very  much  at  home. 
By  4  o'clock,  the  majority  of  people  had 
arrived  and  we  assembled  for  tea  with  the 
Welfare  Staff  and  a  great  buzz  of  conver- 
sation ensued.  After  dinner  in  the  evening, 
the  exchange  of  news  and  the  greeting  of 
fresh  arrivals  continued.  Eventually,  tired- 
ness overcame  us  and  we  thought  that 
bed  would  be  a  pleasant  place. 

The  following  morning,  with  energy 
restored,  we  set  off  to  explore  the 
delights  of  Chester,  which  were  many  and 
varied.  Chester  has  much  to  offer  with  its 
very  compact  shopping  centre  which  in- 
cludes a  new  shopping  precinct.  This  is 
all  under  cover  with  seats  for  the  foot- 
weary. 

Personally,  I  had  a  yen  to  walk  round 
the  city  walls,  but  this  time  did  not 
permit.  I  made  a  mental  note  that  it  is  a 


At  Chester  Zoo,  Barbara  Bell  was  around  when  the  elephants  had  their  mid-morning  snack. 


'must'  for  another  occasion.  Those  who 
wished  to  walk  by  or  sail  on  the  river  were 
advised  to  stay  on  the  coach  in  the  gentle 
care  of  Mervyn. 

Our  return  to  the  hotel  for  lunch  was 
marred  by  the  fact  that  two  members  of 
our  party  were  missing.  Hastening  down 
the  steps  of  the  Rows,  the  better  to  hear 
the  town  crier,  Barbara  Bell's  escort 
slipped  and  fractured  her  arm.  Never- 
theless, our  programme  proceeded  ac- 
cording to  plan,  picking  Barbara  up  en 
route  for  Cholmondeley  Castle.  The 
grounds  were  much  enjoyed  by  all.  The 
peace  and  quiet  and  the  lovely  autumnal 
sunshine  which  stayed  with  us  through- 
out our  weekend,  made  the  beauty  of  the 
setting  complete.  After  refreshments  of 
tea  and  cakes,  provided  by  the  Marquis 
of  Cholmondeley,  we  returned  to  the 
hotel  to  relax  over  dinner. 

Our  excursion  to  the  Zoo  on  Sunday 
morning  was  also  most  enjoyable.  The 
animals,  like  us,  were  basking  in  the 
sunshine  and  most  definitely  showing  off 
before  their  visitors.   Much   hilarity  was 


An  exotic  background  of  pink  flamingos  for 
Brenda  Bates  and  Elsie  A/dred. 


Muriel  Bryant,  Sadie  Stokes  and  Beryl  Sleigh 
by  the  lake  at  Cho/monde/ey  Castle. 


Women's  Weekend— continued 

caused  when  David  Castleton  was  taking 
photographs,  near  the  Orang-Utang's 
enclosure.  One  of  them  ceased  playing 
and  came  and  placed  himself  fairly  and 
squarely  in  front  of  the  camera,  waiting 
to  be  phtotgraphed.  It  was  pleasant  to 
wander  round  watching,  for  instance,  two 
baby  apes  having  a  wrestling  match  and 
see  the  bigger  of  the  two  try  to  run  away 
The  colourful,  elegant  flamingos  and  all 
the  other  types  of  birds,  the  kangaroos 
and  camels  all  had  their  due  share  of 
attention. 


Ruthin  Castle 

Another  highlight  of  our  weekend  was 
a  visit  to  Ruthin  Castle  on  the  Sunday 
evening.  It  commenced  with  a  reception 
at  the  Abbots  Well  Hotel  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Garnett-Orme.  It  was  at  this  occasion 
that  the  biter  was  bitten.  By  this  I  mean 
that  our  ubiquitous  Mr.  Castleton  was 
caught  and  photographed.  We  were  then 
carried     away    into    the    mountains    of 


Mr.  Garnett-Orme  meets  Emily  McClarnan  and  her  sister.  Mar/one  Pratt. 


Above :  St.  Dunstaners  in  the  picture  at  Ruthin  Castle  are:  Marjorie  Ball,  Sadie  Stokes  and  Margaret 
Paterson. 


Right :  In  another  charming  corner  of  the 
grounds  of  Cholmondeley  Castle,  Elsie  Aldred 
and  Emily  McClarnan  can  be  seen  among  the 
group  of  St.  Dunstaners  examining  a  small  statue. 

Wales  to  Ruthin  Castle  to  partake  of  a 
mediaeval  banquet,  eaten  in  the  old  style 
with  Welsh  overtones.  During  and  after 
the  meal,  we  were  entertained  with  some 
beautiful  Welsh  singing,  with  a  flavour  of 
it's  own.  So  we  spent  our  evening,  re- 
turning to  Abbots  Well  tired  but  happy. 

The  finale  of  the  journey  occurred  when 
our  Gwennie  got  four  men  of  the  party 
lined  up  outside  the  coach.  One  got  the 
impression  that  they  were  lined  up  with 
their  backs  to  the  wall,  facing  a  firing 
party,  but  they  seemed  to  survive  and 
all's  well  that  ends  well. 

Our  most  grateful  thanks  go  to  the 
Welfare  Staff  for  all  the  work  they  put  in 
and  especially  to  Mrs.  Ballantyne. 

Editor's  Note: 

We  deny  the  gossip  after  the  incident  with 
the  Orang-Utang  that  the  animal  recog- 
nised the  Review  photographer ! 


PHYSIOTHERAPY  CONFERENCE 

by  MIKETETLEY 


Friday,  October  13th  marked  a  change  in 
the  weather  from  an  Indian  summer  to  al- 
most the  whole  of  England  being  covered 
by  fog.  Despite  the  weather,  43  St.  Dun- 
stan's  physiotherapists  congregated  at  Ian 
Fraser  House.  Five  men  from  the  First 
World  War  were  present,  of  whom  three, 
now  in  their  eighties,  are  still  practising. 

It  is  a  tribute  to  them  that,  despite  their 
age,  they  make  the  journey  and  loyally 
support  St.  Dunstan's,  who  set  up  the 
annual  conference  not  only  to  enable  usto 
keep  abreast  of  current  trends  in  physio- 
therapy, but  to  give  us  all  the  opportunity 
for  the  older  men  to  pass  on  their  ex- 
perience and  knowledge  to  the  new- 
comers to  the  profession. 

At  the  A.G.M.  on  Saturday,  all  those 
who  met  felt  that  the  conference  should 
continue  and  hoped  that  those  physio- 
therapists who  did  not  manage  to  attend, 
can  be  enticed  to  come  to  the  next  one, 
not  only  for  what  they  can  get  from  the 
conference,  but  also  to  share  their  ex- 
periences. 


Mr.  Priestley's  Retirement 

Alan  Wortley,  our  Chairman,  welcomed 
not  only  the  St.  Dunstaners,  but  Mr.  Gar- 
nett-Orme,  our  President,  and   Mr.   Ron 
Priestley,  who  is  retiring  in   March  next 
year,   after  serving   St.   Dunstan's  for  30 
years.  Mr.  Norman  French  was  attending 
his  first  conference  in  order  to  study  the 
format  as  he  is  taking  over  the  routine 
maintenance    and     technical     enquiries, 
whilst  Mr.  Priestley  will  continue  to  ad- 
vise on  physiotherapy  matters  on  a  part- 
time  basis  as  long  as  his  health  will  per- 
mit. Mr  French  has  been  connected  with 
the  research  and  development  side  of  St. 
Dunstan's  for  many  years  and  will  be  a 
most  suitable  successor  to  Mr.  Priestley. 
During   the   conference,    we   stood    in 
silence  as  a  mark  of  respect  for  four  men 
who  had  died  since  we  last  met.  They 
were  Percy  Pescott-Jones,  Keith  Branson 
from  South  Africa,  Jock  Steel  and,  on  the 
eve  of  the  conference,   Charles  Cooper. 
Many  tributes  were  paid  to  Mr.  Priestley 
as  he  had  been  our  friend  and  adviser  for 
so   long     It  fell  to   Leonard   Howell,  the 


oldest  practising  physiotherapist  present 
to  present  to  Mr.  Priestley  a  cheque  as  a 
small  token  of  the  esteem  in  which  we 
hold  him. 

Amongst  much  mirth,  a  resolution  was 
passed  inviting  the  Health  Education 
Council  to  make  the  public  aware  of  the 
potential  dangers  of  wearing  jeans, 
corsets  and  girdles  which  are  too  tight, 
as  well  as  the  fashion  deformities  that  are 
produced  by  high  and  narrow  heels.  Mr. 
D.  Chapman  gave  a  lecture  on  Sports 
Medicine  and  Mr.  Bryant,  Secretary  of  the 
Chartered  Society  of  Physiotherapy, 
spoke  on  current  trends  and  thought  on 
education,  training  and  union  activities 
within  the  Society. 


Esprit  de  Corps 

The  atmosphere  at  the  conference  was 
exceptionally  friendly  which  may  have 
been  generated  partly  by  the  esprit  de 
corps  prevailing  amongst  those  who  had 
attended  the  International  Physical 
Therapy  Conference  in  Tel  Aviv,  Israel, 
earlier  this  year.  A  friendly  atmosphere 
was  also  due  in  part  to  the  efforts  of  the 
new  Matron  to  make  guests  and  St. 
Dunstaners  feel  at  ease.  She  flowed  over 
with  enthusiasm  and  friendliness. 

The  dinner  and  dance  which  followed 
was  enjoyed  by  all.  Guests  included  Lord 
and  Lady  Norrie,  Air  Vice-Marshal 
Colahan,  who  has  recently  joined  the 
Council  of  St.  Dunstan's,  and  his  wife. 


Intelligible  Sound 

Two  inventions  which  were  of  par- 
ticular interest  were  also  brought  to  our 
notice.  Mr.  Garnett-Orme  told  us  of  an 
American  invention  which  could  convert 
printed  matter  into  intelligible  sound.  As 
always,  St.  Dunstan's  was  looking  after 
our  interests  because,  on  the  one  hand,  a 
research  project  was  being  investigated 
and  on  the  other,  trials  were  being 
carried  out  to  make  sure  that  the  machine 
actually  did  what  it  was  claimed  to  be 
able  to  do. 

Paddy  Humphreys  demonstrated  a 
hand-held  device  to  help  in  mobility,  the 
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Conference— continued 
Mowat,  which  senses  obstacles  at  either 
one  meter  or  four  meters,  depending  on 
the  setting,  and  produces  a  vibration  in 
the  user's  hand  which  increases  in 
intensity  the  closer  the  object.  The  chief 
advantage  of  this  gadget  was  that  it  did 
not  interfere  with  the  user's  hearing  nor 
was  it  big  and  cumbersome.  Once  again 
St.  Dunstan's  is  participating  in  trials 
before  recommending  them  to  us. 
Commandant    pointed    out    that    one 


invention  that  had  been  sold  commercially 
in  Australia  costing  over  £200  had  been 
an  absolute  flop  and  did  not  do  for  the 
purchaser  what  the  commercial  enter- 
prise who  manufactured  it  claimed. 

It  was  gratifying  to  come  away  from  the 
conference  with  the  knowledge  that  the 
spirit  of  St.  Dunstan's  under  some  new 
leaders  and  the  continuity  of  experience 
gained  from  all  the  old  staff  was  still  as 
high  as  it  had  ever  been.  Our  grateful 
thanks  to  all  members  must  be  expressed. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 


MISS  KATHLEEN  RILEY 

Below,  we  publish  extracts  from  letters 
we  received  from  Kathleen  Riley's  re- 
latives, following  the  tributes  to  her  in  the 
October  Review. 

From:     Beryl    Osborne,    Kathleen's 
sister. 

I  think  the  tributes  paid  to  Kathleen 
have  been  absolutely  wonderful  and  we 
are  all  so  proud.  Her  very  sudden  death 
completely  shattered  the  family  and  we 
all  know  the  world  is  a  very  much  poorer 
place  without  her. 

I  feel  I  knew  quite  a  number  of  her  St. 
Dunstan's  friends,  as  she  spoke  of  you  all 
so  often.  She  so  enjoyed  the  Camp  at  St. 
Dunstan's  and  she  let  nothing  stop  her 
going. 

From:     Dennis  Riley,  Kathleen's 
brother. 

I  appreciate  very  much  the  kindness  of 
all  those  who  have  written  so  beautifully 
about  Kathleen.  She  obviously  was  held 
in  very  high  regard  and  affection  by  all 
those  with  whom  she  came  in  contact. 

We  spent  the  day  with  her  in  Brighton 
in  April  and  she  took  us  up  to  St.  Dun- 
stan's. We  were  very  touched  by  the  wel- 
come she  was  given  by  all  those  present. 
We  were  also  most  impressed  with  all  we 
met,  making  so  light  of  their  handicap  and 
showing  so  much  interest  in  all  that  was 
going  on  around  them. 

She  will  be  sadly  missed  both  by  St. 
Dunstan's  and  the  people  with  whom  she 
worked  for  Cancer  Research. 


From:  Phil  Duffee,  Seaford 

I  wish  to  take  up  weaving  as  a  hobby 
as  my  wife,  Sybil,  is  now  spinning  wool 
with  her  own  spinning  wheel.  It  is 
possible  that  some  St.  Dunstaners  may 
have  a  table  loom  that  they  are  no  longer 
using  and  would  be  glad  to  pass  on. 
What  I  am  looking  for  is  a  large  table  or 
floor  loom  capable  of  making  cloth  from 
24"  upwards.  I  am  not  interested  in  the 
small  looms  that  can  only  cope  with 
scarves. 

I  would  be  grateful  if  you  could  put 
this  request  in  the  Review  for  me  so  that 
we  can  see  if  there  are  any  looms  lying 
idle  before  I  start  to  make  arrangements 
to  buy  one  as  they  are  rather  expensive. 

From:  Alfred  Turner,  Shepperton 

It's  me  again— '01'  Big  'ead'.  Con- 
gratulations to  Jim  Padley  and  Paul 
Walker  for  giving  the  correct  solution  to 
the  apples'  problem.  I  have  waited  38 
years  for  someone  to  get  it  right  and  now 
I  get  two  for  the  price  of  one. 

Now  for  a  stab  at  solving  the  mystery 
of  the  specific  gravity  of  the  thief  with 
the  two  gold  balls.  I  suggest  that  as  he 
reached  the  bridge,  he  threw  one  ball 
upwards  and  forwards,  and  running  onto 
the  bridge,  he  threw  the  second  ball 
upwards  and  forwards  and  then  caught 
the  first  ball.  Still  running,  he  threw  the 
first  ball  upwards  and  forwards  and 
caught  the  second  and  so  on  until  he 
reached  the  other  side  of  the  bridge. 
Thus,  when  on  the  bridge,  at  no  time  is 
he  carrying  more  than  one  gold  ball. 
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Les  and  Doreen  Thompson 


Life  for  Les  began  in  a  house  about  200 
yards  from  the  oak-panelled  drawing 
room  of  his  Gateshead  home,  where  I  first 
met  him.  He  speaks  with  a  quiet  but  con- 
fident voice,  which  gives  little  idea  of  his 
years  of  hard  work  and  the  success  he  has 
achieved.  It  does  betray  a  relaxed  per- 
sonality and  a  mind  that  is  always  at  work, 
which  is  the  key-note  to  his  achieve- 
ments. Add  a  cheerfully  devoted  wife, 
three  dedicated  sons  and  a  daughter  and 
it  may  help  to  understand  his  story. 

Perhaps  it  was  from  his  father,  who  was 
in  the  building  trade,  that  Les  inherited 
his  aptitude  for  figures  and  design.  He  did 
well  in  these  subjects  at  school.  "I  never 
did  sit  my  school  matriculation,  as  I  left 
two  months  early  due  to  an  accident.  It 
happened  the  night  before  Guy  Fawkes, 
when  I  went  into  the  garden  to  start  my 
father's  car.  It  was  a  brute  to  start.  I  swung 
the  crank  handle,  but  the  car  was  in  gear 


and  it  jumped  forward,  pinning  me 
against  some  shelves.  But  I  was  young 
and  fitand  soon  recovered." 

In  1  934,  at  the  age  of  1  6,  Les  started  in 
his  father's  business  as  an  apprentice 
joiner,  attending  evening  school  for 
building  construction,  concrete  design 
and  quantities,  all  of  which  were  to  prove 
useful,  though  not,  perhaps,  as  he  had 
exactly  envisaged.  Similarly,  his  helping 
to  do  the  wages  from  the  age  of  12  and 
his  5  days  a  month  in  the  office  from  the 
age  of  18,  were  to  be  valuable  assets  in 
the  future. 

"We  worked  and  played  hard  during 
those  years,  working  outside  whatever 
the  weather.  During  the  summer,  we 
would  go  down  to  the  river  every  even- 
ing. Rowing  was  very  popular  on  the 
Tyneside.  We  got  to  a  high  standard, 
having  to  give  the  National  Northern 
Champions  a  5  second  start." 
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WAYS  OF  LIFE  36 


FAMILY  BUSINESS 

MAN— 

Les  Thompson 


Talking  to  Ray  Hazan 


Pictures  by  Noelle  Walsh 


Les  and  Phil  at  'La  Bodega' 


In  1939,  Les,  already  a  member  of  the 
Territorial  Army,  was  called  up  to  join  the 
4th  Durham  Survey  Regiment.  The  regi- 
ment was  shipped  out  to  the  Middle  East 
in  1940  to  carry  out  its  task  of  surveying 
qun  positions,  spotting  for  the  artillery  and 
map-making.    It    was    in    1942,    while 
carrying  out  an  early  morning  observation 
patrol  on  the  front  line  at  El  Alamem,  that 
Les  found  himself  in  a  minefield.  Just  on 
the  edge  of  the  field,  the  back  wheel  of  the 
truck  set  off  a  mine  and  Les  lost  both  eyes. 
"Apart  from  a  wound  to  my  hand,  they 
were  the  only  injuries  I  received.  I  was 
never  ill.  They  wouldn't  tell  me  at  first 
about  my  lost  sight,  but  I  knew.  I  don't 
think  that  at  any  time  have  I  ever  felt 
depressed  about  it." 

Les  arrived  back  in  the  United  Kingdom 
in  March,  1943,  after  short  stays  in  Cairo 
and    Tembani,    South    Africa.    He    was 

married    to    Doreen    within    9    days    of 


landing.  At  first,  the  idea  was  for  Les  to 
run  his  father's  office.  A  special  drawing 
board,  designed  and  made  by  his  father 
was  so  successful  that  it  was  copied  by 
the  Ministry  of  Labour.  It  was  on  this 
board  that  Les  designed  his  present  house 
with  drawings  accurate  to  1/96th  of  an 
inch.  But  just  after  the  war,  everything  in 
the  building  trade  required  forms  and 
licensed  numbers  and  office  work  of  this 
nature  was  not  deemed  practical  for  him. 
So  Les  became  interested  in  the  design 
and  construction  of  light  furniture. 

"I  was  interested  in  constructing  on  a 
mass  production  basis.  I  would  enjoy 
making  100  trays  at  one  go,  rather  than 
make  10  per  month.  If  I  was  making  four 
mahogany  work  boxes,  I  would  make 
four  oak  ones  at  the  same  time.  Those 
were  lucrative  days  if  you  worked  hard. 

In  1  950,  seven  years  after  going  into  the 
light  furniture  business,  Les  saw  limited 
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This  goods  chute  which  folds  away  when 
not  in  use,  was  designed  and  built  by  Les. 


prospects  ahead  as  mass  mechanised 
production  came  in  and  restrictions  on 
timber  went  out.  He  still  had  all  ten 
fingers  ;  he  couldn't  push  his  luck  too  far  I 
So,  in  that  year,  Les  went  into  his  first 
shop  at  Lobley  Hill.  Tobacco  and  con- 
fectionery were  considered  to  be  practical 
for  St.  Dunstaners  and  a  licence  for  wines 
and  spirits  soon  followed.  The  shop  soon 
became  a  success,  taking  about  £500 
per  week  within  6  months,  a  good  sum  in 
those  days. 


Desperate  Start 

Why  the  success  ?  "During  my  first  year 
I  had  no  time  off,  neither  weekends  nor 
evenings.  I  also  had  a  greater  variety  of 
spirits  on  sale  than  any  other  shop  in 
Gateshead".  Meanwhile,  Doreen  stayed 
at  home  running  the  office  and  looking 
after  Bill,  Helen  and  the  twins,  Philip  and 
Bob.  "I  learnt  about  ordering  stock  and 
how  to  run  the  business  as  I  went  along 
We  had  a  desperate  start  with  three 
break-ins  in  the  first  week.  But  that  was  all 
for  a  good  long  while,  thank  goodness  " 
said  Doreen. 

The  second  shop  at  Beacon  Lough  was 
acquired  more  by  accident  than  design. 
Originally  intending  to  manage  the  shop 
for  another  St.  Dunstaner,  but  with  eldest 
son    Bill,  helping  with  the  books  in  the 
evenings,  ownership  seemed  feasible    "I 
never  obliged  the  children  to  serve  in  the 
shops.  It  was  too  narrow  a  world  for  them. 
They   have  only  come   in   of  their  own 
volition."  They  decided  to  take  on  a  third 
shop  when  Bill,  who  had  been  a  Chart- 
ered Accountant  for  5  years,  joined  them. 
"Look  before  you  leap"  may  not,  at  first 
glance    seem  a   particularly  apt  proverb 
when  applied  to  blind  people,  but  because 
blindness  often  stimulates  thought  before 
action  and  Les  is  a  very  thoughtful  man 
this  may  account  for  his  success. 

'I  am  told  by  various  representatives 
that  I  have  the  finest  stock  control  system 
of  any  shop  in  Gateshead.  The  key  is  to 
have  a  small  number  of  everything,  but  a 
wide  selection.  The  stock  control  system 
ensures  that  only  the  amount  sold  is  re- 
ordered, so  that  I  am  never  overstocked 
because  stock  sitting  on  shelves  costs 
money.  All  the  managers  or  manageresses 
have  learnt  the  system  within  a  fortnight 
and  they  know  I  am  on  the  end  of  a  tele- 
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phone.  You  must  have  a  system  which 
causes  you  no  worry.  And  never  let  any- 
one upset  you.  For,  once  upset,  you  will 
start  making  the  wrong  decisions^  I  also 
believe  in  putting  money  into  the  shops  so 
I  refit  them  regularly.  It  has  always  paid 

°  Toqether  with  his  son,  Phil,  who  is  the 
manager,  Les  showed  us  examples  of 
fittinq  out  in  'La  Bodega  ,  Spanish  for  a 
wine  shop,  which  is  in  the  concrete 
shopping  precinct  of  central  Gateshead 
The  surroundings  are  not  aesthetic  but 
inside  the  shop,  the  customer  can  forget 
thisfora  while. 

Les  designs  all  the  interiors  of  his  shops 
at  home,  using  a  scaled  piece  of  plywood 
as  a  scaled-down  model.  Upon  this  he 
tries  different  combinations,  using  pieces 
of   cardboard   to    represent   the    display 
units.  Then,  together  with   his  son,   he 
makes  all  the  counters  and  fittings  in  his 
qarage.  In  'La  Bodega',  the  display  units 
are  given  the  Spanish  touch  by  scalloping 
the  edges.  The  result  is  a  spacious  90  ft. 
long   airy   shop   with   a   30   ft.   tobacco 
counter,    (just    listen    to    those    rasping 
coughs  of  envy),  an  off-licence  depart- 
ment  confectionery  counters  and  a  sec- 
tion for  greeting  cards  and  gift  wrappings. 


Touch  and  Go 

The  inside,   Les  can   control,   but  the 
outside  environment  is  a  different  matter. 
Recently,  a  motorway  was  built  between 
the  Lobley  Hill  shop  and  the  nearby  trad- 
inq  estate  which  it  served.  "People  are 
frightened  to  use  the  pedestrian  subway 
because  of  vandals  and  hooligans.     To 
combat  the  subsequent  fall-off  in  trade 
Les    combined    off-license    sales    with 
groceries.   Les  hopes  to  maintain   busi- 
ness, but  it  may  be  touch  and  go.  Reduc- 
ing profit  to  a  minimum  on  some  lines  in- 
creases turnover,  which  in  turn  enab  es 
bulk  buying  and,  therefore,  lower  whole- 
sale prices.  The  retail  trade  is  a  constant 
searching  for  imaginative  ideas,  for  which 
Les  seems  ideally  suited. 

Les  still  maintains  overall  control  ot 
wines,  tobacco  and  confectionery.  He 
personally  buys  all  fruit  and  vegetables. 
He  records  on  tape  the  figures  sent  in  by 
telephone  on  stock  sold.  "An  assistant 
might  just  order  some  fruit,  whereas  over 
the  telephone,    I   can   discuss  with   the 


Counters  and  fittings  are  built  by  Les  to  his 
own  design. 

wholesaler  the  quality  of  the  various  items 
and  decide  at  which  price  to  buy. 

Almost  every  St.  Dunstaner  will  affirm 
the  support  he  has  received  from  his  wife, 
and  Les  is  no  exception.  For  Doreen,  those 
early  years  of  shop-keeping  meant  raising 
four  children  and  literally  falling  asleep 
over  the   books  at  one   or  two   in   the 
morning.  "But  we  had  strong  constitu- 
tions   We  were  fit  and  healthy.     When 
Bill  came  into  the  business,  he  relieved 
his    mother   of   the   financial    side.    But 
Doreen  continued  to  work  at  the  office  on 
wages   and   the    payment   of   accounts. 
"Even  the  payment  of  bills  has  become  a 
complex  exercise  requiring  expert  analysis 
which  will  stand  up  to  the  close  scrutiny 
of  the  V.A.T.  inspector."  They  were,   in 
fact,  congratulated  by  him. 

Last  but  not  least,  there  are  the  statt 
operating  the  shops  to  be  looked  after 
A  contented  staff  will   mean   contented 
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Les  in  his  workshop. 


customers.  Holiday  rosters,  sick  pay  etc 
have  become  enormously  complicated' 
But,  a  very  happy  relationship  exists' 
Were  you  to  stop  Doreen  in  her  car  at 
Christmas  time,  you  would  find  the  boot 
packed  with  a  hot,  steaming  lunch  which 
is  being  taken  round  to  some  of  her 
employees. 

Believe  it  or  not,  there  is  time  for  leisure 
Weekends  are  spent  at  a  bungalow  50 
miles  away,  by  the  sea.  Sailing,  fishing 
and  woodwork  fill  the  time  quite  ade 
quately   Les  is  also  consultant-in-chief  to 
all  the  family,  especially  where  any  con- 
struction or  design  work  is  involved   "He 
sees  through  walls",  said  his  daughter 
which  is  a  useful  asset  when  planninq 
rooms^  Les  has  also  been  a  member  of  the 
Gateshead  Fell  Rugby  Club  for  50  years 
His    Thursday    evening     visit    there     is 
sacrosanct. 

But  Les  is  not  the  only  member  of  the 
family  with  ideas. 


It  was  during  a  drive  to  their  bungalow 
with  two  of  their  grandchildren  that 
Doreen  got  the  idea  from  an  American 
story  cassette  of  producing  her  own 
These  were  very  popular  with  the  grand- 
children and  were  eventually  broadcast 
on  Radio  Newcastle.  Doreen  is  now 
looking  fora  publisher. 

The  interview  finished  in  the  oak- 
panelled  drawing  room  where  it  had 
started.  On  the  one  side,  quiet,  confident 
ever-thinking  Les  ;  on  the  other,  vivacious' 
energetic,  happy  Doreen.  What  a  formi- 
dable couple.  Surely  anything  they  put 
their  hands  to  would  turn  out  success- 
fully ?  They  have  put  a  lot  into  life  and  are 
justly  reaping  the  rewards. 

Editor's  Note 

Since  writing  this  article.  Bob  Phil's 
twin,  has  joined  Bill  in  the  office  and 
Doreen  is  now  semi-retired. 
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READING  TIME 

by  Phillip  Wood 


Cat.  No.  1075 
The  Paradise  Man 

By  John  Hale 

Read  by  Marvin  Kane 

Reading  Time  6|  hours 

This    is    an    hilarious    send-up    of    the 

popular  sci-fi-cum-'political  thriller'. 

When  a  World  Peace  Treaty  is  signed 
by  China,  the  U.S.S.R.  and  the  U.S.A.,  the 
American  generals  are  appalled  at  the 
grisly  prospect  of  the  horrors  of  peace— no 
more  violence  and  sadism  in  the  sacred 
name  of  patriotism,  no  more  of  those  jolly 
killings. 

They  are  even  more  disturbed  when  a 
formerly  tough,  militarily-brutalised  marine 
arrives  back  from  a  mission  complete  with 
a  startling  character  change.  He  is  now  full 
of  sweetness  and  light,  a  bosom  pal  to  all 
men.  Obviously,  this  menace  must  be 
nipped  in  the  bud  before  it  spreads. 

The  generals  decide  to  send  a  man  back 
'  to  the  place  where  the  marine  received  his 
catastrophic  brain-wash.  He  will  investi- 
gate and  report  back. 

Their  choice  falls  upon  one  Lt.  Hook 
Van  Chappen.  Hook  is  an  idiot,  but  he'll 
have  to  do,  since  he  is  the  spitting  image 
of  the  victim. 

With  bands  playing  and  flags  fluttering, 
Hook  flies  into  the  wide  blue  yonder.  He 
reaches  the  appointed  place,  which  is  just 
bursting  with  surprises . . . 
A  very  funny,  very  readable  book. 

Cat.  No.  1487 
The  Great  Gatsby 

By  F.  Scott  Fitzgerald 
Read  by  John  Dunn 
Reading  Time  5|  hours 
J.  Gatsby  is  something  of  an  enigma.  His 
great  mansion  on  Long  Island  is  nightly 
filled    with    people,    dancing,    drinking, 
eating,  gossiping  and  enjoying  his  lavish 
hospitality.  Yet  few,  if  any,  of  his  guests 
really    know    him.     He    remains    aloof, 
temperate — and  waiting  for  Daisy. 

One  of  his  few  friends  is  his  next-door 
neighbour,  Nick  Carroway,  and  it  is  Nick 
who  chronicles  the  life  and  tragedy  of 
The  Great  Gatsby. 


Faithful  to  a  memory,  the  millionaire 
waits  night  after  night  for  Daisy  to  drop 
in  on  one  of  his  parties— the  sole  reason 
for  his  giving  them.  Five  years  earlier  they 
had  met  and  fallen  desperately  in  love 
and  Gatsby,  then  a  penniless  young 
officer,  had  had  to  leave  for  Europe. 
During  his  absence  Daisy  had  married. 

Then  one  night  Daisy  and  her  husband 
arrive  at  Gatsby's  party,  thus  setting  up  a 
train  of  events  which  finally  leads  to 
disaster  and  death. 

Although  the  book  was  written  more 
than  half  a  century  ago,  it  has  in  no  way 
'dated'  and  this  story  of  passion,  obses- 
sion and  tragedy  is  as  fresh  as  the  day  it 
was  written. 

Full  marks,  too,  to  John  Dunn,  who 
reads  Scott  Fitzgerald's  splendid  prose 
with  just  the  right  touch  of  authentic 
American  accent. 


Cat.  No.  130 
Choice  of  Straws 

By  E.  R.  Braithwaite 

Read  by  Dwight  Whylie 

Reading  Time  6|  hours 

Dave  and  Jack  Bennett  are  eighteen  and 

identical    twins.    Dave    is    the    stronger 

character,     a     natural     leader     and     his 

mother's  favourite. 

The  story  opens  with  the  boys  hiding 
in  a  derelict  house  in  the  East  End.  They 
are  lying  in  wait  for  a  man  to  come  out 
of  the  pub.  He  is  a  stranger  to  them,  but 
he  is  black  and  they  are  going  to  "rough 
him  up  a  bit,  just  for  a  giggle". 

But  the  man  puts  up  a  tremendous 
fight  and  in  the  struggle  Dave  draws  a 
knife  and  kills  him. 

At  Dave's  insistence  the  boys  split  up 
to  make  their  separate  ways  home.  But 
Dave  never  arrives.  He  has  been  given  a 
lift  by  a  passing  motorist  and  they  have 
both  been  killed  in  a  crash.  Ironically  the 
motorist,  a  hospital  doctor,  is  himself 
black. 

Later  Jack  meets  the  dead  man's  sister 
and  gradually  his  unreasoning  hatred  of 
the  blacks  undergoes  a  dramatic  change 
as  he  begins  to  recognise  and  appreciate 
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Reading  Time—continued 

her  own  problems  of  race  and  colour 
I  he  relationship  brings  him  into  sharp 
conflict  with  his  embittered  mother  who 
blames  the  blacks  for  her  son's  death 

This  is  a  powerful  and  disturbing  book 
which  deals  frankly  and  honestly  with 
the  tensions  and  prejudices  which  lie 
smouldering  just  beneath  the  surface  in 
our  multi-racial  society. 

It  is  written  with  style  and  sensitivity 
by  an  author  who  has  himself  experienced 
at  first  hand  many  of  these  problems 


Grateful  Customer 

One  of  the  customers  at  the  Bristol 
branch  of  Barclay's  Bank,  where  Frank 
Dickerson  has  been  telephonist  for  the 
past  28  years,  is  Sir  Frederick  Pontin  of  the 
famous  holiday  firm.  Sir  Frederick  asked 
especially  to  meet  Frank  and  to  personally 
thank  him  for  the  years  of  cheerful  and 
efficient  service  given  via  the  switch- 
board. 

It  must  be  very  satisfying  when  two 
people,  normally  separated  by  miles  of 
telephone  cable,  can  actually  meet  person 
to  person. 


GET  THE  PICTURE 

Jimmy  Wright's  latest  film,  'Get  The  Picture;  is  to  be  shown  by  Thames  Television  UTVl      h 
area)  on  January  2nd   1979  at  ?  in  n  m    rt,  "dines  television  (/.TV.  London 

will  ,n  .    I  P  he  Pr°9ramme  will  be  'networked-  which  mean,  it 

Prospective  employers".  H  R  H    The  Duke  nf  FHinh       I .-.     _,  interest  among 
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D.  F.  Robinson's 

Gardening  Column- 


As  a  start  to  these  notes  may  I  wish  you  all 
a  Happy  Christmas  and  a  really  prosperous 
time  in  the  garden,  both  under  glass  and 
outdoors,  in  the  year  1 979. 

Catalogues  will  be  coming  along  now 
and  where  you  ordered  last  year,  they 
should  automatically  come  along  without 
you  having  to  spend  on  stamps.  There 
may  be  a  few  new  varieties  in  vegetables 
and  flowers.  They  can  be  tried,  but  it  is 
always  a  good  plan  to  stick  to  those  items 
which  gave  a  good  account  of  them- 
selves this  year  and  in  the  years  before. 

See  that  all  the  empty  beds  are  dug 
over  and  cleared  of  weeds  and  leave  them 
rough  for  the  frosts  to  break  down. 
Sprinkle  a  little  lime  on  top  so  that  the 
rain  can  wash  it  down  into  the  soil  at  root 
level  for  next  season. 

Get  all  the  repairs  to  garden  equipment 
of  all  kinds  done,  but  leave  the  green- 
house and  frames  for  the  frost-free  occa- 
sions. Ensure  that  all  those  pots,  boxes, 
pans  etc.,  are  clean  and  ready  for  use. 
Get  your  composts,  peat,  sand  and 
fertilisers  in  early  before  the  rush 
sets  in. 

Vegetables 

Keep  the  ground  between  growing 
crops  hoed  over  and  take  off  those 
yellowing  leaves  to  put  on  the  compost 
heap. 

Where  you  have  some  lettuce  under 
cloches  or  frames,  give  some  extra  protec- 
tion in  severe  weather.  Newspapers  are 
good,  but  do  tie  them  in  place  or  the  wind 
will  take  them  away. 

Some  of  the  earlier  beans  and  peas  can 
be  sown,  but  wait  for  a  good  day  when 
the  frost  is  out  of  the  ground. 

It  won't  be  long  before  one  thinks  of 
sprouting  the  potatoes,  so  have  the  trays 
clean  and  ready.  A  little  wash  over  with  a 
disinfectant  would  be  a  good  thing. 

Really  early  tomatoes  in  the  green- 
house can  be  sown  now,  plus  lettuce, 
French  beans,  radish  and  early  peas.  You 
must  have  heat  to  do  this  thing,  and 
plenty  of  room  under  glass,  so  keep  them 
down  to  a  minimum  if  you  are  more 
interested  in  raising  pot  and  bedding 
plants. 


Fruit 

Carry  on  with  the  pruning,  but  do  this 
only  when  there  is  no  frost  about.  Don't 
be  afraid  to  thin  out  the  branches  of  those 
established  apples  and  pears  in  order  to 
let  light  into  the  tree,  and  enable  one  to 
get  the  spray  at  the  heart  of  things.  Buds 
will  get  more  air  and  so  you  may  get  a 
better  crop.  After  you  have  sawn  out  a 
thick  branch,  do  remember  to  coat  the  cut 
with  a  fungicide  or  weak  disinfectant. 

Currants  and  gooseberries  not  already 
pruned  can  be  seen  to  at  once,  plus  the 
removal  of  suckers  from  the  raspberries, 
but  don't  prune  till  spring. 

Prepare  the  ground  for  those  new  fruit 
trees  on  order  or  which  you  are  thinking 
of  getting,  but  do  not  plant  now. 

Consign  all  these  hard  wood  prunings 
to  the  bonfire,  not  the  compost  heap. 

Lawns 

Nothing  is  needed  here  except  to  keep 
the  grass  clear  of  leaves  and  worm  casts. 
A  spiking  over  with  a  fork  where  your 
drainage  is  poor  may  help  to  keep  the 
lawn  from  getting  too  wet.  There  are 
some  special  hand  lawn  spikers  on  the 
market  in  which  the  spikes  are  on  a  spindle 
and  the  whole  thing  is  pushed  like  a 
mower,  but  these  are  a  bit  on  the  dear  side 
for  the  purpose  intended,  as  they  would 
not  be  used  that  often.  They  might  be  use- 
ful where  you  have  a  really  extensive 
lawn. 

Flowers 

The  beds  are  very  bare  at  this  time  of  the 
year,  but  where  you  have  some  bulbs  in 
place  there  may  be  signs  of  life  in  the 
showing  of  the  first  leaves  above  soil  level 
and  towards  the  end  of  the  month  the 
early  flowering  items  will  be  well  on  their 
way.  Give  a  little  protection  in  the  form  of 
peat  or  compost  in  the  very  cold  and 
exposed  areas. 

It  is  not  a  month  to  do  any  planting, 
especially  in  the  north  when  the  frosts  are 
on  the  rampage.  Keep  the  beds  clear  of 
dead  shoots  and  the  branches  of  trees  and 
shrubs.  After  heavy  gales  ensure  that  the 
roses  and  other  shrubs  are  anchored  well 
into  the  ground  and  use  your  heels  where 
any  have  shifted. 
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Gardening  Column— continued 

Rose  trees  may  still  be  planted  but  I 
would  fight  shy  of  this  unless  you  live  in 
the  south-west.  Any  bushes  delivered  are 
better  heeled  in  on  a  warm  protected 
border. 

Dig  over  and  manure  those  vacant  beds 
ready  for  the  spring  planting  and  leave 
rough  so  that  the  frost  can  break  down  the 
soil  for  easy  use  especially  in  clayed  areas 
Get  all  your  plans  ready  for  the  colour 
m  1979,  either  by  ordering  ready  grown 
plants  or  raising  them  from  seed.  Remem- 
ber that  where  you  have  no  greenhouse 
and  only  a  small  planting  area,  seeds  can 
be  raised  in  boxes  on  a  sunny  window 
sill  or  on  shelves  in  the  porch. 

Greenhouse 

Try  and  keep  the  minimum  temperature 
between  40  -45  F.  This  will  be  quite 
enough  to  keep  most  of  those  pot  plants 
going.  Don't  give  very  much  water,  just  a 
minimum  so  that  the  plants  don't  die  off 
They  are  less  likely  to  perish  if  dry  than 
with  a  lot  of  water.  As  they  are  not  grow- 
ing much,  if  at  all,  no  feed  should  be  given. 

Plenty  of  air  must  be  allowed  to  circu- 
late as  moisture  tends  to  hang  about  and 
brings  on  moulds  of  all  kinds.  Try  and 
open  the  windows  in  the  early  morning 
after  the  frost  has  gone,  and  shut  again  in 
the  early  afternoon. 

Pick  off  all  the  old  leaves  and  cut  away 
rotten  shoots  or  stems  on  plants,  and 
check  over  the  tubers  you   have  stored 


under  the  bench  or  shed,  such  as  Begon- 
ias, Gloxinias,  Achimemes,  Dahlias  etc 
One  going  rotten  can  affect  the  whole  lot 
Freesias,  Roman  Hyacinths,  Lily  of  the 
Valley  and  Narcissi  in  pots  can  be  brought 
on  a  bit  early  by  giving  a  little  gentle 
bottom  heat. 

Geraniums  can  be  a  bit  tricky  at  this 
time  of  the  year,  and  should  be  kept  very 
much  on  the  dry  side.  Any  yellowing 
leaves  and  those  with  large  black  areas 
should  be  taken  off. 

Young  annuals  which  were  sown  late 
for  a  spring  show  in  pots,  can  be  moved  to 
their  flowering  sized  pots,  and  where  you 
have  some  in  flower,  take  them  into  the 
house  as  there  is  so  little  colour  indoors 
now.thoughyouwill  have  those  Christmas 
bulbs  later  on.  These  can  be  brought  into 
the  light  and  warmth  to  bring  them  for- 
ward, but  don't  do  this  to  Hyacinths  until 
the  flower  head  is  really  out  of  the  bulb. 
Use  smokes  against  moulds  regularly 
more  so  than  the  anti-pest  types,  though 
a  combined  one  every  so  often  will  be  a 
good  thing.  As  I  said  before,  ensure  that 
the  place  is  airtight  before  using  and  get 
out  as  soon  as  you  have  lit  it.  Next  day 
open  all  ventilators  and  doors  for  a  while 
before  venturing  inside  for  real  work. 

Remember  to  wash  your  hands 
thoroughly  after  use.  It  would  be  a  good 
thing  to  keep  a  special  coat  for  this  work 
with  insecticides  and  fungicides,  both 
outside  and  under  glass.  Keep  your  pets 
and  children  away  from  dosed  areas. 


On  holiday  in  the  West 
Country,  Audrey  Gaygan 
took  this  picture  of  Tommy 
chatting  to  Alexander 
Nesbitt  in  Teignmouth. 
Alex  lives  there  and  they 
met,  quite  accidently, 
whilst  walking  on  the 
front. 
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Welcome  to 
St.  Dunstan's 


On  behalf  of  St.  Dunstan's  we  welcome 
St  Dunstaners  recently  admitted  to 
membership.  The  Review  hopes  they  will 
settle  down  happily  as  members  of  our 
family. 

Arthur  Collins  of  Enfield,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  6th  October.  Mr.  Collins, 
who  is  80  years  old,  served  as  a  Private  in 
the  Royal  Army  Ordnance  Corps  during 
the  First  World  War.  He  enlisted  in  1914, 
and  was  discharged  in  1918,  following 
mustard  gas  injuries  to  his  eyes  whilst 
serving  in  Italy.  He  is  married  with  two 
adult  daughters. 

Edward  Glazebrook  of  Burnham-on- 
Sea,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on  13th 
October.  Mr.  Glazebrook,  who  is  87  years 
old  served  as  a  Private  in  the  Hampshire 
Regiment  during  the  First  World  War,  and 
received  eye  injuries  whilst  on  active  ser- 
vice in  Serbia  in  1 91 6.  He  is  a  single  man. 


Ronald  Hazelgrove  of  Blean,  near 
Canterbury,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
8th  November.  Mr.  Hazelgrove  was  called 
up  for  service  in  the  Pioneer  Corps  in  July 
1940,  and  in  the  following  year  was 
transferred  to  the  Corps  of  Military  Police. 
He  was  discharged  in  1  943.  He  is  a  mar- 
ried man  with  one  adult  son. 

Cecil  Jarvis  of  Southampton,  who  joined 
St.  Dunstan's  on  2nd  November.  He  is  82 
years  old.  Mr.  Jarvis  served  as  a  Sapper 
in  the  Royal  Engineers  and  was  dis- 
charged in  1919,  following  eye  injuries 
due  to  mustard  gas  poisoning.  He  is  a 
widower  with  one  adult  son. 

Major  Cecil  Raymond  Land,  of  Lee- 
on-Solent,  who  joined  St.  Dunstan's  on 
the  2nd  November.  Major  Land  served 
with  the  R.A.S.C.  and  then  the  R.A.O.C. 
from  1939  to  1952.  He  is  married  with  a 
grown  up  family. 

Robert  Pope  of  Sutton,  who  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  on  13th  October.  Mr.  Pope, 
who  had  initially  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1940,  but  subsequently  recovered  his 
vision,  served  as  an  Able  Seaman  in  the 
Royal  Navy  during  the  Second  World  War 
and  was  a  Far  Eastern  prisoner-of-war  for 
a  time.  He  is  a  widower. 


BRIGHTON 

ENTERTAIN MENT  SECTION 

As  promised  in  last  month's  Review, 
here  are  the  winners  of  the  Sir  Arthur 
Pearson  Tournaments: 
Gentlemen      Cribbage 
Winner  A.  Dodgson 

Runner-up  J.  Padley 

Beaten  Semi-    \      W.  Phillips. 
Finalists  j      H.  Preedy 

Ladies  Mrs.  E.  Dodgson. 

Mrs.  H.  Webster. 

Mrs.  M.  Crabtree. 

Mrs.  N.  Phillips. 

Darts 
Winner  R.Osborne. 

Runner-up  T.  Mugan. 

Beaten  Semi-     \      B.  Blacker. 
Finalists  j       H.Smith. 


Ladies  Mrs.  H.  Webster. 

Mrs.  M.  Wilkins. 
Mrs.  M.  Blacker. 
Mrs.  P.  Padley 

Dominoe  Aggregate 

1st.       R.  Osborne.  36 

2nd.       S.  Wilkins.  35 

3rd.        J.  Padley.  34 

4th.        H.  Preedy.  33 

Ladies  Mrs.  F.  Pike.  47 

Mrs.  M.  Langley. 

Mrs.  M.  Blacker.  29 

Mrs.  J.  Osborne.  29 


Winner 

Runner-up 
Beaten  Semi- 
Finalists 


5's  &  3's. 

H.  Preedy. 

A.  Dodgson. 
\      S.Pike. 
I      W.  Lethbridge. 
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Ladies 


Mrs.  H.Webster. 

Mrs.  E.  Dodgson. 
Mrs.  F.  Pike. 
Mrs.  E.  Walch. 


1st. 

2nd. 

3rd. 

4th. 


Whist  Aggregate 

J.  Padley.  671 

H.  Preedy.  665 

W.  Lethbridge.  662 

W.  Phillips.  648 

Ladies  Mrs.  P.  Lethbridge.  662 

Mrs.  J.Osborne.  650 

Mrs.  E.  Dodgson.  642 

Mrs.  H.Webster.  640 

The  trophies  for  the  winners  will  be  pre- 
sented by  our  Chairman,  Mr.  Ion  Garnett- 
Orme,  and  his  wife,  at  our  Christmas 
Dance  on  December  9th.  This  has  to  be  an 
all-ticket  affair,  firstly  because  of  the  large 
number  who  wish  to  attend  and  secondly 
to  assist  the  Committee  in  organising  the 
buffet.  The  price  of  a  ticket  is  75p  (in- 
cluding buffet).  Any  enquiries  to  me  on 
Brighton  321 15. 

R.  OSBORNE, 
Chairman 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

Our  Pairs  and  Individuals  Competitions 
for  1978  have  now  been  completed  The 
winners  of  the  final  Pairs  match  played  on 
Sunday,  1  5th  October,  were  : 

North-South 

1st.       V.  Delaney  and  Mr.  Douse 
W.  Lethbridge  and  Miss 
Sturdy  535 

East-West 

1st.        W.Phillips  and  Mr.  Barker 

o   a        on  630 

^nd.       R.  Evans  and  Mrs.  Douse         55  5 
Our  final  Individual  match,  played  on 
Saturday,     21st     October,     resulted     as 
follows  : 

and  R.  Goding 

and    R.  Fullard 
and    Partner 
and    F.  Griffee 
and    W.  Lethbridge 
and    W.  Phillips 


V.  Delaney 

G.  Hudson 
H.  Preedy 
P.  McCormack 
C.  Walters 
W.  Burnett 


69 

68 
66 
66 
58 
51 


The  Dacre  Trophy  {Pairs  Competition) 
The  best  five  percentage  scores  played 
with    any    partner    throughout    the    year 
resulted  as  above  : 


1st. 

2nd. 

3rd. 

4th. 

5th. 

6th. 

7th. 

8th 

9th. 

10th 


W.  Phillips 

F.  Griffee 
B.  Simon 
W.  Lethbridge 
B.  Ingrey 
A.  Dodgson 
H.  Preedy 
J.  Padley 
P.  McCormack 
R.  Fullard 


The  Gover  Cup     {Individual 
Competition) 

The  results  from  the  best  five 
played  throughout  the  year  are  ■ 
1st.      W  .  Lethbridge 
R.  Fullard 
IF.  Griffee 
IP.  McCormack 
(G.  Hudson 
IW.  Phillips 
C.  Walters 
J.  Padley 
W.  Burnett 
A.  Dodgson 


300.4 

279.1 
274.9 
274.0 
257.7 
251.3 
248  9 
246.7 
230.3 
225.5 


matches 


2nd. 
3rd. 

5th. 

7th. 
8th. 
9th. 
10th. 


342 

338 

330 

328 

324 

314 

297 

96 


W.    LETHBRIDGE 


BOWLS  SECTION 

Our  winter  season  has  now  commenced 

with  Worthing  Bowling  Club  as  ourquests 
on  1  0th  November.  All  our  bowlers  are  in 
good  form  and  it  should  be  a  good  match 
The  Winter  Aggregate  is  well  under  way 
and  the  interest  is  very  keen 

Our  sincerest  thanks  go  to  Bernard 
Pickforth  for  his  valued  help  to  our  Bowl- 
ing Club.  He  has  now  been  made  an 
Honorary  Member.  Thanks  also  to  all  our 
helpers  during  the  past  season. 

Any  of  our  bowlers  outside  the  Brighton 
area  needing  information,  please  contact 
any  member  of  the  Bowls  Committee  and 
we  will  be  very  pleased  to  assist  in  anv 
way.  1 

A.  ROBINSON. 
Chairman  and  Captain 


MIDLAND  CLUB  NOTES 

Due  to  a  cavalcade  of  cars  in  the  city  the 
day  that  we  should  have  held  our  October 
club  meeting,  we  decided  to  alter  the  date 
and  hold  it  on  the  15th,  the  third  Sunday 
of  the  month. 


22 


MIDLAND   CLUB   NOTES— continued 

The  meeting  was  well-attended  and  we 
were  pleased  to  have  Tom  O'Connor  and 
Bill  Green  with  us  once  again,  both  feel- 
ing much  better  after  their  recent  illnesses. 

Several  items  were  discussed,  including 
travelling  arrangements  for  the  Christmas 
dinner.  Also,  suggestions  for  our  Christ- 
mas party. 

On  the  evening  of  Friday,  1 3th  October, 
we  attended  a  performance  of  'The  Belle 
of  New  York'  at  the  Birmingham  Hippo- 
drome and  everyone  said  how  much  they 
had  enjoyed  the  show.  This  was  a  new 
venture  for  the  club,  as  we  have  not  been 
to  theatre  shows  before  and  I  hope  that 
this  will  be  the  start  of  a  new  idea  and  we 
will  go  to  many  more. 

As  I  have  said  before  in  previous 
editions  of  the  Review,  it  would  be  nice  to 
see  more  St.  Dunstaners  joining  our  club. 
I  can  assure  you  that  the  new  premises  in 
Broad  Street  are  very  nice  and  we  would 
make  you  very  welcome. 

Once  again,  the  tea  for  the  club  meet- 
ing had  been  arranged  for  us  by  our 
ladies  and  we  thanked  them  in  our  usual 
manner.  Special  thanks  to  Marjorie  for  the 
beautiful  cakes. 

As  is  our  usual  practice,  we  moved  our 
November  meeting  forward  one  week  to 
avoid  the  Armistice  Day  Services.  There- 
fore, our  meeting  was  held  on  the  5th  of 
the  month. 

We  incorporated  a  'Bring  and  Buy'  Sale 
in  with  the  meeting  and  a  fine  sum  of 
money  was  raised  to  help  club  expenses. 

We  were  very  sorry  to  hear  that  Tom 
O'Connor  had  been  taken  ill  once  again 
and  was  back  in  hospital.  Everyone  sends 
best  wishes  to  you,  Tom,  and  we  hope 
that  you  have  a  speedy  recovery.  I  under- 
stand that  whilst  I  am  writing  these  notes, 
you  should  be  on  your  way  to  Brighton. 
Have  a  good  convalescence  and  take  care. 

One  or  two  items  were  discussed  after 
tea,  the  main  talking  point  being  the 
Christmas  dinner.  We  have  invited  Mr. 
Wills  to  join  us  for  this  function  and  I  am 
pleased  to  say  that  he  has  accepted  and 
will  be  accompanied  by  Miss  Mosley.  We 
look  forward  to  having  them  both  with  us 
on  that  evening. 

Any  St.  Dunstaner  who  is  not  a  member 
of  the  Midland  Club,  but  who  would  like 
to  come  along  and  join  us  for  the  dinner 
can  get  details  from  me  by  ringing  Broms- 


grove  73856.  I  must  have  my  numbers 
completed  by  Saturday,  2nd  December,  so 
if  you  wish  to  join  us,  I  must  have  your 
definite  booking  by  that  date.  The  dinner 
is  to  be  held  at  the  Royal  British  Legion, 
Austin  Branch,  on  Saturday,  16th  Decem- 
ber at  5.00  p.m. 

The  tea  for  this  meeting  was  once  again 
prepared  for  us  by  the  ladies.  Our  thanks 
go  to  Joan  and  Marjorie  for  the  lovely 
cakes  with  special  thanks  to  the  ladies 
who  helped  us  out  with  bread.  Un- 
fortunately, due  to  the  panic  buying  of 
bread,  thanks  to  the  media,  our  usual 
supply  was  unavailable,  so  four  of  our 
ladies,  Connie,  Mabel,  Marjorie  and  Joan 
raided  their  own  freezers  and  each 
brought  along  a  loaf. 

Our  next  meeting  is  on  Sunday,  3rd 
December.  This  has  been  brought  for- 
ward one  week  and  is  our  usual  Christmas 
party.  It  will  be  held,  of  course,  at  our  new 
premises,  the  Birmingham  United  Services 
Club,  Broad  Street. 

DOUG  CASH  MORE, 
Secretary. 


LONDON  CLUB 

BRIDGE  NOTES 

The  final  match  for  the  Gover  Cup  was 

completed  on   Saturday,  4th  November 
with  the  following  results  : 
R.  Armstrong  and  R.  Evans      86  pts. 

M.  Tybinski  and  F.  Dickerson  66  pts. 

B.  Allen  and  J.  Carney  62  pts. 

H.  Meleson  and  V.  Kemmish  58  pts. 

P.  Nuyens  and  R.  Stanners  58  pts. 

J.  Huk  and  J.  Majchrowicz  48  pts. 

From  the  final  results  (best  five  games  to 
count),  it  appears  that  our  Bridge  Captain 

has  scooped  the  pool.  Many  congratu- 
lations to  Roy  Armstrong. 

R.  Armstrong  362  pts. 

R.  Evans  348    pts. 

M.  Tybinski  343   pts. 

B.  Allen  338    pts. 

J.  Huk  332   pts. 

P.  Nuyens  329   pts. 

J.  Majchrowicz  329   pts. 

V.  Kemmish  326   pts. 

J.  Carney  324   pts. 

R.  Stanners  323    pts. 

F.  Dickerson  314   pts. 

H.  Meleson  305    pts. 
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KEMP  TOWN 


We  have  had  a  couple  of  months  of  real 
nostalgia  at  Pearson  House.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Weltman  have  twice  entertained  us  with 
their  magnificent  collection  of  Tony  Han- 
cock records.  How  they  brought  back  the 
old  days'  to  us.  They  finished  their  second 
recital  with  The  Reunion',  which  we 
found  just  as  funny  on  this  occasion 
as  we  did  the  first  time  we  heard  it  live. 

To  our  great  delight,  St.  Dunstaner,  Bill 
Jack,  agreed  to  put  on  a  show  for  us  last 
month.  We're  never  quite  sure  how  Bill 
does  it,  but  he  manages  to  find  something 
for  everyone;  something  old,  something 
new,  something  romantic,  something 
comic— you  name  it,  he  has  it  in  his 
programme  and  presents  it  with  a  flair 
that  is  all  his  own.  Mind  you,  after  listen- 
ing to  his  recorded  account  by  'Jeff  of 
how  to  keep  sheep,  we  haven't  really 
been  enjoying  our  mutton  chops  of  late  ! 


FAMILY  NEWS 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Collins  of  Gabalfa, 
Cardiff,  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  youngest  son,  Stephen, 
to  Teresa  Bennett  of  Tonypandy,  on  5th 
August,  at  St.  Joseph's  Roman  Catholic 
Church  in  Cardiff. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Mash  of  Jersey,  are 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter,  Janet,  to  Rene  Connan,  on  21  st 
October,  at  St.  Thomas's  Church  Val 
Plaisant. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert  Phillips  of  Bristol,  are 
pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
son,  Robin,  to  Mrs.  Simpson  on  Septem- 
ber 28th. 


Ruby  Weddings 

Many  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harold  King  of  Dunstable,  who  celebrated 
their  Ruby  Wedding  on  15th  October 


Diamond  Wedding 

Many  congratulations  to  'Gabe'  Aarons 
and  his  wife,  Violet,  of  Victoria,  Australia 
who  celebrated  their  Diamond  Weddina 
on  12th  July. 


Grandchildren 

Congratulations  to: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Galway  of  Sandbach 
on  the  birth  of  a  grand-daughter,  Lee- 
Ann,  on  2nd  October,  to  their  son,  Andrew 
and  his  wife,  Lynn. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ron  Homewood  of  Crow- 
borough,  on  the  birth  of  their  grandson, 
David,  to  their  daughter,  Susan,  and  her 
husband,    Michael,   on   29th   September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  McCarthy  of 
Northampton,  on  the  birth  of  a  grand- 
daughter, Claire  Elizabeth,  on  14th  May, 
to  their  son,  Richard,  and  daughter-in- 
law,  Margaret. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.   Donald  Slee  of  Edenhall 
near   Penrith,   on   the   birth   of  their  first 
grand-daughter,     Kirsty    Ann,     on    29th 
August,  to  their  son,  Morris,  and  his  wife 
Anne. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Wilson  of  Cleadon 
on  the  birth  of  two  grandchildren;  Mark 
James,  born  on  20th  March,  to  their  son, 
Raymond,  and  daughter-in-law,  Jac- 
queline; and  Rebecca  Joanne,  born  to 
their  daughter,  Ruth,  and  son-in-law 
Nicholas,  on  29th  September. 


Personal  Achievements 

We  warmly  congratulate: 

Jack  Boorman  of  Faversham,  on  being 
awarded  a  Certificate  by  the  Mayor  of 
Faversham  in  appreciation  of  all  the  ser- 
vices he  rendered  in  Jubilee  Year  for  the 
civilian   blind   and   community  activities. 

Alan,  son  of  Mrs.  Evelyn  Leigh  and  the 
late  Mr.  Maynard  Leigh  of  Warrington,  on 
his  appointment  as  curator  of  the  Warring- 
ton Museum  and  Art  Gallery. 


24 


Deaths 

We  offer  our  sincere  sympathy  to: 

Mr.  James  Brown  of  Houghton-le- 
Spring,  whose  brother,  Robert,  died  re- 
cently after  a  road  accident. 

Mr.  Allen  Caldwell  of  East  Croydon, 
whose  wife,  Sarah,  died  on  29th  October, 
aged  85.  They  had  been  married  for  over 
55  years. 

Miss  Marion  Elias  of  Aberdare,  whose 
sister,  Lilian,  died  suddenly  at  their  home 
on  29th  October. 


Mr.  Bowen  started  his  own  import  business  in 
Manila  in  1919,  and  it  was  very  successful  until 
the  Second  World  War  when,  with  the  occu- 
pation of  the  Phillipines,  he  lost  everything.  After 
the  war,  the  business  resumed  and  Mr.  Bowen  re- 
tained an  interest  in  it,  acting  in  an  advisory 
capacity.  He  came  frequently  to  England  on  the 
advice  of  his  specialists  in  an  attempt  to  save  his 
sight,  staying  with  different  members  of  his 
family.  In  1962,  he  finally  settled  with  two  of  his 
sisters  in  Chalfont  St.  Giles.  On  their  death,  he 
became  a  permanent  resident  at  Pearson  House, 
where  he  celebrated  his  ninetieth  birthday  in 
1975. 

He  leaves  a  sister,  Mrs.  lago  and  a  niece,  Mrs. 
Kenchington. 


Mr.  Norman  Hopkins  of  Cardiff,  on  the 
death  of  his  father,  at  the  beginning  of 
October,  aged  87. 

Mr.  Sidney  Jones  of  Manchester, 
whose  wife,  Phyllis,  died  on  1 5th  October. 

Mr.  Jaroslaw  Majchrowicz  of  Shep- 
herds Bush,  whose  mother  died  last  April, 
in  Poland. 

Mr.  Bertie  Williamson  of  Colchester, 
whose  brother,  Ron,  died  suddenly  in 
June,  aged  59. 


In  Memory 

It  is  with  great  regret  we  have  to 
record  the  deaths  of  the  following 
St.  Dunstaners  and  we  offer  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  their  widows, 
families  and  friends. 


Geoffrey  Bowen     53rd Battalion,  Australian 
Imperial  Forces 

Geoffrey  Bowen,  formerly  of  Manila  and  Chal- 
font St.  Giles,  died  at  Pearson  House  on  6th 
November,  aged  93. 

Mr.  Bowen  enlisted  with  the  53rd  Battalion,  the 
Australian  Imperial  Forces  in  April  1 91 6,  and  had 
attained  the  rank  of  Lance  Corporal  when  he  was 
wounded  with  the  loss  of  one  eye  in  1917.  In  the 
Second  World  War,  he  was  interned  by  the  Jap- 
anese in  the  Santo  Tomas  Camp  in  Manila.  He 
suffered  from  malnutrition  and  subsequently  lost 
the  sight  of  his  remaining  eye.  He  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  1951. 


Vincent  Maurice  Evans 

Royal  Army  Ordnance  Corps 

Vincent  Evans,  of  Mawnan,  near  Falmouth,  died 
on  the  17th  October,  aged  70. 

Mr.  Evans  was  commissioned  and  served  in  the 
Second  World  War ;  he  was  injured  in  an  accident 
in  1 943  and  lost  one  eye.  He  had  been  a  journalist 
previously  and  continued  most  successfully  in 
that  profession  for  many  years,  with  an  inter- 
national circle  of  friends.  He  had  had  trouble  with 
his  remaining  eye  ever  since  the  war  and  event- 
ually his  sight  failed  and  he  had  to  give  up 
journalism,  but  he  then  ran  an  hotel  and  led  a  very 
full  life  in  a  beautiful  part  of  Cornwall.  He  became 
a  St.  Dunstaner  in  1 975.  He  had  had  considerable 
ill  health  in  recent  years  and  died  in  hospital 
following  a  severe  stroke.  The  Roman  Catholic 
Archbishop  of  Liverpool  is  an  old  family  friend 
and,  on  his  way  to  Rome,  he  flew  down  to  Corn- 
wall for  the  Requiem  Mass. 

Vincent  Evans  leaves  a  widow,  Elaine,  and  two 
sons. 


Clarence  Hainsworth     21st  West  Yorkshire 
Regiment 

Clarence  Hainsworth,  formerly  of  Harrogate, 
died  at  Pearson  House  on  14th  October,  only 
three  weeks  after  the  death  of  his  sister,  Lilian, 
who  had  cared  for  him  since  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Edith,  in  1 962.  He  was  87  years  old  and  had  been 
a  resident  at  Pearson  House  since  July  of  this 
year. 

Mr.  Hainsworth  enlisted  in  the  21st  West 
Yorkshire  Regiment  in  1916,  and  was  discharged 
with  the  rank  of  Sergeant  in  April  1  91 8,  following 
severe  injuries  to  his  jaw  and  eye  whilst  on  active 
service  in  Belgium.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  in 
1918. 

Mr.  Hainsworth  had  been  an  Assistant  Manager 
in  a  store  in  civilian  life,  but  competently  master- 
ed a  course  of  training  in  picture-framing,  tray 
making.  Braille  and  typewriting.  He  received 
many  private  orders  for  picture  frames,  which  he 
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made  in  his  workshop  and  he  also  made  trays  for 
our  Stores  Department.  He  also  took  a  course  in 
joinery  which  provided  him  with  an  enjoyable 
hobby  for  many  years.  Due  to  deteriorating 
health,  Mr.  Hainsworth  was  unable  to  follow  any 
hobby  occupation  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life  but, 
nevertheless,  he  derived  much  pleasure  from 
listening  to  his  radio. 


Commander  Wallace  Dempsey  Moseley, 
D.S.O.     Royal  Navy 

Commander  Wallace  Moseley,  of  Brantham, 
Suffolk,  died  on  the  1  3th  October,  aged  58. 

He  was  commissioned  from  Dartmouth  in  1  935, 
and  served  in  the  Royal  Navy  until  he  was  in- 
valided out  in  1950.  His  sight  ultimately  deter- 
iorated and  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner  in  1966. 
His  very  poor  health  forced  him  to  lead  a  com- 
pletely quiet  life  at  home,  where  he  enjoyed 
studying  naval  history  and  was  devotedly  cared 
for  by  his  wife.  Only  last  year  they  had  moved 
house  and  were  very  happily  settled,  but  he 
collapsed  and  died  quite  suddenly. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Elizabeth. 


Bert  Priest     South  Staffordshire  Regiment 

Bert  Priest  of  Meriden,  died  on  26th  October, 
in  hospital  at  the  age  of  63. 

Having  enlisted  in  the  Territorial  Army  in 
February,  1939,  Mr.  Priest  was  called  up  at  the 
outset  of  the  Second  World  War  and  served  as 
a  Private  in  the  South  Staffordshire  Regiment 
until  his  discharge  in  July,  1942,  following  eye 
injuries  received  when  a  bakelite  hand-bomb 
exploded.  He  joined  St.  Dunstan's  that  same 
year. 

Mr.  Priest  had  been  a  foreman  wood  machinist 
in  civilian  life  and  after  going  to  Church  Stretton, 
he  readily  responded  to  a  period  of  industrial 
training.  He  commenced  employment  in  1943 
in  a  Tipton  factory,  primarily  on  inspection  work 
and  ultimately  as  a  storeman.  He  remained  with 
his  employers  for  31  years  until  retiring  on  health 
grounds  in  1974.  He  was  a  highly  valued  and 
respected  employee  and  following  25  years 
service  with  the  company,  was  presented  with 
a  gold  watch. 

Following  retirement,  Mr.  Priest  and  his  wife 
moved  from  Tipton  to  Meriden,  near  Coventry 
where  he  was  able  to  enjoy  to  the  full  his  love 
of  gardening  and  his  greenhouse.  With  the 
assistance  of  Mrs.  Priest,  he  grew  many  varieties 
of  flowers  and  splended  crops  of  vegetables.  He 
was  always  willing  to  help  neighbours  and 
friends  with  their  gardens  and  the  benefit  of  his 
advice.  Mr.  Priest  also  made  rugs  and  string  bags 
for  our  Stores  Department. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Phoebe,  and  a  son  and 
daughter  from  his  first  marriage. 


Percy  Edmund  Robins 

Duke  of  Wellington's  West  Riding  Regiment 

Percy  Robins,  of  Salisbury,  Wilts.,  died  on  the 
28th  September,  aged  86. 

Mr.  Robins  was  commissioned  and  served  in 
the  First  World  War;  he  was  severely  wounded  in 
the  face  and  lost  one  eye.  For  many  years  he  was  a 
steelworks  representative  and  also  an  enthus- 
iastic amateur  conjurer,  performing  with  concert 
parties.  In  1976  the  sight  in  his  remaining  eye 
failed  and  he  became  a  St.  Dunstaner,  living 
quietly  at  home  but  able  to  enjoy  two  Southamp- 
ton Reunions  and  a  holiday  visit  to  Pearson 
House. 

He  leaves  a  widow.  Charlotte,  a  married  daugh- 
ter and  grandchildren. 


Albert  Saunders     Royal  Garrison  Artillery 

Albert  Saunders  of  Brockham,  died  on  23rd 
October,  aged  88,  following  a  prolonged  period 
of  ill-health  during  which  he  was  devotedly 
nursed  by  his  wife. 

Mr.  Saunders  served  as  a  Gunner  in  the  Royal 
Garrison  Artillery  from  his  enlistment  in  1908 
until  his  discharge  in  1917.  Whilst  on  active  ser- 
vice during  the  First  World  War,  he  was  wounded 
by  gunshot  in  an  eye  and  shoulder  and  joined  St. 
Dunstan's  in  April  1974,  following  severe  de- 
terioration in  his  sight. 

Over  the  past  few  years,  Mr.  Saunders'  health 
was  such  that  he  was  prevented  from  under- 
taking any  hobbies.  Nevertheless,  he  was  able  to 
pay  two  visits  to  Pearson  House  and  retained  a 
great  interest  in  his  garden,  which  was  tended  by 
his  wife. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Evelyn. 


Charles  William  Woodman  Cooper 
Royal  Air  Force 

Charles  Cooper,  of  Worthing,  died  on  the  1  3th 
October,  aged  73. 

Mr.  Cooper  was  commissioned  in  the  R.A.F. 
and  served  in  the  Second  World  War  until  he  was 
blinded  in  1  941 .  He  trained  in  physiotherapy  and 
practised  in  Worthing  from  1947.  He  married 
in  1951  and  from  about  the  same  time  became 
very  active  in  local  politics,  being  a  member  of 
Worthing  Town  Council  and  working  with 
numerous  committees.  He  and  his  wife  were  also 
much  involved  in  nursing  his  elderly  parents  in  the 
last  years  of  their  lives.  He  himself  had  had  very 
poor  health  for  a  long  time  and  was  extremely  ill 
for  some  two  or  three  years,  but  he  was  always 
wonderfully  courageous  and  cheerful  and  took  an 
interest  in  other  people. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  Mary,  who  cared  for  him 
devotedly,  nursing  him  at  home  with  the  help  of 
friends  for  as  long  as  it  was  possible. 
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